
ý-NADAN MGZN
TQRONTO, DF.CEMBER, 1920

'THE WPAYFIARER
BY FREDERICK WIIELXN

DRAWINGS BY ANDRE LAPINE

AR sky and an
road; a road that

D anywhere; a aiky
miade the Wayfarer
out his arxns and

god Man-your sun
Lon your elouds and
lot and thirsty, and
hat I may not flnd

But there were n(
split, nor inma whereir
strode along, curshig

"The Lord lie made me a
And a terrible thfrst 1

r've been dry as ai bide o
And parched on the sali

Anid if ever 1 id me an
1 s-wear by the torrid su

l'Il sit in the bar whcrc i
And stay till the Ia.t di,

55ýtc


