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TO MY LITTLE READERS.

ONE winter's eve, when smooth white snow
Over the roofs and pavement lay,

Three children sat by the fire’s glow
Weary of essons—tired of play.

i Please, Mother, put your work away ;
Tell uzs a Fairy Tale,” said they.

Then Mother began th’ ysoal strain

Of how Cind'rella, lost her shoe :

“We don’t want that old tale again ;

We wish you'd tell us something smeatr,
Something we've never heard,  Plegse do”
And what she told them ---I'I tell you.



