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BuTTERrLY BEAU (enters and flutters about)

I'm a volatile thing, with an exquisite wing,
Sprinkled ¢'er with the tints of the rainbow,

All the Butterflies swarm to behold my sweet form,
Though the Grubs all vote me a vain beau.

I my toilet go through, with my rose-water dew,
And each blossom contributes ils essence;

Then all fragrance and grace, not a plume out of place,

In short, you must know,
I'm. the Butterfly Beau,
-T. :Haynes Buyly

Miss Snmc'nuz

Come, bonny bright flowers,
And let us all sing
A sweet song of gladness
That will mahe the woods ring.

I adorn the gay world with my presence—
In short, you must know,
I'm the Butterfly Beau.
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“Oh! how dearly I Jove you. my Tulip!’

In short, you must know,
I'm the Butterfly Beau.

Thus forever 1 rove, and the honey of love
From each delicate blossom I pilfer;

But though many I see pale and pining for me,
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