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1lis niis were never to suit biis taste ; j naughqlty, and so w~e are obliged to
lie griîunhlled at biaving Lu eat in lhaste;We ae
The bread wvas pour. or the rîteat was touglb, olpunislî you. W haeresolved
or else lie liadui t liad bialf enougli. 1that you slial stay in bed ai] day.
No inatter Iîow biard blis wife mîlghit try lSo W~e have taken away your
'ro pieuse lier linsband, with sunolfitil eye' -lte.
Re'd look rotuiti, and thon. wvithîa scowl 1
At soînethincg or other, bogini to growl. «" But," oIbjected the violets, " we
One day, as 1 Ioiterý!id along thie street, ihl acl od*
My old acquaintance 1 chanced to, incet, The brow'nie shook his headl,
Wliose face wvas witliont the look of cure and one little violet begran to cry.
Ami tbe ugly frown that it uscd tu Wcar, in ogt p"se obd

Wlio lived so long on (,runmblle Cornier 1 " Werevysov" adte
1 inet itan text dlay ; und I miet hain again, fbrowvnie, and indee1 'le did look
In inltiing wcathoer, iii potiring raitt
MVen stocks were up, un)d wliel stocks WCore troubled and tearful. "But M,(,

down ; .think that it is foi- your goodl."
Bitt a smniile soinliow, liau replacel the frown. " Aiid then, because they wvere
It puzzled nie mnch ; and so. one dlay,
I seized bis lmanld ia a frientlly way, very 4-exîder- hearLed, and could imot
Ammd said ; "INr. flunier, I'd hike to kuow bear to sec anyone in trouble, th)e
wViîat eaui have hiappenoed to ehamgeo 3'oUS? 1browIuie. ait wvent sor'owfullv
He Iauglied a lugl tbat wus good tu lieur; iawkky, telliimg one another thiat i ,t
leur it told of Conscience calîti and ciert

Amm li sad ith sane f he b~iaewas foi the violets' good, and pei--
drawl: suadiîîg one anothier not to go righit

-Wliy, 1 vo cIimanig*d ay residemîce, tliat is ofif to fairyland anîd fetchl thle tit-
"Cbinged~1 yor.1us"si itl purple t'rocks awva*y fronii tihe

" irit r wan' .queen's wai'drobc.
It asi'tlialty n GuibleConer 1 And sc' ail thse violets sa-.t iii

Anti su 1 nioved ; 'twas a change comupiete: theLil. littie White iiio'hit-crownsl" uin-
And you'l1 find ni no o mAKntI(;b m

STREET." der the hedgre. The~y feU,, oh1, so
Niow, overy uiay -as 1 nove along ashaiiied of thessîselves! Tlhe ro-
lie streets su fiibad with the busy throng, bins gazed at thein in suchi aniaze-
J watchi eci face, amsd eau always tehi niment, and the bullfinches positivehy
Wl1icre incnanumd wvumnunf und ohijidrea d1vell, bI sidpn ptoteers vAnid miany a discomitentei miourner 1 lse iku otecr.Ee
Is spondimsg luis days on Grumnhle Corner, the Miay 1-ý ossollis took a rosy tinge,
Sour and sud, wiunm 1 long to emtroat adoeltl ra-upe;
To take a hionse om iAn K~GVN STREET ac n itebirbd epn

i out upýon his beautiful. iew world,
wvent quite red withi tise shock to

Tha Story of the White Violets. bis feelings .But the violets themn-
- selves wcre 1beyond blushing, and

BY BLANCHE ORA. only drooped their hieads Iower
1 and Iower, and wvished that the

But the elves allstood in a row earth would opeun and swallowv
and shook their -heads, and looked them Up.
very important irideed. And one IAnd so they drooped, asnd wvept
of themn who ivas spoksuian, madie ail day, and when evening came.
the violets & littie speech: and the brownies hastened to themn,

IlWe are afraid,"' the elf saici, 'the tender- hearted littie el ves cou]ld
solemuly, "'that you have been do nothing, but kiss the sweet


