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AM OLD TOROXTO ROY.

"Take care, OKI Man!" "I thank vo„, sir."

"What street is this I'm on ?"

"King-street." "And can you tell me where
I'll find the Helicon?"

"There's no such place. But i.' you are
A stranffer, you can s;o

To the Rossin, it is not far."

"Acros., the street?" •J„st so."

King street-a stranger-let n,e think
R'se up, ye stones, and tell

The memories that sweetly link

Crocus with asphodel.

The faces look Toronto-like.

I feel my mother earth.

St. James' clock- ' t i,uock
,

r hear ,t strike
T'>''< is my place of birth.
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