
». BaauMJoar and boyato be anre,
Saw they In th« olden time
In the diatane«, In the distance,.
Saya the poet's tnithftil rhyme.'

OAoruM.

Oh the old days, oh the alow daya,
Longing daya by Tantramar.
How the atars looked down from heaven .
In old dayn by Tantramar.

'

4. Jack and Jill went up the hill then.
When the other fravelled down.
For when Jaek marehed up to Pairview,
Then good JIU eonld see the town

OAorus.

Oh the old days, oh the hard daya,
Cruel days by Tantramar.
Love could use the wireless only,
In old days by Tantramar.

B. How they did it none will t«ll u,.
Every one haa changed her name.
So in spite of laws and lockHmiths
Love did get there just, the same.

OAorus.

Oh the old days, a the old days,
Happy days by Tantramar.
Blany hearts wiU neV)r forget them
Dear old days by Tantramar.

i'

THE STILLY NIGHT.
Ji Hound.

»!>• rtllly night,when stam^Achainhath bound.
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