


75 s AL AR o T A W;&_,-

//‘ A ,,/L,',é?x?//;‘(,wd /ﬂ,ﬂ,/x e I ,O/Z;/’/ZZ/’(
U owy, v oo d Sy Lol f b
oo Had pleras © =

oA I




























Please excuse me for imposing,
But let me tell you, Pearl .
That I think 11ittle Helen Smith,
Iz the prettiest Office Girl,

When she puts on her plald silk dress,
And combs her hair so fair

She certaintly does look s%unning,

And ne'ser was a beauty so rare,

Oh! go on, quit yowr kidding,

Said Els, with the Coal Black Hair,
If you want to see a Beauty,

Just take a look at Claire,

Her hair has got the resl kink,
And her smile,is, Oh} s0 swest!
Now, believe,me, She is striking,
And to view her is a treat,

At this polnt up spoke Helen,

In tonee so sweet mnd olear,

I think you have forgotten,

Cur long and short friends here,

The Garford Manufecturing Company,
Oan really knuckle down, '
To Mr Rawson's Stenographer,

The tallest girl in town,

That dame with the snow white
And sven Art, the soldier,
Thinke them the falrest in the lend,

And then to %top them all off,

Is Florence with the hig brown eyes,
- Indeed she has hair to match them,
Without using any dyes.

In faot the girls all envy harsa
ndse,

When she goes over to Amherst,

The fedlows all do rum,

To buy peanuts, pop corn .and c¢andy,
And twenty paaﬁa of gum,

And then there was a silence,

g Miss Miller arose to speak,
6f courss they nuset respedt the dame,
With the blush upon her cheek.

Said she, I want to say a worb,

To each and every one,

And ' don't you dare to make a move,
Until I say, "I'm dene."



-

Tou Girls all think you're beautiful,
And indeed, I say, You're vain, :
But You'll all be surprised to learn,
That my beauty has won my fade,

You will note &'m neither tall nor short,
But that I'm just the size,

Which all of you would like to be,

And which you idolize.

She gazed around with head helR high,
Oh, Hg! "But she ie proudl"

Thought each and every one of them,
Who helped to make the erowd, ;

But no one spoke, a silence fell,

As desp as the darkest night,

I assure you 4f I'd not spoken then,
Thera'd surely besn a fight.

Says I, "I'll give you good advise,
Which kindly taks to hears,

And let 1t peneirate 20 deep,

That it shall ne'er depars,

We're but n spesk of Nature's work,
Made by that Hand so
By day, by ni%:t, pour,your thanks,
That He has placed us here,

For some great purpose you were oarved,
And not for Beptty's sake,

As that is but a wonderful Gift,

Which we mortals cannot make,

By: Elsié Shultz,
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