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A UNIQUE PETITION.

Mr. G. F. Hoar, United States
Senator, presentedaunique petition
to the Massachusetts House of
Representatives a week or so ago.
with the result that it is now a
crime for women or men to wear
birds in their hats, &c. The peti-
tion ran as’follows:—

‘“rO THE GREAT AND GENERAL COURT
OF THE COMMONWEALTH OF MASSA-
CHUSETTS:

*“We, the songbirds of Massachu-
setts and their playfellows, make
this our humble petition. Weknow
more about you than you think we
do. We know how good you are.
We have hopped about the roofs
and looked in at your windows of
the houses you have built for poor
and sick and hungry people and
little lame and deaf and blind chil-
dren. We have built our nests in
the trees and sung many a song as
we flew about the gardens and
parks you have made so beautiful
for your children, especially your
poor children, to play in. Every
year we fly a great way over the
country, keeping all the time where
the sun is bright and warm. And
we know that whenever you do
anything the people all over this
great land between the seas and the
great lakes find it out, and pretty
soot will try to do thesame. We
know. We know.

**We are Americans just the same
as you are. Some of us, like some
of yon, came across the great sea.
But most of the birds like us have
lived here a long while; and the
birds like us have welcomed your
fathers when they came heremany,
many years ago. Qur fathers and
mothers have always done their
best to -please your fathers and
mothers.

“Now, we have a sad story to
tellyou. Thoughtlessor bad people
are trying to destroy us. They kill
us because our feathers are beauti-
ful. Even pretty and sweet girls,

who, we should think, would be
our best friends, kill our brothers
and children so that they may wear
our plumage on their hats. Some-
times people kill us for mere wan-
tonness, Cruel boys destroy our
nests and steal our eggs and our
young ones. People withgunsand
snares lie in wait to kill us; as if
the place for a bird were not in the
sky, alive, but in a shop window or
in a glass case. If this goes on
much longer all our song birds will
be gone. Already we are told in
some other countries that used to
be full of birds they are now almost
gone. Even the nightingales are
being killed in Italy,

*‘Now we humbly pray that you
will stop all this ang will save us
from this sad fate. You have
always made a law that no one
shall kill a harmless song bird or
destroy our nestsor oureggs. Will
you please make another one that
no one shall wear our feathers, so
that no one will kill us to ge* them?
We want them all ourselves. You
pretty girls are pretty enough with-
out them. We are told that it is
as easy for you to do it asfora
blackbird to whistle.

“If you will, we know how to
pay you a hundred times over. We
will teach your children to keep
themselves clean and neat. We
will show them how to live together
in peace and love and to agree as
we do in our nests. We will bulld
pretty houses which you will like
to see, We will play about your
garden and flower beds-—ourselves
like flowers on wings—without any
cost to you. We will destroy the
wicked insects and worms that
spoil your cherries and currants
and plums and apples and roses.
We will give you our best songs,
and make the spring more beau-
tiful and the summer sweeter to
you. Every June morning when
you go out 1ato the field, oriole and
bluebird and blackbird and bobo-
link will fly after you and make
the day mere delightful to you.
And when you go home tired aiter




