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A lenun—c.-iu '.I.‘ra:ady.
HE was &

.

doctors chl!d and he
Bmibraced the opportumty

. From all disease to make her free
With abeolute immunity.

“And firat,” said le, “as I Indorse
Prevention of diphtheria,

This anti-toxin from a horse .
_Should kill gome bad bacteria. N

“This vaccine virus from a cow
{And T indorse it fully),

Should- help along, and anyhow
"Twill make the child feel ‘bully.”

*“OH snake-bite gerum just a touch; -
We get it from a rabbit

Which we bave bitten up so much
He really likes the habit, -

“Some menmgitis toxin, too,
Would better be injected;

A muinea pig we strain it through
To get it disinfected.

"'Snme various serums of my own
I’'m rather sure will anawer;

I make them for all troubles known,
From freckles up to cancer.”

Alas! Alae! for all his pains

The end was scarce desirous;
Bhe eoon had nothing in her veins
- But various kinds of virus,

Part horse,’ part cow, part aheep, part
goat;
Her laugh wag half 2 w'hm'n\'
*Dear me,” said he, “she’s half a shoat
And badly m:xed mth gumea.

“4 pirl who ‘bleats and has a cud
‘Will never make a woman; -

P2 better get some good clean blood
,Ang.l make her pnrtly humnn'"

" Edmund Vance Cooke.

;Verse OId ) d"Né :

Bhadows, . - -

How many_irend the patient street, - -
‘With heart as sanctified as mine; .

Who have a sbadow at my feet -
‘Whereof oo other bath w sign?

No other mees the tender face

l‘ledglug l.he drab and atony p_nee

1 see (hrough |tonmy archway walls, .
The scatiered mandbills of the past;
The ale from meadaw plplt colls, -
Where I her ghadow followed fast:
Reventh the pavement of the gtreet
Tdeth the motion of her feet.

Lo, there she sped by tlchened fence
The glance where andden love appea.rl
PIale with retteating confidencd,
Moo shy for wordr, too aweet for tears:
Foo full of her own happiness
To pledge what love would fnin confess
There she abldes amid the ronr
O clty struggles. Men are made
Joyful and gad, but I 2m more
Than they who pass me—onafrald
‘To lift a sleeplng face te skloe,
Maklng for me the hour divioe,

A river rofls between, We stand,
Love In all tendermess our star;
No volee we hear: nor unnderstand
‘The mornilng aml the eveniug are
To some delighting dedicaee,
Wherefore for ever we must walt.

Agnin T see the cottage dook. . ,
T'he five ls ¢hattering to the pance:
Flowers mwake the courtesy of the poor:
The keitle with a gingiug feigns
A merty note — but all Is dbare
For lack of one who ig not there.
I dregam T hear a footfall blend
With aire about the stooping eaves;
The purges of my spirit send
Faint shadowa llghter than the lelveu
Athwart the aitle Silence keepa.
In her uofathomable deeps. © -

Ko, never more wlll she descend,
1 wake to know life ia beyond i
Her intlmacy. 1 shall spend .
A many tears of memaory fond
For eyes that know not kith or kig—
Death's majesty alone therelo.

HUBERT CHURCH,

'Iﬂrih-d - froim sbow iR .
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The Xdmit. ... ™7 . . =fF .,

~In¥eie of tha Tnited -Blsles rﬁuu the
muviug photue® operatent bave- Edn.pro- -
ng.; Nun ercepty,

where! rho Khsen are belween huzbapy and,

Fuch « foolmh law as this isl « '
What is life without ita kissea?
lacking them, ‘t ia all-we lack,
Where's romance without a smack?
Murder, battle, sudden death, .
'_llnnllmg crmms that taku\_}o\:r
breatli— s 1y
Thewe, the laws declure, are nieet !
To be pictured on-the sheetr
But it would be muel wmish .
1f the films should shou . Kiss.

What's the use of smft :-mnanm

Pioty and tangled clrvnmxt.mm,

Villains seen amid their sinning. -
~ Heroes fighting them—and winning?

What's the use, again we may,

If the ending of the play

Doesn't find the here’s arms

‘Round the beautecua damsel's

eharms,
M their final Ioving blisa
Isw't shown us-—in a kiss?

See lovers in the park, -

€n the steamers, after dark,

On the trolleys and the L.
_Ti the carviage weats as well,
They can kiss—then why, foreooih,
Is the practice too uncouth
To be shown upon the KCTEPIY
"By the picture-mans machi
‘Art and life were ¢ull, 1
If it were not for the lum'

It this sort of thing gues on

All our fun will soon be gone,
Hugging pieturea will be baaned,
Then they'll stop the ¢fasp of hand,
Then the film will “get the hook,”?
In which lovers even look;

Finally it may befall

They won't show us love at all-—.
Juat because the Grundys hiex

At the picture of a kisa.

Cut out, il you must, the fights

{Specially "twixt blacks and whites) .

Cut the rough-house ttlms ami those
Which black wickedness disclose;
Make them proper, prim, preeise,

Eid

- . AR a_purists’ paradiss, i
-~ HBut-{we kneel in supplieation); , .’
--hm.e oh, save, our. osculation? -~
Lape . that . dlngf-nh lenve ‘un Lhiv
\.-Wh-t‘u the world wltllonl. & kiss? .,

-~ @'d @ | -

My Mno-sl-oal Comw-doe. “~

]t was many &nd many n year ago
LThat I wat beside the sea,

“Amld wrote # book for o musical show, -
In 'sutstivisions three—

And [ made the dyries all by howd,
Aml T said, "They look good to met™

i‘lu‘lo w3 never a King in the bloounu-v
5| |uw
Nor a truplul! mnhnnt & tree;
Nor a dialevt part from firat to lakt,
Nur. o drinking song.  Ah, me—
Nou tonch of the tibetto in all the lib-
R retto—
Not a Jew in the jou d'esprit!

" No burgomeisier bald of pate,

No buxoms bur-maid free,
No miser old, with a song of guld,
. No'yillage gossip.  She
15 a type | quite abominate, -

¥o she didn't appeal to me?

There' weve sn;ngs that rippled
and youth,

With n gurgling note of glee,

And _a plot of the good, Ulll foashioned
s0rt—

Just as plain aa 4-B-C;

And o hemour deitly whimsical

An the shaits of Shaw—(. B.!

uf Inve

Anmd pever a show-girl marved ite gene,
Tor there was none in be;

No pony ballets nor tablenu stunis—
Ror ‘wirlies with dimpled knee,

Nor featured: songs about elephant rides

. In distant iiles Ferjee!

H was many and many & ycar ago
That I sut beside the sea,
And 1 wrute the, ook for this musical
show . -
While the waves aplushed heedlessly ;

_Aml mever a manager yet has read

-~ That nm-si-(val_mm-e-dm!

—Irving Dillon,

“Anecdotes and Sketches.

~ GRAVE, GAY,

EPIGRAMMATIC AND OTHERWISE.

'.l'lny Act That Way. .

HE religion of some people ia too
lenient,” said Bishop Heslin in &
vecent address in Natches, -
© “Some people suggest to me in

then view of religion a little girl w.'noas
teacher said to ber:

w Mary, what must we do fArst befom
we tan expect forngness for onr sins?

wvwe must ein first; the little girl
answered” _

: e & @

A Care for Imsomuia. ‘

Recently a friend who had heard that
I sometimes_ suffer from insomnia told
me of ‘a sure cure,

“Eat & good big pork chop and drink
two or t.lu-ee glusses of milk before going
to bed,” said he, “aud I’ll unrmnt you Il
be aslecp witlin half ai-hour.”

[ dJid ws he suggested; and now, for
the benefit of otlwra who may be afflicted
with imosmnia, I feel it to be my duly
to report wlat liappened, so far as I am
able to recatl the details,

First, let me say wy friend was right,
I did go to uleep very soon afler my
retirement, Then a friend, with his head
wuder his arm, came along, and asked
me if T wanted to buy his feet, T was

negotinting with him, when the dragen .

mn which I was riding slipped out of lis
skin and left e Hcmlmg in mid-air.
While | was cousidering how T should
ok down, a bull with two heads peered
ovel the edge of the wall, amd auid lie
would hgul me up if [ would first climb
up wid rig u windlass for him.  So, as
1 wan sliding down the mountain side,
the engine-driver came in, and T asked
him when the train would
station. "We passed your station 400
years ago,” he daid, cu]mlv folding the
train up and nll[\pmg it mtu his vest_
povket.

At this juncture the clown bounded

reach my .

into the ring ami putled the centre-pole
out. of the ground, lifting the tent and
all the pecple in it up, while I stood on
the eartl below watshing myself go out
of sight amony the clouds above.> Then
I awoke, apd found I l.nml been aslecp
aImost ten minutes.

000

Saticfled.

“Do you respect me?”

" As she uttered these vital words the
beautiful pirl gazed tensely at the young
man to whem but a short. time before
she had plighted her troth, He was not
slow to respond,

“Never!” he replied passiongtely,
“How ean I respect 4, creature who wears
the clotheas that you do; who spends
mare time every day over her hair than
the average eluuffeur (oes over his anto;
whe never has an original idea, amd de-
pends for her stock in conversalional
trade op the chance sensations that im-
pinge upon her brain, which is about the
nize and capacity of an anthropoid ape;
whose eonceplion of morality and good

faith is bounded by the latest conven-

tional society rule, and who knows as
much about the true science of living as
a cignv wtore Indiam? Respect you! [
should say mot!
all vy heart and soul; life without you
would be a desert waste, and T ask for
nothing but te be your devoted siave all
the rest of my days. ©, darling! sn_)',
that thiz all you dume"’

“IE is, it is” she wluspered, llmgm-r
to him with 8 renewed ardour. “Neow I
know everything is all right; bat there
have beep times when I feared that per-
hape our marriage would not be an ideal
one.”

4 2 @

A Golf Expert. " -~ g

A story s told of Lwo old antagonists
who met on a Seoteh golf course cwry
Saturday afternoon.

Un one oceasion, when tth were all
“aquare” at the seventeenth, and the
Joser of the previous week had just play-
el his third in the shape of a nice ap-
proach to the green, last week's winner
came up to hiz ball with grim purpose,
He had an easy piteh to the greem, bhnt
a number of voung sheep were uncou-
cernedly browsing aleng the edge.

“Run  ferrward, laddie” said  last
week’s winner to his caddie, “aml drive
awa’ the lambst™

“Na, na!” vigornusly protested lna op-
ponent, “Bulo where yu e, L Ya
canax move any growin thing! I'llal.d
the rule o' gowfr!”

Iuitrated Exchmakion:

“Jerusnlrm Crichelal™

But' I love you with ~

A Hardy Rird.

“Crows are handy Dbirds,” remarked
the bhoarder.” “ln cold weather I have
kmmn them to go five days without
fomd.”

hat’s . mothing,” chuckled the come-
dian buarder, “1've known erows to go
five menths without food.”

“tireat Seot!  What kind of crows
were Lhey ¥

“Why, searecrows,

of courge!™
e @ @ .
The Motor Was Working Well.

A lawyer tella this story:

A Lailil went out to levy on the con-
lents of o house. ‘The uwcntury by
im the attie aml ended in the ool
“When the dining-room wns rmeht
tally of furnitare van thus: S

“tine dining-room table, u.ll.

“One aet cliniry (87, oak.

“Une sideboard, oak,

“Twao buttles whisky, full.” :
Then the woerd “f91l” was sbricken out
and replacedl by Yemipty,” and e in-
ventory went on in o hund that atreg-
gled and lurched drgonally mcross the
2 until it closed with: .

“One revolving dovrmat,”

® ¢ &
A Friend of the Cause.

By mislake u farmer had got abuind a
ear reserved for a party of vollege grad-
nates who were retnrnisg to their afma
mater for snme sperinl event. There wia
o Jarge quanlity of refreshments on the
var and the Eirper was allowed 1o join
the others. Finally some one asked him:
“Are you an alumnus?”?

“No,” sniil the furmer carneatly;
I believe ip it,”

“but

® @
Fugnes -nd Clams.

Dy, . 4. Hirweh, the Vien-
news cunductor, anid recently that New
Yurk's nwival taste waw much betier
cultivated than Clivagn's, .

A va York aml & (“hicago gir)," he
went on, “met at the seashore,  In the
twitight, while the sky flamed pink in
the sunwet and the hotel orcheatrs play-
el Maweenet on the terrace, the New
York girl sail to the lhu-agn girl:

“Io you like fugaes?™ X
“The Chieago gir cighsd nnd apswee
&l wintfully: .

**Nn, but I adore clams,'” i




