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PROSERPINA

Once upon a time, long ago, thove lived a god-desH whone name wan Cen,s. She loved all 'heplantH and gminH, and cai^ for them.
Ceres had a dear

little girl named
Proserpina. She
Joved her dearlv

and would not let

'>er go into the

fields alone.

One day Cei-es

said to Proserpina;

"I>ear child, some
of my poor plants

are thirsty. The
ground is very dry,

and they cannot get ceres

ll" ?" ""^ ^""' ^°" '"•'^ «^^ t« the sea-shore and play with the sea nymphs."
Ceres put on her bonnet of red poppies. She


