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By Lewis Worthington Smith -

Let me follow in the furrow while you turn the black soil over,
Let me breathe the smell of Mother Earth | have not known so long.
Here last summer through the sun and rain grew timothy and clover, FOsaN S
Here again | feel my heart alive with all the joy of song. .
Though | come each spring-returning to the same instinctive rapture,
It could never be more wonderful a transport than to-day.
Let me follow in the furrow that my heart may so recapture
The dreams that chased the swallow's flight and lost it far away

HER CONFETE

By Hate M. C
Not the perfume of the violet or hyacinth or lily INEIE had Reand
Can be sweeter, in the magic of the wonders that should be, b the world w
When my boyish dreamuing thought the world one golden daffodilly of Adam and E

Blown for no one but myself to pluck, and no one else to see.
Not the breath of any fragrance can be sweeter to my fancy
Than the smell of earth the plowshare turns against the sun of May. oy
Let me follow in the furrow while I feel the necromancy . [.
Of dreams that chased the swallow's flight and lost it far away. i

Let me feel the early passions and the primal instincts thrilling
Every deadened inspiration of the plowshare and the sod,
Till the warm, moist carih with ecstasy my eager soul is filling,
Such as led my steps in boyhood when the plowman’s path | trod.
Here the corn shall lift its greenness while the rain-washed winds blow over,
Till it bears the wealth of summer where the dark stalks droop and sway. L \
Let me follow in the furrow, every sense an idle rover, uncurl 1
With dreams that chased the swallow's flight and lost it far away.

with us long, for it is said the end of |
We have sketches
pink chiffon wrap, which is made in the E

wit

ever
for themselves And so the evil grows, till by and pink satin—a most dainty affair full of del
r Was & Ly it becomes a pernicious disease, and women look and preeminently becoming.™

“x‘\}rif'

Jonson's lines still hold good “Do you vearn for a gray musl

X my ‘smart girl’ acquamtances are
,". : lims as though their lives depended on
r i 1 r ¢ with one of them that was in bou:

the profane i F around the skirt to within et
d into view, re not found hem, while the yvoke had ular
rous Things ! t. a it sound l run through, well be the

unnatural and All 15 not sweet, all 1s not sound™ when women a wide ribb knotted low in

fact

- used

de termined

and
I .mpire
Nay,

I wors

H::if

N



