The Weekly Graphic snd

3
5, 7
. F yoi esan keep your head when ail
about you !
Are loging theira and blammg M {
‘on you; - * -
l:l you can trost yoursell whin all men
doubt you,

-Bub make allowance for their doubting,

o}
If you <an wail_and not be tired by
- waiting,
-I r being lwd about don't deal in lica,
Or being hated don’t give way to hating,
And yet don't look teo good, nor talk
100 wise;

1 ¥you can dream—and nnt make dreams
Your master:
_ If yow can . think—and nut.  make
- thoughts your aim;
]f you can meet with '1r1umph and Disas-
ter’
‘And treat those two Jmpostors just the
: same;
Jf you can bear to hcnr tlm trith you' ve
rpoken™ — =
" Twisted by knaves to make a3 trap
for fqols, .
()r wuuh the things you gu.ve your fe
“to, brokei,s, --
And wtoop amd bulll.l 'om up wlth worn-
out tools;

1[ you' ‘can :make one haap of call ycmr
‘winnings . .
|lAml riwk - it on ané turn of pmh -and-
tass,
And lose, starb again at your beginnings
"Anil never breathe & word about your
lowas;
H .you can.tfarce your heart and ncrve
(8 and sinew
i To serva your f.urn lqng after thPy
have pons,
nd so_liold on when thpre is nutlung
in yau

SR ontns - AT

If vou can talk wut,!l cmwdn and keep -
- your virtue,m

’_Vezj§_q 0ld and 'NeWI.I

: ‘F‘xwpt the, Will ulnrh ﬂaya to t.ﬁr-mh N

i
r

or wa]k with Kinga—nor lose tlm com;

mon touch; - -
If meither foes nor luvmg frmmfa ean
hurt you; B
It all men count with you but. none
too much; - o

I you can fill the unforgiving minute

With sixty secomids’ wurt‘h of dmtnncﬁ :

rlln,
Yeours is the earth and everythmu that 3

in it, *-

And—which is mm-:-—you’]l he a \Inn,
my Aon!
—Rudyard Knp]mg.
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Eove a Microbe.

‘““An Awmerlean gefentist elatms
discoverad the mlrrobe of love.”
Love, It Is & mlerube; oh, Foung men,

heware! K
It llveth 18 the lnughlng eycs, and In the
Aoaiing hair;
And In e pretiy parted !lns that dunGlF
ithing I8 there.

to baye

"Fwill come at noon; 'twilt come at
*twill come at dawn of day,

lo every Jm.omelvuhle ﬂnd
way;

The merry mlecobe moves the warld,
inees blithe and goay.

eve;
lu(.onveuiont

nod

In all 0 mahklen’s wraps and gowns, in LVPIJ’
tuek and rrill,

Quite half-g- millfon qtrnng he farks; he bldes
hls e untll

He knows the hour, he kugws the man, he
works his deadly will.

A champion strong man, Samson was; great-
Rkeuarted, brave und tall;

Delllah, ahe medes eyes at hlm bu'

y thnt was not all,

The microbes marched him to hls deuth, be
fell heuealh lbe wall,

. an!

Young David smate Gollath sore, the Bilble

tells ug =0; .
-Aud Dmvid was a n-st mm mnn v\lth nny
. atand-np foe;--

him mean ﬂlll.l lew, = -

--Bu{ -1ha “Httle” n)icrullE lonk lllm mm mnde .

Just take the vnse of ‘Solomwona mun we
afl mnst pralse;
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But_the microbes crme 1n. balchew,

fCTYem
hundred Qifferent ways; - -

They rulved him collrely, and spoliled bis

latter daye,
" -
Ob, Bunday In the mluubns the
bolleat boys witl eall;
-The glvls ger on tlmlr pretty things, ay.
« eyrr sinece the Fa
How lalutlly ihey dn-»u themiselves
. mlerobe knows It all

doy;

-t

They wnlk to church; the miicrobe moves;

- they hrear the organ pluy;

Dh prettily they sing the psulms—the ml-
crole foclg bls woy;

Oh, the little wmlcrobe takes us, yes, even
when ue pn\:r.

Hetle “ mivrolke, he moves In
(‘e

Iy 1 lllg funl‘ io every teuder
Al chorl! nnd melody,
mluuhc seen -his rh.uuu

the

The irls are all xnml friemls wih Dbl
Bee little Tot-and_Bis,

Thelr slrpsps beantthon every yéar,
mun may - kisw 7

'I‘helr pretly mouths; (e wicrobe knows, he
ravely inakes n niss

Tle loves the dawn, he Ioves the day, he
loves the Dbright moaoushine;

When the tendernesy Is-ln our hearts, nnd
e red bleed wara as wine,

unthl ne

" In the zoft swect time of l.ny"i!lllj‘ e works

bis fell design,

1le Enows gnr many whaknesses,
1he time of fOowers,

hc kucwa

Tn tle early most del p.htfnl ilme, io the
acented sumoiee hours,
Tie  walks  withln  (he \\lmmnesi (e

gmdeun, .’lud the bowern.
Of all hia pranks hy Iand ang aea, the halt
Wt neyer
Ay, sironger

far an TAfe ond Death, or
hate or greml of gold:

1ic hnps 1 ornpipe in the keat, he ennters
in the cold. - . .

Love, L I8 a mivrobe; oh, young men,
wure?

be-

It liveth in the lunghing eyes, and In the -

floating  hair,

And in §he pn\ny parted llpy, that @eadly
thing js 1he|e_

r —BilAW NEILSON,

L

Au they paddied along in a nouk

the eaid faintly, “Why, Algernoun Iouk,
In ‘that nak, L declare,—
T-gee mintieloe - there!”

" Yie

And the crew fished tl-;em out with a
hook.

‘1911

n

Submarines.
Down from Lthe son tnat hghtens,
Nown from Lhe winds that blow,
Uinlpr~tlie wonves that riot,
Umder the Liles that fluw;
HEunk in the witer stilluess
s =Where siglt awld svunding inif,
]I.ulou our hid Botillas
\usmg JAhe blinded tr,

R -

a

.-\Inng lhc urrow w.ntem. :
By bauk, aml repl, and shoal,
Through tralie-kannted (-hnmm]u
We ply the diark patrol
In from the epen fairways,
Up 1o the harbour hoows,
Woe delve e silent valleysy,
We llillll]h l.hc Lhuxon tom

Awl, when Tram half o

- T ]’Il‘ shavk of deom s \p« ud, ™
The lights of what uvenTer .

#hall spy where we lav

’ RN

Uhe seonting-ernisers
Arvonnd the glonmy b
The leay l](\ royers, & :
‘That grope the mllﬂ\y 'sll‘\lh;v\\! ¥

: Anl hug th
v Buk th'm' JT!’-I!OL onr .“
The forts shall |hnl with l‘.hnn

- Yomler:the foea: we \S‘homﬂ ¥

Yonder the hulls of tlnnl]—
The gimted . hattle *:]m{-!run
‘Plie mepsurecd Hn il'hp.ul

' ’I‘hn\ Ei) uf huh ||w-hlh i,

e hn{dmn\l‘m.t,tnu
surfuve tille

Andl the diving - l]lll.lngll‘i hllu d
Now, ns The (Iwnnw “inothy E
= il in the foumered shelF>;
“Now vy the keet kfHing? 3
'\uw for- F.Iw Huovs of Treil?
W, A Chapginas |

| Anecc_i_qt’c_s_' ‘and Sk etches

Esaane—

GRAYE,

GAY,
Bounded Like a Warning. - .
RS, JONES favourite. warning

to her young progeny when

they were in mischiel way

. that she would tend to them
in a minute. “Tending” .was
'ﬁlished hy applying lher open hand where
it would do the most good. When
Harry was four years old be was sent

for the firqat time round the cormer to
ilie .grovery.  In a few minutes he came
trotting soberly bnek with the mickel
atill in his hand, but no bag of anions

adceom-

“What’s the m.'lu.ert" - anked
mother. -~

“Pm “fraid of t]le man,” he sald soi-
emanly. .
< *0Oh, he wan't hnrt you, rnu.qsmwl
Mrs. Jomes, “Run alang and hring the

eniona, ' in a hurry for them.”
A seecal time  Marry  disnppearcd
round ihe corner, and a second time ra-
turned without his purchase.
C“I'm afeaid of the grocer man,”
explained, an before,
“Well, what makes you afrald of
lim #° demanded his mother, impatiently.
“Why,” answered the little feilow,
“hofe timen when I goed In Lie looked at
wie and =aid ‘l 11 tnml to you in a
minute,"” -

ha

000 N

The Bpet Bpread.
1 dom’t know whether to accept this
teatimonial or not,” mueed the hair re-
storer man.

1 " What's the matter with it1* dem.lnd-
ld tha advertising manager.

1 “Well,” excluimed the hoss, “the man
W‘r:tcﬂ ‘I wzed to have thres bald apots
on the top of my head, hut sinca l.lﬂlnﬁ

ne Jhotyl f .I 1
:lv' only e“:. 'F?“‘ ’ﬂ} “P orl: :

EPIGRMMTIO AND OTHERWISE.

The Villain SHIl Pursned Her.
Channing Pollack eites a certaip melo-

‘drama, produeed a few years ago as con-

tammn the busiest and most inconsistent
wll.n'} ever ereatod,

In the first act he tied the beautiful
heroine to a railesad track just as the
limited was due. In the second he lured
her into an old hause, locked her in an
upper room and set the place on fire. In
the third he strapped her under a buzz
saw and set the machinery in motion, In
the fourth he tore the planking out of a
bridge, s0 that her automobile plunged
through to the raging flood - below.

In the fifth act he atarted to.make
love io her. @he shrank from him.

M. ¥Why do 5ou fezu' me, \elhe he
asked, " o~
0 @ @ e
G 1 ﬂtrlke l‘ inst T. B. -
The beat yarn in Mrsl O Connor’s book

i that where T. P. and ’l‘um I‘ag«-';lnpt

together in & room at an_ ’hutel a

Tieim, in Norway. Mrs. T P had to 3

the room for some medicine, and,” el

less te say, each of the two great men

- . . B D B
. 5

. HR CQULDNT GET ON “I‘IHOU‘I' HI8

was tucked up in his little bed, with
the. candle alight” on & table between
them . o

“Why,” asked Mes. T. P,
camdle been left burning?

“Becauae,” grumbled Tem Page, “T. 1,
was too darned lazy to biow it vut. Af-
tey this we muxt alf strike against wait-
mg on him.” OF eourse, Mra. U'Uonnor
knaws, or at last has met, nearly every-
ope worth knowing, and if the horo of
the anecdote be distinguinhed, she cares
not JF the sting is tarned against heraelf.
Cardinal Manning onve mentenced her to
millions of yeara of P\trn purgatory,
because, up e put it, “yon know how
to be good, and you are not good, and
1hose are the pmp]c who eulter the
maoxl.?

Again, 1he wit of Oacar Wilde was
keen as well as kXind. At breakfusat once,
Mres. T. P. gaily remarked that T. ]’.
did not know & pretty womman when he
AW allae,
Frederic, “what about yourselfr”

“Oh, I was an accident,” retorted Mrs.
T. I

“Rather," said Ozear Wille,
trople.™

" hz.a the

“a caias-

@* & @

Abraham's Predicament,

The Sunday-schonl class hind vrached
the part in the lesson where “Abraham
enlertained the  angel wanware?

“And what now js the meaning of
‘vnnware’?” asked the teacher,

There was a bashiul wilence; then tha
smllest giel in (he ¢lu=s p:]wal up, “tin'-
erware js what ven tukes olf befure yon
pits on yaur wightie.” i

WIFE,

“E bez-io differ,” soid. Harold -

Why Barbara Sobbed. .
Four-vear-olhl Barbava weat to chureh
with her two ers,; amdl earts home
crying,
“Whal is t'lm maiter, deav?” ||\q|||r|ﬂ
her mother,

“1le prea 1 & whobe 550 ahout
M-Mary and Martha,” soblsd Bavharn
“anml—never At —w-wor | abouk
mel? .

® P @
A Quaker Girl's * Yes.'”
A young thaker had been for some

time casting diflident glanee
of the same persutsion, w

at o maiden
ile she, trae

to the teuets of her op-lring had
aiven him mighly litile enem NWAT
Howeyver, one |1|y the npmwin ol

a mare siable
Foote Serhy, and
tha, duat 1lmu

placing the matier npon
fnm.'m;g vepresented il
he shyly inguired
love me? 7
“Why, Se

b, we ars vommanded in ln\a
oue another,” guoth the maiden.

“Ah, Mariha, but dars thou fes] \\h.ni
the wr r.|llq Inye®”

*T hardly know what Lo tell thee, Seth,
1 have trind to bestow my love upon all
It 11 somelimes Thonght 1hat thon
wast getting mnre than thy rhare”

¢ & @

His Opportnnity.

“How did you nunage to go through
every onse nn that blck in broad Jay-
light without being detected? asked one
LY

rachu.

“Very easily,”-replied the other. 1
aclectel  a  line when a meving-van
drove up to a varant ||M--ll|nx T work-
el while the n
ant of the front windows arnm-smg llw
fnrniture” M

4 & @
Necessary Haste.

s A pasaenger train slarted to go fas,
all‘nt onve, and an old Jady nsked the
wuluetor the vause of the audd--u .nud
xremt apaed.

“well, you see, muw’am,” .r:plnm-d Hm

. eomturctor, “there ia a rotten bridge just
ahead and we want to get over it beforg
iL breaks dowsn”



