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THEt GRASSHOPI rRS' CROQUIZ-l.

FOUR little greaeshoppers%, ont file, day,
Hopped on the leste te play croquet.
WAe cen't use mallets and balle," one said,
nue -v 1l play a g..ne ofr .we., hitead
WCt Il hop threegli tht svickets ourselves and e
tYhethier 1 beat yen or yen beat me."*
Se hippity-liep they wen avend
Tbrough ail [lie sickets upen the ground,
Till the une vico ,vas ieading made a juep
And hit tht. iieme'otake-btumpity-bump i

Then ont came johnny and Bess to play;
And the feur ljittl grasslieppers hopped eway.

OLD BRONZE-BACK.
"IF anybody'd get oid Bronze-back, 1 svould give'em haif lier

flock 1 " cried Aunt Phila Brown, as she listened early one clear
October morning to the faint IlGobble 1 gobble ! gobble 1 c that
camne to her fron-t Beecli Hill, a thick-svoocied ridge a mile away.
Aunt Phila had bouglit Bronze-back in the Fali of a travelling
turkey-deaier for a Ilsetter," she ivas so large; but Aunt Phila
found that she was "ldesperate sI>'," and could not be tamed.
She declared that she svas of sild.turkey breed, for she could
flot be coaxed to set around tise barn.

In the Spring Aunt Phila had set her on a fine nest of the
black turkey's cggs, but sIc ivas off at once, and only after a
long chase svas she captured, and again placed ever tihe eggs,
with Aunt Phiias deep cliecse-basket turned over lier; but
in ten minutes Bronze-back, iil lier long neck run up tbrough
one of the open squares of the basket, ivas racing around the
garden with the basket on ber back like a great turtie, mosv;ng
down a ssvath of young onbon "lsets," tranipling the tender beets,
and cutting off tise heads of tise asparagus.

Ted and Aunt Plia rushed after ber, catching tise basket just
as iii I3ronze-back svas running blindiy backecard into the
duckpond.

Aunt Phila did flot like to give up, s0 once more she put
Bronze-back over tise eggs, sith a fiat stone on tise basket, and
buloned the dloor-.

."l've j'ot you nosv, Mistress Gad-about," she cried, somewliat
eut of patience îvith Bronze-back's perversity, "and you won't
get off in a Isurry ! "

But sue clid. On going to tise barn an isour iater tihe stone
was feund in tise nest of broken turkey eggs, and Mrs. Bronze-
back gone out of a higli barn svindow.

As nothutsg further ivas scCfl of lier, Aunt Phila fuliy believed
that tihe foxes had got lier. But along car>' in the Fail somne
queer, far.away gobbiings were Iseard. For a long time Aunt
Phila thouglir they came from a neiglsbor's flock and paid no
attention.

It was oid Bronze-back. She lad raised Iser brood off in the
woods, according to her notions of turkey freedorn.

No one couid get a siglît of lier, or lier flock, and Aunt Pîsila
was in despair. But at last, Ted found a way te catch tlim.

After a great deal of scarci lie found the big beecli in svbicls
tise turkeys roosted at îsigiit. Tisen witl i s liatchet lie sharp-
ened a lot of stout beecis stakes and msade a pen by driving them
down into tise ground. He covered the top over witli bougls
and dug n short, shallew trencli leading tinder and just inside
tlie fence.

Ail along this trench ise scattered yellow corn atsd asvay off
into tlie woods in different trains te lure tlie turkeys on, and
bright cars were tlirown about inside the pen

Tliat ivas tee mucli for Mrs. Bronze-back. and ber family.
One by one tIse> followed the golden trails, vdtg"and
4cqueenniig" at tîsis wsonderful good lu,_k, atîd before they knew
it, lo! tise>' w'cre inside tise pan, and as turkeys are such simple
birds tise> couid flot find their svay eut.

Then ivbat'a gobbling tisere ivas.
Ted tied tlheir legs tog-ether and brought them home next day,

making man>' trips, and Aunt Phia fattenied tIeni on banc>' in
the stable.

Wlsat a fortune Ted's share of the rnoney seemed te him 1
Lt was bis Chrnistmas money, and visions of sleda and skates and
ceats filled isis dreaîsts ever>' niglit for wveeks.

HOXV TONY SOLD ROSEBUDS.
HE was ont>' a dog, but a very sna rt dog, indeed. He

belonged te the class knosvn as sisepherd dogs, syhich are noted
for tiscir sag-acit>' and fideiity. His master ivas a littie Italian
boy, calied Beppo, wvio earned his living b>' seiling flowers on
the street.

Tony ivas ver>' fond of Beppe, svîo bad been his master ever
since lie wsas a puppy, and Beppo bad neyer faiied te sbare
bhis crust with his goed dog.

Now Tony liad grown te be a large, streng dog, and took as
muclicare of Beppo as Beppo took of him. Ofien, îvhiie stand-
ing on tise corner iviti. lis basket on bis armn, wvaiting for a
customer, Beppo svould réel inclined te cry from very lonetiness;
but Tony seemed te. kn.,e w hen the "blues" came, and would
Iick lis master's band, as mudli as te say, IlYou've got me for a
friend. Clieer up! l'us better than nobody! lilstand by you't n

But one day i liappened iliat wben the otl.er boys wvis shared
tise dark celiar home ivitis Beppe ivent eut early in thse morning
as usuat, Beppo was se ilI that lie could hardi>' lift his bead fromt
tisestraw onwivsd le slept. He feit tbathlewsouldble unablecte
seli flowers that day. Wisat te do lie did net know.

Tony did lus best te conufort him; but tise tears wouid gatlier
in lis eyes, and it w'as witî tise greatest difficulty tbat lie at iast
forced lîimself te get up and go te thc flenist wbe lived ncar b>',
for tise usual supply of buds. Having filhed lis basket, île boy
ivent home again and tîed it rouiid Tony's neck. TIenhltooked
attse dog and said:

IlNov, Tony, you are tise oni>' fellow l've got te depend on.
Go and seil my floNvers for me, and bring the mone>' home safe
and don't let anyene steal anything." TIen lie kissed the dog
and pointed te tise door.

Tony trotted eut in tise street te Beppo's usual cerner, wbere
le teek bis stand. Beppo's custeaiers soon saw bow asatters
stood, and cliose tlieir flowers and put tIc meîîey iii' tIc tin cup
witlsiî tise basket. Nosv and ilien wvien a rude boy svouid come
aiong and try te snatcs a flower from tise basket, Tony would
groîvi fiercel>', and drive him ava>'.

Se tisat day ivent safel>' by, and at niglît-fali Ten>' went home
te lus nîastcr, whis ivas waiting anxiousiy te sec bim, and gave
liim a iseari' ivelcome.

Beppo untied tise basket and loeked in tise cup, and h sliouldn't
wonder if he feund more mone>' in it tlîan lie even did before.

Tisat is lies Tony sold tise rosebuds; and lie did it se iveil
that Beppo neyer tires of teiiing about it.

et1 the 'mrlrd's runing ener xeith les'ing and lighter,
With sunnine and happy cong;

Aed epite of the. ciends cortes the shining cier,
TI, shCeicdosl re neCver for lonîg.

After the rai,, tee thn bureting flover,
'Ti, fragrance of ail things eweect,

RuiiSse glad of tht daecing ehowe-,
Larks ici the tossing teet.


