The Weekly Craphic

and New

Verse. Old and-New.

‘Alphabet of My Sweethoarta.
B was a Bridge Fiend, bright in hér way,

But  coundn’t just stand ber pla.)mw
all day.

waa an actress, my very first love;
I thought her an Angel, straizht
down from above,

C was & Chorus fiirl, dear little thmgf
She had pretty eyes—but she never
could sing.

D wus a Debutante, painfully shy;
Bhe eouldn't talk much, and was Loo
scared to try,

E was an Kanglish girl, sl.mnrr and weu-
» knit,
But 1 don't think she was pretty a bit.

& was a Flirt, her coqnpttlsh glanre
Just bowled me rignt ovpr—she led
me a dance! Rk O

G was a {ioverness, prim and dém\np—-
And yet she adored me,. I felt pretty
aure!, A

H was an Heiress, with oodles of gold:
But then—she was preLt.y near forty
years old!

I was TIaguene, full of soft curves;
But so idjotic she got en my nerves,

J was a Juno, majestie and tall,
But somehow she made us feel awiully
small.

K was a Kkid, whose round face woull
beam
JIET asked her to go and have choce-
. lale ice cream.

Well,

L, Leading 'L{lll when I knew
her.
1 spent all my -;l.a.vmgs on orchids and

fuz,

M wae a Motor; Girl, heedless of stops,
She  laughed "at the speed laws and
gmiled at the cops.

N was a Nurse. Her aweet, while-cap-
_ped face ’
In my memory holds a permanent
Place.

O was an Old Maid, dumpy sand short;
Net quite up-to-date, but a jolly good
sort-

P was & Poctess; soulful in alyle,
- To  evade her effugions, . I'd run a
-~ whele mile.

Q was. a Queen, don't ask nie the rest,
Raftics 1t to know, she’s the one 1 liked
beat.

R, Revolutionary Daughter or Dame;
Or Colonial Something, (They all look

the same). .
8 was a Bummer Gir!, tanned by tha
Aun,
Well—mayke that Bummer we dida't
have fun!

T was a Tourizt, with guide-book and

all;
I miss her—but she will come home
in the Fall,

17 was Unwomanly.
Wihen she wantled
wanted to vote.

My heart she smote
a latchkey and

V was a Vixen—a beautiful girl,
But her temper would certainly make
- your hair eurl.

W was a Writer, she had a good mind;
But somehow I mever cared much for
that kind.

X, a Xantippe, a regular shrew;
Her caustic {irades made the
pretty blue.

air

“ For plain.

Zealaind Mail

Y was a Yankee uirl, cleareyed and
calm;

wlhulesome mnkmg I give

her the paim.

Z war a Zealot in causes La}urﬂ-
But she'd harp en them till all de;
vlared lier 1 bere.
- —Warolyn Wells, “Life.”
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Anrownn. o
The sun s up, the brecze awed,
Aris, my Dearl, for it i day!
The puiumin's breatl is wild and sweet;
Awake, the golden morn to greet.
The river Hows ag swill so swift,”
The, trees, a hundred colours™ lilt
A;,\mat the wind that ridew ﬂo free
Across the fields, avross the BCa;
The flving wiml from the rold main,
. That bears all sunnmer in.its train!

The waorld ia vivid with the da=n.

Arise “my heart, the night is gome!

13h, liawen, listen, to my voice;

Awake, bLeloved, and rejowe?

These hours are leat from winter™s hoard

Where -o much lappiness s storel—

g hasten, we are misers, teo;

Do we nuol heed the hraven’s blue,

o shimnyr earth—withont aloy —

fullness oi our sun-kisaed joy!
—Leolyn Louse Everette

o e e

Th

- v
The Goustry to the Towi.
tjay as the gews you wear at night—.
A thonsand hv{‘t-; ail one light!
Rielh the rohes you don by day—
One glory, though your heart ia ATOY,
T see your k‘unmg strands of hair;
Gulil, much geld, is tangléd there
But I 'Imve seen, T have seen
The rilver daisies light the green,
Tave shared the aplendonrs manifold
That ave Lt bought with cawslip.gold,
The brilliants strewn on forest thoors —
L net my realm rieh as youra! .
‘And the Town said, - Pruunl\y my days
oo by
But the Country m'u]u arswer,
lier I™

Many pleasures thromr your parks
Between the magic dawns and darks;
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Wherefore should you heed the huorta
OF children crying at your skirte?
Pup of o great King's Parliament,
A great Queen’s Court, your pridg has
hlent,
But [ have known, T have known
The White Moun en  her mounta’n
thrune:
Have beanl the children laugh to seh
The Bun-King's summer revelry,
Fhé pageant of the purpling mogrs--"
1s not my lot high aq ycurst A
And ﬂtl'e Town eaid, “Gwily my days go

¥
Avud ll!l}.r- t'ountry made answer, “Happler

—=8. Gertrude Ford.
- ]
N

'Dilenchnutmnnt. .

sShe had a foce divinely fuir,
A face to make an artist [:lml'
She had s wealth of unbuen hair,
Anl ch, the tigure that she hadl
Her soulfnl exes were big and brown,
A rounded poffness graced her arms;
I fancied that in all the town
No gitl could boawt of rarer charms.

Her fingers tapered dnd were white,
I pansed to guze a little while,
And fancied that the Jday was bright
Because she had so pweet a emile.

But ail my lhappy fancies fled,
And gloomiiy 1 weat my way,
When to s passing fricnd she said:
“l seem your Lrotner yesterday.”

8 6o a. .
Love.
I ihmg my life, iny hope, my joy,
before his feet
Ile 1ortur(.d tensed the m, tossed them

\ut. love, ab, love was swect,

My youth is gone, my faith is gune—
1 dwell in pall drupmr
Yot dreaming of the other days,
1 knew thnt Fove was fair. |

Yet, dreaming of the.other duys,
1 know thut Love was Light, P
Aund that 1 hold its glitter here, .. ..
Altho' it is the night. )
—Lenlyn Louise Everett.

Anecdotes and Sketches.

GRAVE,

A Lesson it Dplomacey. . .

HEN the Kilag of Prussia and
the Emperoy met at Neisse
they once lappéened to come

. together to the Dbottom of a
ﬂ]ght. of stairs, and neither. would go
np first and take precedence of the other.
They stood, and bowed, and scraped, and
complimented, and each politely Wwished
40 give way to the other. At last tha
King of Prussia got behind the Emperor
and pushed him forward. L

*Ho! Ho!™ said the Emperor. “II
you begin to manceuvre with me I must
amavoidably go where you pleaze!™ aml’
.watked up firat

an
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an Could Shel

i A Lright spirit of earlier days, Charfey
-M(Keund, an advocate ready for any
- ewergency, dropped into court too late
‘one day to read the depositions, and

(o5

“found Limaelf faced with the duly of

sdefending a woman for stealing 2 pair
cof boots, . He burst into s moviag
Jharangue, ond said he would Tead the
yery words of her defence on arrest,
T since they bore “the stamp of conscious
jinnoeence.”  Ile meized the depositions,
‘and went on: “Ha! here we are. ol

GAY, EPIGRAMMATIO

J'mt’t He faltered a lttle when le saw

'them, Well, gentlemen, this uneducated
woman does net put it as you or I.
woukd put it, b I said I would read
*her words wnd I will, What she says
.t ‘How the hell could I bave the

Si——Dbootn when he was wearing them ¥
tAnd, gentlemen,” continned McKeand in -
f s concluding buret of eloquence, [ ank

:vu with #omg confidence, how the bell
muld whg 1™ & T

. the strip of red carpet.

AND OTHERWISE.

Quite Safe,

Dr. Boyd Carpenter was to perferm
the ceremnmony at & very emart wedding
in a London church. As usual, a greak
crowd of people stood about the doora
end lined up on either gide of the strip
of red curpet.” Magniticent cartriages
and meoter-aars rolled up and disgorged
the splendidly dressed guests, but at the
end of a long string of fine equipages
came & deploruble ramshackle old four-
wheeler, It drew up gloomily vpposite
A couple of
policemen ‘dashed at the eabby. * MHere
hit!* they shoutad. * You can’t stop
here! . The bishop's just coming !” The
oll cabman reparded them . with a
peornful eye. “ Keep yer 'air on 1. I've
pot the bold buffer inside ! ” - And D,
Curpenter upem-d the door aud stcpped
out. -
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A More Settled Residenéw

A well-known Londen nagistrate, snes
liad & crezy elrect-preacher defure him,
eharged with obstructing the thorouyh-
fave. He maw that be waa a harmless
iinbevile, and, being a kind-hearted man,
did not feel like puiishing Lim, 8o ha
said: "“0f course we ca’t have thorough-
fares olstructed in this way; but if you
can give me the mame of a friecnd whao
will be your surcty thut there will ba
no recurrence of this nuieance, Tl dis-
charge you.” *I have no friend, 2 mail
the man, “save the Lerd.? - "Quite sv,”
said old Newton; "but I mean a friend
who ie & householder in Loendon.” “The
Loxd,” maid dbhe man, evérywhere”
“Uertaioly, certainly,” sail’ Newtion, as
he took & fresh pinch of snulf and twist-
od up his brow; "t 1 most trouble you
for w surety of—well, of what I amght
call & more seidled .r!udencg.‘
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For Emergencies. A

In some of the onllege setitlements
there are penvy savings lanks for ehil-
dren,

Une Saturday a small boy arrived with
animportant air amt watlelrew two centa
from his accesunt. Monday morping he
promptly returned the money.

“Hu you ddidn't w-pr’unl yuur bwo c(‘ntn,
ohierved lhe worker in ol e,

"0, na,” e replied, 1t n fellow
Just likes 1o have a 0 lile <ash un hand
over Sumiay.”

A

INIXDUDR,

Experience.
~A wolf amd m fox and a lion having

banded themselves together snared &
gunt and & stag arel & lare.  And the
lion said to the wolf, “livile t{hes#

amongst us” The wul? said, “The goat
ia for ihce, the atag is for me, and the
hare ia for the fox,”
hearl these words he became wroth and
eaped upon the woll and chokod him,
Then be wmaid to Lhe fox, Do thou divide

- on lwo conmbalinents?

and when the lion.

the spnil™  And the fox said {o the him,
“The goat u for thy breakfast, 4the hare

for thy lunch. aud the stag for thy
rapper”; and the lion  #aid’ to™ him,
“\Whence hast thou irarned to make

puch an ecqaitable division?”  The fox
replied, “From the wolf which liellh be-
fore thee, O my loril The king™
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The Swallow's Homa.

The tracher in naturad history liad ve-
eeivinl mwore ot levs satisfactury replive
19 her yuestions, amd finalty sha asked:
© *What little boy can tell me whera
the home of the nwalluow 417

Leng silence, then a lwnd uawd

~Well, Bobbie, where is 5t

“The Tome of Lhe awallow.” l]vdal'(‘d
Boblie, seriously, “4s in (he sbaminick.”
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Capacions Commandments,

A litlle gitl at our morning eervico

knelt bewide her mother while
Leing  read.

‘On theme - Ltwo

ym,'h-nl.l_\',
the comnmulinents were
When the reetsr Tead:

commandments bang all of the law and
the prophets,” $he littlo girl whiepered:

*Mamma, how muny——

R hiveed Ter mamma.
Tvow nmn'_v

"'Hut maunmnt, propheia
are thnre??

vowWhy, Taaial, Jeremioh, Halbakuk,
Jonah,  Haggai, A hi.  Zephaniah,
dearie. 1 ean’t 1hink of ali of them avith-
ot louhing Wem np, but [ fancy there
st fve been abiout dwenty”

“Twenty?  And they hanged ‘em all
ar o

TR e

An Imspiring Experience,

A kuly wlo et eertainly have been
related to the late M, Parfington, re-
ecently returnml lroln a nl-n-u{y day
tour of Kutupe

Te hier fricnds nhe uul with FI}H’II.I!-
ianm that of sl the wondevful things

. 4lat ahe hasl aeen nnd heard, sha be-

Lievedl the thing nhe enjoyed nroat of
all waa hcaring the Freneh phessap)’
sing b mayoumaise, -



