THE NEST.

HERE's a protty cradle nest,
Snug, and warm, and round ;
Cuddled in the downy bed,
Little nestling birds we found.
“Slay! stay!” the birdies say,
“ Mother, do not fly away!”
“ Dear, so dear, never fear!
Mother waits and watches near,”
Peep! peep! Dear, so dear,
Hush, my babies, do not fear!”
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