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INVITATION.

CoueE, all dear children, come quickly, do—
Here's goodly company waiting for you :
Living creatures from far and near

Are all together aasembled here,

As though they all had so much to say,
And wizh'd to be gueation’d without delay.

There are dog and monkey, and ass and ox,

And stag and badger, and marmot and fox ;

There ava birds and beasts, theve are fishes too,

A erowd of visitors, all for yor—

What the creatureg say, would you Like to know ?
Tum the pags, little people : this hook shall ghow.






THE BAYEN,

WHO's that beggar-man 7—Come and see ;—
Black 8 his coat as Llack van be;

At each door you may see him stay,

Asking faod on a winter's day.

 Caw, caw,” cries he, in 2 mournful tone ;

* Caw, caw, pray you give me & hone.”

But the swect spring-time soon began,

And blithe and gay was the beggar-man ;
Gladly be spread his black wings out,

'er house and barn to roam about ;

And through the spring-time, in cheerful moad

He eroak'd hig thanks for the winter's food.
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THE BIRD AT THE WINDOW,

PEck, peck, at the window—hark! what does he zay ?
% Just open & moment, good people, I pray;

The snow falla thick, and the wind blews rude,

And I'm almost frozen, and I 've no food.

Now pray let me in, good peopla, do,

And truly T'll always be thankful to you."

They let him in, at his time of need,
On the scatter’d erumbs on the floor to feed,—
For many a week did he there remain ;
But when the warm sun was shining again,
The bird kept pining the whole day through,
o they cpen'd the sash, and away he flew,
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BNOW MAN:

Loog at the man there! Run, hoys, quick!
SBee how ho prasps his great thick sfick;
Two whole days he’s been standing so,
.¥Yet he never hath stroek one blow.

Bnow Man, poor man, 1'd scorn to be,
Holding a nseless stick, like thee.

Bnow Man, poor man, we truly may say,
Neither fighting nor running away.

Look at his face, it *s all white and pale ;
Don’t shine too hotly, dear Sun, on the vala!
For if he but lock en your bright warm ray,

Like water our Snow Man will vanish away,
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