
1.;: Lost

" Fath(i\ (I hitter rrif I heard.

ihtt Iff tin nit/ht so darlc and irild.

\\ hy is nifi henri ho strani/ehf stirredf

Tutts lil,r the mice itf our errituj rhihl."

" Mother, iiioth< r. ifou only heard

A icaterfou:! in the locked lai/oon:

Out of the nu/ht a wounded bird—
liext and strrp, 'tirill he inoniin;/ vf/o/*."

•• Who is it talks <»f sleeping? I'll swear that

somebody shook

Me hard by the arm for a moment, hut how

nil carlh could it be?

S<H' how my feet arc moviii}; awfully funny they

look

Movinj; as if they l>elon<;ed to a someone that

wasn't me.

Tlie wind down tlie iii<;hl's loiiu alley bowls me

down like a pin;

1 stajrger and fall and staj^f^er, crawl arin-d«H'p

in the snow,

lieaten back to my corner, how can 1 hope to

win?

And there is the Idizzard waitin;; to <»ive me

vhe knockout blow.


