The ey ia dull and grey,
Piercing and okill the blast,
Earh step resownds on the frosty grownd,

Winter ts come at last,

Monma sits by the fire
Her little ones round Aer kness.
“How cosy we are, Mamma," they ery,

“Tell we something, 7 you pleare

“Tell we abowt King

And about Jack Fy

" Well then ;" soys mamma, “you, Jenny,

May knit and lsten, my dear
A;ul.]u.bmy may split up wood, (o make

The Ffre burn bright and clear.”

King Winter dwells in the North;
Far away m the Frosen Zone,
In a palacs of snow ke holds his conrt,

And sils on an icy rone.

He has cushions of course: kis Queen
Made them out of her wedding gown.
Stuffing them well usth mowflakes fine,
And soft as eiderdouwn.




The King hos o trusty servant,
Jack Frost is kis name; his nose
Is raspberry red, his beard is whiite,
And sty ax a crutch it grows,

ld Jack ix a sturdy good felle
And serves ther Majesties well;

Bl Reve and Ae's there, and he's
everywhere,
And does mare thon I can tell

I the boys and girls,
JR T TS
nd cheeks turn red
with cold,
furn blue.
Thay pelt cack other with smow,
Roll it wp in a mighty ball,

And showt and laugh ond scamper about,

And heels over head they fall

These wonders wre gt i @ sngle ny."-..’

May well crcite surprise;

b Amared is the sun when he gels wp

at dawn,

And ke stares with all his eyes.

Fee murrvors the I{(n.:) dn'x:;.’.!l m:

None are finer than Jock can make:

And in matchless sheets of erystal clear

He lays then on river and lake.
B -

The trees, all naked and drecr,

He robes in the purest while,

And with ioicles ahiming with rainbow
hzes,
He makes their branches bright.




Eack gear, az the day comes round, a huge n of momw, [Ren wohat do You think ! Fora cockshot
The king and hix royal trgin As grand s a IHhena r Dhey. take A they palt hem and kit;

Set llf m o ftouwr Uemugl; the wide ! ‘ NEET SN0 ’ T mONEA, 1 00K 0F e NCUTRAN & fars
wide world, and nose,
And noeep over mountain and plain. carrol 1o ser for cigar Mt Ae doe ¢ wmind & a bit

SN
Thet the K w A taamt trovel. His Majesty fails not to visit Hir yes, Ma hair, and kis beard grrah! for the good thick dee
And no sione hurt kis roval 1 Eoery clime hat's not too hot, They pamt as bla as Wy s . ¢ 9 it jolly ! They slide,
Her Majesty spreads all over the eart To look in wpon both -high and low,) | With burns stick, but they sposl his nase, They skote, in sleighs 30 fine they go,

A carpet of downy smowe From the palacs doum to the ot ‘ For they stick it rather asbew And so(t ar the wind they glide




:
King Winter lovghs at the sport. The King trims Chrishnas trees, nufs and apples, Mamma mmiles on Aer darlings,

Chries “Bravo and claps kis hands, 1o give to good girle and boys, Mldres od from fhe ;\':,'x:]. ']'/.'ry run {0 Aer, kise her. and ay:

And calling m haste for kis mon, Witk tapers and trinketa of miver You In guess hal the n “""-'I‘:y o, * How .'.r":.' do you think will it be
Jack Frost, and gold, Maomumna,

\
&

He gives Aim these commands And all sorts of dainties and toye. e ony fatng. Ere King Wintor goes susay!

T M " A -

“Oh dear manuna,” cries Jenny,

"B will lay upon Baby's cradle

G0 see the papas and mammas,

. * Todns s as . 3 !
And bring me word what they L Swreh w0 smupple ond been Jolhnry ‘s been good, and so Aave I L The enowdrope that carly come forth;

Have the ohildren docn good and w {aintily ties tham wp int i Fray tell Jack Frost we don't want And then, my dears, he will bid wa

behaved, . o 2 ‘o . . ‘e ‘.“ d, { good bye
Stnce last T came this way! Ve NI TN, har_ s v OAl do ask Jam to put 4 by, And go back to hia Ao in the North."




