
" " WITH I'RlNTLIiSS FOO'l .

"

alas! Bebcue could not mend hcruin.ir; she had si^rhcd so much
that she no lon.^re,- could help it, and even- time she siohed she broke
llie th.n cobweb thread with which she was mendini,/her torn win.ir

Oiw day, just before sunrise, she noticed an unusual stir amomr
,' '^•;^'^' '" ^' ^^-^ ''''' <^f" ^'^^''" Jusl then came to .-et a drink at the
tall, she asked hnn what it was about. - We are ^roin^r to .rive a
eoncert in honour o\- the unearthly beauty of the boy

"

" What boy ?
• asked Bebette.

"Ah! that is just the question 'What boy ?
' - answered the

bn-d, as he Hew awa\'.

Alllhm n,ornin,y the birds were busy practising- their clifterent
part., ami, as ,t ,„aJe ,hc,„ led thirsty, they Uept co,ni„^r ,o the fall
lor chinks. Webette asUed each in turn whom it was the'concert was
.iriven lor, bu. none of them could tell her. ThcN all .answered that
.t «as lor the Hoy, but who the "Hoy- was, none knew, except
th,,t It w.as lor the Boy whom overv hodv was talkint,- abom

••I am s.u-e I did not he.ar artythinj.- about him,' sii-hed Bebette.
1
hat IS because you hear nothinj: In.t vour own si.His," saidone of the btrds, rather crossly. He was feeling, cross, for son,e of

the htrds had said he ou,^Hu not to siii,^. at the concert as his voiceuas cracked.

Just as the sun dipped low in the horizon, a burst of melody
ran,- oyer the meadows. -fhe concert has commenced," said
bebette, and as she listened she heard the birds sin, this refrain :

" Come ye hither, who would know
An antidote for care and woe

;

When this Beauteous Boy you see,

And unfold the mystery
Of his coming, you shall joy
And bid farewell to all annoy.'


