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STORIEs ABOUT TREES.

When little children begin to notice the strange
things they see around thiem-in this wonderful wolld,
they are very apt to ask questions about these *on-

d&rs that sound very funny to you aider childen.;
aed sometimes they will answer their awn questions,
amd explain things that uzzl.e them,,lu a funny w4y.
'l:hy will say that the sow -flakes are feathers, liigt
the stars are the nioon's children, or think becduse
the trees wave about when the wind blows that it la
the trees that make the wind. -Sometimes they teink
tliat animais and things without 11f e are like people

l i their thouglits and feelings, and'a chld will ask,
"'What is pussy thirnking about ?" I know a little
âirl whd, wlien she went 'out for her walk, would
klisa lier hand, and say, "Good morning, Sun," or, if

it were windy, "Good rnorning, Wind." .1

>Tow, when the world was young, and before Wise,
mren bad discovçred so nxany explanations of the.

wondetfül things lu nature, mien and womnen used to

malce explanations for thernselves, very much as

cbildren do niow. Sometimes, when these explana-

tions and fancies were told by one persan to another,

several different,,ones would b e put together, gr new

thoughts. Would be added, until a whole story grew

up. These itories ar.ecalled mnyths. Many of theni,

especially those that grew up aniong those -Wise

people, the. Greeks, are, very beautiful, and sa they.

have not been forgotten, but have been banded down

for ages.
Last rnonth I spoke of sonie of the myths about

tii. wind, and now I sfall tell you one or two about

trees.
The aid Greeks believed that every tree bhad its

guardian spirit, Who dwelt within it, and Who per-

iqhed if the tree were destroye .d. The spirits usually

took the farn of beautiltil girls, callcd Dryads. If

vou have even been fond of one particular tree, 'and

have watched it through all the seasaus, so that you

fcel its beauty and graoe and life, you wiIl flot find

à bard ta understand how this fancy dwelt in men's

rninds, and why they thought it a terribly wicked

thing ta hurt or destroy a tree, if it could be helped.

And because trees were considered sa sacred, t e

aid atonies tell us af people who, for safety, weic

tiarned into trees.
Once the re was a beautif ut girl named Daphile.

She was, the daugliter ai a, river-gad, and al her

(Ielight was in the Woods, where ahe PlaYed gaines.
endl hunted. She had many.lovera, but qhe cared for
none of tbem,ý and she prayed ta lier father, it, l11w
the great gôodess of the wocida, Divis, aber u«W
live and die unmarried.

But the. mighty.Apollo, -t'd of the. tun, ahd of

irusic and paetry, saw DahnadIoehéfo e
beauty. She ran away froin hlm, but le foUo*e,
and begged, and prayed lier ta listeui ta hl#*.' Si11
she fled o,,bt at ast hewaaV gaining on ber, and
she waa g ai~ig f aint p»d rmdy to fail.. So aie
cried, "Hlelp, :O'nmy father 1 eitý«e ket tbe toeli open
and take melin, or change,=e ilita or m oeL
As ah. spoke ah. felt'ber' boy allnn;séw<
Apollo came up he foud,iu*ted f tii beautiful.»
nymph, a lançel tree; 71Ie godý kl. the, woo&
which shrank away frorn Mm. TheWsi . ad, '#,I
Vou caxinot b. my ,Wife ru "ts be MY tree. Your
leaves shahl be uaed to maie, wreath for gAt Oen-
querors atïd famous poets And,,# ai a alwa
young, 5 ou -shall be aWayal grSen. su know w*i

And so tbetlaurel wr.ath ha. alwasa bees ti. sysi-
bil of faiMe. Oirý Eng4luipoet 5,.w, wvitc!s:

"m'Te laurel, med Of mightY couqoenr uMf0
sage.

THIE S'Ros o PRnscrm4

A young man nanied 1XMUS wus dm day van-1
dering in i he wooda when lx aw a OUe a okju
ready- to fMU. Rhoecua, adiriig the beSStU &0nt4
propped it Up cirefully, aad tùr»oid t0 **OX, tuer-
ing no more àbPut lt. Sut ktheàrdCUÎ,O4tVOfr
bebind him munrmur bis marne; at Îit .*OMMa
inuat have beesn only the ggsûle ruatllmq af tdu kes
but aga in the. sound came, vy mo $Nt 'RhoeM .
Thén ie turned adawuvlW er lti

V- cst Iovely .woWan ie, b.d 9 <vr e3i ti ud
l- in výery sweetly, MNJle=8 1 arn t M.Dyd Of ht
trec: I am I te liveë and die lu it, u hs o an

lEy tiree, yoU saved MY WC%. a now, oui wbuteve
1 cin giVe, and it ahellibé yoprsOP,

And Rhoec u nwered, "Now *.* I have m

you,'ry best hope in tdut yoi wW-bW M-v me. NOtM
but your Io"e can iatsfY M my bée-t"' Te Drya
hýesitated a trment then ah.> asd, raier uêdly, "Me

lcve is a perilous gift,. but 1 Wil'gl* It ta youi -.,me

nie fière art bour before asunht." -Thèn the VaulldW
and there was nothing ta b. "een but the- ge«u shd"
oifthe trees, and not a soouud hWttu-Sn rwtrug aif
the leaves.,

* This it a paraphrase of LOW41l'i POem--RbOeCW
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