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THE SWING.
How do you like to go up in a swing,
Up in the air so blue?
Oh, T do think it the pleasantest thing
Ever a child can do!

Up in the air and over the wall,
Till T can see so wide,

Rivers and trees and cattle, and all
Over the country’s side

Till T look down on the garden green
Down on the roof so brown —

Up in the air I go flying again,
Up in the air, and down! RIS
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THE FIRESIDE. 4

One night in winter two little girls with
their mother were sitting by a bright fire in
their pleasant home. All were busy. The girls
were sewing, and their mother was knitting.
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At last Lucy finished her work. As she
“ Mother, I

think the fire is very bright this evening.”

was putting it away she said,

“And I was about to say,” cried Mary,
“that this light is better than we had last
night.”

“My dear girls,” said the mother, “it must
be that you feel happier than usual to-night.|
[s that why you think the fire better and]
the light brighter?”_ :

“ But, mother,” said Mary, “1 do not see
why we are happier now than we were then :
for last night our cousins were here, and we
played ‘¢ Pussy in the corner’ and other things
till every one was tired.” :

“I know! I know why!” cried Luey. «We

are happy tonight because we have been
busy. We are happy because we have been|
doing something useful.”” |

“You are right,” said their mother:; “and
[ am glad you have both learned that it is
sometimes better and - pleasanter to \mrkg
than to play.
you had no useful work to do.”
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THE CAT AND THE FOX.

One day a cat met a fox in the woaqds.
“ What
Pussy.
are always talking about him?

a fine-looking fellow he 1is,”’ said
«Is there any wonder that people
[ think I
will speak to him.”

So she went up to him and said, in her
kind

very way, “Good morning, My Fox!

How are you? How are you /getting along
now that the times are so hard /’g

The fox was a proud fellow, and thought
Mimself very much above any cat. He looked
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