
The XtoaocmooReie"

A MU~QUE PETZTIOI.
Mr. G. F. Hoar, United States

Senator, presented a unique petition
to the Massachusetts House of
Representatives a week or so, ago.
witb the result that it is now a
crime for womnen or men to wvear
birds in tbeir bats, &c. The peti-
tion ranl as'follows:-

l'O THE GREAT AND GENERAL COURT
OF Tif& COMMONWEALTH 0F MASSA-
CHUSETrS:
"«We, tbe songbirds of Massachu-

setts and their playfellows. rnake
this ourbumblepetition. We knowv
more about you tban you tbink we
do. We know how good you are.
We bave hopped about the roofs
and looked in at your wvindovs of
the bouses you have built for poor
and sick and hungry people and
littie lame and deaf and blind chil-
dren. We bave built our nests in
the trees and sung many a song as
we fiew about the gardens and
parks you bave made so, beautifull
for your children, especially your
poor children, to play in. Every
year we fly a great way over the
country, keeping aIl the tiime wbere
the sun is bright and warni. And
we know that wvhenever you do
anytbing the people aIl over this
great land between the seas and the
great lakes find it ont, and pretty
soon will try to do the saine. We
know. We know.

"We are Americans just the same
as you are. Some of us, like some
of you. came across the great sea.
But most of the birds like us bave
lived here a long xvhile; and the
birds like us bave wvelcomed your
fathers when they calme here inan y,
many years ago. Our fathers and
mothers have alwvays done their
best to, please your fathers and
mothers.

*Now. we bave a sad story to
tellyou. Tboughtlessor bad people
are trying ta destroy us. They kilt
uis because our feathers are beauti-
fui. Even pretty and sweet girls.

%vho, %ve should tbink, %vould be
our best friends, kili our brothers
and childrcn SQ that tlaey niay %vear
our plumage on their bats. Some-
turnes people kili us for mere wvan-
tonness. Cruel boys destroy our
nests and steal our eggs and our
youngones. People withguns and
snares lie in wait to kili, us; as if
the place for a bird were flot in the
sky, alive, but in a sbop window or
in a glass case. If this goes on
mucb longer ahl our song birds ;vill
be gone. Already we are told in
some other countries that used to
be f ull of birds tbey are now almost
gone. Even the nightingales are
being killed in Italy.

-Now we humbly pray that you
will stop ail this ansd will save us
from, tuhis sad fate. You have
always made a law that no one
shaîl kili a harmless song bird or
destroy our nests or our eggs. Wihl
you please make another one that
no one shall wear our feathers, s0
that no one will kili us to gel- themn?
We want thein ail ourselves. You
pretty girls are pretty enougb witb-
out thern. We are told that it is
as easy for you to do it as for a
blackbird to wbistle.

"If you wvill, we know how to
pay you a bundred times over. We
wil teach youir cbildren to keep
theinselves dlean and neat. We
will show tbem bow to live together
in peace and love and to agree as
we do in our nests. We will bulld
pretty bouses wvbich you will hike
to see. Vie ivill plcy about your
garden and flower beds-ourselves
like flowers on wings-without any
cost to you. We wvill destroy the
wvicked insects and worms that
spoil your cherries and currants;
and pluins and apples and roses.
We wiIl give you our best songs,
and make tbe spring more beau-
tiful and the summer sweetelî to
you. Every June morning when
you go out into the field, oriole and
bluebird and blackbird and bobo-
link will fly after you and inake
the day more delightful to you.
And wben you go home tired afiter


