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Tonight the moon's ?T, iv in its bri~htno~ :

It fills the soul wiﬁhﬁieagiﬁgs not sublime.
Tonicht the stars are wieked in their brightness--
Oh od let me not forget thisnzgre.

The Matrimonial Essential

An ulgly temper I811 gkadly forgive.

With a person of vioclenee 1'11 willingly live.

If the cap of the tooth paste you lenve on the sink,

I'11 put it baek on, ard not even blink.

If the covers 1 bed you pull to your side,

It'1l zently draw them back--smothering my pride.

You may scowl, and growl, and grimace, and groan.

You may cven go out and leave me along.

I won't care if vyou complain of pheumsties or tumor,

But you absolutelt must have a strong sense of humorl
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Tiny, trickling, trills of sound
Gurgling, bubbling, oecean-bound.
The sound of water running oO'er
Pebbles always thrills me more
Than mightiest symphony.

==NJN"

- R M S G i iR g;

A |

The Stump
Rearing its proud head in the purest air on high,
it stood aloof,

. A grtorious thing, straight and tal*, far from the

: sordid roofs. _
Its heed wacs crowned in & glory of loaves, green
‘ as the s-a.
Abpve the petty cares of men it stood--a tree.

The axeman's blow has toppled it from the ékv,

A% glorious thimg that shouldn't have had to die.
It stands alone now, & blackened, rotted stump
Disfiguring the eaftg¢ a erouchlng ugly lump.

The awfullest tﬁihg , ﬁhe world to me
Is the stump of a an§t~glorious tree.
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South Wind

South Wind wrs her name,
And no man lived who could tame
This girl

She had thes sould of an clme-—
Begutiful, strong, true. Her realm
Was the sea.

ghe c=ailed@ with our skipper, her dad.
She was ekghteen. Cabin lad
Was 1 then.

I lookKed at her with eyes that adored,
And happy was I when she was aboard
The achooner.

Then, abruptly, she came 1O MOEeE,
And the skipper's eyes seemed to abhor
All nmen.

vears later, walking a out the docks
OfNew York, I saw a sight the mocks
Mz to this day. S ’

man with painted face
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Who nudg:d sailors; Dutmiscaewby L.r cTace
It was South Wind. > e Py

oh life, you oectapus, where is he
Who can resist your elutching tenacle and free

Himself.
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Epitaph fof Myself

lived, I died, I ate, I slept.
At no great are was I adept.
And vet, say not I lived in vain
For I loved 1life, loved trees, lowed clouds, loved rain.
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Abundance

I 1ift my eyesto the sky above,
And the stars andmoon are there,
I lower my eyes to the earth I 1lore,
And the grass is green, the flowerg fair,
The trees still tower overhead;
The sunset glows a brilliant red,
So how can 2 dep ession be
Then beauty is in a1 I gee?®
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Knovledge

I was a ver foolish child,

Sometimes I sed © dream

O Bne day ly'ng on a fleecy cloud

In blissful softness, high above the world.,

I would be all alone in stillness, sweet andsothing,
Andth2 sun would warm and caress me tenderly.

But now I kxnow mofe,

I know the deceptive clouds are but illusions
Composed of dank water vapor that mal s the rain,
The things th t caused my sweetest dreams

Are the mothers of unp’ easant rain,

Silly child?
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My Song

The trees that tower overhead,

The s lendid sunset glowing red,

The scattered leaves, brilliant though dead--
- : They are my song,
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The beaconi%g stars with their dainty light,
The mmon that enhances the blackest night,
The Clouds that are a breathtakingwhite-=-

They are my séng.

The flowers that #lorify the ground,
Music's sway ng heart-filling ,
Tbe river that from the sea has wound--

They are my song.
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A Summer Romance

'Neath brichtest stars I swore eternal love.
The moon in etherial radiance shown above,
And as I clasped you in my eager arms

Its silver radiance enhanced your many charms,

Now winter's come andwinds are harsh and drear,
I vrealize that summer was the seer

Who made you seem superb. The peaceful passion
Of that happy love in now--gzrayish ashen.
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Smoke

Smoke does not bring to me relief and and coolness
as it fills my throat.

"It does not resy my tired nerves nor bring mg peace,
Smoke isonly hot and its harshness makesme cough,
But I smoke Db ceuse I love to watch the cossamer

wisps of etherisal blue flaot heavenward

from my hand.
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The Quiet Hour

”‘*“\&smibamhx;lligpt-sun has faded away

Like'ailf%hfﬁgﬁﬂﬂﬁﬁggmg_§§gngi%;y,

The water is dim and gueky, or irstng-vast deoths;

And water 1ilies recline leisurely upon {18 suUrracey——s—=
All is intensely ouiet and hus@ed

As if waiting expectantly fornlgbt.

A ‘single chir? of srme little animal

Carriés clear andsw=el across the water.

I lie among soft cushions and my hands

Make lazy tralls in 1iqui§-§§g§hire.

Born not Made

That golden haiT,

T-at tuned up nose,

That complexion Tare,
She's like 2 TOS€.

It's not ouite fair

That from head to toes
without any cares

or without 1ovely clothes,
she outshines everyone,

Fverwhere.
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W='re All Created Equal

Oh, laugh with me at democracy,

That hallowed, begutiful thing!:'

Cl:, lsugh with meat democracy,

- Theword that the masses sigg.

Men must have his equal rights,

He was created that way.

The men of genius, brains, and hight;

The man of ignorance without far-sicht

They decerve their equal rights!
-_”Bxﬂ

Nowembhesr Sea -

I st upon a lonéiy cpag and caze out at the
donely ses,
Gray sky, gray water, one lone gray ship--and

me. :

A single sca-gull spreads his wings, no longer
white,

And flying skyward vanisheé in the dim cray

light
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My God! Not That = B~

You may call me 1 ar or chesat:
You may ~2ll me »ig or prude:
You may slurrin-ly remark about my ancestry.

You may call me fop or dude;
You may be mean and rude:
You may refuse to shake my offered hand,

You may call me the perfect"hick";

What do I care if you toss a brick:

But I'1l1 shoot you if you call me a "typical
American girl",

i "
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Sleep, oh gentle, soothing sleep,

Come, close these sightless eyes that weep

Blind tears in never endins flow,

Despairine at my one unalterable woe,

Pehhaps, enfolded in your all-emveloping arms

A dream will come to me and I shall see once more the

charms :

Of acenes that only in my mind

shall I ever see argain as throush the W né of
dreams I wind,

So come to me, oh sleep, and let me 1003

Once more upon the surging sea, a leafy tree,

E shady nook, i




Wi th 1lips unsmiling.
$ Of merely whiling
n.

s only skn.

He Dlays
Away the &i
Inattention

With careles: SBAmcster plays.,

He lsughs a ‘ ng gaze

He observes A aim by.
ves ; are numbered high.

iir aloof,
.some Lroof
le is superigor, he

His ' ereath his heeld.
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sperately,
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t God,

Summer Tree g
A fount of pure deep green
Gushing forth to enhance the earth
With breathtaking beauty.
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A Day

TkxxBnanxlxxmxxnxxpxxxingxtxmmxxxkxpnxxﬁxxxm.
The Babhorer--
Dawn means parting from a happy dream.
A stifling sun, a bent strained back--his
noonday.
A drowsy rlde on crowded airless cars is
lTovely twilight;

And nlght--hot streets full of °~uirm1nv humanity.

The Millionare--
His dawn a rosy flush through immense windows

Promls:ug anovher noonday of besking, outstretched

maemein thex sand.
Twilight, with its sikRe, and rustling -owns,
and tinx’ing of glasses;
Then night, low musie, veranBahs, fo"“tains,
and soft arms.
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Intelligent American
A series of Conversations

First Average High School Girl: Say, I go for the flavor of this

Julgy Frult gum,

Second Averace High School Girls Oh, no, why the flavor dosn't last no %m
Time., The gum I go for in a big way is Dentyne,

First A,H.S.G: Do my jaws get tired after I chew for about two hours!
Honest, 1 can hardly move them,

Second A.H.S.G: Not really ? I cold chew forever,

First Averase High School Boy: Amosn' Andy sho was sompin' las' night,
Was 1t keen, eh?

Second Averase High School Boy: Yeah, but was ah regusted when Andy
lost all nis money, Say, is that guy dumb,

Pirst Averace Co-ed: Oh, can he make love, my dear‘ he's a wonder,
Honeltly, I was fascinated, I mean I really was,

Second Averace Co-ed: Not really?

First AgCs And then, of course, there's Bell, I don't go for him,
He's so uncouth, But that care of his! 1It's gorgeous! And he's not
afraid to s end money either.

Second A.C: Not really!

First Average Collece Boy: Then Jones forward passes to Smith,
Smith dodeses through a hole and he's off for a minety yard.
run! Paly-my throat was-sore for a week,
e RS - 1 e oV e Oh yea'h: 4-_\:_::'?-, ; “g,‘,_.,v,
' Just ask me, go ahead, ask me,
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First Average Housgilggi - Them potatoes is éwful'good parboiled with
The skins on 'em. Herbert is crazy about 'em like that with a 1ittle
butter, ‘

Second Averyage Housew fe: Did you ever try 'em mashed with milk,
butter, pepper and salt? '

First A, H, W.: Oh yeah, but my Herdb can't stand 'em that way. Vhy---
Herb=---

First Average laborer: President Hoover ain't no good, no, sir!
Second Average lLaborer: Yeah, if it wasn't for that guy we'd have work,
First A, L. W.: Why, Hoower is Jjust as=-=e= -

First Average Business Man:.......dep*ession..........dgpression......,
éupeuaaion.......nupnuaaéénn..........................Euprasslon....ﬁep—}
res8sSioNiiiceessss s COPTEERION,
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econd Average Business Manj depressioN.cesscscse0EPTeSS1IONceeccs
depression.....depression............depre531on........depresszon.




