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DOLLY DIMPLE TAKES THE ROBIN AS A GUEST
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v 'The north wind doth blow; and we shall have snow. voice from her book says. "I'd rather not look.
Will you let me come in, if you please)

oays uouy. , Look out ror a freeze.
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'Or I'll hop to a. barn, and to keep myself warm
I must hide my head under my wing."

"Poor Robin, I take it." says Dot "I can't shake it."He answers. "Poor Robin's the thing."

on. "But for food and for fuel not a spark; no, nor gTudt-- I
tell you. things aren t what they teem." t --.


