
r
I

THE BKOWNIES IN DECIEMliElJ.

Their (laiiiig skill and

mystic power

Into the laltor of

the hour.

'T is hard to tell or

paint aright

Their acts that long

December night

Upon one page, however wide,

So pen and pencil must subside.

But those who know the Brownie l)and

May well l)elieve no idle hand

Wa« resting ther(>, that had a chance

The undertaking to advance.

One, nnming (mt one time to spy

If signs of day were in the sky,

Mistook tlie northern lights in play

For early hints of morning gi-ay

:

80 with the false alann he ran.

And almost overthrew their plan.

Indeed the work was scarcely more

Than half-way through, when at the door

The rogui' appeared with such a shout

Tiiat every Brownie faced a])out.

The ti'ee was nearly ovei'tnrned

Befoi'e his strange mistake was learned;

But neither slij), nor fall, nor break

dm make the Brownie l)an(l forsake

A task their willing han<ls may tind,

Till they are satisjied in mind.
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Upo'l your guard
\>e found

For snf.in 13

unbound.


