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EW clol.hpa, New hnw new strects,
- wew, flats, - AaT
New restaurants _and drinking

p]nceu '
New gems. and gnuds new whams and
frauds, -
New poor, new rich, new sights;, new
faces,
New truths, new lies, new laughs, new
cries,

New shows, new fads, new lofty pnces
Naw guilded baits, new loves, new hutes,
New fonbions, virtues, and new vmes.

New crimes, mew gnols, new bnrga:n
1. sales,
New npendthrifts, misers,
gleancra,
New foreign earls, new pretty girla,
New nerv.mts awd pneumatie cleuners,
New failures?  Yew, and new Buccesd; ©
New news of ufe that ever viries, -
New cheap cigars, new Broadway stars,
I\ew suburbs and few cemeteries,

thieves and

I\ew p]easureﬂ paing, new water mmnﬁ
New slang, new booka new Bongs, new

o dances, = . P ey
New elubs, new ns, new foods,” new

meq, " i Cooa
“snug  re trc-'lta —and new ad-

VANCeY, = R
New "chll” hotels, new “tubey” and
New humPs just g]mldvned by the

' ptork, .
New sport, new nowe, new woes, new
1 joys.

New names, new fﬂmea
NEW YORK!
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K-ept in the Heart.
When the white-winged
Frost, . -
Takea in lis talons ths leavea— ¢
red and the

l]C\V gamea—

vult.lire- the

e L

by [
.And shl’lens t.'he wilver-crosaed
-Web which “the spider weaveny

And seals with his bitter cold -

The lips of the laughing brook;

And waves his wings o’er the nook

Where the anter kaits her blnt

T 'gathet every Kue - -

The red and tlie ‘greén and gold

And blue in my heart to hold.’

When ihe tempeat roars so toud
That 1 cannot hear the clock
Tick-ticking upon the wall;
When the stoutest trees are bowed
. Like a shlvcung flock «
Gf sheep at the gray wolf's mll,

“When the crackle of the fire

On the liearth dies, as desire
nmnourished; and the wild winds
The deail leaves at my feet;

Then, like a plegsant psabm,

I hold in my he:ut a L:\Im

beat

When blowmn ﬂn: nlmuml’~1 HNOWS
Diifting upan my head;
When the stroug one iy l\[ruu'l-
Whea veiled and darkened arve those
Who look froln the windows ved,
(The “windows of agate” He made):

C“When the doors are whut in ‘the etrect”

And the low bird-warblings, sweet
With their pongs of other yenrs,”

Come mot to_my famished eara; -

I will lide life’s mnsic-decp . . L
In my heart, te holid and keep.
© » . - Eliv.Beardsley.
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The Plonzh.

From Egypt behind my exen with thoir

rtately step and slow
Northward and East and West T wmu to
«. the degert sand aul the snew; ..
Dowu through the centuries one Ly one,
. turning the .clod to the Shower,
’I‘1I1 there’s never a land beneath the sun

Zealand, Mafl for

March, 22,

T slid through the sodden ricefields with

my gruanting hump-backed st

F tarnel the turf of the -let'i’ plain in .

’ Ruluen lmpPrmI years; .

I waa it i the half: Trawp furm\\ w lln
€oriclinmis éame

G:nng Ti% fafin for the” F‘nmms stlr to
wave hiy nntlm\ W ndne

Over the nens to the hurth Iwent; whita
cliffu and a senbonrd blue; .

Amd my path was ghid in the l'll-vlmh

FL{STEL Y my htout red Duvons
Salpew; 4 el

My path wan gl in the Engh-dl LN,
#+ for behiml wme ripened nnd eurked
*The corn that was life to the wailer wen
tlmL spiled the shipy of the \\or]xl

Aml later T went to the No:th ng

) day by day diew down™

A ]lttlp more of the purple Il to Jum
ta my kmgllnm hrown; -

Aml the whatipy wicelad ont to the moor-

lnnd, but ‘the prey gulls stayed
with me .
Where  the  Clystesdales  denmmed o

maurehing song with their feathes-
vil feet on the Iea.

Then the new lands ealle
1 found onthe

A tuil to Ty stoutewt
test my pride;

But I stooped my htwn;.th to the stiff
black lUﬂlll aml | luuml my labour
sweet”

As T loosenml the sotl that was h.lmplml
firm by a milien buiTaloes' feet.

o me Westward;
ries wide '
ng ol n foe te

Then farther away to the Northward;
antward and sulward still

(But idle [ crossed the Bovkies, for there
ne plough mu ay tilll)

'l:ll I won 1o the plains unending,

. there on the vdge of the snow

T ribbed them the fenveless wheat fielis,

ancd tanght them 10 reip wnd ow.

anh

The sun of the Southland called me; I
turned lev.the rich browa lines

Where ler Parramatte peach-trees prow
and her green Mildurv vines;

I droyve her cattle before me, her dust,

* o anud her rl)mg sheep,

1911,

™, ¢

Frow, Egypt behingt my oxen wllll stately
e -amd - shivw
1 liiive difrried. your \\mwhtn-d llunk- _)a
toilers that rewp and sow!
1 ai the Huler, thw King, und 1 hold :he
world in fee; |,
Bword npon sword may  rhy, Lat the
trinmph shatl vest with me?

=Vl Ogilvia
PO &

A BStory of the Holly Tree.

All liwelty berries, long ago,

Were just as white ws wistletoc;

And prickly apiked were nbver seen,
For wlly_icaves were wnéoth aml green,

But* once a discontented tree

Quarvelled and rugod iﬁuw:ultlv:
I consonence, i|(\)IT(’ Ter griel,
Hpikes sonn uplu-mr{ on eviy leaf. -

Ther wrnth increased nntil, oue day, -}

The sun, thew wonarelr, patssedd that 0
way; *
CART Wé exvlainmnl, vapikel] leaves™ 3

sen,
Sare ‘sign of @ bud-tompered troe!”

Astiomel, Ao hatly hinnge
Eachi berry hotly Eloshing ¢
Aud recd they stayed, o ;unu-%nlent
And sywbol of fr diwontent!

-- I esiie Mary Uxler,

head,

LB <IN ]

Hattle, . Lo
Thy beauty is bugle il banner
Lwand banuwer, pmd prize,
Timareh ta the brat of by heart al lllc
orHidmme of thine eyes; s
My falehion, Hushes thy smife as i fight
- to the fur-off "unl
Ta the love thnt, hu:n- ||kr n star on
- tllc'h,litlc\uu;ntﬂ of thy sonl
O, Queen, the Lugle s Dlowing,
ners llutter nl streams;
Thy heart iy Leating amd beating, 1 hear
it as in n ¢ m. .
I grow Blind! inyny Dlood there i than-
der;-there is lighlllil\"- nrouml amd
above, |

bugle,

{he Lan-

The green amd the but bas  blossemed behind my T pninted her rich pluing golden And T have ctoven a bokott .\-:undm I swoon
geld— power, taught her to sow and renp, o the mmpnh af toye,
B S R . . P
- — _—

An‘_ecdbte_s“"a_pd Sketches.

GRAYVE, GAY,

Withount the sting,

G CHINESE editor, in rejecting &
manuseript  submiitted,  thus
wrote to the author: “VWe have

vead your ME, with infinite de

!1gn{ By the sacred ashes of our ances-
tors, we swear that we have never rea’d
such a aplendid piece of writing. But
B owe privted i, THs Majesty the -
eur most high und most mighty
aler us to take this as o
wever print  anything in-
feriors  As - inis would not be possille in
less than o thowsumd yoars, we, with
great regiet, Yetien the diviwe MS., amd
usk a thowsund pandons.”

¢ s a

peror;
ruier, would
model, and

Tired OF If, - )

After same ages had clapsed, develop:
ng all <orts Gf preblems, \\l)l-wulun 1ap-
praached the Guls with & hrge pachage
of something or other

Sthat have you  there™  demmnted
(he Uods sharply, Lov they suspucted &
Lrick,

“lLim the sumoef penius wlilch our

entanvipalion s ecnabled ts to awvoiop!™”
ropivd wamenknd

to do

SAnrd what, pray, do you wich
Wwith Y

“Weoaish o tiade v uﬂ' fev real
churm L

“Ham! O course you ean't expiect to
grt much real chaam in
(!\'(‘n a0 langne a quantily of ,F_I'L’l)il'l.‘l."

“Ohi. 1ol We almll be watintled with o
very little real 'Larm,  In fnet, we aro
#0 divgustrd with genius and ita wretched
fruits that wa ehall probably bave na
more of it in the foture, apyway!” '
* tlere wamenkind gave their package a
vicious little kick to indicate bheir dise
appoivtyent ang cJ:.\gnn, . R

EPIGRAMMATIC

exchange Ior ~

AND OTHERWISE.,

s an

Pertinent. - B
"1t is taking some tune for the flood
of stories anent the discovery of tho
North Pole te aweep past.’ Along comes
this belated one from old Kentucky: .’
The owner of a pl'\nt.r.tmn sanl to a
favourite dalky ¢

“"Mase, they've dmcovemd the le
Pole”
- Deed ! excla:med the old nrgro.
“Where at?
® @ 0

The Gallant Plnywright.

A pretty story of Miss Ellen Terry and
a pallanb young playwright has zone the
rounds of the Players’ Club. Miss Terry
altewded in New York the first night of
this playwright's latest work, and at the
end of the third act he was presented to

her, ‘-'{hv cun-rratul.ite:l Lini’ warmly.
“It s véry good,” she said. ® Your play
in very good ml]_t'r'(], and 1 ghall sened all
my American friemly to ste " “ln
that case,” snld the playwiight, with o
very lew amd courtly bow, "y little

-picee will sell 00.000,000 tlickets”

& @ @

Ambitious. v - -
Clevk: "1f you please, sir, T shiatl have
fo ask you to excuse wmdé fur the rest of

the day. 1 have th. heard of—cr—an
adiition to wy family.’

Employer: Ts that so, I‘unfuhl" What
is —boy or girl#’

CUlevk: "Wrll, the fact jv—er——"
(somewhit em sed) "it’s twe boya™

Employer: " Twius, eht - Young man,

1" uhmd you arve putting on teo muuny
llcu-q ! - .

. @@@

No Canse for Cowplaint.

Fugene Walter, the playwright, told
ab a dinner a story about a4 New Yk
eritie. “Ile is very  rilliant,” A
Walter said. “ As he and b werve taking
supper nt the Lafe Martin one nright a
passing  playaight ghuoed teesibly at

5 L THE AFRICAN NUT-CRAUKEH;

. Or, how to get the wilk of Lhe Cocoanut, [

L Rpiritualiat,

Leoen v o have o plige
l\l‘Rnh i he las lost I'u( fire morlu“

him. " Why is Playwr

on we, 1 wonder? itie, 0N
sand [, with a lawglh, *you knsw well
encugh why liey dlown on oyou, You

wrote lndl month that the plot of his
new plny wad no moed”  C Well! sail the
eritie, *why shonld” he mind ihal?t 1
said at the time it vasn't Mi: plott!”

& @ & : -
The Wrong Man,

Home spinituabisis were at one time
very anxions {e persnule the fgmons
novelist Chavley Dickens to become n
He was on ¢ne ocelsion in-
deeed (o atdeml o seance, o (at he
mixht be converlal te their ot e
wits adked whose spivit he wonhl o<t
like 1o appedr, and he spid st ovace, "Liad.
ley Murr In dne they in-
foraed him that ihe Famons nuster of
prammar was i the' room, Dickens
asked, " Are you Jdwmlley Muvrayy™ and
the "spivit” answersl T ae!™ All
hope of making hacles Dickens o spint-
uadist was mowe Ivom that moen

¢ @ @

conrse

Could be Trusted. Lo .
Lord Yousg, «f the ot bislh

respensible  for enlivening
One of ihe best

The late
Dench, was
many a dull ease, .
narky that ever fell froon s tips was
the vepuly to o counsel whoe wod en be-
half efa pluirtill of sumen it Libalaus ap.
peavranee: My clhont, oy dond, L mosd
reapes Ldde oy, el Imh!-‘: A \'or rrspe.
sihle puosition; e is anenager uf wine
waterworks"

Miter o lung fwek the jrloe am-werod .

e, ke luoks PRe aoman wig visual by
Trusted with any anenar or waie”
& & %
“r Tinyse lowl, v,
I'nt aaid U b a5 D stk

wunted w cjmatingoear e e, dinty
Dbl .
. I, ¢ honour, Bt poor, but on-
Iucky he s T
hp.kv' Tiow™s that T
N Mhe, thix, yer ~hoour, I'\ rw

mmnm' 1 tode whethey Iu- has o feed o”
- hinky. AW,

runiin'lY . -



