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' .&~ STUD b>' oie

i A Jakc's; gravec tn.

V. ust w~len th' day-
lighit ieft tii' sky

An' leetle baby-birds w'okc lip,
To twvitter out a iuilaby.

1 thort as 1 stud gazini' doîvn,
If lîim a-sleepin thar miglît %v'ake

He'd Iook, a smilin' up at me
An' say, IlYou ain't (ergot oie Jake."

Thet liKe as flot us twvo 'ud sit.
Down under Luiis great spreadin' trce;

I'd tell my sorrows ail 't himn,

An' lie 'ud try 't comfort me.

stud by oie Jake's grave to-nliglit;
'll twiîight crcpt o'cr Ian' anl' llih

B3ig diamond stars biinked froin the sky,

An' droppin' soft thc night dewv fell.

An' as 1 stud a han' tetched mine,
A w'eii-remnembered voice spoke low-,

An' my poor hieart beat wvild an' found
TIi' happy youtiî of long ago.

It may have been tii' pray.:r 1 said,
Leastvays 1 knowv tii' angels guessed

li-Iow much I %vanted Jake, so tiîcy

Sent liim. 't give this oie lîcart rest.

He slceps out tinderneath tii' flowers,

I toil aiong life's path, _.n' take
Sumtimes, iviien I growv lîurgry like,

Fer love, a long, long talk iitli Jake.
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it ainl't iii nords our tikin's (lotie,
But grass, an' hiowers, ani' hiummin' bec

J est wIIispCI things from any oie heart,
An Jake, lie answers back tu mue.

It wvonit bc ver). long, I gues,)b

Afore us two oie mnen 'Il be
Iugethcer fer ail Line, an' then

Jake, lie won't hanve te- comfort me.

A. P. NMc.Kîsaî,'ia.

1,E like a fool sometimes, 'when shie
&Spak-s low and soft anl' looks at me,

Out of them big grey eyes o' hier;
L'd give a dollar fer ter turni

And walk away, but l'il allow
I can't dew~ nothin', enyhow;

'Ccpt answer lier 'ith yes, er no,
WVhen she asts. IlA!I the folks well, J oe?"

it inay seean Linder strange tew you,
Thet me a standin' six foot two

U'd tremble like I ivas afraid,
0f this sanie leetle grey-eyed maid;

But somehow, Goshi I 1 feel so queer
Anl' shakey like, when shie is near,

['d give a dollar for ter stain'
'N face the music like a man.

Long time ago tlîis gai an' me
XVas good a fricnds as you could sec

Mos' cnyvlivhar, as hiat'-ini-lîan'
Wc'd roain across th' meddcr-lan'.

An' I u'd pluck tii' wvhitest bud,
Er swveetest ciover-top I could

An' pin it at lier tlîroat, wvhiie slie
Stud sorter smilin' up, nt ne.

La sakes! I waseni'scarish then,
Net one bit scarislî, even Mien

Aroun' iny ncck lier arms u'd steal,
.Au' Mvien %vairan lips on mine I'd feel,

\Vhei n Itve voice Ioiv %vhislpercd, "joc."

0, durn it! I Ivas happy tligh
\'es, hippy (lays, but 1 allov

mhesanu' forgot 'cmi ail b>' now.

J est 'tothier (la>, bile b.iid,-thct. she
U'd like tu wallc agin 'ith anc

Açro-is the anedder-Illa', an' %o
I hung my head anl' said, l'd go.

Th' sanie oie blossomns smiled thecir love
Tii'saine blue sky smiled froan above;

AIl jest ti' saine as 't uister bc,
'Cept tlîis wvcc grey-eyed gai an' me.

'Ne sot dlown on tii' stilc tcr rest,
An' %watchcd the sunibeamns kiss the w~est,

Day Creepin' out, anl twviliglit still
A creepin' over ville an' lîill.

'Ne sot ant' %vatciîed Lili bye ail' bye,
Day's las' smilc crcpt (romn out th' sky;

Anl' then site whlispcred sol' an' low,
Il Vhy need our world be sIîadowed, Joe?'

1 told lier wlîat 1 tliort ; tîiet Ile,
TIi' ruler of tii' land an' sea,

Sav tiiet th' old %vorld nceded rest;
.And'-wall, H-e ortcr knoi' %Oinats bcst

For it anl' us ; an' tlîem grey eycs,
Lookcd inter mic 'ith mild surprise;

Tears in' cin too, becatuse,-%%'all, site
Feit sorry fer tii' likes o' me.

I've tîîort to-day, ant' 1 aliow,
V've acted foolislî eniyîîov;

Thet ivliîn slie ast anc tiîis you knowv,
IlWhy nced our world bc shadcd, J oe?"

Thet maybc' %vall, thet rnaybe site,
\Vas really féelin' sorry, se?

Scenîs qucer tu me 1 diden' leamn
Tiiet wvorid meant only mine and hcrti.

Neoiv look here! im gain' ter tîrow~
This back'ardness right off, 'n go

Across ter thet same stilc, an' wvhen,
Tlîcm big grey cycs met mine agit),

I'rn gain' ter ast ber sunithin' ; an'
Ef %vc corne back hand clasped in hand;

Jcst tell yourseIvcs, this gal and me
Ar' 'xac'ly îvhat wve uster be.

A. P. Ksîo.


