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Himiiiiini; a tune tlie whil", in i^nur-
j

There's a •iranLje secret sweet self-

aiice
I

s.icrilicc

iJcacMi Strict stretrhcs a linii<ireil In any <ie>,ecraliun of uiie's soill

feet heiiiu :
;
Vn a uurtliy eiu], -i>n'l it Ilerodnius

I walked iIuh, took tlic j)ai)iT-cheat (I ui>li I coiilil read Latin!) who
for stonu. (ivscrihes

Some imjMilse nuule me set a tliinL; "' The single p,\h o' the land's virginity,

the move 1 )enianded in those old Iv^yptinn rites.

Which, .started once, ran r>'ally hy 1 I've Ini! a hazy nolion help nic, sir !)

ii-,elf: lor one inn()o>(: in ihe world, one

Beer tlows thus suck the siplion ; day in a lile.

toss the kite, ' 'lie hour in a day- tlicrcaficr, pniiiy,

It takes the wind and iloats ol' it> own And a veil thrown o'er the past for

force. evermore I

Don't let truth's lump roi -.tat^nant Well, now, ihcy umlersto.id a man)-

f't the lack
j

thinL;s

Of .1 tiiuelv- helpful lie lo leaven il I I
Down hy Nile city, or wiienver it was I

I'ut a chalii-eL;^; henealh the cluck- I've always vowed, after tlie minute's

int; hen,
|

lie,

She'll lay a real one, iaudal'ly deceived. And tlie end\ gain,—truth should lie

Daily for w:eks to come. I've told mine luncetorth.

my lie. This goes to 'he root o liie mailer.

And seen truth follow, marvels none sir,—this plain

of mine: I'lump fact: :iccc]it it and unlock

All was not ciieiiing, >ir, I'm positive !
[

with it

I don't know if I move your hand
|

The wards oi many a puzzle !

sometimes
Wlien the spontaneous writint; spreads

,

< )r, tlnally,

so fir, ,

Wily should I >et so line a gloss on

If my knee liftsthetahle all that height,
j

things?

Why the inkstand don't fall off the i What need I care? I cheat in sdf-

(iesk a-lilt, defence.

Why the accordion jilays a prettier And tiieic'^ my ;uiswer lo a world of

waltz
I

c'.ieal> I

Than I can pick iiut on the pianoforte. ' ('heat ? To he -.ure, sir I What's the

Why I speak so much more than I worhl wcuth else?

intend. Who takes it a-, he finds, and thanks

Describe so many things I never saw. his stars?

I tell you, sir, in one sen>e. I helieve Don't it want trimming, turning, fur-

Nothin,; at :dl, that evervhody can. liishing up
Will, and does cheat: hut in another .\nd jiolisliing over? ^'our so-styled

i;en-.c great men.

I'm readv lo believe my very self - Do they ai cepi one truth as truth ih

That every cheat's in-.pired. and
'

found,

every lie Or try their >kill at tinkering? Wh.ai's

<^uick with a germ of truth. your woild?

Here are you born, who are, I'll say

\'ou ask perhai)^ at once.

Why I should condescend to trick .at ( )f the luckie-i kind, whether in head

all
,

and heart,

If I know a way without il? This is ! Body and soul, or all that helps them

why ! I
both.
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