MY LITHLE HOUSE. By Pearl Levins.

I wish I had a 1little Pouse
withir = 1little gard=nhplot
With just a tiny squarc of lawn
To Pleach the household linnen on.

Eeyond ths heige 1 country road, =nd-
Reond, wide flelds and farmstea’'s

Oht! I ean se< it all so plain,

S3ee it in sunshine and Imiraln.

I gan hear too , the robins sinz
At sunrise , in the trees

And I ecan hear the meadow-lark
Betwean the daylirht and the dark.

Is it a dream ? Tt seems so0 clhear,
With bush and tres, and hedze =2nd walk,
ind ju=zt th:t tiny =quare of lawm,
To btleach the houzshold linnen on.

If 1ts' = dream I misht =2 well ad4d
A nlcket fonge,3ll painted white
A canary in it' cage o'swing in the 11lzht,

And . little puppy walthne for a 1ed,
S5a 1811 dresm on, for dreams sre swert
and rocking 1= 1 pastime

That makes one  enage, _ :
Algo a curastive So heln my -0ld kneea,



