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It s Lhere eauld
phughly s Wiltul
aodl It s o wonder the gosad Guien
witk much grieved, You may bo sor-
priwed when you rénd oy what
the Queon deciden to do with e
The nae of this Httde plny Iy

WILFLUL, THE NAUGHTY FAIRY

(Continued from Last Sundiny.)
" QUEEN
(HMatlentiy
and Wilful, an¥ ¥ou'se serry, mron't
vibu ¥
iShe lopks pleadingly al Wilful,

who shrugh her shoulders and I
wilent )

You will not say & word?  Than | must

i
My duty
(Turning to Gugiids.)
When sou eaught her 0 the glen,
My ., what was Wilful duing
FIRBT GUARD,
We epldd her First, wilh sdmsthing In
bier Jap
A mrupgling thing, (hit wore & poluted
iy
At Bo ‘bs- honew (hat Wiful held so
Tight—=
(Foupes In #Orrow.)

BRCOND GHUTARD,
(Loakng nt Queen sgerjously)

A birownls Haby wimonl  dend  with
fright!

Hhe'd grip it by one fopt, then twrn te
ylay

And when (he poor thing simost got
way

She cuught It fusi mnl gave |IF &ere
pomne lwenks

And Ianghed and fsughed o hear He

worried sgucaks

(QIUTEEN)

(In terror)

A Nrownla Tabe'—Why, If lta peaple

Wnew
(Thriuws up honds at thought )

O, thut was dangerovs for you fo do

It they had caught you with thelr lit-
fle One .

1 hate 1o think what they might have
done!

You surely mee the dreadful risk you
ran?

WILFIU'L

lossing  her head lnifferantly.)
tih, that was fun' .
(QUEEN)

(Tnterrupting  Indignuntlyd

A wvery faollsh plan

To get your fun by Tessing hhylean
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The Guide Post
To
Good Books for Children.

Choose one of these books Lo road
ench week. Perhaps vou had better
out the I|-‘. ot each time and take
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in prepared for the Huppyianid boys
il girls by Miss Alles M. Jordan,
of children's work, Hos
Library This weok she
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Vonr Stories Hetold from Bt Nich

\i 2 oaworth, Mrs CRrrts

Stonldurd W. Q Giuest  Ten
Fyvrle

Tuppan, F. M, “In the Ivive of
Alfred the Cirent ™

Furpin, Edna, "Pegey of Round
11" ut 1-II.‘ i~

Wik K. I, and N. A Smith

Postng Ring" {poetry)
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IPurning to Guirds,)

HKowmwve her star and  bHewd baod  gnd
e wWing
(I'hey obey,)
U KN )

(Solemnly to Wilful aw the Guards
hide their focea )

I Lanish You from FAIRYLAND this
hour

From shion and lands (hat snnle with
pun and flawes,

Fram falry dan by the mounlit nea,

I haniehy Yol to serih, wlhere (hets will
b

Trouble and worl sand wektiness snd
paln

And tedrs that fall, ke Litter, bittar
rilm,

I banish you to EARTH. te de your
part

And work untll at lest that bhavghly
honrt

Of yours hue learned  unscifshoesn=—
and then

Our matvw will open wide fur you wgaim
Thiat le your patishment,
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(Twoking about alrily.)
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I do not have t8 mind you, 1 am fren

To have mime fun—nn Careful sealding
me!

Ko eroup-pitoly batden T :-:J.m ford! and
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No dew to gather—oh what happinops—

To play wnd play at g I pleanm,
To with the wud 1he
e
No o 1 must pnint==in wny plics!
I er how temry wonld feol upon
your face”
QUEEN.

(In preat apger as she turns to
CGiunrda)
Take her awny-—

(A# Cunrd reachos for the wand

in Wiiful's hand.)
No, leave that In her hand,
Foar ahe |8 falry born In s :‘ Innd
Bhe'll have to take it with her, Quy and
ight,
Bo she can
wipht,
Hut 1t can never work @
Faxoept when she would
WILFUILL
UInterrupting angrily.)

nover wander fromm  eur
falry mpell
Llp Atuther-—

NWay,
I WON'T HELY ANYONE! 1 WANT
T PLAY
iShe throws wand awiy angrily.

Great nolse s henrd until she ploks
It up aginln)
| QUEEN,

{(To Guards sternly)
e with het!

Queen buries her face In her
hands as Ciuards drag Wilful out,
Coreful with shoeked face fallowa
them A little mogning sound Is

heard and becomen loud until Queen
hears it. Listens a muoment, Lookn
all about. Seeing no one, says won
deringlyi

Bome ane gricves  Who cun it be
Queen half Fses, Falry Willing
rushes In, falls on her kness and

rivlged himploring honds to her)

{(Continuesd Next Sunday.)
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