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Verse Old and New.

Ta Childrea at the He-rth.
amt [hu glml

T in you, my dears,
neNE

'\':'m bring to the taskn to <o,
Who can lessen this old worhil's
. wudneny
By ns mineh as the joy ol' )uu._
1t s your, oy deara, and your glory
Of sunshine and wornd awl aong
Whe make life o sweeler story -
Wherever you smile along.

Hois you, my leavs, with your heauly
Al freshuess of mind oand ]ieurt,

Who mnat offer your shave of duty.
And play yet a nobler part.

Far the worll, it has need of Leanty
And youth thal iy fine and new,

Awd the eall you way hear to duty
I+ Jor you, my dears- just youo.

It ix yeu, my deary, that the sages
Have written their connsels to.

I i ¥on, my alears, that the ages
Leave legacies to—just you.

And remember that every lotter
That Wisilom has graven thvough

The years, so the world be hetter,
Iy tne you,s ny dears, just you.

It is you who wust he the hravest
Ta fight, if the cause be lrue;

11 s ¥ort who must be the pravest
Iy word an] aleel- just you.

I 3 rou who must be the strongest
To =tamd till the hattle’s thyawph,
Aml vou who must smile the Jongest

Amt never despuir— just you.

It is you, my denrs, and your gimy
OF glulness and youth amd smile,
Wher =halt help to say if the story
i Bife and the werli's worth while,
For the years of all Time have shaped us,
Aud the Iore »of the Agesd, ton, ~
Awl to say if the Trutl’s escaped ua
1s far You, my ||9u:-¢, Jll‘!t .)uu'
— T W ¥ -)ip\
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The Scientle

Mrafesser  Amarit
known to fama

Untit ‘oo day Dbe #et almut 1o make
himeelf & name.

Mo gol out I old telescope and ained
it at the star

‘Amd anneh by his mu]llm' e foand a
Lrand-new wart an Mars.

No ang basl seen the thing
was a famoud i,

The whole worll pail
L mind.

s’ ol

Filiw  waw all uan-

befare, it

it tribule to Nis

svery  evealml sach

A ]w'hm- Imyvear eipped bimooat

hinfred daollars per,

Profeaser Jaies Torwillingger
el o chair;

The one-lorse enllege salary
ne ensh to apare.

LIlke farture geamedd yoite Topeleds to the

T seientist until ’

Chie day he fommd some wicrgbes on an
old one-dollur bill,

O eourse the papers gat the news and
spreanl 4t far and wile,

Amd seech Jearnedd comaiiens vditorial be-

gave hitm

\nlw] a troupe of these mierales
aned pui them on e stage,

Al now in highepeieed vamdeville e s
e currdvul rage.

Ivofessor Alexander Matts knew mot
the mpothght's ylare,

1E sometinmg -v‘ruuk the 1
his Chinuble chair,

One day he wrote a treatise ou “What
Meonlern, Dramaa Mean,”

A direuy v tha auly show

Trad ever seen,

Maodern Drann™ atuft
aml he was in demand,

e spoke lefore the  wowen's
threngh the entire Loul,

Hey queted as auihority and worship-
ped from afar, |

Aonl when he travels now it'y in
somé private car.

-~ Techndogical Joarnal.

farulty, but not

that he

The went rent

elu'is

o hand-

oy ueai-

A Fauey
The Queen of Besstrebia-
“-Was thinking ef a thiag

Whererpon buth queens and other fulk

Are often pomlering,

Mhe lovked from oul lier rlmn'l.ber,
And thought she did not know

From where she had been waltod,
And whether she would a0

What was {he ume of liv.iu‘.‘,'. .
0f work wr love or mirifet

When pobaly conhl answer -

“What i Lifes

The question,

These Bessarabian poplara
Were bewding te the breexze,
And with a melineholy Trow
he glanpel n[ﬂm Hll‘ lu'n!!'

U mepment. Hu\y \wr:- moving,

Flhie next werre

She wondered why their sorgeant
Invented such a dvill,

slanding hllll.

) i—Tenry  Baerles
LA

Kinship. oo . '
. . T amy awale,

An g mnnnmllv sweeping the stair,

Doty my part of the every-duy care—

and Cmimple” ny lot aml my

T
share - : .
Tam aware uf a masveHous thing:

\,mu‘-‘ that amurmar amd ethery that

Lo
Tu Llw far.fldtar spaces: where chern-
T sl
T am aware of the |>n-
Down the channrls of
rity’s «donrs;
Fuoreen terrvific, with lm-h;ui\,
Musin that mates -with iher
[N R
Ioam aware of the glory that runa
From the enre of m_\ v in thc core of
the suns, - 'C
Bouwl to the, ~iam l)y inviaible chains,
of elernity naw in iy veinw,
ciny the runle of cthereal rains.
Hewre in the midst ol the evei
g am’ .n\.nf'

F that poura
through In-

wlipel,
pulses ol

1912 :

n

T am aware,
-As 1 sit guietly here in vy clair,
Eawing or reading or branliug my liwir—
Humen  and pimple my 1ot and ny
-share— -
I wn aware of the synf.-‘um that swing
Through the nisles of creation on
heavenly wing—
1 am awara of & marvellous Lhm._v
Trail of the cometn in furiona ili

Thunders of Jeauly that nlmllrr the
night,

Tervibla  Ariumph  of  pageants  thal
march

Ta tha trnmpets »f time lhrough

Eternity's anch.
1 am aware of Lan gplendonr that tics
All the things of Lhe eavth with the
things ui the xkien, '
Hero iy by the heavenly haat,
Iere in ny tlesh the meladious heat
Of Lthe planets 1hat cirvie Divinity (ect,
A 1 st wlently Liern in my chair,

I am aware,

- Anaela Morpen,

-
At Kightiall,
Hweel s Uhe Dighresnt wihen  the  rky-
Larks ell,
When wo  and  Love go  rawbling
through (he land.
“Bat shall we sUIF walk gaily dand in

Tl
At the raad’s tarning and the Lwilight'’s
fall?
Then darkness wliatl i - s like a wall,
Al uneouth evil wighthinls fap theic
wings;
The wolitade of all ereaied Lhings
Will crevp wpow ws whudidering like a pall,

This ia (he knowlelyge T
from pain

yes, ol luvers, are
twuin,

it by srange wikpn  to
whysses deawn.

But through the blask indensily of night

Lovs il Jantern, like a4 glow worm's

Tright,

May lead o stops to some stupen-
© dlous dawn.

have vwrung

W, nat one, hut

b5

sirange

—diearge Syhvesler Viareck)
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' GRAVE,

GAY,

A Cleaxr Case.
IR ARTHULR CONAN DOYLE aat

at addinuer pn one-of lis vieits

to New Vark heside o lady wha

ilH];’!.‘ll ’ him

aliub =pime thefts,

leave to ennsult
"My déteclive pow-
replicl, “are at your service,
madae.”  CWell,? said the Lady, “irve-
spuent and wysteriony thefta have been
wegurving al my howse for g lomy time,
Fhuy, there disappeared Jast  week o
uotur hurn, a broom, a hox of ol balls,
a it riding boot, a dictionary, and
half--dezen tin plates” AL anid the
ereatur of Nherloek Holimes, “the cuse,
wnlo, i guite clear, You Keep o gout.™
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A Good Name.

I')mm'r ihe “\pmun Americon wne the
1M \n\v _Begartnrent, by way of u
grave ful cum]\lmu‘nt to the great wni-
vursities, ressined tuw converted erujsers
Tarvard and Yale, Not long after (Com-
wmadere Dewey was  asked  what new
wames <houlil be  conferred  upnn two
tittls Spanish ganboats that had heei
turel i Philipp warters.  “Oh,”
siund the compuniore, "we'll just eall one
the Massaehuretis” Tnsditute  of Tech-
nology amld e other the 1’(-1|11-\T».mm,
Coltere for Phigdiciung and Norgeons.”

L e e e .

Why They Went,

Ax 1he Sunduy-schinol teacher enterea
g2 in great
girl and her ALl minllee

e e

Bier elasstonm,
haste o little
Lruther,

"Wy, Mary, you aren't paing apway?'.

“Tenthe, Mith Anne, we've got Lo po,”
wan 1he dintyewsel 1 “Jimmy ‘Lh
thwallowed hith coller

sealed man and u|»:.|:|n|]\- NETY

EFIGRAMMATIC AND OTHERWISE

Literary Encouragement. ke

1fe was & Ludding suthor, sl his wile,

determined that hin truin of thooght
whonld not be tmunneled by domestiv

muil to te new muid,
want anything,
e o me, Nuover gn to Alr,
maker unless T am oul.” A few ddays
Jater there wis w kneek at Mr, Book-
m.\Lm'~e ~tunlv daor, wwl In veply Lo the
usnal ¢ : i reslt wl
protiy. ap . sho sadil,
“AMra. Bouvkmaker 1 wasx tever to
sdstarly you unlees rhe was out.” Wellr”
raiel ALy, Bookmaker, iuquivingly, oNhe's
wiet, sir”

“Now,
always
Huok-

worries,
Jane, -:F yer
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Couldn't Sit Down.

Hin curiosily had led hiom to visit une
of the lurgest haamtic wsdlims, e be-
came deeply interestwl in oue of the
patients, who wum evidently a bighly edn
intelli-

The visitor began o llnnk it oa
ceandal Be slipubd e detained:* USit
down,” hie saik and we will talk yonr
_over! Fhe inmate continuel 1o
SNy dow’t you wit downt? the
visitor asked, "I can’t sit down—there
=it any toast,” vepliel the other, *'Not
any taasty? echoed (he visitor, in as
{onishinent.  “No. You see, Lfm a
prelenl g™ wan the reply.

¢ & &

aent.

[ T:1 .
stand.

Making It Easy.

Glaty s Felen Montagne, hew transpar-

ent red-gald haie glittering o the sun-
Tight, rat at & mahnginy desk wailing

Fitmnanrivas
phy was of
Laraeiery

in re-

her unswer o R
Jroposal, Ailadyes
the style which makes th
]:mimm the dnty ol twenty-six,
ply same

=My b .
made me the happicst 1
How <1l J dare to hop il yon would
stoop ta Lless sueh aw T7 1 pray ihat |
may L warlhy of you, my darviingz I
{u P Yo 1o oy liwart.  'Fhine,
alll™*”

Girl, -Your answer had
L in Ahe workk,

My Trear Thbisa Maontagur, -thy Wl
neaday 1 wtart o g towr vouwnd the
world, 1§ al any time yua shonhl change

{wo from you will

yoeur mind, o word e
Ay lelters will

bring me tu youne sile

TR eret unthing Ve o (rfdt Todr fer breakfayt,™ o

be forwarded (vom my club—Faithlully
yonra, Koginald Fitzmauriee,”

“Hear Ghulys,—Aller a sleeplesz night
spent in Lhe vain endeavour to decipher
your male. T have writlen thess two
answers.  Will you kindly relurn im-.
mediately the one which does not fit? 1
eamnot stawd the sirain, -Your, anxious
Heginalll”
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Found Him Out.

1t was Sumlay aftevnoon, and  the
virate, valling wunexpectedly to visit a
member of Inw flock, found hiim out--
i two senses, :

The gentleman™s young zon eame {a
the duor ol wnnonneed hig father’a ab-
e, UHes gone Lo the zoll club?
wid he, casnally, and then, reading, pet=
haps, soms slinde of disapproval in the
sy eyes, he extenuated thus: “Oe’s
el gone 1o play golf, yeu know, not on
a Sumlayy ouly fo avink beer and have
nogane of eards”

Having -thug «learml  hizx  falher’s
elracrter, e ghiul the door nn the Jumis
Fonnudenl ejerie,
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‘What He Needed.

The amaiear golier il not been de-
ing v welh, towant the close ot
the round he turned to the ¢addie and
wanid :

“ Let me ser; is {hat ane Tundreed anld
wiy-ive or oire hundeed and ninety-
sirokes)”

"L don't kuow,
“What yoR need s
notl a cuddie?

£l

*owas the reply,

vilding wmachine,
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The Letter of the Law, =
A mother led ley six childeen Lo the
apple tree. 16 had bhorne bhut n eingle

apple—ne lunger visibla {0 the casual
ubxery 1 lald you not te pick that
rtho seid, efernly.

didn't plek il!™” 1he <hildven an-
nochorus Amb the ohklest gind
innn ed Lone, " You van ges

awerml
aililed,
jo\unu'll' that it's still om tha tree. I-—

I mean-—{he core il Wi ouly climbed
up an"—an’ took w bite onco in & while
—we dida't pisk itd"



