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Verse OId and NéW_.

ey

Afar.
H, Jeagrnes ol tossing, tumbled sea
@ 1 loved so very dear—
Yau take my joy away from me—
My love iv far from liere?

oL leapgues af shining, changing Bue,
o womlerful and deep—

Tear ont upon the heart of you
1

O all thee litdle, cresbed waves;
Fhat rise il fall and hreak,

On all Ll foamy that sea heaeh
My wlispe e take!

uenpry L Keep.

Foves,

L omess;

tinted shefl,
merled weed,

I oy varl,

b ovush v
The pas<ion ol my yrarning tell
That ha Tl

alone may

cer straanl

Upon the glsiming,
e tremls so Yar -

Aw aleinre as wrilten by my Tk,
The Panging of to-day!

Phal all the hreakers white- that Jeap
Uprinz Lhe ra »lore

May tell Lim that alone T weep
Al Jove him eyveriore,

b, winds that blaow: uh, slars that -hine,

yestles
y Lk “lln it
To him owho wails

t of mine
net

for

—Lealyn Lovise Faeretl
w3 D

1 Sing the Battle.
T cing (he song of
O that Belele Fart
AN, bul {he ow
lews o

the life-

i mothers,
s amnd stilke?

¥ owing the sy of the Dillowing fags,
the bugles thag cry before.

AN It lhn' skefetons apping rags, the
Hps that speak b mere?”

I sing the clw-h of bayoneis,

1hat Hash angd cleave.
“ And wilk thou ging the n
tao, that go with pinved-up sleeve

of sabirvs

ned onew,
v

I sing acclaimnd genevals that hring ihe
viclory home.

*“ Ah, bug the broken bodies that
Jike honeyeomb!®

ip

of hosts trivmphant,
of uarching men.

“And wilt thou sing the \«'I|||'Iu\\_\, Tsta
that never el wrain?”,

lange ranks

—Ilarry I\'mnp.
L=< I
Et Ero in Arcadia.
Where are (he loves of yn»{ﬂrnl;
Sl and sweet iw 1he ol relr
Horace sany of it half in play;
Yillom, in ameasures that throl
piting
Fafe at the best iz a tangded skein,
We are the tools of time wind chabee,
Yel ance on a time we livel in Spain,
Aml every heart hus its ald romanee,

wilh

Where ave the lovers of yesterday?
-\h

for-an hour of yonth agziin-—

B that wis =hort s a nmonth of
ay,
Youili withh it pulsi hlowd ol
yraing g
teame aubizmn with mist and

Tosr bt the dream, ton shart the dances
Yot onse onoa time we live] i Spain,
Al every heart has its oli romancee.

Where am the loves of yeslerday?
Here is o note with a aellow
At here i a book w withere
O saect alyssum for year

slain,

Bt why regiet? AN ihings
nane,
Life™s  sweetest naote, Tove's  fondesi
wlan
Yol one wowe lived in Npain,

Aol every heart has its obi romanee,
By Jaohn Northers 30

-

The Gray Streets of Lenden.

The aray streets of London are grayer
than ile stone— .

The - gruay strects of Lomlon,
must walk my lonr;

The stony eity pa
trewd, alast

My heart wnd feet are avhing for e
Irish gras+,

nhere I

mts are hanl to

Far down the winding boreen the

fras
s like silk g
The wind 43 5\\ﬂl\f. as howey, the hedges
white as milk,
Gray dust and graxer houses are here,
wiel skivn like briss,
The Ilark s siv r, sving  o'er  the

brish Frviss
The zray streels of Lomlon streteh ond
thonsaml mile-—
O Jdreary walls 1 wimlows,
A nong or smile!
Heavy witl money-gelting, the sad gray
people prixs
s pohl jn Jrifis
the Jrish prass,

and never

and  slatlows in

od Tnalt the ph

Dlewseal the Tertile plein;

Tat in the sad, gray London, tod knru\q
F av in pain,

O brawn as Aty .nwlwl, aml #fear as any
FRREEN

The sLrea s my heart hears enlling from
1he Triah grass,

ant maouptains  aml

ex Areels af Landon, 1hey
paved with ol ;

RAN,

v have 1he 1n\\\|lp~4 1.’(:-!. SO
hanids econhil hohll.
the yellow money £l Folish
wNtusn
For the dew 1lat’s preey ax wilver o ihe
Ivish grass.
T think that '} Twe g 1 aliv

before

I'ha from o'er 1he mounkains will
ity hearl vel

The x sweelly- mlling in

“Come home, come haoe, aenshla, do ths

—Ry Katharine Tyaan.

1942 1

The Btarling.
“I ran't pri o aaid (he starling,
— Hterne's " dentimental Journey

Forever the impensirable wall
O well contines my poor webellions wonl,
L mver see the I.-)\u ring white cloud
roll

BeTore o stordy wind, the
=mal
Barrel window of my j

With atl my guter |

save hiwngh

Lo Yive o (el
a vlippead, s

Hee on of a a-roll
Vonwen Ti%e o worsledd hatl
My thonghis mn amd

depres -

Yhrongh bein alwiys  mine; iy

Taney’s winga

Ave nipniled, anl 1he [v.nlln'lq Llown
Awiy.

I weary {or desives nevep onessd

Far alien passions, =t

Fa Le came other quo

@ P B
Sir Walier Ralelfh’'s Farewells
to Hip Wife,
My dear, it i3 not parti
thiy hwarts, faad o
of wediled Jase

fhat ne faee:
thirongh yeavs

No Lyr-ull,'s harsh deeree, nor ateath’s
1 Ilmn lhu fir sweel conmmion
moye;
Fir thow werl’ with wer in (hose nipghis

when rleadt
Chawit-Hphted walers Tappel my yesad
vounl .
And when thee K
Wrai i 1

ng tled

wer the detil

or and CHETTRIS
Fown,
Thy heart was with lm .nnl Thy xprit
[ EeTe
wow when
Hirwn

SO alall b e

vish

et hlews fovest,

ey Tuil’ .|m'| prisnn 1 have

Fother amd Ao will he

Yo,

=31 whall . .m.l

vl pressed,

- \\ulh 1 Bakewsll Y h.uhm.

lips

GHAVE, GAY,

Toounswered.
; T a vountry schoo! Lhe headnas-
ter saud: UNow, boys, 1 owill give
a penny to U first hud who can
wsk e & queation wirich 1 can-

Bl snawer”

Several tried unsueressfully, untdl one
bay asked hine < Please, siv, 36 yon stood
up Ao your neck inosofl ol amd 1 threw
a stone at yvour hewd, would yon duek ™

Fhas e stion rmn-lim-.l e weresl

@ @ @
Christian Burial.

A oo woaman’s slsead w
Deasl and eatea by
Khe, ms of g
Yarckat, was left no
thait of oxterning
v oof reeriain
willh 1he Ll
B anenl

3 (ianteT.
n  triba,
n Christinn
mtive hut
. \nlh :tllc A-siqt-

¢ weapong of
tion, Lthe trihe in
I <hown siach nooveesep-
ttowanl her husbasl,. The
sivages were brought ack
dion by the avengring oxpedition
awd were placed in o one irmount-
by Al modest slab, placed there \w
wilnw g the fullawing
plism: *
beloved bl of ——"

® ¢ @
A Deadly Weapon,
llnﬁ--u.ur Br

tder Mattlrwa ab a
\l\v York =aidt of a

H Fremmar i
men Lo T
nletphia an-
This nuthor

et welle
ulf, s sull.lmr bic

theted sul o a 1P
e

lasi ven

Tt rlashedd aoreview sl he
wyale teviewer and challenged
ity Rut dhe critie wrote
Bavk: 1 have read sour Jetber, i wd

Wreteheal ays your i)
£ me ant.
mar,

You lave call-
Very ucll T choose gram-
You are a dead man'”

EFIGRAMMATIO AXND OTHERWISE.

Not What She Thought It Was.
The waman came santionsly wp to the
Yibrarlan in the big liln amb oarkesdl i
Jow toues if she conbil get a baok abouk
avid’s Flarem.
“Oh, yes,” said
Jve mm ey
Tarum.™ ™
“Ehesh
s londy”

ihe
of “enpiva o’

Tibvarian,  “we
vl

whisperedd the imanirer, oot

His Dream. .
in L morning,
wan  hushed  in
Hihilenly 1l wis e longr pieres
o yell. B owas the honse of the milk-
g What vouhl it mean?

The milknn's wife o

vrlock

(he whole world

L was three
nwmk

l.m-u--li fraly

her wleep hy another g
Shaking her hasband by the shoublers
sl anwakened hinn

“What on earih is the watler with
ot sho demandid.

00,7 he coulib ool gasp as he wiped

m his hrow,
T am !
demanled  bis

beads of perspin
c haid a st
towas BT
Iy

atnet Ahe punip bad heer stulen!™”
answered U wilkanzn

wile

Andt they had mearched six weeks befure they (ol & perfet cooke?

A Big Risk.

Tun maotorisls were ertwling np A
Lighway where lutely & fricod (then rid-
ing with mie of them) knew they Tl
farmaerly gone at top speal. The N
aaked why e ear wi s sl

“3Wha " eaphiined the driver of the o
with perfeet mivete, =
g Tome gazden tools now, aml you wan’t
m over x maa without nsl\.mé w pung-
ture,*

rxhonly s ey

Declined With Thanks.

Reports had come to the presiident of
that - i e
wpe than was
e olTewber A morning

~tanls

famous coll 1
drinking
Aleeting

1l wf e b

Wi wonnl fow

him.

it g stopped im

severelye

eeomzn, o von slrink
why t heailnted —
1y in the worning, Lhank you,

IR LT

The Ides that Failed- -

Bl wife, wheneyer a <hutier rat-
fled o brocinel eveakel, wonld wake up
» and sry: o -

th, Johe. th are barglas down-

a Dow’t y
rhall we alnt™

N, whad,

Tast

ran ekl
b=,
AT
never he wonnd Froom fhen

And n Abs . Blione
Bzvned iy in o Bloe prose whenever there's
e Wuire,

N T TN

® €& &

H.CM.G. .
A poanpalis

-wlidle un his way

ont Lo Lake o the o whip sl one
Man apy LITO B TL T YL
Iy an umeent-looking
Tellow pares whoo Fa Tin hat,

homliky e

what
e

W I||

Al felingr e
] at tlee emd of
14 Bas poszlol one or 1wn of

e, il f
s

Miclavel sl
IHp TS

“Roaight Comsiler of 51,
of conrse”" wail (e
W dis e Tiest

et 1 Ahonght
Windly Cull Me thnerior?

it meant

Bimple Remedics.

in Nhyn
fer. A
lirst
Lol

e mardive

T
Ta o
1% =lnp
al The be

cites wne

“Now in Skyes owhere

the vonstable wenl o

How wnny do
mobar oy
whisky Jor the people”

T

wheep and



