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o FOR THE CHILDREN
SPRING-A FAIRY TALE Gathering the wet, shivering, littie pussies inher armns she crept back into bed, crying bitterly,By C. M. Emibree "dear mother, you knew best after ail."ONCE upon a timne, Spring woke ini the early And kind Mother Nature did flot scold and saydawn, and said to her mother, "niother "I told you so," but clasped her tired, heart-brokenmay I get up and go out to play? I arn littie dauighter to ber soft warmn breast, and kissingso tired of Iying in bd but wise Mother away her tears comforted he syn 'Neyer mimd,

:1, CIO you flot
the bills? If

my daLu!nter, P'rince Sun will soon be here, then
you shall go forth again and conquer your cruel
enerny."

And outside the castie, old King Winter roared
;and laughed ini triumph; the north wind shrieked
and howled with delight; but the littie white imps,feeling sorry for what they had done, made abeautiful snow-white winding sheet and spread1 it
silently over the hill where Spring's brave arrfiy

; 71WMq

"Spr«de LIk. Butter'.»
80]d OWiY l I~ 1m nd 25o b1ocý

For uaIl by &il Grocr.
Th. ins4roi Pakig , Lt

Ingersoll. Ontario. Cansd.-

STORIETTES

wor ondr hI WIA CAN of


