The We,\:j‘\f of NoH'lInj

“Tell me the we‘.:f]kf of a snowflake,” o

coal-meuse. asked a wild dove.
u A!of‘\-‘nJ more than r\o+‘1-‘/\d,” was the answer,
W T, that case T must tell you a marvelous
Jfbfy} » the coal-mouse said. UL sat on the
braach of a *Ffr-, clse to ifs Ti‘unk} whea i1
began To Saow, net heaw'(y) net 'a a
ra fnj blizzard no, )'us‘t Jke /n a a’re:\m}
without any vieleace. “Since I’ didn’t
° ; better 7o da/
snowflakes

have any#ﬁnj
T counted the
settling on the * ) fwig s and needles
O'F my bm/\ch. AN} The/r number wal
exactly 3,741,952, Wwhen the next Sacwflake
dropped onte the branch —nothing more than
noHu‘an as  you Say — the branch jproke off, »
Having said -Hm,’f; the coal—mowse flew away,
The dm/e} Since Noah’s time un aul‘/mrip/
on The ma'h‘er/ ﬁmuﬁAf aboul” the S"’or)/ for a
while and ‘ank“y said To herself: CPerhaps
there 1s only one person's yolce Jack ‘/IJ
for peace o come about jn the world .77



