THE.REW ZEALAND GRAPHI1C

FAIRY_TAL[S.

THE lime I like for fairy teles
1a when the day begins to die,
Juat e the brilliant aunset pales,
And twilight shadows gather nigh.

When I can lie before the fire

That Llazes with s ruddy light,
And hear the tales that never tira,

OFf imp and fairy, gnome and sprite,

And ti as the shad fall
Acrose the floor from every side,

A goblin dances on the wall,
Aund gnomee within the corners hide.

Then as the firelight blazes high
We see the phadows tun away,

And silently agaio draw nigh,
Like spirits of the wood at play.

And when the embers faintly glow,
“pon the amoke I see ascend
The'ﬁ]ttle fobks 1 love to know,
Who vanish at the story's end. .
FLAVEL ScoTT MINES.

THE LITTLE LOVERS.

I THINK she has fallen asleep in the shade.
{Sing low, sing low—you’ll awake her.}
Oh t she’s the loveliest little maid,
Aud ber father’s our fanily Laker.

Such beauntiful buns and chocolate cake !
(Sing low, very low—you'll alarm her.)

And oh ! snch elepant tarta he makes,
And his name is Joshua Farmer.

And her sweet name i3 Elinor Jane,
And her step is as light as & feather ;
And we meet every day in the lilac lane,

And wae go to cur echool together,

And now and then she brings me a bun,
(Stug low or rhe'll hear what we're saying.)
And after school when our tasks are done,
In the meadows we're fond of atraying.

Aand I make her s wreath of cowslips there,
And we sit in the blossoming clover,
And then she binds it round her hair,
And twines it over and over.

She’s ten ; I'm vix ; but I am ag tall
Asshe is, I guess, or nearly,

And I eannot sny that I ¢are for her doll ;
LBut, ob, I do love /er dearly.

Wu were tived of playing at king and queen
(Sing low, for we must not wake her).

Axd sle fell asleep in the grass so green ;
And [ thought that I wouldn't forsake her.

And when I am grown to a big tall man,
I mean to be smart and clever ;
And then I will marry ber if I can,
And we'll live upon tarts forever,
C. P CRANCH.

LAURETTA LILAC.

THE first tima Leo saw Lauretta Lilac he hated her. He
had always been Aunt Barbara's baby himself, and be did
not like to see some one else take his place. That is what
he thought Laoretta was doiog.

Amy came to stay a week with Aunt Barbara, and, of
course, she brought Lavretta Lilac with her. When she
got out of the carriage at auntie's door, she eried :

' Oh, auntie, I'm “fraid I'll drop Lauretta '

‘X'l take her, dearie. Now give me your hand.’

When [.t0 saw Aunt Harbara hold uretta close, and
teks Amy inte her arms, and kiss aod hug her tos, he
growled. ~ But suntie did not notice Leo. She was so glad
to see ber dear little niece agaio. .

Amy bhad not been at Maplewood for a year., There were
40 many new things to see. Uncle Will had & new black
horse ; ‘and he had put up & larger awing, and 4 bammock
on 'Ipurpone for Amy’s visit.

he third day Amy grew tired of runmin,
walked ioto the ehaded room whera Aunt Barl

abont, and
3 A8L AW~

iog.
* I think I'll rock Lauretts a Jittle,’ she soid,

*You look hot and tired, pet. Come and sit in this litt!e
chair, Lanretta looke as if she needed care. Her frock is
half torn off.’ s

Amy drew down the corners of her mouth. * Whedidit?
It's & new dress mamma made for ber to travel in,"

*Let me bathe your hot face, dearie,” maid auntie, sooth-
ingly. ‘Never wind! I'll make her a new frock and a
pretty hat and cloak. Yon shall choose the stuff yoor-
pelf.”

Comforted and refreshed, Amy watched the suit grow
under nuntie's skilful ingers, Never was Lanretts so fine !
Some one else watched. Leo, beneath the window, felt a
lan of wickedness getting bigger in his dogpish heart,
while he lcoked at Aunt Barbara, who cut and fAtted and
sawed, nnsil Lauretta was dressed in puch lovely fashion as
Amy laoghed to sea,

She bubbled over with gratitude, clasping auntie and
Lauretta both,

¢ Oh, you dear, pood auntie r

Tt was too much, Leo made one dash at where Lanretta
lay in all the glory of her new clothes, canght her in his
mouth, and jutnped oot of the window.

There were hasty eries and shouta. Amy sprang to the
window ; wiser Aunt Barbara to the door to overtake Leo.
¢ Come back, Leo ! Come back, sic! Bring her back V'

Leo rushed on. Through the meadow, across the road,
and up the hill into the thicket. Aunt Barbara and Keziah
soateched hate and ram after. Amy, sobbing, trotted far
bebind, but did her best to keep up with the excited proces.
siomn.

But they did not cateh Leo. They searched every field
and bit of wood without findiog Leo or Lavretsa Lilac.

Toward night Leo crept home without her, and got his
supper in the kitchen. Keziah was too soft-hearted to re-
fuse him ; but she could not make him bring back Lauretta.
Neither coaxing nor punishment made hiny show where siie
was, He underst well enough. Whenever her mame
was mentioned, he geemed to know it, and dropped his head
and walked out of the room.

U'nela bought a new doll, and auntie invented all soris of
extra treats to make up for Leo’s naughtiness. 8o her visit
waa not As unhappy ss Awy thought at that dreadiul time
she eaw Lauretta disappear out of the window,

The day thatlrapa eame to take Amy home Leo_saw her
bag packed, and her jacket and hat laid ont, He heard
Mike told to get the carriame veady, while they all ate a
merry luncheon together, Then be disappeared.

* Conse again soon dear 1 Come again I’ said anntie.

! Tell mamma to bring you when the peaches are ripe,’
cried Unele Will.

*Come, Amy,’ called papa. *We must catch this érain ¥’

‘Good-bye! Good-iye! eried Keziah from the kitchen
window.

Witk lovea and kisees and packages Awmy was put into
the carriage. Papa got in.

bleepy old Nell, who was switching off flies moved her
jegs slowly, when round the corner of the house dashed
Leo, Aund in bia mouth—

* Lanretta Lilac ' they screamed. “Oh! Oh!
Lauretta Lilaet”

Yes, it was. Covered with earth, her pretty clothes
spoiled, her hair tull of twigs, and with only one shoe,
Leo climbed np and dropped her into the carrisage window,
wagging his tail, as if he had done a penerous thing,

Now whether be was giad to see the last of Amy, and
wanted ber to take Lauretta alone with her, or whether he
repented of his badness in burying the poor doll, he never
told. Bat that is what he did.

It's

ROBIN'S CURLS.

Honiv had leng, beantiful curls; but e was three years
old,—almost too big to wear curls, papa thought.

Une day mamma and papa were mlﬁing the matter over,
end woundering how he would look with short hair,

* Robio,’ snid mamma, *do you wanbt your hair cut ¥

*Yes,' sail Robin, ¢ yon may cut off my bair; but don's
cut off my corvls '

FOND OF MINCE PIES.

IT was her first summer in the country, and her enjoy ment
of the fruits in their sreason had been very keen.

(Une day dessert was being served : when lictle * Happy's
turn came she was asked what she would like, apple or plum
pie. She torned to her mamma and earpestly inquired,
¢ Mamma, whea will the mences be ripe ¥

TWIN SISTERS.

THERE are two little sisters, and izo"t it odd *

They look more alike than two peas in a pod.

When they laugh or _thez dance or they pout or they play,
I've noticed they do it the very same way.

Qne chatters all day, aod can siog like & bird.

Can you guess why the other says never a word *

I'll whisper the rearon—the dear littie lass

Ntays always bebiod the big lovkiog-glass. AMI
’

FLAG HeAND PICXLES.—Ask for them, the best in tic
market. Havwaimp Broa Christchurch.—(ADvT.}

TWC PICNIC-PARTIES.

* How many kinde of cake, :namma ¥

*Two, dear,’ .

* And cocoanut pie, mamms ¥

* No, dear ; lemon-pie.’

fOh, pow ' eried May Blossom ; and there began to be
sigoe of a starm.  * | wanted three Lind« of cake and encoa-
nut.-pie. 1t won't be & nice picnic-pariy at all. Oh dear,
me !’

Pink Rote slipped in jont at that minuote, and she looked
8 little frightened at Mag's stormy face, just sy she alwayn
did. RBot when sha heard what the trouble was, she
laughed.

‘Why, my mamma's making me & cocoannt one,' said
she, ‘ and I wanted lemon ; 8o 1t'll be jnat lovely.’

-"Bur. 1 want three kinds of eake,’' said May, ponting
still.

¢ I'va only got aponge and marble, and I wanted one black
and citrony.’

*Children " c¢alled grandmamma from the verandah:
and ont to ber they scampered, thesa two merry livtle girle

1 o'pose maybe it's a story,” said May on the way.

<1t was a story. Grandmamma's hands were folied over
her knitting-work, and she weleomed May anid Pink with a
sntile which said # great deal; and they sat down on the
step at het feet ; and grandmanuna beran :

tOnce there wers four little girle who made up their
niinds to have & picnic-party in the woods.”

* That'a we,’said Piok ; ‘1 and May and Georgie Andrews
and Helen Woells."

*No," eaid grandmammn, with one hand on the small
golden head ; 'it was Possy Follett and Polly Coolbroth
and Thaakful Doolittle and I, and we expecied to have a
very nica time indeed.

*The woods were not & great ways from ounr house, and
they were deep and dark and cool.

1 remember we dido't dare go ont of might of {ather's
clearing fur fear we might get lost ; but we fonnd & delight-
ful spot just in the edge of the forest, where we tonk off onry
long aprons and spread them down for a tablecloth, and we
gathered anme of the great karnka leaves for plates.’

f What did you have to eat ¥’ asked May.

' We had,’ said grandma, slowly, “we liad, if I remember
rightly, four twisted *ladies’ fingers,” & amall 1avt in a
saucer, four twisted deoghnuts, four ginger-snaps, and four
biscttits spread thick with butter. And for dessert we had &
faw blackberries and an apple.’

+Oh ! grandmaimea !

¢ And a tin dizh full of sovre] leaves'sweetened with sugar,
which was the nicest of anything. And we had water from
a clear apring which boiled out from under a rock.”

* Hot water? asked Pink, grestly surprised.

¢ Uh o, dearie.’

*You esaid—it boiled,” said Dink, 'and hot water boils
and my Aunt Louise has went to the Hot Springe, and I
thought—'

*Little goosey ! laughed May.

* This wasn’t & hot spring, dearie,’ said grandmamma. ‘1
meant that the water bubbled out of the ground ; the water
was clear and cold.’

*And 1 hope,” grandmamma went on, fondly, 'that my
two little girls will have as pleasant a time to-morrow at
their picnie-party as their grandmothers did at this one so
many many years ago.’

‘Yes, 1 do,” answered May bt I don't see how you
could, with such plain things. Anybow, when 1 wrnt to
fuss 'bout eocoanut-pie next time, I'll think of your picnic.
party, and I don’t bilieve I'l] fret and eomnplain a bit."

*Nor I won't, either,” said Pink, earnestly.

* Eless you, dears " paid prandmiemma, and she picked np
her knitting-work again with a far-away smile.

WHAT IS WEICHT.

A SCHOOLBOY is viten puzzled to account for the fact that
people on the other side of the earth, with their feat point-
ing towards ours, do not fall off, and he never fully uoder-
atands how this caonot l:apgeu wntil he realises that the
earth pulle everything toward it whatever it way be.

In virtue of the earth’s putl & weight falls downward from
a height with an everinereasing =peed, and a pendulum
swings to and fro until its excorsions have become so
sbortened by frictiun and the resistance of the atimoaphere
that it stops.

We naunlly speak of the force with which the earth pnlls
a thing toward it as the weight ol Lhat thing, and when,
in the common operativn of weighing goads, we place them
in one pan of & pair of scales and in the other place certain
standards {which we rpeak of as hundredweights or pounda}
until the earth’s pull vn the gouds is just balanced by the
earth’s pull on the staniard weights, then we may wny that
they have both the same weighs, and we mensure the
weight of the goods by the standards we have empioyed.

Supposing now we were to employ for weighing instead
of the wsnal pair of scalea n 2pring balance in which we
measure the weight of a thing Ly the extent it will stretch
out & epring, and not by counterposing it with koown
wtandards, wae shonld lind & substance with soch an instru-
ment to be inconsirtent with jts weight; it would weipgh
less at the top of & mountein than it would down nt the
bottom of & valley.

1t is very evident that the quantity of matter in the suh-
stance would reniain unaltered during its transit frum the
top to the bottom of Lhie wmountsin, although it weight in-
creased.

The quantily of matter in & body is spoken of an its mass,
a very short and convenient wonl.

It will now be perceived that change of position alune
will not alter the mass of an nrticle, although it way very
materially alter ite weight or the furce with which it s
pulled toward & plaget.

Here is & fanciiul example to the point :

Thers goes a_jolly felivw who weighs sixteen stone if he
weighs a pound ; in other words, 1the earth pualls at hi with
s force which would regiater rixteen atone if e were put
into the pan of & very large rpring halaoce,

Suppose hin now, if it were posaible, instaotly trapsported
to the surface, let nn say of Jupiter.

Hin mass would be nnaltered, Lut npon sisting unce more
in the pan of the spring balance he would weigh caly pine
and three-tenths puunds,




