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''t''?^'^'"?^ "?"'•''"' Ett just then)
said in hia drawlhiE wuy

"Well I don't CHTO If Iconie too—
That's If you any I ruuy."

They wid, of oou«e, he knew they would:And all four, iQerrily
Went off in search of ferns, and soon
Ihey reached the hawthorn tree.

Pete threw him down heneath its shadeNo further would he ro-
He's easily tired-I've wheeled with himAnd so of course I know.

A ^I'-J'^*'' ??"• "'"* »" ">e ferns?"
„ <*<•",«' Fan, "Ohl don't ask me."
1 he- looked for ferns for two whole hours,Under the hawthorn tree.

And when they wandered slowly home.We stared, surprised because
The only thing they carried, wasA fern Imwl full of haws.
They KHve us some and we Inquired,
"VV hat kind of ferns are these?"

•*«« said "These are the only kind
That grow on hawthorn trees."

'Twas thus he gave the snap away.We tuuihled, on thespot;
I guess he's sorry that he spoke
••7 ? ''* '*' "'"™ ''»™ ' hot.We do not know the facts, of course:
But know the bunch, you see.

And well bet the birds some spooning saw
Under the hawthorn tree.

THE FIRST COLD SNAP.
When the flrst snow-flakes start comin'And the wind's ahowlin roun':
When Jack Frost starts bis prowlin'.And the taters in the groun'
(What you ain't got in) are freexin';

Ijong bout then a farmer chap
feels he a got some kick acomin'
At the first cold snap.

When the plow is lyin' idle
And the bosses in the ham

Are eatin' ot their heads off,

.1 ^!^^,}^FJ
*'^"'' «''• » darn,

Say! I'd like to be akickin'
Of that pesky Foster chap;

Asending 'long ahead o'time
This flrst cold snap,
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