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LOG CABIN SKETCHES
(WINTER)

I

Snowdrifts

HARP

Tap, tap, tap,

Star-dust on the lane,

The northwind lifts the silver sheet

And hides the cabin pane
F.R.T.

With grace and delicacy but not too rapidly (J-*>o)

MARGARET HOBERG

Con moto
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II

Moonlight

Through the dim aisles of the forest vast,

The cold, pale g-leam of the moon is cast.

F. R. T.

Slowly
very mysteriously

MARGARET HOBERG

HARP
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10

HARP

III

The Ring of the Axe
The crust is on the snowdrift,

The ox bends to his yoke;

The axe rings through the forest—

The log- to the mill is afloat.

F.R.T.

Not tOO rapidly (with a rhythmical swing)
MARGARET HOBERG
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12
IV

The Hunter

Through the still of the forest he cunningly trails,

Timid creatures, outwitted, are caug-ht in his toils.

F.R.T. MARGARET HOBERG
In a stealthy manner
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14

V
The Awakening of the Maples

Up, up, merry lads, the maples are waking-,

The sun warms the sap, and to Spring- sends a greeting-.

F.R.T.

MARGARET HOBERG
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