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- Thowe Bhl. Enn.l- . 4
CANNGT wing the ol songe1”
Her voice_rang sweetly clear;
It filled my heart with happinees,
: Tt calmed my every fear.
““Tieannbt aing the old songs!”
Gadzooks! But that's all right t
For these are those she used to sing
From early morng till mghh

To eleave the clmulll, and mpring, and
swoop, and riee,

And on nnd on in the infinite up-wing-

With tllrohbmg pulse, nlhl aun-cunfrunttd
e}eil

To socar, alone, above, in the immense
Blue freedom of the aky, where time amd
space

Dissolve in joy of nmtmn and the sense

"Has Anybody Here Seen KE!!y!" Of power gutruny the l.lule eurthly race

- *"Beheol Daya,”

“Put On Your ©Old Gray Bonnet.”

-I've (dot Rings On My aners .
“Garden of Roses™ :

“'Ry the Light of the Q:lvery Moon.”

TOYip-L-Addy-TAy 1 -

"That Mesmerizing Mendels%ohn 'I'lme.

*What's the -Matter. With Father ™

“"Take Me Qut to the Ball Game™

or crnpmg en—0 Gud' what joy of
fine -

New being this! Shall not our race grow
fair, .

With powera like these? Greater, more
free, divine?

From knm]up with the all trinscending
air?

—By Lilliam Suuter.
® & @

.8he eannat sing the old mongs
Af in the days of yore—

T'm glad of that; I’ve heard them all,
Ten thousand times or more. .

. 8he cannot sing the old songs! 3
What rare, good luck, by gee!

They may be dear to some folk, but -
They are not dear to me!

The Glories of the Woarld,

Ab! the glories of the wotld, and tke oy of
Ehinps;
They are cailing. they are calling,
“Will yoa eccume?"’

L @ @ o > All thr rassiouate euchantmeunts, and the
S kS wuple of Hy spelly,
’_I.'ha Aviator. flear the mnduess In the musle oa the rap-
. o Tukn nun swells
0 God! Té have thu wnrld below our Hee the pewonst dnuntimg bravelys na the
feet! Lunnern nre nnfutled:
To mount, and gh\lc, a.nd BORT, nnd look- Wil you mingle in the Pageant an It sweepy
ing down acenss the wuerld? -

For they are collluyg, calling, ealliag,
1 the glovies of the World.
A!:! the pities of the woild, and the teard
aof things,
They are « nlmp, they are colling,
“IF1IL yon come?”
In the darkness of the clties you can hear
the spectres sighing,
Behingd you Iu the binckness you cono hear
the wouuded cryiug:

Upon the littie men that dot the sheet

. And nll tlm hny tr.nung of the town

"For once to measure Wwith an mﬁmte
span

Tlm Iittle things of earth, from hen\ens

* o great height, .

And thence to view the worLs am.l wnys
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Rational Rhymos. . I
If spelling in to be reforned, -

-~ Pronuunciation should be; too,

If printevs all be chlorofornwed,
And writers tuught to write anew—

" Then poets ought to do their part,

Nor under these restrictivas clafe.
And exervise their pentle art,
While aipping coffee at the cafe.

A rose would swell as saweet, we're told,

The' changed its name by innovntion,
And Caesur be pa brave and bold

Tho' Kresty were his appellation;
Ulysnes none the less-lmd diown |

The suiters that they eauld nut cope

With him, although_ Lis \nf- Were known !

To ali the v.mld as Pem-lnp:-

‘Twere easy tin Qﬂ'ﬂ]ll“l]’ﬂy
.Examples of a4 ehange in rhyme,”
Tho’ aloubtless purists will deery.~

Buch usage-as linguistic erime
But for we, mPrPl_y whtile, 1
"Tin thus I vhyme my songs amd
ades—. ) -
And if you do unt like my style 3

You wmay go to the antipodes.
—William Wallace Whitelock

® o9 *
After the Summer: -
Broke! RBroke! ‘Hiroke!
By thy sad pray sands, O sea!
And oh! for the shining shekels spent
Thnt will pever come baek to e, -

Aht well for the hotel man, - - .
And the buokmaker, chipper and gay,

But atax! fer wy wod of early June,
Thee hoa \-v‘n‘ulled lll\(‘ mml away.

®_@®'

To a Child's Mommy.

Thou shriveled leaf npon the stream o!'
Time!

These thin, small feet ococe. p‘-l]—[‘d on
Nilus' gands

How sonmd you've slept in your s(mlght
Awaddling bands.

]
,

o

of man, Wi yon niugie with the yvictims and the  That tears once wet. Queen (,hmpnfrag
rht? i .
And judge their values witlh a c]eamr .. Jullen {n the fig prime .
! ﬂt Will you leave the crowd of courtlings, g yesterday to thine. The “orlllS'
sight! ! will you mareh Inte the night? o d I with eri
o i ; - For they are ealllng, ealling, calling, ) grown drun "“ L crine RS
0 Joy! to race the winda, and. henr them The pale pities of the nlght. Since then. And Pharach’s v.lren)d cow-
singing, ) . Tl W, FREAVER. . mands T e

-

T

Are hushed, mnd men build empuel in
- #eyy dande.

]\ul‘\\nh. nor tumplu bmhe u., peace

ime.

n, Tewil” Imnd.l 'em chubby,
enee.  You kissed

\uur wmother’s cheek, and ]nughed—nnd
when you dlml —

blne pour Epyptian, hung o'er you and
criad,

And hlu..;.rexi lhe empty brenst where 3ou
were missed,

As we do nuw,
tueharisk,

Dut Denth and Sorrew changeless ag the

5 ‘tule.

\_‘_ ;—l'?y\ Clarles ,rskmc Seott Vb’ood.
I -~ -
. ) P & &

-

Change, priest and

Cancessional.

Geard of the Motor, Great ChautTeur,
1 Master of evary roud and woy,

“Who renders uscless ewrb and spur
And dlvives to madiess roan ond bay,

Uh, !I(w 2led Magnate, spare us yet,
lght wu l1pgclt. stt we upset!

le\ tmmuth nml the. “honk-honk ™ (Jies,
Yhe Plutacrats and Srobs depart,
And little heed. thedaerifive
W one-time -hagoured horse and eart.
Aml round’ the furve Another yet,
J.nawt,,_"up we' get, !est up we get.

. Hom-\\'nnwdyour cournga melts awar,
Within ouy cowed hearts xink the fires,

L Our lorsermanship of yesterday

" Is vanruished by eaploding tyres.

U, Skilled Meehanic, spare us yet,
Leat we uf.wt, feat we upset!

ered Lw vistns elear, we looso
Wild Pongue ohie-barc st Thee In

awe, o

Sueh boasting ae Fquestrinms use
Who eannot specd beyond the law,

Rplunrlq--.-; drver, spare us yed;
Iut. we upset, lest we nluot'

trusy
light,

“0n nlnlp'le hearts that put their
}n"tuu]ekn sieeds and brake enrs
CAndl, valiant, brave the fumes and Just
To learn that only wight mukes rigut,
+On these poor, harmless amuateurs
.- Have mierey, oh, Ye Great Chasffeurs!
T —Ethel Walker,

Anecdotes and Sketches.

. GRAVE, GAY,

. Serious Businese. .
) father 7

HERE'S your asked
* the man on horseback.
“Up : the | river fishin'?

. " amawered ihe boy.
"V\-he«res your g trother -
“Iowh thie river fighin’.” - - e
"What are you doing?”?

“Thggin’- bait” .~

- “Hasnt your family anyt.hmg to .do
but amuse itself? -

“Mister, if you ‘thmk we're doin’ bhis
for fun, you wait an® hear what maw
payy if we come home without any flsh.”

o 8 ®

Rejected With Thanks.

An amusing story is told of a young
chap employed on one of the meonthly
magazines who was cailed wpon to place
rejected manuseripts with return alipa
into envelopes, seal and rwil  them.
Among the manuscripts, the editor had

" earclesaly left a wedding invilation and
Aldressed envelope ia which it waa hia
intention to ‘send an acceptance.

, The bride’s mother had prided Lerself
on the fact that her daughtes's wedding
invitations were- the most expensively
correet fo_be had, and humg quite ignor-
ant of literary wsage, imagine her aston-
islinent on receiving a set of her daugh-
ter's wed:llng carls, crushed intd an ea-
velope much boo amall for themn, and ae-
eompunied by a slip of blue paper on
which.was printed the following:

Dear Madam: .

“We nre returning the manuacript
which youi were kind énough to  submit
to us, having found it unavailable, The
rtj&l.ion of materinl dora not necessarily
siiow lack of merit, but merely that it
s upauited for our purpose, We thank
‘you, however, for hwm:rmg us, and avill
be glad to examine mayluing else you
m,y oare t.o aulnmt."

EPIGRAMMATIC AND OTHERWISE.

Forgetful People.

eye

* No, dcar
boldly.

“Of courre you didn’t.
it wus lmporiant that it sheuld go to-
day.”

“Yed, dear.”

“ And of course you forgot to pmt it.
Tf that’s nol just like.a mzm*“ : B

“RBut, dear- > © N

“Don’t ‘but’ me, ‘I'm nn«rly

“But, dear, lock lere. at ﬂl(! leltel'
You forgot to nddress it!”

L ]

The New Magistrate.
A newly-made magistrate waa gravely
absorbed in a formidable document.
Raising his keen eyes, he sail ta the
man who stood patiently awaiting the
award of justice:

"Officer, what
with"

"Bigotry, your worship. He's
three wives,” replied the officer, .

The new justice vested hia elbows.on
the desk and placed his finger tips
together.

“Oflicer,” he said momewhat aternly,
*what's the wse of Il this edueation,
all these evening schoels. all the tech-
nical classes an' what not? Please re-
member, in any future {ikd wase, thal
a man who has married three wives haa
not committed bjgotry ‘but - trigonom-
atry, Proceed, » :

ia this man charged
Warning.

The first heat of the famous hare and
totolse raee is n matter of history.

The beokmakers were up in the air.
The tortoise-—a 100 to 1 H'llltflll.ld. WOLL
uader a pull.

Iie ewtvied were at the p.Hl for the
second heat,

Calling the hare to the juil
the olficial atarter spoke thus:

“Take it from me. hare, if yow lose

go t

.

s sband,

won't go. Heet”

The Cynie: *I aiipf-)Mrc whe is adt the worll to you "

'I'he Lover: “"Npt exactly; but’ ;hqu all 1 want of it—live thouaaued acred
" and am Elizabethan nunmcnl" :

“That letter I gave you this mnrlﬁng,:
did you post it?” asked the wife, looking
at her husband out of the cornet of her*
I did not,” =said the_m:m,_

Aud 1 told you ©

this time, that rag alrout boing dvugged”

Kdnaaty.

"The Personage toyed with her lorg-
s mette. “Have you any children?” ghw
_agkml by way of intruduction.

The Hounsewide trembled. Dared she
confess the truth, with all there was
at staket And stil she could no{ lie.
“*Yes!” she falterel faintly.

The Tersonage started, stared, nnd at
tergth buarsg oul laagivng. “Your honm-
esty,” she protested, “is in such refresh-
ing.centrnat with mueh that I encounter
that,- by way of showing my apprecin-
tion, I will pecept employment with you,
provilded,” of “eourse, that [ shall have
Tucsdaya, --Tlirradays, and  Baturdays
Iree, with the use of the entire lower
part of the ]musn at any time to enler-
tain conpany,’”

'Fhnt evening the l]ousvmfr in n hash-

i told her Hustand of her gr .
tine, He was deeply aftected,
in the best poliey!™  he  ex-

!
“Honesty
cloimed, with glistening eycs.
Q9 D
The Real Bosa.
“Your clerks srem to be din A pgood

humony,”  remarked the the
great meychnnt, -

"Yes,” replied the grent merchant.
“My wife has just been dn, and it
ticklea them to denth to see somebody
boea me wround? - e

- o b O
Holpltnllty.

There weee four nf thcm all radiant
as the dawe- lovely. zivle, in short; yet
anly throe of them wopl vopiou-ly,

' The play went {o°its harrowing ar-
Listie fini-h, with love dv!mlm. sl vil
lainy tris it, - and o thier of  tun
party poured out fheir very Aol i
tears:  buat  the  fourth  ~at  unmuoved
Ahroughoent. B

Wis it That o cold Heart reigned with-
in yom tair hosnt

She divined oar arlagivings, “Thage
girls my alie explained,
winly.

friend of

anre

\\o welre stlil at o loss.

! \\'1' Lnd na jdea that the
||Inv woull be w s.nl‘ and s0 wo diin't
: hand mrlm'fq nongh for wil of us
1% oourse, it wns my place,
g the hoxiess, - to vwhl o my
guests!” quoth the heautiful crenturs




