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Did you ever hear of  the pot of  gold hidden at the end of  the rainbow? 
Some people think it is there now, but they are mistaken, for a long time ago 
somebody found it. How he happened to find it, nobody knows, for a great 
many people have searched in vain, and have never even been able to discover 
that the rainbow has any ends at all. The man who found it was very selfish 
and did not want anybody to know, for fear they might want some of  his mon-
ey. So one night he put it in a bag, which he 
slung over his shoulder, and walked across the 
fields toward a thick wood where he meant to 
hide it.

In the bag was something beside the 
gold—something so small that the greedy 
man in his hurry had not noticed it. It was a 
hole, and, as he walked on, one by one the gold 
coins fell out into the grass. When he reached 
the wood and found all of  his money gone, he 
hurried back to search for it, but something 
strange had happened. It was a midsummer night, and the fairies were having 
a dance out in the meadows. They were good, loving little people, and despised 
selfishness above everything. One little fairy spied the glittering gold among 
the grasses. She had seen the greedy man passing by, and knew he would soon 
be back to hunt for his treasure. “It will do him no good,” she said, “if  he hides 
it away, and neither will it help anybody else. I will change it into something 
that will give joy to rich and poor.”

When the greedy man reached the meadow he could see no gold money, 
but in its place were bright, yellow flowers—buttercup gold for the children.
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