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DEDICATION.
_..I_"_:-EE_:
TO THE LITTLE FEUFLE,
THE DARLINGS OF BEARTH, MO WHOM THHSE STORIES AND

FOEM3 WERE GATHERED PROM MY 3ARDEN,
L DEDICATE THIE LITTLE MUK,
Ouina.

Entered according ta the Act of Cangress, in the vear 1882,
By MRS, CORA T.. V. RICHMOND,
In the office ol the Libearian of Congress, at Washington,
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PREFACE.
— e

This canoe, or little book, laden with flowers for the
little ones, is the first boek I huve ever sent out.  Many
sfories and poems have I written and spoken; more than
fifty volumes would contain; and iff my little cance
pleases you dear children, anather will follow,

" These are but wayside flowers; sall my own garlands
of a year, strung together without any special reasen on-
Iy to tell of the beantifnl in everything, snd lead the
mind from forms and words of beauty, to the soul of
the beantifal, which ia divine.

Trusting my little boat to ihe streame and harbors of
your loving thoughts, I send it forth as my * Christmas
Gift,” and my wish for a “ Happy New Year ™ to you all.

fhriva.
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CHRISTMAS STORIES.
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DEDIGATORY.

JAVE yon seen the bright new moon,
Resting at twilight in the sky- -

“31Hd it not ween a white canoe

Te%  Floating out from the world on high*%

tﬁf} The silver moon is my canoce

In which I bring bright flowers ta you

Huve yoo seen it like a bended bow
Held by an unseen band in heaven,
While silver arrows speed below
Awiftly, to light your way at even?®
The hended bow is of Truth ahove,
The arrows are the rays of Love,

Have you seen the sturs come forth
Like huttercups or daisies bright.
And twinkle softly toward the earth,
.Kindling the darkness with their light
.The stars are like the angels’ eyes
That shine on you from Paradise.



OUINA'S CANOE

Have you watched for the flowers of spring
And seen the leaves and buds wnfold-
And heard the wild birds twittering -
And apied the cowslips full of gold?
Yonr budding thoughts are like the spring, i
And are like Howers the angels bring, |

Have you seen the young bied tey to flv,
And overhead aud ull aroond
The parent birds {forever nigh
To teach. to aid if on the groupd?
Bo do yonr parents strive to guide—
Po are yoor angels by your gide.

Have yom seen the rain-drops patter down,
And send you hone and spoil your play,
And did yon pauwse and with a frown
Wish all the rain would go away®
Raindrops are blessings to the Sowers—
And tears often cleanse eyes like yours,

Have yoo ever watched the flecey clowds
Like troops of shining angels come,
And think of little sister there
O darling brother in that home?
And when you think of them as dead
Theyr's close beside you here ingtead.

Have you ever felt like praving then
A little prayer for.those you love—
For those who have no love? And when
You ask God's blessing from above,
Your prayer is like a star from heaven,
Or white Hower by an angel given.



AN CHRISTMAS STORIES.

And did you ever think a thought
Or do a loving dead s play,
Thuat made you softly sing and shout
And feel so happy all the day?
Your little angel friends come near
When you are kind and loving here,

B my cunee and all my Howers
Must be the white thoughts that T bring,
Must b those loving mossuges,
Must be these songe that T shall sing,
And if I heve sweel thoughts from you
I'll take thes homs in my canoe.

My home is in the spiril slate,
I Bive with angels tn their home,
And what we hove we mnst create:
o this is why to earth 1 come.
We build our howes with thoughts aliove,
We plant our bowers with seeds of love—

Nat in the elands, or stars, or moon,
Bt in your minds and in your hearts
Icome. And yoo shull know me soon
By what my love to yon imparts,
Ho let my meaning glimmer through
FPure thooghts must be my white canoe.



