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TIIE FEDER£jàlýI.ION SPIDERIS WEB

Will you walk into my 1wlor?
Said a spider to a fly
'Tis the prettiest litfle parlor
That ever you dîd opy.

'The way into my parlor
J's Up a windîn.g stair,

£And 1 have many pretty tbingt
To ehow when you are there.

46 Oh! no! no!" said the little flyp
c « To ask me îs in vain;

For who goes up pur WM stair,
Can ne"& come àwn again

-M,&RY HOWITT.

There is a little scattered place
In Canada the West-

'Tis called in Indian, Offawa,
And't has been greatly bleste

Na*turè has been most bountiful
In everything that's grand,

And art is now contribùting
With no unspaÉing hand.

Ïq
Oh! little Bylowýz Il' favore cl spot

Why seek'st thou to combine
Those happy Colonies in'one,


