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STRAY LEAVES

GOD SAVE THE KING.

God save our gracious King,

Leng live our noble King:

God save the King.

d him victork

Happy and glorious,

Long to reign over us,
God save the King,

ous,

O Lord our God, arise,
atter his enemics,
And make- them fall;

Confound the;

politics;

knavish_trick

On him our hopes we
God save us all.

Thy choicest gifts in

tore
On him be pleased to pour;

Long may he refs

May he defend our laws,

And ever give us cause

To sing with heart and voice,
Gad saye the Kin
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LA MARSEILLAISE.
Yo sons of France, awake to glory!
Hark! hark! what myriads Lid you rise!
Your children, wives, and grand-sires hoary:
Behold their tears, and hear their cries,
Behoid their tears, and hear their cries,

Shall hateful tyrants, mischief breeding,
Wit hireling hosts, @ rufiian band, affright and
desolate the land,

Whils peace and Tberty’ lto| blasding!
To arms, to aims, ye brave!
The avenging sword unsheathe
March on, march on! all hearts resolved
victory or death,
With luxury and pride smrovmded.
The s u|~anate despots dare,
Their el
To mete ind vend tho Ilght and alr,
Like beasts of burden would they load us—
Like gods would bid their qmes adore—
But man is man—and who i
Then el Tonuer Tash i sonn is?

Allons, enfants de la patrie,
“Le jour de gloire est arrivé:
Contre nous de la tyrannie
L’étendart sanglant est lové,
I/étendart sanglant est levé,
Entendezvous dans les campagnes
Mugir les féroces ats
Is vienneni jusques dans vos bras,
Bgorger vos fils, YOS compagnes.
Aux armes, Citoyens!
Formez vos bataillons!
Marchez! marchez!
Qu'un sang impur abreuve vos sillons!
Que veut cette horde d'esclaves,
e traitres, de rois conjurés?

3

s, pour nous! Ah! quel oumgc'
Quels transports il doit exciter
Clest vous qu'on ose méditer
De rendre & unm\ue esclavage!
ux armes,
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JAPANESE NATIONAL HYMN.

May our Emperor reign for ever,
As the sun for thousands of years shall shine;
Hail our King! may our Emperor reign for ever,
Strong and firm, strong and firm as stone and rock.

NATIONAL SONG OF BELGIUM.

The years of slavery are over,
The Belgian is freed from his
Py his valour he has re-conquered his 5ood name,
rights and glorious flags
With_their poweiful daring right hands
Hereafter reople
mgrave cn the splendid old banners
For King, for law, for liter

O DR
To thee our hearts, 1o thee our arms,
To thee our lives, oh motherland!
Shall we give that thou mayest
Thou shalt live erand and lmuu[nl
n y unconquered unit;
Shall forever live in immo:taiity,
For King, for law, for literty.

SERVIAN NATIONAL SONG.

Arise, arise, O Servians! Raise your banners high,
Your country calleth every man to loosen her chains,
Up! O Servians, in your might,

Fight for liberty and right;

As the rivers onward flow,

Let us, too, untrammeled go

Through the mountains, through the fields,

Fight we on till the enemy yields,

Stricken to the ground;
Up! O Servians, in your might,
Fight for liberty and right.




STRAY LEAVES

THE MAPLE LEAF FOREVER.

In days of yore, from Britain’s
Wolts, the davntless horo came,
And planted firm Britannia’s flag
On Canada's fair domain.
Hoto mayi it wave, o our pride,
joined in love together,
The 'l‘hm]e, Shamrock, Rose entwine,
Maple Leaf for ev

Chorus:
The Maple Leaf, our emblem dear,
The Maple Leaf 1o ever!
God save our King, and Heaven bless
The: Maple Laf for ever!

At Queenston Heights and Lundy’s Lane,
Our brave fathers, side by side,

For freedom, home: n\ed ones dear,
Firmly stood and nobly

Brita o ne o e et
We swear to yield them neve:

Our watchword ever more shall be,
The Maple Leaf for ever!

Our fair Dominion now extends
From Cape Race to Nootka Sound;
ay peace for ever be our lot,
And ltlenteuu store abound;
And may s of love be o
T
And flourish green o'er I ruedmm home,
The Mayle Leaf for eves

On merry England’s far-famed land

kind Heaven sweetly smile;
Goiioi o ol e e,

And Ireland’s Emerald Isle!
Then swell the song, both loud and long,
ill rocks and forest quiver,
God o King, and Heaven bless
e Maple Leaf for ever!

=
2
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ALEXANCER MUIR DEAD.
Author of “Maple Leaf.”

beath came suddonly to the old sehoolmaster whose |
bt(‘!l the expres of deep love for Canada and the Empi

e lad
v

Yesterday le moved about among e .nnmpn at nm Glad-
stone Avenue School. In the evening he th nd
on the Lo As ho was roiring at on It dln ol fio
mplained of iwon Yt & v i nnteRY e raRA ach
fell dead.

Throughout Canada, and wherever Canadians have gone, his
song has been on loyal livs, and has stirred the emotions of loyal
hearts. Wherever Canadians are today the name of Alexander
Muir will be spoken with the accents of sorrow. In his long resi-
dence bere, his face became familiar to the people of Toronto.
sieht ot \m shoulders squared, in wuo of the weight of years,

e lute as he pa
@i 0 who resmned him
man among men and one whom

iis last public utterance v
Queen’s Park on Empire Day, y w con-
ducted a patriotic Dominion Dy service in the Parkdale Methodist
Church.

He was born at Lesmahagow, Lanarkshire, Scotland, in 153
His father was a schoolmaster. 4 v in nder
Muir was brought fo Cavada, and the family in Scar-
EForough Township, York County. He graduated from Queen

1851,

Basihae: aalghted ottinon

his speech to ‘the ¢

a

Story of the Song.

In_ Octobe two men were strolling in a Toronto gar
n. A maple Jeaf unumml frem a tree on to the coat of one of
them. He tried to flick ay, but the little leaf remained

ou have been wrmm verses,” said his friend, when sayinz
£ood-bye, “why not write a song about the Maple Leaf?”

2

Two hours 1fLPr\\‘E\|ll~x lhe |Ill(‘\ which have made the name of
Alexander “JM fam vritten. He l‘(.|7\nl((‘tl them* aloud
\hon Dlaying. with his chiliien the next day. His wife sugsested
Tat e ghomad. ot them £0 muait S0 that. he omight sing thom:
So he resolved to compose a melody himself, and in a few how
he had the tune that i* ffumlu\r to every Canadian, and has often
cheered the heart of | k Canuck when far away.
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Mr. Muir soon afterwards sang the song to a party of friends,
one of whom was the late Edward Lawson, a well-known man in
the local musical world. “This must be published,” said he, and

10 the Guardian office, where arrangements
ation, The first e(hliul of 1,060 copies was
& 0 his astonishment, Mr. Muir
was called upon to pay HO 00, the lURL of the edition. The mag-
eut sum of $4.00 subsequently found its way to his pockets,
50 that he has been the loser by “The Maple Leaf Forever” by
$26.00.

Year after year the song grew more popular. Sales have been
enormous, and the profits large, but not a cent found its way to
the pockets of Alexander Muir.

e had written oth:
ada Was There,

ongs, and a stirring one is “Young Can-
a reminiscence of Paardselerg.

“A British subject | was born; a Briti
were the woids suggested by the chorus of another of Alexander
Muir’s songs, and adopted by the late Sir John A. Macdonald as
his life's motto.

subject 1 will die,”

His wife and daughter were with him when he died. He has
two soms, one at Newmarket, and one at Chicago.

The Patriotism of Alexander Muir.

Grand old citizen making one of his characteristic speeches
on a decoration day. Alexander Muir, the Flag and the Maple
Leaf—a Canadian trinity. He was happiest with both of them.

bt o el Gt B0 L S ECUTe R
was presented with a flag and made a characteristically petslotla
Joeciht fiom. {he bagh |F B6 Voluntosrat Montment in Qua
Park The Sundsy World Is forhiate in seciring 3 Photoiraph
made by W. J. Watson, one of the cleverest amateurs in Canada,
which s mprmlucell on this page. Everybody who knew the grand
old patriot will be glad to have this picture. It suggests a sacred
Canadian trinity—Alexander Muir, the Flag, and the Maple Leaf.
July 8 1906. °
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MAPLE MUIR

1906, will ever live, In true Ca
When Alexander Muir

K

adian Lreasts.
was called, as Death's

most honored

ada a hero mourns; No cne ean take I s 1. ace,
The Nattona lombtem o1t behind, Lver will si s praise.
His thoughts tha maplo ottiines Springtime, the e

in summer autimn tints, The leaf with rel and
old

Autimnal tinted, autumn leaves King Winter gently seses

They droop and wither and they fall, Death riles over every

season
From childhoed, youth, even o old aze
Regardless of man's reason.

Like sap which from the maple, Brinzs joy. with it's over-
1lo

The influence, of the works of Mulr, will subdue every foe.

Of all the sweets of life a shower of goud, from each doth
our

The Maple tree and Alex Mukiy centatne y ell-filled store.

1t may have Leen in early lifo, his genius was unknown,

Which Maturer years mm Unequalled, and well known.

His talents were nct laid away, Nor in a napkin rolled,

He made good use of them and they, Brought forth one
hundred fold.

Throughcut the vast Deminion, With each

thiong,

Of true Canadians all Wil hear The Maple Leaf, his song,

emt lod

Thew henored dead, we'll mourn thee As future years unroll

Thy deeds ve record though not balf, of fhein Tuk a hoes
told.

We ml a sadness of regret, That through life mot thee

‘,\'m. (lru)ri\‘n(l rightful honors, Reserved for memcrial

\th um use the floral tributes, Seatter perfume during

\hr\vhl we wait till Death's ;,rlm reaper
Hur\'esls (-‘m'h from earthly s

¢ to give assistance, eciasale arnouiniand,
Swecten Marai's Bitter Watars, Earnest, helntal, influbneo,
lend
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When Death seals the lifeless eyelids All the kind expres-
ns paid

Can no satisfaction oﬁu‘ r give pleasure to the dead.

Dear Maple tree or Ca leaf from thee was takel

Whose fruitage will onrich the land, AAd. Patrmonsm

awaken: N
Uuneau\ the shade of Maple leaf, Sléep on thou honored

et mioushs Alesandée Mukt Sho mante Iayesl wol
Mrs; Wi J, Thomas, Burlington, Saskatoon.
o0
THE CONFESSION

Sister, [ am dying

Far away from home;

Hark! I hear me |>ugxe7

No, I cannot cc

Tell the lo\ed ohes yonder

I must ecross the bar,

Sweetheart, don't forget mé,

Thou bright evening star.
Chorus—

Now I see the old home,

Mother, father dear;

No one lett to cheer them—

My grave even here.

Country you have slain me,

1 died for your cause,

No regrets T offer,

1 love Empire's laws.
Chorus—

Wrap the flag about me,

Hold me in its fold;

Red, White, Blue, an usher

Thro the gates of gold.

"Mis the bugle calling,

Sister, hold my hand,

Heaven is as near hers

As in native land.



LOCAL CONTRIEUTIONS BY MRS. W. J. THOMAS AND
MR, E.

On Sixty Hill Canadian Will
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Recaptured gins, While flag bloodstained

They waved o'er comrades grave
Who died for loyal rag.

fIwas not alone for Beiglu
Thi A o \-!lmm.d
Cement. c0u>uuu d bas:
Were placed in ever

land.

And L\Ih‘ nuush miaiden prouder
o the Hero give her hand,
Wi nw et the field to win
Or perish where

So long as in her warri ast
The patriotic fire slmll elow:
Burlons a4 15 fhe Drltoms vels
Chat glorious stream shall flow,

Her home's by volunteers guarded,
No earthly Power she'll dread;

Her tranquil ears shall never hear
The haughty coriuerors’ tread.

es far away for her will pray,
greatly bless the hour
That linked their fate with
Bngland’s Rules, Just Laws and
Power.

Matchless
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DAUGHTER—CANADA—COLONY

The mayle is our emblem
© love its brizht gay hug

Autrmnal tinted with color
rature sort of rovge,

v Canada my daughter an oak so staunch so firm,

not mature so quickly but children have to lear,

Go theu in life’s gay morning, in innocence and youth,

Take cotnsel from a mother.

Her wisdem is the truth,

A flagstatr of the Empire supporting our dear flag.

Long may it wave, our emblem of peace, for all to bra;

il e ety ook e hoi i e v tho,
Thy syrup, in the spring time, produce a happy mood.

30 thou in life’s fair merning, we love the mother oak;
"The maple leaf, the daughter, is loved by her own folk.

Unlike tle mcther oak tree, winter acoins i for food;
) |-]\> PTinn e g e Pt s Y, mood,

iy side, we stand together, and may i

The hand thaL iles tie elements, make oo “mistrass of

ERITAIN—MOTHER ENGLAND—GIBRALTAR

Neath the spreading cak we would fnvoke
A Llessing on our land,

Deeprooted tree our homage thee

The countless millions hand,

Thru ages past, in storm or blast,

Thy shis have ruled the waves,

Protection cast a floating mast

In which shipwrecks now bathe.

Unrivalled stand our emblem be,
Our precious hopes inspire,

In God we trust, our Family Tree,
Our precious hopes inspire:
Unvivalled stand our emblem be
The oak, Great Britain's wire.
Like Lion stand bull-dog command
The giant oak to the
And God's strong hand, in first command,
We humbly rever cne, thee,
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BY THE STRIPES WE WIN THE STARS.

Iow. lommml earth

welled dome o
i ohn Fine
apphire bed.
e symbol for the eagle has
For the American;
A sheltered heaven, wings widespread,

i aid with jewels of men.

firmanent
r he:

plimets, all

est in its &

The

Chorus:

By the strip

s we win the stars,
tic nothing jar
emblem we reve
And wear the stars no stripes we fear.

The Presidents so good and just,
Their repartee displays
Hon whide

ates ed.
fo west, e south,
The citizens are free.
The e o et been unfurled—
liong relgn Dure Liborcy

of faith shine o'er our laud,
cluster in our flag.
while Charity.

of Blie toe s i Miew,

ow-white, while stripes of red

\\m\ wlu\ combine our grand ensign
h our troops are led.

The eagle emblem now we face
With meaning clear to all.
He swoops and elevates the race,
1is history sinte the fall
Our e advance, press on,
In atlons lead
By countr by storm, Mnd udo,
Wall pava o, broken rec
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'NEATH THE SHADOWS OF THE ROCKY MOUNTAIN
PEAK.

Afarfrom home and deat ones,
est

d with Lr
S hiue ven o it
Which must elapse ere they can hope
Their footsteps to retra

Chorus:

IO Mountain’s Peak,
the sunshine and the shadows strangely blend;
Whtts iho tiied Tonsiy ol ofien brecn
For the absent loved ones, also friends.

Amid the cares of business,
thoughts will wonder back,
And precious dreamland faces
Appear, the heart to rack.
And - they sit reflecting
scenes faded from the view,
Tlm\ picture the looks expecta
aces so loved and true.
Chorus:
Neath the shadows of the Rocky Mountain's Peal
Where the sunshine and the shadows slrmgely “blend;
Where the m‘e\l lonely feelings cften creep
For loved ones, also friends.

After - few vears of ambition,
ent for Klondyke treasure bright,
THS sxivenc: not alneve Mot
£nd personal comforts often light.
Decide to return and spend the time
Life holds for them on earth,
And place the laurel wreath upon
The place which gave them birth,

Chorus:
*Neath the shadows of the Rocky Mountain’s Peak,
Where the sunshine and the shadoy angely “blend;
Although regrets they have to leave t
They gladly “Au Revoir" for | fema £ Seionas,
Mrs. W. J, Thomas,
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“l LOVE TO SIT WHERE MOTHER SAT.
By Rev. L. W. Hill, BA,

The sentence quoted above fell so pathetically from the lips of
i ttorney-General of Manitoba, that many
S e lhe occasion was the re-opening
o Burlingwn Presbyterian Church, atter beivg decorated. Bur
lington was the birthplace of the Attorney-General, and the Pre
byterian Church was the spiritual home of his childhood, Mr.
Camptell asked the privilece of installing a beautiful, large, stain-
ed-glass w of his mother, accompanying it with a
generous subscri| Camplell and his family arrived from
Winnipeg, recently, to attend the ded
on the Monday evening, Mr. Campbell said
mu none so well as Burlington, my native village. 1 have worship-
ped in many churches, but love none £o much as this old church
Bty chiifiond:  Thete 18 n plAca 1 the chireh whers 1 love to
sit 5o much as down in that oid pew there, where I used to sit
beside my mother. I love to sit where mother sat.”

5

Hormte e nities wio binds her child’s heart to herselt
with_silken cords of Supremely bl who never
breaks, Ly wmw.nrdxmso those “silken cords of love.

Much of Mr. Campbell’s success in.life is doubtless duc to b
“sitting beside his wlher in the old family pew. Happy the days
when mother and son t g around that
How esinal wihen the mm (s in—the pilgr
done—to g0 Up and again “sit ith mother

Burlington, Ont.

SDOL.
m journey

—_— o
THE TITY OF THE DEAD.

After long years of absence from Burlington, my birth place,
1 visited Greenwood Cemetery where resides all that is mortal of
my mother, whose funeral 1 had come to attend. As I wandered
up and down the winding avenues all was sileut, not a breath or
sound, or heart throb from all those hundreds sleeping there. Only
a little grassy muund to remind one that someone slept there.
Someone whi ife had been a wonderful power in the world
for oharity or influence along business lines, or of exemplary char-
acter, or a great nohuc(ax\. ox A ot gentle one, whose every act
and word in life was as the gentle dew from Heaven to sad way-
farers. 1l were piaced on the same level with the same styls of
landscape architecture with those who had led a wasted life, all
were powerless to influence in any form of good or evil. Friends
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were neighbors in death. How
farce calied e How fathomles the thing called

e 110'4 e hn rded up, did it amount to in death
W Ilh Hu fee to I over Jordan? Ouly the kind cup of
Water bostowed Auriae | stain and refresh through the
l st Journey. The shadows deepen Heayenly Father, over the city
the dead; crushed are our brigl its as we leave the avenues
Tor e sy streats of 1ite, withadt the power to ihvite ovon on
fuest to come l“.\cl\ to mu‘ lmmv again among all the throng of

I

and bitter enemies during

e thi unutterable, unfathomable
S Bend, whten cver Tolns e dleve
e, sectire embrace.

Airs. W. J. Thomas, Vancouver, B, C.

LOST A MOTHER

The Sabbath morn dawned bright and clear,
Nineteen fourteen was the year,

Tho sghth of Mskranty mas dhs mont
Imbued with memory's

i i o i

A message came by wire:

Mother has passed awa:

Slie joined the angel choir.

A mantle sombro shrouds the earth,

A cloud obscures the sun,

All nature’s Leauties lose their charms
When Mother’s task is done.

4 Mother is the moblest wark

A loving God e'er

So brave, s gontle, good and true,
Slie ever ransom paid.

Thg wriniied lines e

The silver in her hai

Are opalescent "ams ot youtn,

A selting for past care.

The dear old hands, so thin and cold,

Now rest in sweet repose,

The sheaves they gathered through the years
Our Heavenly Father knows.

Mother, Home and Heaven are

The sweetest words on earth,

In them are everything contained

Of value or true worth,

The yverdant wreath of memory

Tod
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‘While grasses o'er you wave
Will grow with honor while you sleep
Within your lowly grave.
Near eighty-five years here you spent,
Still grief marks our farewell,
We-lowiy how, no Mother mow,
No one to wish us well,
No one to smile approval on
Success in our career.
We bow our heads, our hearts, our lives
Beside cur Mother’s bier,
From the old home e followizey)
Place you by Father
B0 boiiieca: o sretics son
Forever here abide.
The fragrance of thy
Are perfume to the air;
Like prima donna bouquets given.
They greet us everywhere
We nnot iive on o e veurs
Without you, Mother, now,
Sod spoke the word wh)ch called you home
And to his will we

—Lines hv her duugmer, L. Burns Thomas,

Ei\rd'w St., Vancouver, B, C

and deeds

HOME.

Beyond this vale the shadows
Hide the deep unknown.
Impenetrable are its mysteries,
Known to the dead alone.
We await the first to return again
m that vast unkown space.
The knowledge can alone be ours
When we meet face to face.
With that ireat tafbite, supretie,
Widespread, resistless power,
Wl\ose hand controls the universe,
states each dying hour,
Frau ‘Tan, with millions to control,
When his dying hour has come,
Cannot buy one minute more of time
¢can a_poorer
Then why should greed of snld be crowned
Within each human heart?
No money is for ferry left
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To tide o'er Jordan’s wave.

e millionaire, the pauper—each

Lie penuiless in the grave;

The deeds of kindness, works of love,
Kind words when hearts are riven,

Alone can be the fee required
For entiance into Heaven.

Beyond the stars man fain would sf
To penetrate the gloom,

Even when he knows God had ordatved
Fivsy sleep within the tomb.

If more contentment man would show
And confidence in God,
His life wonld be much happie

The clouds he would not see.
But have a steadfast trust in God,

For a bright destiny.
Through all the countless ages past,

God for the world has cared,
And places sun, moon, stars, planets, all

In spaces here and there.
And no mistakes, nor accidents,

Haye been know to oceur;
Yet if he could, man fain would wrest

The control everywlhere.
And even penetrate into

The place beyond the grave.
That a wise God has foreordained

This knowledge we should wave,
Ot Athlest, fenotant, man, admit

That you have preached a lie. \
e o e it b God,

you fear to |
Man mum Le)onrl this weary world
iy Test

nd each His honored guest.
This is the House we long to find,
When earth's ties all are riven,

And have God's arm to lean upon
nd take us to His Heaven.
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TIS MIDRICHTNN THE O

m Hme\'

Nature supreme, thy various moods
Prove balm for every care;
Thy infiuence soothes the aching hea
Then ¢alm reiens everywher
Tho\l;h Heaty hea Iu'muhul its icy breath
Path Homs
Left chxh]wn orphaned nm] 2 wite,
To through life alc

e e soul
Returned to “God who gavi

Another hand must rule the home,
lueu lousehold affairs,

|Iu<lmuu A m e are w
only knows our
You were the tree, the sap, the Toot,
We only were the lea
Vainly we listen for the sound
Of stens wiich e'ze ‘come moro,
pectant rush o hear thy vo

S Hetior oroened s hor o W
Your coming from the stand;
Remembered by his kindly deeds,
And ever helping hand.
Loved ones afloat like dri
Tossed on Life's stormy sea,
List to your Father calling:
I e the qua;
i1l turn soon, current years
\\'nI Boar o fo tois shor
A gurnered siieavep in “God'
Ta live and part no more.
Naturd's' (wilight. fades. into night,
he pilgrim race is o
We thrust our hands through gloom to
Grasp God's, and hear Aol done.
Lines by L. Burns Thomas, 13% Barcly St, Van-
couver, B, C

storehouse,
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April 16th, 1915,—Sitting in my den and pondering over the sad,
terrible conditions of the war with its sufferings and the need of
each one doing something to relieve the different sufferers through
the war, it came so forcibly to my mind that the poor fellows who
had gone to the battle to srasp the spoke of the war chariot and
endeayor to stay its crushing of the innocent, deserved most help
when they were invalided home crushed, sick, weakened in many
cases with crushed nerves and intellects, loss of pride and eves,
and full of the sights and agonies of trench life which would haunt
them through life—caused me to decide on centering my time and
whatever I had to make a little sunshine come to this darkened
life. So 1 donated a beautiful collection of valuable medals and
coins which I had spent years collecting and dating, and then
weaving into a crown and a lion on purple velvet. I gave it of
my own free will to the boys to start a fund for them, as they had
offered their lives when the wheels of the war chariot began to
revolve and crush and torture innocent people. They came from
Canada, from the north, from the south, from the east, from the
west, to help. They saw one country all powerful endeavoring to
wipe out a peaceful little country unprepared for enemies or war.
They thought of the treaty between the civilized powers of the
whole world to stand by each other in protecting and preventing
disaster to humanity. Then the returned wounded soldiers saw
their mother hold out their hands and grasp the spokes of the
monster wheels to stop their revolutions, and with crushed, bleed-
ing hands held aloft, crying outright: “Your King and Country
need you” They did not wait to be asked; the knowledge of a
need for help for a suffering mother roused all the humane feel-
ings in their breasts. With a true son's patriotism they rushed
to assist her and help her to relieve the agonizing straw which
was causing the dear old hands such unutterable agony. So after
interviewing the Colonel of the 23rd Brigade, he suggested a raifle
of our collection at so much a ticket, which I did after getting
permission from the Mayor to hold a raffle. Then we formed a
trustee company to care for our funds, and Major —— very will-
ingly assisted me in every way at first to do what he could for
the returned boys. This agreement was drafted out, which reads
as follows:—
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MEMORANDUM OF AGREEMENT, made this sixteenth day of
April, 1915, between Blizabeth Thomas, wife of William James
Thomas, of 1325 Barclay St., Vancouver, B. C., of the first part, and
Major John Reynolds Tite, Acting Brigade Major, of the 23rd
Infantry Erigade, Canadian Militia, 324 Seymour St, Vancouver,
B. €, hereinafter called the “Trustee.”

WHEREAS the party of the first part is convenor of a com-
mittee of ladies, known as the “Willing Workers' Aid,” who are col-
lecting funds to be used for the relief of local sick and woundea
soldiers returning from the battlefields of Europe;

NOW THIS INDENTURE WITNESSETH that the party of the
first part doth hereby appoint and nominate Major J. Reynolds Tite,
the Acting Brigade Major of the 23rd Infantry Brigade, B. C., as
"Trustee, to hold in trust all moneys collected for the fund.

The party of the first part hereby covenants to pay over to the
Trustee all moneys as received.
The Trustee shall distribute the Tunds as directed by a com-
‘mittee, composed by the following members:
(1) The Officer Commanding the 23rd Infantry Brigade, or an
officer appointed by him.
(2) A member appointed by His Worship the Mayor of the City
of Vancouver, B. C.
(3) A member appointed by the Park Commissioners of the
City of Vancouver, B, C.
(4) The Secretary of the Patriotic Fund.
(5) Mrs. Elizabeth Thomas.
IN WITNESS whereof the said parties have hereunto set their
‘Thands this sixteenth day of May, 1915.
MRS, W. J. THOMAS.
J. REYNOLDS TITE.
Witness:
C. H, HARRISON,



Mesting of theCommitias ay the Office of the 23rd Infantry
Brigade, at 2:30 p.m. Tuesday, November

Tupper, ropretontin Officer Command-
ing 23rd Infantry Brizade; Mr. Penuock, representing the Cana
dian Patriotic x..‘ representing the Board of Park
Commissioners . Thomas,

esent: Major R. H,

Mr, Pentock in the chair.

Mrs, Thomas stated that the mesting was called at her re-
quest, as she would like to sce the balance $324.49, turned
over to the Returned Soldiers' Association. Association had
recently been formed among the refurned soldiers, and it was
their intention to build a home or club and furnish it as a per-
manent institution in the city.

After some discussion, 4 committee consisting of Major Tupper
and Mr. Ln\v was appointed to investizate and report upon thi
u; t an adionrned meeting to be held at 2:30 pm.

G5 siday. Dececber 1, 1915,

On motion of Major Tite and Mr. lees, the meeting adjourned
until 2:30 p.m, Friday, December 1, 1916,

Minutes of a meeting held at the Br
B. C., Friday, December 1st,

de Office, Vancouver,

Present: Major R. 1. Tupper, representing O. C. 23rd Infan-
try Brigade; Mr. George D. Iteland, representing \Llyur of Van-
couver; Mrs, B. Thomas.

Mr. George D. Ireland in the chair

Mintes of mecting held on Tuesday,
were read and adopted.

Mafor Tibper zapbitel (HAt fie it seen Seret Walls, one of
the officers of the new Returned Soldiers' Association, who stated
that, while ey appreciated the eflrt made by Mrs. Thomas, they
wished o raise the funds themselves. They be under
the i e e e
as charitable funds.

th November, 1916,

Aflm some di was moved by Mrs. Thomas, seconded
5 Hfalor T B g i AndNesring:

That Mmur Tite be directed to transfer the balance in his
hands, $324.49, to the Rahef Omt‘el of the City of Vancouver, to
be used by hnn for needs of any returned soldiers
who are |ecnmmexmeﬂ td him b\‘ lll? ladies of the Willing Work-
ers’ Aid.

Vancouver, B. C., 1916.
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WILLING WORKERS OF VANCOUVER, B. C.

Minutes of meeting of Trustees, held at Hrigade Office, Van:
couver, B, C., Friday, December 10th, 1915, at 4:00 pn.

The full Board of Trustees were present. as follows
Lt-Col. C. A. Worsnop, representing Co Dult Stuart.
Aldcmmn Joseph Hoskins wmpsumn;, City of Va ooy

2. Lee, representi ard of Park Commissioners.

r H. Bonnor, mvrownmu. Canaicn Pairiotie Pung

Mvé, Blizabeth Thomas, 1epresenting Willing Workers of

Vancouver, B, C.

=

Moved by Alderman Hoskins, seconded by Mr. C. H. Bonnor:
That 1t-Col. Worsnop be the Chairman of the meeting, Carried,

onded by Mr. Lei

g That
vy o e

Moyed by Alderman
Mr. C. H. Bennor be Sec

Mrs. Thomas reported that the \\'Hllng Workers jad r-nllsﬂ.c(l
the sum of § vhich has m-n deposited with Majo

Yolds it as. Trus
player piano for $2:

“and that fhe Workers had r:ur('!macd a
. Tor the Soldiors’ Club

Moved by Alderman Hoskins, Mr. Lees: t
payment of account of $285.00 be hereby ai d upon x’mdu(‘
tion of the proper documents and same being in order. Carried

Meved by Mr. Lees, seconded by Alderman Hoskins: That
the balance of monies remaining on hand be turned over to the
Returned Soldiers' Committee of the City of Vancouver. Carvied.

Moved by Alderman Hostins, seconded by Mr. Lees: That
the Trustees here assembled do tender to Mis. Thomas their sin
«cere appreciation of her untiring efforts in the cause of returned
soldiers, and their thanks for the handsome sum collected throush
the work of the Willing Workers of the City of Vancouver. Car-

Toved by Mr. Lees. seconded Ly Alderman Ho That

M A
he meeting do stand adjourned sine die. Carried.

Attested this 10th December, 19

(Signed) €. H. BONNOR,
Hon. Secretary.
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Vancouver, B, C., April, 1916,
To the Editor and Public:

The Willing Workers' Aid, organized on April 16th, 1915, and
devoted their efforts for the care of sick and wounded soldiers
returning from the battle fields of Burope, as some had returned
and required aid.

The Trustees consisted of the president of the Society and
six ladies and two gentlemen.

Mrs, Thomas donated a very valuable collection of ancient
coins and medals, which were drawn by Mr. Parslow, Cordova
Street. Boxes were placed in various parts of the city, and the
Red Cross on them was objected to. 1 called on the president of
the Red Cross Society and asked him to place one in the Van-
couver Club, He stated there was a penalty for using the Red
Cross. I enquired which was the best course to pursue. He re-
plied, to join the Red Cross, pay them the fee and allow them to
collect our funds. 1 objected, as the Red Cross work is for mate-
rial for bandages, ete., and our aim was for the care of the wounded
soldiers returned. I had flags painted on our boxes instead, and
he placed one in the Vancouver Club, July 26th, 1915, and returned
it on December 9th, 1915, and not one club member ha
dropped one cent in the Willing Workers' box for wounded re-
turned soldiers. The only boxes collecting in our city for wounded
boys in a society club to have never one nickel dropped in. Well,
these boys are privates, not officers. That may cause the differ-
ence in feelings and response, The Daughters of the Bmpire I ap-
proached next, and asked them {o help dispose of the coin tickets.
They refused. Thei ork was for men in the trenches, not after
they were incapacitated. We workers asked for a tag day, but
were refused, and grants were given for horses, hospitals, flags,
Russians, prisoners of war, Red Cross, orphans,

nd, and others; but our returned soldiers
needod bréad and they wers retused, and the Willing Workiers
helped on all tag days. We were given permission to collect in
the parks and give concerts. I sent my piano and gaye volunteer
concerts, and not one regimental band played throughout the sea-
son for a wounded soldier. D, C. O. R. and Point Grey bands
remembered that the wounds were done by fighting for us, and
freely rendered concerts for the cause.

The Exhibition Committee gave us a corner free, away out in
the Forestry Building, where we served five-cent lunches, while
the larger organizations had booths given them in the public build-
ings; but we worked hard and with public assistance enriched our:
fund by $70.00, clear, five-cent contributions.
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Witen the Canadian Club decided to care for and furnish a Re:
turned Soldiers' Club, they asked us to cease our work and allow
them the honor of getting up a home for the boys, and provided
dishes, cutlery, small tables, couches, @actric fixtures, ete. ete,
We declined to do this, but furnished the lounge room for the use
of the soldiers as long as it was used for the returnel soldiers,
and placed an Underwoed typewriter and a nina hundred dollar
auto player piano for their use in the room, Our account prey
sented by Major ——, reads thu

To the Committeq:

‘e the honor t0 réport that under an agreement made thd
Toth day of April LT St At e S
be raised by Mrs. W. J. Thomas, 1325 Barclay Straet, Vancouver,
B0 i o e e e Willing
Workers’ Aid. The fund to be used for the relief of sick and
wounded soldiers returning from the battle fields of Hurope.

From time to time as the money was collected at concerts,
ete,, Mrs, Thomas handed me the sum of §643.34, as Itie

attached; in addition there is a cheque from Hon, W. J, Bowser
in favor of Mrs. Thomas and not yet endorsed by hen, whmh would
brirg the total up to $668.24 With the sanction of your Com:

mittee, $258.00 was paid for the auto piano, leaving a balance of
$383.34 to be disposed of.

Donations of cash to Mrs. Thomas—

F. J. McGougan, B. C. Telephotie Co
Mrs, G, Mathi r

Mrs, Holdesworth, North Vancouver -
Sir Robert Rogers, Winnipeg .
Box
’rrsnster Cn. T
Al
Pride of We>t Knitting Co.
§. . Henshaw, Recruiting Concert, Pantagés
Marconi Wireless Operating Staff ....

Balance was park collections, ete., also public miscellaneous,
Kkind donations, for boxes, exhibitions, and furnishings.
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ing?

A o thereino abters e ediin lesc boys' home:com
who is as' dear to me as lif ing in the United
u, S endeten Au % ik Who has a world's record
0. He i ontist, a doctor, a lawyer,
YEq0i spocialist, M.D., DD.S, LI,
Dentistry for Vancouver, and city phys
Note the age, and he enlisted as a private in
America.  You with mothers' hearts, could you feel for meedy
Loys? 1 gave ail 1 had to help in this Q,rand \mrk until the Cane
adian Club for Returned Soldiers, and Mr i me for the
vleasure of helping.

The Red Cress told me their work was for material. The
Daughters of the Empire stated their work was for boys in the
trencl.es. Mine was for the wounded soldiers, returned from Eur-
ope. This apreal should not s been necessary. Vancouver has
done likerally, and thousands of dollars collected within her bor-
dors, Whote 1s & piace for our bos, Where they are demobilized
and fairly well, and these temporary hospitals are closed, and those
who have no free to be at home in, or rest their maimed
ncouver, why has Vancouver some place (or
think!  Backward, turn backward,

pitey Invertetito
tions floate tu
Lave the comFost to. i even If {t did not fnancially audit
cue hundred cents cn the dollar. It would give relief to tired sol-
dier 6 Tever moye Wil Bavin bisatl Frg fum nat Garie
the terms of their natural lives.

Attes Sions peiantesy et eat e deca o gk thinic of
it. No watchman left in charge, where would you be? For:
gotten. A pocr vietim of T\\r 5 Kurds: el ele. Who maven
ST iy clatetal o el et e you from
Y. on are thay savod for the foreign clament?. Svho cared for s
-0 tenderly when our boys were bullet backstops? If 1 had the
money, 1 would donate a larse, comfortable, good home for the
Loys. I would grant an abundant fee pemsion to always be free
when my eyelids are closed forever. 1 have not Bertha Krupps’
fnances, for 1 gave my all, and the bovs have one room. The
willing workers to start honsekeeping, and a few dollars left. The
last fifty we paid to a man four months ago. He was burned out,

d we were glad to help him. I pawsed my brooch to redeem a
soldier’s medal, and T redeemed it next day when 1 had some money
and gave him his medal. 1 felt happier next day. 1 did what I
could. When failing health made me cease, and live in their sor-
rows, many a pathetic incident I can 1elate of contemptible acts
from ' these of whom one might expect befter things. They cannat
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help it. Where there is little given, thera is u.uw Teqtred.
After having been a mm ner of war in Mstar, 1 is, i
Geimarny, for two years and five ummh. on 2
of age noy. Ho loft school i va
countiy—Pte. Harold Devine,
If anyone can see um the nrendms are removed dm ol nely
Luild a heme or o Ly donation the willing ac
of City Relief Officer and the Mave i always antonied
by the city for the Loys, we + vy accompiishod whah many
Sl e ooy

Mr, ——— won the donated b
financial funds a date will be supplied on application to Mrs. L,
Bumhs Themas o see tecelpt and all moneys used by which nll
societies should account, tag days, bridse, flower socials, ban1 ¢
certs, raffles, and tell what and where they are and are les
letting, unlnown, no m'\n a'np Iying apparently deserted. But,
oh, the tender associat 1 We lose ourselves
in reverie when we mmh of tha ra h the heartriven

have been singing like a weird zephyr over the sacred

Far away thoughts are centred ol i e e
who are miles away. We leave them to Thy care: ever green

Wit thel memories and ;;mms be to the dear ones left hahind.

coins

Nirg, Thomas. oy

0103/8860. €. 2. (110).

War Office, London, $. W,
5t October, 1916,

Madam,

I am commanded to ackunowledge the receipt of your letter of
August 24th,

In reply 1 am to inform you that Private H. Devine is Leing
gent six parcels of proyisions every four weeks. 4 lbs. of bread
y from Switzerland, tobacco fortnightly, and a complete out-
it of Rlthisg

[he complaint made by your nephew in his letter to his mother
was evidently written before the fact of his Leinz a priscner, was
knoyn.

The Avmy Council trust that this information will give you
satisfaction.

1 am, madam,

Your obedient servart,
B, W. WHITE.
Mrs. W, 1. Cnoniay
1325 Barclay
Va nwru»m- Hrludx Columbia.
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Five other ladies joined me, and under the name of the Will-
ing Workers' Aid for local sick and wounded soldiers returning
from the battle fields of Europe, we did all in our power to do our
duty. Through the summer we gave up every pleasure and col:
lected at Stanley Park, rain or shme, after \-emg granted permis.
Elbfrom e Earis Boendivo /a0 Many a time we went home

4 and footaore; 1ife seemed scarcely Worthy thi effort, Tien
Foeviatii combase e trenen h(e the deafening cannonading, the
awful scenes and horrors of modern warefare, and gather w the
{relon thieaits sy fost oeiamen. to Stk toom oo bk a e
e veion e e me e s o e e
gentlemanly letter asking each band to play for us once a month
of the different regimental bands. Not one regimental band played
for the returned wounded soldiers, They all with one accord be
Zan to make excuses. Although they Dlayed free for sports, etc.
many time through the season. The first band asked eighty dol:
lars, and the Park Board was only giving We never took
uny collection like this amount, so they declined to play thho\\(
LG o) the wounded. The Knights of Pythias D. C.

. Dand said it they could not fight thay eould play free for
an open-air concert for the wounded boys, The Point Grey band

d Mr. Micklewaithe’s orchestra very cheerfully assisted us, and
Mr. Harold Nelson Shaw so very often supplied our programme
with his talented pupils. We will ever remain deeply indebted to
him neither considered money nor time. His only thought
being: it was more blessed to give than receive, by his acts. Many
true friends of the cause assisted us on many occasions, and we
were enabled to fill in one Sunday a month, being the number of
concerts we were allowed by the Park Board.

MOTHER.

Lord Macaulay, writing of his mother, says:—

“Young people, look in those eyes, listen to that dear voice
and notice the feeling of even a touch that is bestowed upon you
by that gentle hand. Make much of it while yet you have that
most precious of nll ~ood rms, a loving mother. Read the unfath-
omable love of thos e kind anxiety of that tone and look,
Hoeie Mzt your tat ln after life you may have friends,
fond, dear, kind friends; but never will you have again the inex

ing, resting in her bosom, I listened to some Guiet tale, suitable to

my age, read in her tender, untiring voice. Never can I forget her
sweet glances cast upon me when I appeared asleep; mever her
Kiss of Doacs af night.  Yoara have passell stace we jaid hey ba:
side my father in the cold churchyard, but still her voice whispers
from the grave, and her eye watches over me as I visit spots long
since hallowed by her memory.”
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I would dedicate these few scattered leaves from an uneducated
Den of a mother for the boys, who left home for the protection of
mothers, and helpless dependants, at the war bell's sound. No
care or preparation, only honor, and we want help, rang in their
ears. No answer, only they shouldered guns, left everything and
sailed away. Later, after much preparatiosr with airoplanes, tanks
and submarines, they prepared trenches, and many other comforts,
their numbers enlarged by the Allies joining, and seeing the need
an awakened conscience made it lighter for the later recruits.

After our boys had held the gate closed against the would-be
invaders. Like a mighty army, plain, Sy henled s b
tered in many respects, only in for “Freedom and Honor, God,
Home, and Native Land” lay their education and their souls.
read of innocent, helpless ones making sacrifices, millions left to
try to arrest the diabolical work of destruction. The war has
ceased. The Mad Dog of Euroye is muzzled at last. The boys
are coming home. They muzzled him with cords of limbs and
arms, and babies and mothers, knotted with broken hearts to pre-
vent slipping nooses. O, when 1 see the boys coming home with-
out their arms, I feel for them, I have been for fifteen years sim-
ilarly afflicted. 1 feel for them when trying to dress the hair, fas-
ten buttons, and hundreds of other things that must be done. How
dieadful to miss so much, to be deprived of driving, music, ath-
letic sports, etc., et

Haye you got to go through life without a light, buoyant step,
never again to walk? I have known the use of a cane fo help to
support me; but you must not ever regain limbs. I had too much
tlood pressure, and until it was reduced I was lame. 1 have been
in a position to feel for you. When failing eyes have caused the
shadows to fall across the way, obscuring, I understand and recog-
nize the greatest of all sacrifces. To walk without eyes, the win-
dows of the soul. What & gift for your country, honor and mother
foreve: n anyone do more to be forever in darkness? Merci-
ful ‘God! Once having seen the light, to have to give it up for
this mortal life so you may, so young. The depth, length, height,
unfathomableness can be realized, can be realized only when the
eyes are unclosed in the realms of day. The ears, tongue, brains
have contributed food for this Mad Dog, for food to mourish him
for years, from mothers' boys. Now they are coming home. We
g0 down town in the varied walks of life. We see wounded sol-
diers; no home, no hospitality; some few benches placed for the
Dpoor sufferers only; for the Vancouver boys to enjoy a well-earned
rest this last few months. But we would like to see a bed as
well somewhere for them on a larger scale. The thousands of boys
from Vancouver and British Columbia have need of a home, with
the climatic conditions though they may not be extreme. Alillions
of boys are on their way home; only a few have a place or posi-
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tion to go to. ousands of dollars have been collected and sent
to different countries from Vancouver. Now Vancouver must look
teedy boys. There is only a few dollars in the
officer in Vancoiver, Rev. Mr. Ireland, placed
Buxt (onacioy hewnomontl Dicemiation (df €

ction of ccins for helping the returned boy d the
s, the fi mothers Vancouver, B, C., ever
housands have d the

d for the noble boys, but there always has

to be a mcther in every walk of life. God bless the mothers. who
live for their home-coming. God bless the mothers whose waiting
yiil be in vain, no Loy comi . and the boys with no
cne to meet them. Think of them from and get a home for mem
Eve:ry letter from overseas bears a little triangle Y. M. C.

the eénvelope.

s over ag:

Why, this work has dove wonderful things for all the millions
of soldiers over the werld; the kind, thoughtful acts for our boy:
which close their eyes when the death dew is on their brow. When
loved ones are far away, money can not repay. Many a time \\4|1Pl]
we were spared many an anxious of suspense by the
ing with the triangle cn the corner. The Y, M. C. A. building U|
V;mrmnr-r is partially completed. They require more money to
building, It was Legun be ore the war, and is i an
unfiishod conaltion. 1t Is. quite modern, and larga and suitable,
and should be IlL( d up free, for the lads who ved,
struction, It is their O“Xl ( shows a feeling of
wh!\L llmv have done fo) ave a free home, With a free medi-
iépiisary:tox il Boibpelt byt sovesiment 4u Home
/p Thev all should consider this an honor, and the place to
»m.m appreciation of a necessary and just cause. 1 have been in-
 comparing the diforent accounts of crimes aud ivhu:
llh\ml\' committed by different countries, and w recalling the pa-
triotic account of the who got a ]luiition when the war
was first declared, at a princely :alur), compared to $1.10 per day
as some salaries go. He got paid until the war was over, and he
is still on the j , drawing his liberal salary, and
50 many would have done the work for him who needed the money,
as his wife has since died and left him §90,000; but his noble,
generous, patriotic spirit was sacrificed to such an extent to jus-
tice, to freedom’s cause and honor, that he stands firmly for coun-
try, and one extreme work of patriotism was to buy a 15¢ lunch,
5 lent 23c for the ten cents change to be given back to
him for patriotic purposes. He put the whole ten cents in his
pocket. Many other acts like this may be told to pass an fdle
hour. What & standard to aspire to! Some of these patriotic help-
ers can rent safety boxes. But will they be fire-proof?

=S,
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THE SONNET TO A POSTMAN.

The city wrapped in slumber seems like a different spliere,
‘When aroused by daybreak's glimmer to appear in working

heme or crevice where humanity could

The postman is as welcome as the sound of breaki
As eager eyes are straining for

bell.
a glimpse of his manly

frame,
His appearance creates a hunger in eYes of obscurity or

ame;
And the feast of satisfaction telephoned from récipients’
eves

To'the posiman as the letters pass from him as he gees |

in cenveying endless letters filled with sorrow, joy or gain,

Fostmen bear so many letters, links composed of mirth
and pain;

In the citadel of heaven, where the streets are golden
paved,
The postman’s rest is certain for the weary footsteys made.
Chorus:
Welcome letters, rainbow tinted,

oed news in all abound;
Scattered by the geuisl postman
As he goes his daily rounds.

MOTHER'S CALL TO ARMS.

The cannon roars, the echo sound:
North, south, and east and west;
The war cloud hovers over us:
Rouse, men d the be:
children will give aid to me,
ho’ scattered near and far
Their mother they will rally round,
The I'\.AL um suiding star,
In quick r ns rush to aid
e e
And side by side sons fought and died
‘er had met Lefore
crossed the waters wild,
And marched thro’ barren land
The enemy they forced to flee,
Mother's support sons stand.
Mother, we would to thee our lives
On’ thy dear altar place,
And endeavor to uproot thy foes
And Christianize the race.
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SUPPORT THEM WITH YOUR AID,

Motber has called her sons to war.
needs them—every one.
Her Colonies have answered:
‘Mother, behold thy sons.”
Our m&d)er volunteer to aid,
sacrifice their lives,
And Imme% and cross to distant lmldsv
And leave sweethearts and wives.
They line up“in the battle field,
They hear the cannons roar,
And see dismembered comrades rise
Above the smoke and gore.

Pay i the debe of limbs. aml wounds
sacrificed for
You rest at home with shppered feet,
Recline in easy chair.
They, heroes. fght. your batties,
Find gentlemen more rare.
May God unloose your purse strings,
melt your calloused heart
Admit they suffered for you,
And say and do your part.

s by Mrs. W. J. Thomas, 1325 Barclay St, con-
venor of Willing Workers! Aid for local sick and wounded
soldiers,

“OUR NOBLE BOYS!
They left home for the battle,
erfect and brave, like men;
Now invalids and crippled,

We have them home again.

No tand announced their advent,

With the conquering hero comes,

Not even a home offered
For those who manned our guns.
We should be filled with horror,
And with shame bow our head,
To know they were forgotten
While other funds were fed.
Now rally round the workers,
help secure a home.
Doraia 1 tibtes roserrs
Soldiers’ Home with City Dome.
—Convenor ot Committee for Willinz “Vorkers' Aid for
local sick and wounded soldiers.
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SOMEWHERE.

Somewhere meath briny ocean,
Somewhere where shadows wave,
Scmewhere where strangers loiter,

There lies a lonely grave.
Upturned, sysilds slumber,
The death dew bathes the brow,

Only (.m] watches over
soldier on from now.
Who cares how often
A heart huvv«!u. far
ah er at ty
Calls das .1-1\‘ Let us pray.
He on the field of battle,
He will hear me if I call;
Hark! the army now keeps marching
Last post to baby's call.

The

—o
THE SOLDIER'S REQUEST.

Upou the slain on battle field
The moon's pale beams did fall;
‘lhe\ hmulv k]xxml a ~uldlu"§ cheek
0 answi du call

A sister nurse beside ]um mm o,
And breathed a silent

The soldier whispered hin i dcath,
Loved ones must be your care.

ye

“I'm bidding them a sad farewell;

They aid will need you know
est at home, 1 crossed the foam,
Wearied now, T must go.

You

“God, blesk you; keep m L
weet sister, now
4 &b truo g Rod, White, Blue,
e flag 1 waved so high'
horus’
My country's flag wave over me,
Wrapped in its folds 1 rest;
My passport into Heaven,
A soldier’s honored guest.

425 Barclay St. Vancouver, B. C.

Alrs, W. J. Thomas,

83
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TAG DAYS, 1915 AND 1916.
1915,

arch 17th
farch 27th

Catholic Children’s Aid Society
Soldiers’ Tag Day -

Canadian Red Cross.
Children’s Aid Society.
mmm Relief.
e Day for Prisoners of War.
Wom malior of Jovie,
Yanconver Genoral Hospital.
D

lian Red Cros:
V\L(m'mn Gtaes ok N,

1916,

Catholic Childre: _Mareh 17th
St. Paul's Ho:n
Italian Red Cr
Vamdouver Goneral Hospital -
ritish and Foreign Sailors
B. C. Aero Club
Daughters of Empire
YVictorian Order ur N
French Red, Cro: ,
Ohildren's “Ald Socisty

a1 smem'

7"||rl S("Lfmﬂl C(ldets s
Prisoners of
Canadian R?d (rnss .

—-November 17th

unemu Wnr Reliof
Nav November 24th
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Hark! Listen! What a strange, ominous sound! It grows
louder aid fiercer until the heaven and earth seem united in

one volume of discordant sounds. What can it possibly An,
see. Yonder a faint outline of cloud appears on the horizon, It
£one into the atmosphere until the volume of a Dante’s inferno

s the eye. Horrcrs! Tn its

ar the war chariot let 100s:
xmumenmg mace it enters Beigium, whid imconsciously
its peaceful, avocations, singing, praying, reading,
household duties stic.enioyments, all absorbing the attentions
of the people. The sound: ention of the
Belgians, The crushing rease the horrors of the
Sene) Soungs ot thiunder sssime thc mineled notoa /ot welle gt the
revolutions of the wheels roll over object. t
church demolished which was the pride, ‘Then & mother
is crushed with woe as her little babe is robbed of its hands. Now
the father separated from his dear ones and comvelled to witn
all sorts of indignities to his loved tender dependents which a spoky,
in the chariot wheel can conjure to cause agony. Nevt spok
Dels a wife to gaze on the torturing of her devoted husband
by the murderous bayonet, Oh, mercifvl God, can such
inflcted o el humanity and they stll live) ob, o
o e e e (i et of flame
and smoite callod & Zeppelin, which liappedrs for & time, then e
Sppears on Hoglandis const, and it Lalon cluten the 1Dubesnt w
en_and children and erush them to thelr doom, _Sill e
chariot shows es in the Atlantic Ocean, then plnges to-
Wards a large ocean liner salling maicstically along, bound for the
Nomeland, “All aboard the ship hapby it the plessant thoughts
of a sweet reunion with loved omes. The submarine, Which it is
seen to be, plunges towards the lines. S e
from the submarine which stunned her. Then she trembl
most human agony and grief because of sending into the unfathom-
Bl et et e e o B G0
icy_waters of the ocean with her human freight. One agonizing
wail of despair. then an unterruptably silence, witnessed by the
sea and breeze, and the spoke.

e

L%

Tn this) Darienclles) anoffier spoko attackidl  darse Hosphal
snfp. Some brave nurses. when 1ahod and be saved, stood
fmed fo s s e dntn ave the men,
their King and Country need Hiem frst. W give our lives for
them.” Another spoke Tolls and shatters the gallant barque, which
plunges into an unkrown erave. Lord Kitchener and his staff.
man all nations of the world cannot but ever speak and think of
with reverence and respect through all the years to be. ’\lﬂuv
more have been crushed and blotted from the earthly |
more are being sacrificed every day, and still the e
Father in Heaven, can the spokes be soon disabled and then the
Dbloody Gethsemane obliterated from existence?

3
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FIGHTING MEN FIRST, BRAVE NURSES URGED.
Nursing Sisters on Sinking Transport Thought Only of Soldiers.

London, Noy. 11.—The Morning Post says

“A correspondent send story told by the captain of a
French cruiser which well illustrates the important part being
played by many noble women in the war. The c s 1
mental in saving a number of f passenge
transport was torpedoed, some time ago, in the Aegean. On board
x nursing sisters, of whom ten were drowned. When
the French Loats the sceme, the nurses called out, with
one accord, ‘Fighting men first.”
stance of devotlon to the fag aurely. dessrves

to

G5

h an
live in British
Casualty lists is uu«l last night show that ten women nurses
of the New Zealand nursing service were lost when the transport
Marquette was torpedoed and sunk in the Aegean Sea last month.
Nearly 100 of the personmel of the Marquette in all were unac-
counted fcr, the Admiralty stated, when the sinking of the transport
announced on October 26.
a few leaves from my diary of life torn out of a paragraph
ric for the returned wounded soldiers, whom we were
ince the war began, Mother embediment of love and
responsibility, all the depth of mother care, As one lady was
.Az«kt(l at the election to vote for a woman worker for returned sol-
st the woman who opposed the returned soldiers, re-
mwd, No, 1 cannot vole againet my heateh Tha papers eavo
the woman a noble, brave account, and caused quite a furore. It
sometiuios veqilres muw a strong will power to endure the will
power needed to debarred from by a right
RS and the explanations were very
well understood, given in the paner next day, by Vancouver's thou-
sands of citizens who read uu- account of it.
take off their Lt her if she ever

The boys, I am sure
e R Toa e arianit G b dictated. She was work-
ing for the returned mm:m‘ el e il
in Parliament. There S and s Hell: the Bible
oy tescher. and our mAlsieal cosoiene e. (St Mark,

12lhl chanie?, 1o 17t vare, imolugived I ts Qutia Siomhy oF moAL

On L.n mu Canadian will
captured guns while flag
Bloml sld,mé‘ll they waved o'er comrades’ graves
Ueiseniorelirae
was nut alone for Bel
This fendish war waa planded;
Cement-constructed bases
Were placed in every land.
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THE FLIGHT OF TIME,

Calmy sitting i the twlilighit,
Watching scenes pass to and fro,
Painted Ly my memory Artist
On the flames in the fireplace glow,
Myriad pictures pass before me,
a stas
Years a drama played upon it
Scene first youth with curtain age.
Twenty-five years since I married,
Anniversary greets to-d:
Ebony tresses have grown silver,
Buoyant youth has passed away.
Numerous actors in rehearsal
Are by memory clearly placed;
Cheers now force themselves upon me
With some scenes of childhood's days.
Note a change
While the cheers grow strong and long,
Matured acters grace the stage scene;
Listen to their merry song.
Childhocd, innocent, unburdened,
h the cares of matured
CGit 1 long to buy back numbers
In exchange for toil and tears.
Toil to stimulate conditions
Which develop in a home;
Tears for friends and vacant places,
Heaven closed their mortgage loan.
This old world full of trouble,
Every actor has a share;
Some with meekness bear the burden;
Others crush with weight of care.

ears;
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History repeats the music loud,

The rounds of great applause;
Disfigured, fourteen passes out

While fifteen makes new law

Beside fourteen, caltn, sit and think,
Reflect on misspent hours,

The perfume robbed from human lives
When you gave thorns, not flowers.

The kind word, also helping hand,

The sympathetic tear

Which forms lumps in another’s throat,
Cheers peasant, also peer,

The dimpled hands of fourteen rise

And clutch chaotic space.

Please guide and strengthen them fo make
Improved Taws for our race.

No shade cloud fall on optic nerve,

No muffier dull the ear,

Paralysis ignore the brain,

Free speech, without man's fear

Ot losing trade, gold, triends, or grafe,
But firm for truth and might,
Ostablish every record clean .
For Country, Home and Right.

And when twilight shall cloud the dawir
And give place back to hands

Lined, calloused, caused by fright,
They move to protect and preserve:
From sadness and from care

The little hours, days and weeks

Which did their vigil share,

May they be folded and may they rest,
Win for them more applause

Than dawns events to baby hands
‘When christened by gauze laws.

1. Burns Thomas, Vancouver, B. C.
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THE ROSY APPLE

A great, big, rosy apple grew perfect as could be,
The sun and rain controlled it and favored it you see.
bad, bad apple, also a good one grew beside,
h perfect form and color and so defects did hide.
The apple good quite perfect grew
And it was picked with care,
And in the Apple Show held plac
nd first prize captared there,
The am\le bad, tho' not to blame,
Had a worm attack its heart
1t fell from tree, got bruised, and see
"was cast off and forgot.
In homés today two children may
Be nurtured side by side.
‘The same sap flow into their veins,
Yet one may wander wide.
Treat apple bad, eut out bad spot,
* Make apple sauce of rest.
It shines wherein its place may be
And proves a useful guest.
Like apple, good results may show,
Though in a different place.
It may with care its corner share
Tho' not the table grace.
The bad child may grow worse each day
And fight life’s battle hard,
The worm instilled in baby heart
Its progress does retard.
No fault of child, 5o give a hand,
The worm from heart destroy,
‘Cut out the bad, be patient too,
And fill the life With joy.
No credit comes to those who have
No need to conquer sin,
"Tis only those who heroes are
Who fight their lief and win.
—Mrs. L. Burns Thomas,

1327 Barclay St., Vancouver, B. C.

39



1 STRAY LEAVES

No Home, No Food, No Money. | Come Home and Beg for Some
Bre

My Salary | Want for My Service.
| Crossed Overseas in Your Stead.
Miss Vancouver! Why that Blush of Shame on Thy Brow?

I blush because I promised the boys when going away 1 would
lmun the home fires burning. I have refused them coal. I have
(Lnbeend it I can get work. They refused me help at
Thiey hand me a package of clgarettes, I don't smoke.

nt smile. The strains of “Should

the
Nevei et o thncenake o a
Al i antne Te o e e ol o reproduced

by a mouth organ, When I return my children are starving. No
pension vet. I let my wife bes and be refused arly
desrerate, [ fo1 the boys who might enlist there is only one fund
free L 0 in Vancouver, that is the Willing Workers. Only
a few h\mdrod which is in the care of the City Relief Officers,
Air. Ire o help needy cases free on application.

ease help the city provide something free, even a soup
kucuen, At the Club I have to pay four d aud o lalt @ vook

ieve;’ Bleyen rooms Holes the staff and bo any
. emmv, of them —— n Englishman, formerly mzeue:«ed
in real estae, who e Ruelt abible h chann Thovimo
mon: nnot stay there. He said they had no funds when asked

the annual report of

to buy shoes for two h\ 5. Two days later
saoven months stated thousands in the bank: also the stock sub:
serintions for their new Club next to the Manhattan Apartments
were due. Many members of the Club do not know this state of
affairs. when asked, said they did not solicit
for_their clu only took what the people gave them. A
o Saitod 67 tia ten o maaadnion
I blush, mothers and fathers, becanse our boys are calling to
come overseas and help us, and they won't come because every
where they hear of the returned s Vi
couver. Our loval recrulting officers aro hetng turned down because
of this. s thore ot a Daniel who will dare to stand up and
im]uil'(‘ Whi\l mlr councillors and our Mayor are doing? Onl
cillor, and the Park Board ever voted for ]\el:v
Rorn b b ek e e
I blush with shame. When twenty-nine tag daysewere granted
and never one to our boys. Why absorb the bread our boys should
have? Mothers and fathers of Yancouver, sound e nofe abroad
e home and foed for Llle Lo; 0 are regarded as veteran
R A G L T

y.
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a Daniel. New would-be mayors and councillors vote this on your
ticket. Let the recruiting be encouraged, not hindered by strong,
well dressed men, demanding of returned crippled soldiers, patriotic
funds. They have done their bit alread:

Miss Vancouver and her recruiting men with the knowledge
of more help overseas, can lift her head other villages from
coast to coast, with your care through right channels for our
hungry boys.

Did ex-Mayor or Mayor ——— since the war ever vote a meal?
Has his private club a right to mislead the public and stand in. the
way of bread and work for wounded soldier: n will Rev.
— tell me when and where he was
vesterday the boys could live one week free at the Club. Must
mcy die then? Give them a Xmas fill through the medium of the
¥ they were wounded for.

<

MRS. THOMAS

39R.

1 trust these few stray lines may accomplish the noble aims
designed, that is & harmouious home, (m ¥ supported by the peo:
ple for our returned soldiers, sailors, n, etc. The war is over.
Dro ay's cost, fo finarice tho wer, would maka a beautital home
for our boys. Just one ship to o down under the waves. Just
one airplane destroyed. Just one car of gasoline.
rations for the army. Just one day's salary for the mil g
a frail part. Only think, would you part with a limb, an arm,
your eyes, for your country mpudmn The boys did this for you,
Give them a home and right;

A Heart that can I hbou
ahara in his life with a frlondly glow,
With svetpatiles large euough 10 entol
All men as brothers is better than gold.

1 saw in the paper that ine thousand soldiers were
returning to British Columbia and nine thousand had position. I
had some typewriting to give to one as any of them could have

rned a few dollars e 1" thought of so many
Drivates who were suffering for lack of employment and I tried all
Dok e i bty had o get a public typewriter,
not a soldier. My time was valuable; a e wasted like this.
This 1s the treatment 1 rocived. I telophoned
2389 Seymour
Fairmont
Fairmont.
876 Fairmont
82 Fairmont.
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Finally 1 gave up after switching around with the promise of a
man fo do my work at two o'clock, I waited until four o'clock, then
I telephoned again and found the maun who was £oing to send me
help had sone down to the depot to shake hands with some returned
soldiers umderstand the train was due late in the evening. I
was without a man to do my work, This is the way the call was
attended to.

Whose fault was it? The boys could not come when they were
55f taformen ot the sriuhtion, My fesh oai was auswered
musical voice at the m\ ium Military Club. [ explained m:
102ty o/ Titlo. swork 16 @ soldier. Shie wimed my aidres. 1
e mL\ - B s wend il dmeos
else; then another woman'’s vo me, and when I ex-
e e speaking, [
explained it was unnecessary. 1 just wanted a few Lo i work.
She said I had better go to a public stenographer. This was to help
our soldiers. Whose fault was this? I wonder if [ had o 0
when we had, e Mm could have been ziven employ-
ment. Why not enlarge of the various schools and find
them Nm)lmmmn R T ) T
socks for s I think it must be sacrificing their tender feel-
ings by doing unnecessary heart crushing when RElvete Mooy
to fit themselves for these places. \Who is directing the B. . Army
of Returned Soldiers? Why are our boys without a home? Answer.

A heart that can feel for a neighbor's woe,
Am! share in his love with a friendly &
enfold

\\'mw\m you say B e
Be hone: fack, stralghtforward act
Be nnlml\‘ ke it you.

What are your liberal salary? Perhaps you might apply to
the other high salaried official \\lm never fought a battle, only with
the sea between them and the battlesround!

They will feel bett

Oh, the Lest joke.

Three boys after a re\\ months ove
secured a position. Th

returned 1 nd
05 “ppronciiad e When [ was distelbuting
hand i, 1 could nof pay for Chriatimss ohess for il who nobded
Belp.  After consulling & lawyer also. Chiet Of Pilice, wio is tow
cad, they they were all right, and I distributed them all alone.
T will hive ono in (his copy of my-stray leaves.
was doing harm to help returned soldiers. I have the paper
account of it. I had letter in my pockets appealing for aid at the
same time. 1t reminds me of the dog in the manger. How funny.
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1 will leave these funny incidents to be passed by. There is 50
often heart-breaking, mean, anti-allied acts performed again:
who try to bring sunlight to sad lives. Noble principled persons
come to the limelight. Do not be neutral, Your country needs you.

These boys are similar to those we often read of.
o, tiose who talk and falk this: proverh does spheal, but the
steam that blows the wt I never turn a wheel

Come along, boss, your HEAT ik ot hie he Vs Ferntnserd
of. They must have been lost in t

Read between the lines, please,

Read carefully, think deeply. Read Matthew twenty-first chap-
ten from firsl to fourtycfourth verse inclusive
Whatever you are. Be (h

Whatever you say, be true,
iBe honest, in fact, straightforwardy act,
Be nobody else but you,

Any donations sent to Rev. Mr. Ireland, City Relief Offic
10 the Acting Mayor for all time o come.  Care of Willing Workers'
Add.

The Kaiser with all his gold hus only one passage of God's
holy word 10 have had read to him as beins appropriate to his
case when “myself and Gott” dissolved partnership, was Matthew
B oA o e e Tnclusive, This w
¢ sibhom arblizaty to have o ine bow I prdseriio 4o
Domor for & fnAL GuIt from Tis countey, How strange one'

on, for & hossedl toneues o ¢ 1 had a preacher tell
e he did b l olicite for the Returned Soldiers’ Club, they only
fockimtity en to them. 1 said they charge them four and a
T irIAi ek ror et Honcd hen T vias woriing: for Shott,
told him it was a new improved parable I had never heard of.
He wanted to know what my grouch was abont.
Thiose stray loaves axe for all to get wommlmn. out of. Please
read carefully and study deeply. We can all improve ourselyes.
Tiiey a6 boyon price, Just whab yau niease, and think mght
While travelling from Chi o Vancouver, via Winnipeg, one
month ago, some \'ellus were mldul making it mecossary o
add another coach. A lady the colored porter, a fine ty
Bl ot 4s sipemano et And sncon mly aeen i
what kind of car that was behind. "She thought it m @ steerage.
He said in quite a m; B s thoss ars atemustied
cars for the returned soldiers” A welcome home. Their welcome
home, 1 would have travelled Pullman, many of them, if they
had not become soldiers, but they and their noble wives were put
in"a bare car without cushions, and many of them needed them
with their aflments.

5
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A heart that can feel for a neighbor
Lad hhre in e wiet with A Hicialy glow,
With sympathies deep enoush to enfold
All men as brothers is better than gold
At the diner 1 watched through the day, never a private here.

They lunched with their families out of a lunch basket, while their
officers dined with us in the diner, and some of them were prob-
ably their own brothers, only cne with an officer’s uniform, the
other with a private’s.

The officer,could not. speak to bis private brothie) becauso fhiey
were not decorated, not necessa with medals, a uniform was
sufficient,

Some of thoe [ saw I am sure were nover outslde of offices,
but the tired privates were not demobilized and were hom:

Whore 1s it in British Cahumbia? If we had been attacked by the
SUEIIEE e ey o o vlions oA RN o e Pl
for protection I wonder? These privates had won medals <
Gt eholes,  You ktiow whose 1t would be. Thank God 10F the.rug
£ood officers, thousands of them were first to £o over the top and
LRl L ok L T
first. Flanders’ field would be unpopulated by m of medalist
ofcara ware dacorated b 1he number of hatties they had seen of
Theatd of or read of and got one dollar and ten cents a dzn or fitty
or twelve and one-half or ten cents or five cents a day, ete.

Our officers, our fighting officers, God watch over them‘ dead

alive, over sea and land, and millions will sympathize with you
for the sake of the biushes you have suffered for the uniforms of
your effigy officers in many cases

Where is the piano and furniture donated by the Willing
Workers, a!so lhelr chart, to e left in the Cambie Street Club as
long as it sed for the soldiers, Is there a player plano in the
50 ey At cans i e sbate e 0 0 s
room at that institution and other furniture, or are the sol
using it as a lounge room as it was Rho? et sent .
they pay for its use as a secretary’s room? Do the members of
the Canadian Club know about this transaction when the Willing
Workers sent for the furniture for the boys that was thus left
while it was used for the boys. Were they aware what the trouble
was when they wrote to Colonel ———. He wrote me this letter
at my hand, saying we could not have it! It was for the Club we
worked, and there were not one of us members of the Club. wvm
do you think of that? We Willing Workers at the first of th
war when they asked us to supply tables, chairs, c\lllary, cieetris
fittings. When we told them we would take care of o and
donate the iurmuu-e for that room 50 Iong as it was "used for the
soldiers, but Colonel ——— and Mr. ———— and two or three
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ladies assumed the whole responsibility and refused us, the Will-
ing Workers, our little bit of sunshine we had taken for our boys
that we had worked for, not very elaborate, but we did what we
could, Did you ever hear of any e this, for them to say no
ponsible fo ing them authority on so im-
portant an issue? 1 cannot think so. A noble club, as I believe
you to be would assume so much responsibility as to have to answer
for the doings of two or three members of an organization of a
kind. Dare to be a Daniel. Give the boys back their property.
Only a few hundreds of dollars, but it cost the Willing Workers
many crushed feelings, It may not Le known here but it was
unnecessary, many of these things, when we should have had help.

3

1t was removed wmmnl Somodliing Gees, sven tho opentis wes
made without our knowle: We had to ask outsiders the date.
ey o ht) v e e v Y fnellh  biatene
the people, and they had had Sunday S e
tmes' to pay for the musieal Instrumer ch were not seen
L eplince. Wiicie dreitie Otiters and what are they?

The removal from the Lullding of same was not
Examed "by the Willing Worker

‘e have on the chart in each little vein of the Maple Leat
som u( the llLlpexs who helped us in s ways to care for
Tha ebimed Hoys coming Homa, Thoss wils anded th aur siafles
16 will not name them but they ull know Who did enyihing within
us for the one great object we labored for—the returned wounded
soldiers from the battlefield of Lurope.

A heart that can feel for another’s wo
i their Tova with & tricadiy.alo
With sympathies large enough to enfold

I men as brothers is better than gold,

“Be wise as serpents and harmless as doves.” 1 would ask you
10 stop and think, the boys know the need before the war, and now
after having passed through the terrific ordeal. Do they need a
city home or do they not? When they are demobilized and they
sce just a few empty seats around the post office, instead of the
liome that should have been looming up, and our city collected
thousands for the boys. Pink teas, raffles, concerts, band concerts,
glc. Wit part of the collection does the boys get? Where s the
longed for hom

Mothers, !‘athers, where is the home they are to come to? T
would suggest the Relief Department keep an address, which is
530 Cambie Street, Seymour 2853 and 2854, of all interested in
their boys. Some may never come back, but for those mothers’
sons who do come back have them register each donation at the
City Reliet Office
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MORNING’S CHILDHOOD DAYS.

morning's childhood days

Onlymhe onanny
Tnnocenca and cht .
Dolls e tovs oid. V,llunnh(s engage;

Then the sun would kiss the mountain,
And thie moon_and stare shine bright.

1 with clasped hands lisped “Our Father,”
Dreamless slumbe S i night,

s scattered careless
By u baby's dimpled hand;

OF tomorrow never dreaming

Just fo-day the thoughts command,

Only ash

Oy dsties) of s memory: e lite’s moontide sun was
right

Lite wag iled with oy and pleasure;

Never honght came of the night,

les formed mountains,

Lovre m song quite ruled my heart;

ih elond bore. a silves lining—

Always worn with the lining out.

1y ashes traced with day dreams,
"ot briet pum “for Sutues seats
Life now seems one round of pleasure—

Wit Svectncast, aniee T tened

Only ashes, now 'Uis evening, morning, noontide, passed
own.

Memory of youth departed,

ormer pleasures now unknown,
l)wme(l by sweet dreamland faces,
stery. wrant across {hie Bar;
St my aged fotstens pilot
m "hi e &

Only ashes flood the memory
Bvening marks life’s closing day

(‘luldl\uod youth, age, lonely lingers,

‘s sunsets glimmering ray.

—TL. Burns Thomas, Vancouver, B, C.
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CHILDHOOD OF 1314

The faint streaks of the br m\kmg day
Creep gently thru the ski
Tt pierces through the dar
ids earth’s family
ths deafening anplauso
1o

Sonic celbratsl ARG duamiren” i

While some their knees keep bowed

Hark! Hark! Above the din there steals

4 cadance sweet aud low,

ed volume thunders loud

T peristrates eartivs noles

For lo! A given

To Kind old *Fathier Time,"

Who registers nineteen fourte

Besides the baly mine.

Witk endpr cere b sritares it

From child t 1d youth

itioRa 600 ntes ot tans gun i

Close friends bring out the truth,

Llonsan s e o m.n estate,
11—

nd sca
And plights, Time can'
The heart 1914 grows cold
And calloused turns (0 man.
Soon ae o'ertakes him, bruised ahd scarved
He provi ran.”

“GOOD-BYE"

Penetrate thra the mists of past ages

The present peer into compound.

Unfold the vast scroll of the future,

Tt nowhere so expressive is found

A word so freighted with meaning

As “Good-bye” where pronounced or sung.
The heavens seem 'louded V\'ﬂ]l *eru\»

The heart, moist with fesiing, is wruns,

The (Ravellar by the “Coodhyen i Afiscted

More deeply than observers suppose.

The scliool children meet with it aaily

Departing from home and at &
‘ather is confronted with "Lrou(! by

Before his day's task Is begun,

Causing a clouding of home!'

close.

horizon
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More dense than the eclipse of the sun.
While Cupid’s bye” is heartrending
To all who are caught in his mesh.
Reviewing past conquests afresh.
Spinsters, bachelors, glance back o'er the outline
The Scripture expounder removing
From associations dear and otherwise,
Find the “Good-bye” spells joy, also sorrow,
And to new pastures he hies.
Sometimes the tenant says “Good-bye,”
The landlord the meaning takes in,
And hurries away to a justice
‘Who interprets, court sits, plaintiff wins,
The dear ones Wwho pass down the valleys
Whisper “ Dbye,” our spirits are fled.
And life, with its myriad interests,
Is epitaphised with the dead.

lmy says \cnm\ h)e to his boyhood,
to ape the m
In pnli Slibs fochion Dastimie,
Blovated by thoughts that he can
Play ade])t at m—mm
Whai w worthy the
The predumummg standard thpy s
Is man's power and how to at
The fooinon e hues,

D2

'5'

Revellings in stra -
With griet overwheimel, the mother
Gives her boy to his Country and God,
Enduring with never a murmur
His grave 'neath the foreign sod.
{Geolbye’ when uftered by roomiates

vers ties fitting tighter than cloaks
Causmg a new disease to develop,
Proverly diagnosed a lump in the throat.
To all who with life have been vested
as a legacy falls.
The king receives it as a o
The pauper accepts it as a pall.
The Irish emigrant's “Good-bye Mayournan,”
The air of the Scot’s “Auld Lang Syne,”
Whilst crossing the bar with the Tnglish
Miss Canada’s Maple Leaf joins in line,
While America’s eagle tra la la L
With a graceful swoop of the
France Adieus, and from all romgn nations
The ode to “Good-bye” millions sing.

—Mrs. W. J. Thomas.










