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SPRING—A FAIRY TALE
By C. M. Embree
ONCE upon a time, Spring woke in the early

dawn, and said to her mother, “mother

may I get up and go out to play? 1 am

so tired of lying in bed,” but wise Mother
Nature said, “not yet my dear child, do you not
hear 6ld King Winter still raging on the hills? If
your war-god Prince Sun were here with his regi-
ment of little yellow beams, armed with their shin-
ing arrows, you might go, but he has not yet ap-
peared, so lie down and go to sleep again like a
good child.” So saying old Mother Nature turned
over for another nap.

Spring lay quite still for a while and tried to
do as her mother had said, but by and by the little
pussy-willows that had been sleeping cuddled in
her arms, began to purr loudly and push their
furry yellow noses from under the blankets, so
Spring jumped out of bed and looked at the clock.
“The first of April,” she exclaimed, “why that’s
not very early. Mother must have been mistaken.
She is getting old, however, and does not know as
much as I do.” Then she crept softly about the
room putting on her beautiful new green gown,
with all her splendid jewels of bright yellow but-
tercups, silvery sprays of hawthorne, turquoise blue
violets, coral apple blossoms, and ruby-red tulips.
Around her neck she placed an emerald wreath
with pearly-pink mayflowers peeping through the
leaves and in her dusky
hair a shadowy, white
moonflower. Then she
drew around her shoul-
ders a long cloak of
shimmering misty grey,
buttoned with golden
daffodils. On her little
pink feet she fastened
her shoes of dark green
velvety  moss ; then
gathering her army, she
stole softly out, and
marched away towards
the snow-covered hills
where old King Winter
reigned.

gVery brave looked
Spring’s little army as
they marched  gaily
through the woods.
First comes Spring with
her bodyguard of brist-
ling pussy-willows, then
the flags with banners
proudly waving in the
breeze. =~ Next comes
the band of .trumpeé
1i i ipes, an i
{)llhest;elllsndle}{}heglpthe long lines of grass in green

u.? ‘and bearing their sharp bright blades, fol-
ﬂﬂ;:/ezingy the flower brigade clad in bright colours.

As she tripped along, Spring called to her army,
“Who will sing a song of S‘prmg? _and the flufty
litle pussies piped shrilly “Pussy-will-ow! Pussy-
will-ow ! > e :

hills, old King Winter saw

Away O-ff 5 tdh?rrew white with rage. Putting
Spring fontl:)ngﬁisa l?lipg, he blew a loud fierce blast,
Erxlsd b:t.g (:he summons his trusty war-gods came

: k Frost, with his army of keen
hurrying forth. 385 he fierce north wind with
cruel little mppexis‘;étlan(iv ; i?e et o
bis QEUTEE !Ole'thea roar like a thousand fiends
poor Sprmg& lher and though the grass, with
they charged on f’ought bravely, Jack Frost's

their sharp blades, ic N bt :
i i inched and bit so savagely,
5}11‘2;1 d‘;};g;e; ?ﬁg-s%r%ken blades and fell dying to

ussy-willows came r_nqrching
the grouiih; ﬂ;rvt/l:r I;n-ig);de drew their pistils but
up, andh v:ind came down on them with his little
the nott and they were cut down in a few mo-
white mps, that her brave army

ring saw :
mentzonzvzz’; tsupmeg and ran weeping over the
was )

; 1 oor draggled pussy-willows
hills, wlt:hhif:d fSel:ve tl:)ok off her soiled green gown,
i:gplsr;ﬁengid j;:’.Wels were all gone, and the misty

grey cloak was torn to shreds.
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Gathering the wet, shivering, little pussies in
her arms she crept back into bed, crying bitterly,
“dear mother, you knew best after all”

And kind Mother Nature did not scold and say
“I told you so,” but clasped her tired, heart-broken
little daughter to her soft warm breast, and kissing
away her tears comforted her saying “Never mind,
my daughter, Prince Sun will soon be here, then
you shall go forth again and conquer your cruel
enemy.”

And outside the castle, old King Winter roared
and laughed in triumph; the north wind shrieked
and howled with delight; but the little white imps,
feeling sorry for what they had done, made a
beautiful snow-white winding sheet and spread it
silently over the hill where Spring’s brave army
had fallen.

k * *

STORIETTES

¢« MISS MOLLY,” the pleasant-faced teacher
of the Vernon  school, was having great
difficulty teaching Jack to read. The new word
was “cow” and she had exhausted her usual de-
vices. At last, in reviewing the word, she wrote
it in large letters on one part of the blackboard
and in small letters at another place. Pointing to
the large word she said: “Now, Jack, this is cow.”
Then, placing her pointer on the small word,
she asked: “Jack, what is this word?”
Quick as a flash came the response: “My golly,
Miss Molly, it must be
a-<calf”

x % x
Y wee girl said yes-
terday: “I'm go-

ing to change my doll’s
name, mamma. Annie
don’t suit—she is so
shaky and loose. T'm
going to call her Lucy,
wouldn’t you?”
* k%
LADYS, aged six,
would never eat
pie-crust but would sly-
ly hide the crust under
the edge of her plate
after having eaten the
filling. One day her
mamma saw her put-
ting away the crust as
usual, and thought to
reprimand her by say-
ing : “Oh, Gladys,
mamma doesn’t like
little girls who do such

- Whareupon  Gladys
said:  “Well, mamma,

I 'am saving it for the chickens. They like it and
I don’t, and they ought to have it, for they are bet-
ter than I am; they lay eggs and I don’t.”

* * *

THE RAILWAY TRAIN

The railway train rolls by my door
With rattling, banging ‘din,
And every trip tends more and more
0 make my senses spin.
Such shocking tumult shakes the brain—
- That awful, bumping, railway train.

Again it speeds in pounding haste,
Sounding quite off the track;
here seems a lot of steam to waste,
Mercy ! it's coming back.

Those shrill toots agonise the ear——

I would it were not quite so near.

And yet I cannot bear to scold
Nor blame that engineer,

For he is only three years old.
So slam away, my dear,

Out in the hall enjoy your noise

And string of little iron toys.

—Woman’s Home Companion.
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“Spreads Like Butter”
8old only in 15¢ and 25¢ blocks

For sale by all Grocers.
Manufactured b
The Ingersoll Packing (z..o., Ltd.
Ingersoll, Ontarlo, Canada.
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You Can

work wonders with A CAN of

Lacqueret

(Household Lacquer)

TRY IT!

A Trial Sample free to you. Ask your
dealer or write us.

International Varnish

Company Limited
TORONTO

Makers of Superior Varnishes

Royal Victoria
College = Montreal
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students of McGill Universltly. Situa-
ted on Sherbrooke Street, in close prox-
imity to the University Buildings and
laboratories, Students of the College
are admitted to the courses in Arts of
McGill University on identical terms
with men, but mainly in separate
classes. In addition to the lectures
given by the Professors and ILecturers
of the University, students are assisted
by resident tutors. Gymnasium, skat-
ing rink, tenniscourtsetc. Scholarships
and Exhibitions awarded annually.
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in the McGill Conservatorium of music,

The Warden, Royal V}ctorh College

A residential hall for the women

Instruction in all branches of music

For further particulars address

ontreal

WANTED—LADIES TO DO PLAIN

or spare time ; good pay ; work sent any
distance, charges paid. Send stamp for
full particulars. National Manufactur-
ing Company, Montreal. 38

and light sewing at home, whole

In answering adverti ts tion C dlian Courier




