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0 Roaster with the cheery crow,
1 dan't suppose you'll ever know,
How much you do throughout the week
To cheer our spirits, sa ta, speak.

Who could be dismal, or despair,
1WMhiie your blithe greeting fils the air?
No matter what the weather be
You're always happy, f ull of giee.

Right in the stormiest, darkest night
You call out, just as prompt and bright;
You knovi your duty-do it, too-
And crow out, "Cock-a-doodie-do!"

There's sometbing very gat and proud
In your glad veice a-ringiug loud!
O reoster, yeu viii neyer kuovi
{lowv mucb you cheer us by your crow!

-M.-J. H., iu Little Folks.

A Rehel Buttercup.

There was once upon a time a stub.
boru little Buttereup that would net
bIossoin. It was vexed because one day
a Bumblebee searcbing for honey came
buzzing and bumping up against it.

'11 stay shut!" said the Buttercup.
'*'lnet open. Those greedy Bumble-

itees shah bhave notbintg frein me!
(reedy, stupid, clumsy Bumblebees!"

So day after day of sunny brigbt
'veather the Buttercup kept its pet ais
tightly closed, and looked just like a
littie fist doubled up, and wouid flot
blossein. It vias ail in vain that the
other Buttercups of the meadevi told
it how biue w'as the sky, aud bow
Sviftly the sunsbine and the shadows
iaced ever the fields together. The
vexed littie Buttercup would net hies-
SOM.

The butterfiies came efteu and flut-
tered around it and told it cf the whîite
elituds sailing ever at neen(lay, cf the
beautiful red and yellow clouds at sun-
set, and of the woiderful davin-colers
cf the sunrise. But the cross littte
buttercup would net blossein.

Thien the uerthviest wind journeyed
ail the wny devin frorn a meuntain-top,
and fer tvie heurs lectured it in a voice
se high and povierful that ail the ethler
foyers bowed tlieir heads and trembled.
But the stubborn littie buttercup would
net blossom.

The obstinacy of the buttereup was
becoming kiovin ail threugiî the land,
and a message about its bebavior was
sent up te the ancient sun. The ancient
sun looked devin on the centrary littie
buttercup sternly witlî bis great yellow
eye for severai days. Ail in vain! The
saucv little buttercup said, "You cannot
make me blossoim!" The ancient sun shot
deîvn bis beanis like arrevis, but the but-
tercup weuid flot .yieIld. "Shoot ail yen
like," it said; "'l'h l ot blossoin!"

Then the coid rain canie sweeping
acress the field and beat upon it heur
after heur, until ail the otiier flowers
drooped and sltivere(l. But te deflant
little buttercup stood Up st raighit and
would net bio'"ouîî.

A littie chiid and b.or sister passed
the buttercup dail.v, and te chiid sawv
that tbe buds (lid not oipen. "Wýýhat
w~iii beeme cf the pt r littie buids Y"
she inquired.

"ýTbev w iIi dry, u] grovi bard and
browu, andi fal il'... il the sister.

"And net be b a n t ill!" sighied
the cbild. -Poor l

",Ne, it neyer -wil Illossot, said the
old Oak-tree above tiie plant. -l have
Iived a hundred vears. and Itiever hefore
savi a floyer so týlbr

-Let us. trY i-1), i iit," said a

dewdrop. "I think I eau persuade it."ý
Sa one pleasant niglit the Dewdrap

took its station upon a leaf of the
oak-tree just above the buttercup. In
the mrning when. the birds were be-
g inni"0t sing and the sky ta be rosy,
the dewdrop came softly dawn aud
kissed the littie butercup. " 'Open your
eyes, dear Buttercup," it said, "and look
at me. I arn sad that yau do flot
blossom." And at the kiss of the dev-
drp, the sorry little buttercup opened
its golden petais and blossomed.

Ohb, such a commotion under the ground
When March called, "lia, there! ho!";.

Such spreading of rootiets far and wide,
Such whispering ta and fro.
And, "Are you ready " the Sowdrop

asked,
Ti tirne ta start, yau know."

"Almost, my dear," the Scilla repied;
'il1 foilow as soon as yau go."

Then "Ha! ha! ha!" a chorus came,
of laughter soft and low,

From the millions aof fowers unider the
groud-

Yes-millions-beginning ta grow.

"ll promise my blossains," the Crocus
said,

"When 1 hear the bluebirds sin-."
And straight thereafter, Narcissus cried,
"My silver and gold l'Il bring."
"And ere they are dulled," another spoke,
"The Hyacinth belis shall ring" ;
And the Violet only mumured, "PInm

here,"
And sweet grew the air af spring.
Then, "Ha! ha! ha!" a chorus canie,
0f laugliter soft and low,
Fromi the millions aof fowers under the

ground-
Yes-miliions-beginning ta grovi.

Oh, the pretty, brave thiugs! tbirougbi
the coldest days

Imprisoed in wals of brown,
They neer lost heart though the blast

shrieked loud,
And the sleet ad the bail came dovn;
But patiently each wrought ber ovin

beautiful dress,
Or fashionedllier beautiful crown.

Crandina was little, and aid, and bent,
and was alsine in the woend. Het
littie brevin bousR was next te the
seliceiheuse, and 'she bad a smile and a
pleasant word fer every boy and girl
whio vient by. ;She was "Grandma" te
tîtein ail!

Back f Grandmnas bouse was a gar-
den, reacbing down ta a little river vibicli
bad great wiliovis on its banks. In this
,garden Graudma raised the vegetabies
.Aie eeded for lier ovn use. Besides
tîte8e, there were a few frui,;a trees-
apiles, and cherries, and plums. She
liad fruit eueugb ta use al vinter.

In fi-ont of the bouse, aud aIl about
it, were flevers-old-fasbioned, sweet-
sreling kinds. People said that Grand-

min only bad ta look at a flower te
niake it grew.

Mrnings, wen the cldren were
,going te scbool, Grandina had floyers for
al wo wanted them. Wen ber fruit
wmas ripe she sbared freely with the'
young folk, filling their ads wen they
vent trooping ore from seool.

Besides bier bouse and ber garden
frandm~a had a littie barn in which she
L.-'pt Claver, ber gentle, soft-eyed ccvi.
Tiere was a eieken-ouse, te, and
lifty fine cbickens in it.

Grandma had very littie money, but
lover's mik and the eggs frein the

chiciken bouse helped ber very much.
The chickens were perfect petS.

Gratdma tek care f thein herqelf. Tiey
w<re se taîe that tey would fiy ail
about ber and et ut f ler ad. Novi
and ten one would fly up ta ber
shoulder and rub ber ceek.

The scool cildren loved ta stand by

tue fence te see Graudma feed and pet
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A True Story of Grandma.

The Little Ones.-

A Laughing Chorus.


