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Anddrwellow notes hno bomg grow
Whea the woods ture green again.
—W. Dr Nesbit.

A SONG OF THE SUMMERTINE.

| Lavs sing » soug o' Summertime—no matter if the
 Of twenty blended blizzards freese the singin’ lines | .

music heavenward swells—

1
Iat's sing ¢° hills an’ dells ”
The silver tenor o' &IO thrush—the tinklin® cattle-

a u}uo' Summertime: The Winter stayed

i

inasong!

es the tresses o
Arnd t::;.lly'x heart is honey to the golden, thievin®

lal'l sing a song o' Summertime —Let's sing, an’
ring it swiet
As the .:lusk'o the waterfalls—the wind that waves
the whea!
. While Love, in meadows green,’
" Earaptured views the scene,
“The roses for Love's pense, and sweet,
E —-hmlk L. Stanton,

PUSSY WILLOW

LitTLE pussy willow,
Robed in Qnakermy
Open all your b
By the winding m

8'aylng in the breezes,
up and do'n'
memi as & maiden
Charming all the town.
Co in your beaut
Ere the wild birds s!ng
All the children love you,
Harbinger of spring.

Daint; willew,
okobu“ in Quaker gray,
o &

THE COMING OF THE CROCUS.
‘lxhu.::xyhueot-old sheltered from thlhet
And the winds of March that \'lbtleﬂ overh“.

A little crocus flower waited. eager for the hou
When she might dress up and leave her 'htn

Said Wlldlhla udhtlemp: “It is foolish bptt

'nn t:ﬂ\ﬂl vll{ Crln ud‘m nlw l“"ﬂ!
Wam'::{lnrh-nydwm"
Dndelk- called: * O wait, Crocus dear, it la ot}

vmmwwmavm 5
mw-mmauwyhmdh‘nﬂhdnﬂ

Andaqtup&.ull.hrkuﬂr'u:h-m

It n- divary, Bleak and bare till a sunbeam uul

®

.s-'tlﬂlnhbh-—tu-blh iu the dnow :
Thén she shone with .n ‘ber might, called a willion}
sunbeams

Blue&ﬂ saug, :nd "warm mth winds ltal
«=Qlirve A. &niﬂ.

nm.

ph '-r-“"‘- T L
Like some magician, -u lhui pass.

While over on the hill the frost still lingers,
Nor heeds the warmth of heavem, but reaches

down
And tracks its way, with fingers—
-’l‘hnh:ll-b iq %ottt ynchl, bare and

Id from out some lnlnl bewer,
A Httle Hrd Li. up-m challenge fiing,
Aundin ered spot 2 ﬂly flower
Pnchl-: m resurrection of the qung:
—dAlice Garland Steele.

LOOKIN' FORWARD.

Sixc 2 so.;\,‘ of :::-sllv.
Sprin, on th' wa
M:II-Q is nea
Every | day.
D“: are gettin® longer,
hmmlnﬁl d-o'.
Soon th’ ice-locked rivers
. Will begin to run.

of sunshine;~
s..;'.":ﬁ."u.‘-"'
Goodnklt!ndbelln

your blossoms,
the winding way.*
=
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