tlefont Serenade

It was going to-be av lovely doay. The princess
stretched lagily inher golden bed; invher golden
tower, and listened to-the silence.
No-one was up yet.

The sunv was just beginning to-trickle throughv

a little gaps invthe curtoing: Buk, there might be
Jjust enough time for av little extrov snoozge...

Trill! Chord ! Chord! Chovd ! Trill!

‘Goodmness me! What is that?' squealed the princess;
leaping out of bed. AU thought of extraw snooges was
forgotten, as she flung obenthe cuwtaing, peeved
out of the window, and heard....
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picture. I wrote o little story Cod
and some music to-go-witiv iL. o
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(‘Elefant’ is the Swedishv spelling.)
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