
THE GREATEST CITY
BY WALT WHITMAN

The greatest city is that which has the greatest man or woman.
If it be a few ragged huts, it is still the greatest city in the whole world.
The place where the greatest city stands is not the place of stretched

wharves, docks, manufactures, deposits of produce,
Nor the place of ceaseless salutes of newcomers, or the anchor-lifte- rs of

the departing,
Nor the place of the tallest and costliest buildings, or shopa selling goods

from the rest of the earth.
Nor the place of the best libraries and schools nor the place where money

is plentiest,
Nor the place of the most numerous population,
Where the city stands with the brawniest breed of orators and bards,
Where the city stands that is beloved by these, and loves them in return,

and understands them,
Where these may be seen going every day in the streets, with their arms

familiar to the shoulders of their friends,
Where no monuments exist to heroes, but in the common words and deeds,
Where thrift is in its place, and prudence is in its place,
Where behavior is the finest of fine arts,
Where the slaVe ceases, and the master of slaves ceases,
Where the populace rise at once against the never-endin- g audacity of

elected persons,
Where fierce men and women pour forth, as the sea to the whistle of

death pours its sweeping and unript waves,
Where outside authority enters always after the precedence of inside

authority,
Where the citizen is always the head and ideal and President, Mayor,

Governor, and what not, are agents for pay,
Where children are taught from the jump that they are to be laws to

themselves and to depend on themselves,
Where equanimity is illustrated in affairs,
Where speculations on the Soul are encouraged,
Where women walk in public procession in the streets, the same as the men,
Where they enter the public assembly and take places the same as the(

men, and are appealed to by the orators the same as the men,
Where the city of the faithfulest friends stand, B

Where the city of the cleanliness of the sexes stands, , j

Where the city of the healthiest fathers stands,
Where the city of the best-bodi- mothers stands,
There the greatest city stands. From Leaves of Crass.
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DELICATE REFRESHMENTS

A pleasant surprise was tendered
at the home of Mr. and Mrs. R. O.
Gosnell on Wednesday in honor of
their daughter, Miss Lissa's nine-
teenth birthday. Refreshments were
served, consisting of pie, cake,
bananas, candy, pickles, beans and
onions. Newton (DL) Press.

NOTHING DOING
The other day two Irishmen stood

looking in an art store window on
Bromfield st Seeing a picture of the
ruins of the Coliseum at Rome, one
Irishman remarked: "It ain't finished,
Pat, an' I don't see annywan around

there musht be the divil av a
stroike on." Punch.
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