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The' lelnharl. ooar ot
MITH started -out, in answer to
. -A write-up. of.a distant land, .
}!\.bpre fruits and fowers alwayh
grew
And south winda vmrmﬂd s
“¢oraf strand;
But soocii ‘& letter came nlonga T
He had not béen away a year— = -
And this the hurden of Smiths song:
"You have to eara your lving hcre.

‘Again Smith moved, and he was most
Enthusiastie - o'er. the view; -

Twas where, Lo quote the agent’y boast,
The easy money bushea grew;

But baek a pestcard winged its flight -
To those at home who hehl Smjth

diar; : B

And this wag all Le cared to wnte- -

“You have to earn your living here?

Poog Smith! in vain his resflesa fect
Blall fare beneath the rainbow arch;
In vain through lands of cold and heat
Fhal he, and kindred searchers, mareh;
For there has alwaya been one sign
To greet man's vision, dull or clear;
E'en in Utopia it shall shine:
"“You have to earn ywur living Lere”
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]Iernllnn. .

{tn ‘aeptembvr 12, 1857, the Centru
Ame:ju:.l. Jwas lost 'ﬂf sea o og great storn
off Cape MHatteras. Captain  William
Lewis Herndon, of the Navy, wag iu com-
mand. Jlis tranquil courage preserved
diacipline up to the last, and until his
passengers, officers, and . crew were all
in the boafs. Reeing that the Iast Loat
was, already overloaded, Cfaptain, Hern-

don relwsed to add te its dunger, and,
ordering- it offy went ‘dewn with his ghip.}

‘Ay. chout and rave, thou cruel sea,
1n triumph ‘e'er that fated deck,
Grown Loly by.another grave—. .., .
- Thow hast the captain of the wreck. - .

No prayer was said, 1o lesson read,
‘Ofer him; the soldier of the aea:

‘And yet for him, through all the land,
A thon!:md thoughta to-night elall be.

And mary an eye shall diin with tears,

And mapy a cheek ba' flushed with
pride;

And men shall say, There died & man,

And boys shall learn how well he died.

Ay, weep for hiln, whose noble soul
I3 with the God who made it great;
But weep nut for se proud a death,—
1We coull not spare so grand a fate.

Nor could Humanity resign
That hour which bade ler heart beat
high,
Aud blazoned Duty’s stainless shield,
And set a star in Huuour‘s sky,
O dreary night! ©.grave of hope!
O ser; and dark] unpitying sky!
Full many a wreck these waves
! ¢lunn '
Ere such anether heart shall die.

shall

‘Alan, how can we help but mourn
When hero bosoms yield their bl&ahh'
A century itself may bedr [ --.

But cnvce the ﬂo“er of auc-h a de'\th,
Sn Fn]l of man]mos;, 30 sweet T
With utmost duty: nobly done;
So thronged vuth deeds, so filled

v life,
‘Asg lJ!OH{,h w:t)] dp;uh ﬂlat lll'c hegun

.- Vo

with

It has T.wgun tru(‘ g_mlh’leman‘ -
No better life, we ask for theey

Thy Viking soul and winman heart
I'Ore\ﬂ shall ‘a_beacon be,— )

A stnrry thought ‘to veering :oula

. 'Po teach .it im not best to live; .

To chow that life has naught to match
Euch kmghthood. as the grave can give

Y \Va:r Mitchell,

Zeéalarid - Maid for June 26, 1912
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First !'lth'-yl. R

Where were the pnt.lllrnyu tlmt your
.~ childhgod knew(’—
In' mbuntiin glenst or By the ocean

- +hrand?
Or where, beyould the npewn" hur\:eet.
laud, '

Tha dmmut hills - were l.lu-J .
1

“hers eyening sunllght threw a golden
hare - ~

Over a mellow ¢ity’s walts and towers?

Or where the Selds and lanes were

bright with flowers,

In quiet wocgdland waysl

And whether liere or there, D’r east or
west, '
That place you dwelt [n first was holy
ground ;
Its shelter waa the kindest you liave
found,
Tts [JaLhwn)’ﬂ were the best,

JAnd even in the eity’s smoke and mira
I doubt not tlat a golden light was

. shed . .
On those first paths, and that they
T abso Ted

To lands of Iteart’s desive,

Apd where the childrén in dark alieys
penned
Heard the vaged lark sing of the April
Lilds,
Or where they dammed
gutter rills,
Or made a dog their friend;

the muddy

Or where they gathered, dancing. band in
hand,
About the organ man,
lay-
Beyond the dismal alley’s pntr;m('e way
The gates of wonderland. .

for them, 'tSo

Fov *tis my faith that Farth's hr-lt rwords
. nre sweeb -
To alt ler children—unever a rebefl;
And that we anly saw, \nhnre ways
were yough,
The flowers about onr feek, - -~

~—TFrom “Horizons and Landmarks” by
Sidaey Royse Lysaght. =

»iacebirds. a
Bailing. sailing, u:hng over the frectops
high,
When tln- light Is red in the west, a
law, lone bar—. -
Wheeling  and driftin-v
across the sky |
Till out of tha duy- volies- night and
the evpnulg “star.
Bailing, na!lm,':, : =ailing
reckless ns Youth!?
Sons of the will March winds and the
untrod way—
Buccaneera black that chatier and mack

ll'l\]. whirling

curelesa  and

at ruth,
Wanderers asking of Time but a song
and a day.
Sailing,  sailing, suil‘ing!‘ o -‘St.l"ikﬁ off

these shackles of miune? + .
Chaing of convention, tinks r,lmt
all-fool’s gold.g-
And it's up amd away! with never a bond
to confine
While the sea and the heavens
wide and the heart iz bold!
—ngram Crockett.
<IN ]

The Poet from His Garret.
Arrogantly,
Albove the dazzling
zoned,
I leak down ou ﬂll‘ fools that seoff al
me,

are

are

city, darkness

Ag one enthroned-

Badly the street
1ts neverending monotone uplifis.
Aerysa the silent heavews, fearing-flect,
The pula n:uou drifta,

Lmlg, tong ago

A muden watehed frnm ey cry storied
tower, .
And to the, munneﬂ. charl that sighed

below
Mzaht ‘enst [ !Im\on,

L'anat thou int ace
My deepred tyse that lies benpeath ihe
amp" e

Nay, a'er the luekless petals, wantenly
A thowsund tramp.
—From "Hard Tabour, and Other

Toems,” by Johm Carlers

Anecdotes a‘n-tvir : 'Skefébes.

'GRAVE, GAY, EPFIGRAMMATIC AND qrmwlsz.

Legislature Ethics. .
CERFAIN saloon-keeper yc.\rs
ago wan elected to the legisla-
ture of an Awmerican State at
a time when there was import-

ant legblature  pending. 1le accepled

£200 fur his vote on & certain measure,

The deal waa hardly ilosed when the op-

position vame round, ‘offering him £400.

‘The temptation -waa sirongy, but the mew

memher shook his headd.

“No gentleman as is a gentleman,” he
said, * vull sell out twicet on wan propax

Eltmn i
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I1f George had heem Twing

The lad hal a face bright and sunny
and a pair of blue eyes like a girl’s, and
be had just put an end to U\e mrLllly
existence of a fine ripe banana in &
manner remarkable for ity neatness and
despateh,

Then he looked up at “dadily” ant
fmiled the inguiring smile which meant
fraulle for the old man,

“Dud” he' said softly, "supposing I'd
Bein’ taving® - 4

Dt shmmcrnd Bot it Ja neccssary
o dissemite sownetimes.

“'\\'l-l] Georgie,™ he said, “supposing?’

‘Yo'l have bought the other boy o
hamana, too, wouldn't you?! Faet, T don’t
e IIUW you could have got out of it.*

I' should certainly have bought thoe
olher Loy, ds-you call Lim, o b.m.mn,"
said dan aunterely,

CWell, ad,” said the dear little fellow,
“you nurcly nm't goin’ to cheat ‘me out
o a banang ’cos l'm all in ona piece,
&ra yout"

G‘*\ Rroan came from momewhere, but
eorgie wan neally denpatuhing another
banama pretly agon, ]

A=n Agsostie.

Joneg had just run over te see if Mr
and Mra. Blank would go to the theatre
with them. Mrs, Blank was sovry, but,
unfortanatdly, Blank wns out. Probably
he was at the club. #he would telephone.
The following conversation cnsued:— -

*1alloa! fa thix the — Club? Ts my

T ouGe awady awd Iot me read, Toun doovl fori nothlng haggage.'* *
wyell, i i aw buggaye, Duddy, dod't you thlok I eagli @ Mave &

husband there?: Halloa! - Not there?
Sure? Well, all right then; but hold on.
How do you Lnu\\’ I hayen’t even told
my name.”

“There ain't nobodys husband here—
never,” was the wise attendant's reply,

® & @&

Referred to Dr. Wiley.

*omebodys been trying to-stump b
Wiley, I see,” said Ilanks, "by anking
for n definition of hash.** :

“That oughin’t ta stump anybody
saill Dlithers. “Hash is 1olling bnlil
recurrence at A subsequent meal of the
lonrﬂomerqtr remnanty of a previens re-
past.” .

MKT‘

. Qure.

Try This On Yonr Friends.

Jones and Smith met in ihe strect
yesterday and got talking,

“I was on the top of a tram the other
(lil)', said Jones, "'pufling quietly at my
vigar, whea auddenly a Jady eitting mear
me #natched it from wmy mouth nnd.
threw it away,

" “1 ou've na right Lo smoke on g trmu-
‘It’s not allowed. ™

car,” sha eried,
“Well, what did 3011 do ¥ ll'lql.lll’\.
Hmith.

“1 was rather iakon aback, bat in *
minte [ grasped the puudla ehe was
varrying in ber lap and dropped it over-
boanl

*Wowse ne right te have dega an a
h.uncm I said; cit's wot allowedt
e gl.ned a.ud then we both looknd
over jute the road, and there was tle
poodle running alouy by the side of tha
tram, and whiat do you think it bhad in
ity mouth?™ .

"the 2

"No,” sweid Jours;
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Heady Legislntion.

The Chiness prototype of the Amen-
ean Anti-trust Law is beautifully dricf
and simple. It contaius but four para-
graphs, which are as follows:—

“I'hose whoe deal with merchants un-
fuirly are to be brheaded.

“Pose whe interrupt commerce aro
to be beheoaded.

“Ihose wlo altempt to fose 1the miar-
kels are to be beheadel, -

“Fhosn whoe maiotain the prosperity
of commerce wre te be rewarded.”
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An Unlucky Heiress. =

" Az heiress married a f\)l’l‘lbllt‘f wha
was, she understond, p count; but it
turned out-that he was enly a waiter.

When she diseovered his Lrue stution,
tha reproached the man bitterly.

"I knew I wasn't getling wealth wilh
you," sho midk ‘but I thought [ was

“it's tongue®®

" grtting family.”

“¥o you ara gnl,lmf' Tutnily, my \]ohr
her husband replied; nnd, with o naaty
Iaugh, he aprned o duur amd tevealed
it Hitls ehildrem, “Hee, all thewe 478
1 lorgut 1 tell- you L was. &
widawer,” . .. .o




