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CANADIAN HOME JOUJRNAL

A MORNING TIiANKSGI\'IG.
For titis newv îiornîig wvitl its liglit,
For rest iià- sîtelter afi te aîight,
For lienltlî and food, lor love ;nd ih'ds,
For evcrytllîîîg H-is gocdiicss seuîd',
WVc tliaîîk the Henveîîly railler.

-M. J. Garland.

Wliiclîever w:îy (lie %viiid dotti biow
Sanie lleart il glati ta have it so,-
Tlîcti blowv it east or blowv il %vest,
Thîe wvind that blows', Mhal wiîîd is best."

W*',TE-R DROP'S JatJRNrY.H R up in the sky a titi) Water Drap,
wvh h lundreds like himself, was

fiquictly racking iii tic soft amnis of
Mother Cloud.

Tlîey weré gently floatiiig trauigli tile sky
wvlien tlîey met a cald wvind, "'li jostîrd thie
,,,reat cloud so raughly tliat aIl lier children
feul frani 1cr arîns, dowvn, dowvn ta the earili
beneath.

.On his wvay Water Drap anid lus brotîters
liad ta pass tlirougli a very cold regian ai
air, wvlicb changed th2ni iin sanie niysterious
wvay ica beautiful little whlite stars. Sev'eral
ai tiîern clung toaeder, anîd Milen tlîey
reacbied earfth tce little cliildren cried, I' Olit
se elle big snawflakes!

Tlîey aIl lay togetlier iii a big whiite drift,
tiI! anc dzv Fatîter Suns slione out hnigblt and
îvarni, and ý zft souili wind blew~ îvarmi
upan tJîen, and soan tlîcy wvere changed
back again ta ivater draps. and tic litile
clîildren said the snawi liad ail meitcd away.
TMien tbey ciîascd one anotlier merrily aver
the broivnl earth, wvlisperiîig ta tlue sleeping
flawers as tncy passcd thuem, '< Spring is
conîing! Spring is coming! "

Dowvn a hli they daiîced and suid until tlîoy
ail tunibled int a brook tlîat wvent rippling
aîid chattcriîig flirouglu thie woods.

Na\v, this brook wvas really: made up af
millions of water drops like theenîselves, and
aur little Water Drap sooti got acctîaiited
withî a great itunber ui thieni. Some h-id
turnied ta siowv and liad lain quictly ail
ivinter until relcascd by tic wvarm raitîs luîd
suishine, and otliers ibad but Iate!y falicît
irom their honme iii the sky.

l-ow tlîcy chiatted ta anc anatîter as thîcy
uierriiy daîîced avcr stick and stotîc.

Tlîcy traveled an for liatrs aîîd liaurs utitil
tîîcy reaclîcd the broad river.

Here they maved mare slawly anîd sileiidy.
Tl,-,, knewv thcy ivere an their wvay ta te

Ssea, anid it secmied ta make tlîcmi
tlîoughtful.

Tlîcy lind bect i n the river for sanie days
wlicn ane cvening t1hcy toit tent,elvcs slowvly
but sieadily drivelitiup the river quite a dis-
tance. Water Drap woiidcred at tiîis, but
oîîe ai lus conipaiias wlio ilad taken tlie
trip before, tald Ilim iL wvas tue flowv of the
tide and tîîat they were vcr uîcar Uic sera.

A tcr a few liurs the tide t unied andi car-
ri%!cl ftein ail out to tue broad oce lai. At first
they did not like the sait, but after a while
becaine tised ta it, and, i fact, sooil grcw
salty thenîselves.

Water Drop lived ini the ocean a long ime
and saw ail the wonders af it. H-e saîv the
g-reat and curious fisi '.nd other crce !ures
whio five in the deep, anl thUe beautiful shieils
and seaiweeds anmong w.aich they played.

He sa%- the great silips, andi the icebergs
îvbiclî camne floatitt, duwn froni the nortlî,
and 'vas îîearly .righ- etied to deatli in a
stormi. For tvo or tlîtee days lie hiad becn
tossed frrn ane wvave to another ; now lie v.as
thirown away up iii tie air, only to fail down
again i a 0 ep pit af water. \VîîCK the
storni was c ver Water Drap la),quietly rock-
ing oni a big wave, and one afternioon Failier
Sun drev i n, with a greac niany others,
back to bis home ;il the sky. fie left his
saltiness bebind himi and ivas once more a
pure, clear ivater drap resting in Mother
Clouid's armis.

1'USSY WI'LLOW.
Pussy ~Tlo*'ace

Front lier wvinter uap,
For the frolic, Spriiig 13rec2e,

On lier.door wvould tap.

It i chilly ventler,
'I'lough the suit feels good,

1 will wvrap up imarrnly;
W~e,'Ir rny furry liood."

Mkstrcss Putssy WVilIow
OpeuLci %vide lier door,

Never hiad the sunîsliine
Scenied Sa briglit before.

Nevr.r had the brooklet
Secrnecd so full of checer;

Good îîîomng, Pussv WVillow,
\Velcounc to yois, dear ! '

Neyer guest was quainter ;

Puissy caille ta tcwîil
Iii a liood of sivcr grey

And a coat af broawîî.

HRippy littie clîildrci
Cried withla uigli anid shut,

<Spring is corniing, conîing,
Ptussy WVillow*s out ! "

-Ch ilJ.s IVorld.

110%1 TIE CROCUS AWOKE.
A dear littie crocus ivlba had laits fast aslcp

ail w~inter awvoke ane nîorning froni lier long,
long nlap.

Site hiad gonle ta bed so early, for shte kncw
site wvaa1d lie anc of Uic first flawers ta grect
t;.ie new-borii ,priing. Z

But e his yetr bier bcd wvas still piled higli
witli sriow, anc1 ail arousid scenmcd dark tnd
cald, atitigli sl'e kncev by feelings within
lier that it wvas ncarly Limie ta arise. Iiaow-
ever, shie was a contented little crocus and

-iust cuddled dloser ta thc great brcwvn zartlî
and shut lier cylcs for another short nlap.

Site slept soundiy until ane niaring sIte
%vas awakenled by thec merry trickimng af
water ail ara -id anid the pitty-pat of raiti-
draps falling on lier bcd. H-er aid fricnds
liad ai been at wvark ;vbile sise slcpt ta give
l'er a pleasant surprise. The suni and raiîî
.lad taken off lier great blanket af snov, and
the wind lîad bloivn anway the *:aiiket ai'
leave';, and now the raindrops ivere calling
ta lier:
"Conte, conie, littie crocus,
Jack Frast lins golie,
S:iawdrol lias blowîi,
!>ussy NUiIlov i liec, and1 the birds arc eaîiîing

back ! "
Oih, the jay ini the lîeart of listde crocus;

liow eagerly slîc obeyed Lte cali !
Soon site wvas liolding lier pretty stripcd

cup to catch iL fuîll af sutnsline,.aiîd cveryone
wvho wvent by said, IlSec the pretty crocus,
Spring is bore ait last.! "

In tic liea'-t of a secd,
Bîîred dcp, sa deep,

A dear littl plant
Lay fast aslccp.

"Wake t." said the suisline,
"Aîd creep ta the liglît,"

%XV«ke! t" sait! the VOiCC
Of the raidrops briglit.

The littie plant lîcard
Aîîd h rase ta sec

WVhat the woiîderi
Outside worid iîighit bc. -

As I look back an clîildliood's years 1 do
îîat knowv ta îlicbl 1 laoked forward 'vitli
mare eagerness-tahe comi:ng ai Santa Clatis
or the irst trip ta the Woods for spring
flaovers.

Howcver, tItis 1 knowv, Sauta Clauis Las
long forgatten me, but tue flowcrs are still
miy friends, and alnmost as inifpatiently ti0w
do 1 wait for tiiat first trip ta the wvoods.

About tie tivcntieth af thîis nîontli (hîaw 1
wvisi yau could ail conic t.) 1 cxpcct ta take a
long tramlp along a certain sandy rond, clinîib
two certaini stecp bills-anly too certain and
only toa steep,-valk futiqler.iiotig the sandy
road a mile or so and reacli at lengili a pitie
grave, tired and~ w~eary if iimb, but tl, ere ta
filnd a magic tîtat wvill banisli ail thouglit -if
tiredncss.

Oh1 ! tue joy af the Woods iii the spring-
Lime t Ohi ! the deliciaus snîiell af tue piteé'
Oli ! the deliglit at finding the lirst swcet
ilowcr 1

1 kilo%%, Uic grave wvill bc covcrcd with tlîc
little liepatica blossonms af purple and whbite
ain tlîcir soit furry stemls, comiiig up front a
p.rct3 cluster af lart yca-r's le.-tos.

And, best of ail. 1 Lk:îowt a spot wlicre tic
darl tig, trailing irbuitws buides tic swetst

le.r of tlîcycar under grent buîîcles aif
dry Icaves thit Imsave kcpt lxci- sliielded aIl
vi n ter.

And, again, 1 wish you could ail corne.
COUSIN MAUD.
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