
VoL. XVIII.) TOIIONTO, FEBRU ARY 2~, 169 ~. ?io. 9.

' - .'

N \ .-

THlE SNOWBIIWS.

<.Jrtty littie snowbi rdi,"
Sang a tiny maid-

"Pretty little snowbirds,
Where cari you heve strftyed ?

« Wheri the sparkling sno%çf&kcs
Fait upon your head,

Where do you find shliler?
Where's your littie bcd?

PFx-tty ittle £nowbirds,
.Arexï't you cold to-day?

Mont you vish tho winter

"No. dear little maiden,»
Thus the birds replicil,

Whlc they lightly bolin<ed
Nenrer to her side.

Fear ire not the~ snowfiakes
Falling soft and white,

Sparlding likt rich jewels
UMd the suubevms briglît;

GFor oxir robe of feathers
Reeps us warm and nice;

Sa weIlave the winter
With its sxxow and ime

And we sirg n.9 blithely
As we gft:ty rmain,

.4- i-ou, Iittk. nrniden,
In yrbur sheltcrcd hu-

"Je-is l oves the sohrs
Ihus thc inaiden 8aid,

As upon ber pillom
Laid site her fair head.

J'rn so glad Re gave them
Jacketa soft anid warn,

Thst the pretty snowbirds
May not feelthte storm 1
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