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noise Jike the rattling,, of

:111id a loud
e, grumrble, Lump, biumip,

JI~, sa'ntwoln't, ruinble,

You called hini,
wvas the old, old

euhalorig jouriiey. Whien lie
came hlome, there on the nursery
shieif stood, a fille littie cuickoo clock,
with a clear lace and it looked
Ilke the very saine mie that old
Grumiblebones hiad,

' To try to hielp you to rememn-
ber, snmall Peter,' said his mnother.

But do you tinklç Ilie uieeded it ?
Not lie! After that S miail Peter

latughin,
puif Up.

By and

to see the gray

by the~ littie boy i

' Why,' lie said, w
top of the hili!'

' Deltr me !' said his
ive are!'-Laura Iliehar4
'Golden Windows.'

r'e, becatise lie wps cajre. sp)iled bi« pridg (P-1d llieiisr ineyeriti
1 they weuit, old Grtilu- ad'Idoi' t want to' agali.Iknwapce lee
!adillg the way, over the ______lk od
the bUtis uintil they Camne And the cherrv hin
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