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Iler studies may be very Nvell,
But 'ou ber bealth they must not tell.

1 took ber home some pretty birds
And much attached to.them she gTew

She talks to, them in brolien words
And they chirp back as if they knew

I find she's very fond of pets
Great pleasure from, the things shè gets.

She-:tgld me,'she had felt it hard
To leâve the country, and the air

We've made a garden in the-yard-
I doubt if it will flourish there

She's pýoud enough, thougrh, of ber flow'rs--,

A nd - then she bas such lonely houizs

Wba:t made ber love me? Who cantell
It is a source of wonde'r still!

She-could- not- love wheu I was well
And grw to love whep I was ilf.

What could it be 1--r-1 cannot think 1
And- yet from asking ber I sIn-ink.

What made ber 1 me î-Can it be
ger lôvo wm by my-Iove . begoroý 1

Could it bé anything ii ni me?
Or good in ber 1 What was it! What Il-

Whate'er- it was, l'm happy so,
And neéd not greatly care to, know,!


