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September Piece8 to Speako
The goldesî-rod is yvlow;

The corn is turning brown;
The trees in appie orchards

With fruit arc bending down.

The gentian's bluest fringes
Are curling in the sun;

ln dusty pods thie milkw-eed
Its hidden silk bas spun.

The sedges flaunt their harvest
In every meadow nook:

And asters by the brgokside
Make asters in the brook.

From dewy lanes at morning
The grapes' sweet odors rise;

At noon the roads ail flutter
Witta yellowbutterfies. -Solett&

Two hale birds, one autumn day,
Sat on a tres tagedmer,

They fluittered about from bough <o bobh,
And talked about the weatber.

The wind is blowing cold," said tbey,
"1< chills us as we sing.»

Te away they fiev to the sunny Soudh,
And ther they muaid titi Sprng&

-TA. Nwmr.

-Wovwithau griefthe galdeudays go by,
So soft vs scaroelynotice boy <bey vend,

A"d 11h. a smite, kIf happy, or a sWIh,
The summier passe to ber quiet end;

Aiâd sac., tooso00% around the cumbtredemt
Thy frolIts dha take the crepera by surprise,

~A" throigh the vind-touched reddeuing voodashàahis
October vidtht rain of ruined leaves

-ArchibjiLau>..,.

At tvening vlaen 1 go <o bed
I set the strs shunt overbead:
They art the little damsswhite
That dot thtemado of the netia

And afttr, vbite Pm id reaming so%
Across tht sky the moon viii go;.
It is a lady, svttt and fair,
Who mmres o gather daisies there.

For vh tn utaomng I arise
There's sot a star ieft, h tht skies.
She Picked dtai ai al and dropped theni dovu
Into the meadovam of the tovn.

ldon mu- For Us mUtie Cuisis.

Corne, chairm nII i sc. rc ad 4% al
w 5ha doJ.O >u hleio 1) l it if ld ali?

Seeos Cdi
1 ltke <o play WbqC .An4I 1îhliak il tm
To gallop as sa*it as 1 ýàn nrua

Thi.W Chd-
Iik Ut 10plat 'C rack the wbip,
1 iaiuh ami *i abot u csi down lie slip.

PO" ACham-
1 like tu throw nv lito0bigla
Il meris the brds i ain anbc kIn

Filf ahChili-
1 like Io play aspi cpaubu*c

Wi.:h dolb. ehalJruu as til .as a nxxe

SiffiA C"d-
0 diere is dun in aIl kanids i ca pa
That the chilirto bave <brie brigh abil m

I uwa cluaraing taille girl,
%Wodsay. -Oh. fsecthat lover!"

Wbeumvr in the gardes,
Or woois adme speait am hour,

AMd smemenxs aIe would limaen.
AM 1ay, -0h18hebrtihat bird!'

Whemever in thtforest
ha dear mwet amoe sae heard.

BUt th=a 1 knew anoer-
)m* hwise, doot Y«u daink ?-

WlmO mever call dtt b rd- a bird,
But id tt b oIoiMIk.-

Or 'Oriole," or -robie
Or -wreu, as Kight be;

She alIed tbtu by thdïr first man@g
So intimai. as aIme

Ain t he voods or garde.,
She neyýer picked a » lover,'»

Bueatnmmea,@à hePaticas,
Or 'crcua,"by ïtht hor.,

Roda finie girls lved birda ad d over
But ome loe as the bet;

1 aeed mo« point tht moral
'Im sure You se thle rut.

But woutd 1Îtm be vcry queer,
Il when, perhaps, you came,

Your Parents had mot hought worth Wbi
To gave you any name?

1 think you would be quite oust
And feel YOUr brai,, a-wbirl,
UYon vert mot "'Matilda Amin,
But just a "'jite girl.,,


