
Wisdom.
When Willie in the reghment 

Went out to meet the foe,
His sweetheart stood, with face intent 

And pale; to see him go.
Though sank her heart within her breast, 

She did not dare to cry;
She’d heard in wartime, it was best 

To keep your powder dry.—Ex.

I met Dame Cupid yesterday;
Himself and bow unstrung;

“What luck” cried I and barred the way, 
“Come Stupid find your tongue!”


