
48 DEW DROPS.
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QUBER BIRDS.

Qeday last summer, while Ella aud Tom were in the counn"-y, they
went down to wade in the ereek, and saw some queer-looking birds.
Their' legs were so long that Tom Eaid they were practising on stilts.
They had long, sharp bis, whicli they stuck into the -mud "e lear up to
their eyes,"ý as Ella explained to lier father when they returned to -the
bouse.

"cAid they couldn't sing a bit good," said Tom; sthey just
sýqueaked."

"Why didn't you cateli some of them, Tom? " said bis father.
"Couldn't, papa; I tried."
"You ouglit to bave put some sait on their tails.'

"&Oh, but they didn't have any tails to put sait on," said Tom.
Do any of our little readers know the naine of these birds
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