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It reallv seemed too good to he t the next
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had sent him a despatch and told hi ‘ uld b
there \fter we sat and rested a spell on the pilazza,
I 1 that Mi Helpful Hint I me go in
in ok he parlo I t anxi [ could
scarcely ut S ¢ left ¥ 1 Cyntl !
Thev alwan tt LVt ar ‘

Whe the ‘ ¢ Oopent g

THIE BIEST

Be it ours to gain with the hand and brain,
And wealth like the sands create,

Or steer o'er the perilous, darksome main
The staggering ship of state;

If the truth be told neither rank nor gold
Buys haven on Fortune’'s map,

Like that spot of old, which two arms enfold —
The bourne of a mother’s lap.
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Gold will do while the world is new
And the sun is high o’erhead ;

But there comes a time when the play is through
And the zest of spending sped,

And rank is brave ; but there’s many a knave
Poses in jeweled cap,

While princes by right are czar and slave
When throned in their mother’s lap.

pretty poor taste on Cynthia's part,
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Words That L

By Smith D. Fry

AlLIL--By Edwirn L. Sabin

When low the sun, and the east grows dus
What wouldn’t you give, friends all,

To steai, each one, from his work and fun
Through forest and field and hall,

And safe midst the gray let happen what ma
And be but a little chap,

Tired with the play and the stress of the day
Hugged close in his mother’s lap !



