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By Pe-'^rl L®vins.

THE FIT** \KD I .

I niu'?t looV fu-iri7 to fly
Th-»t ventures on my table,
And scans with w^ry eye,
To se'^ If I un vulnerable.

He lights upon the sugar borl ,
To get a closer view.
Of dlsaopearing food, and Jaws
That chew,and chew,and chew.

The large white napkin that I wave.
Sends him a pace away.
But avli curiosity
Determines he shall stay.

He tries th" sug ir, sips th'=' cr®^m; "•
He s-.mple^ crumb broth;
He cleans his f ice, he preens his wlnjr?-
Insoects the table cloth.

1 flick rr?7 hnd-I think he**' gone-
But anon he will return,
And gaze on n;/ enormou' ael-^,
Tls thus that fli es do aiw<y«

I v7onder If he drearaa it night
mu, monstroua hind and aye ?This verse think of me- .uys-alf
added lately. .-vs nl-htmare to •» fly ! *
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