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THE NOUN FAMILY 
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“And what about my honourable guest uown oy the 
door? I suppose he keeps the time and collects the wages?” 

“Oh, no,” he said, “His work is just as important as 
ours. He denotes the names of collections of individuals 
of the same class, such as, flock, army, choir, etc.” 

Just then the clock on the mantel struck ten, and my 
guests signified a desire to retire. 

Next morning I bade them good-bye, and when their 
car disappeared from view, I turned away with a new 
sensation in my heart. 

J. A. S., ’30. 

ACTION 

Come, fill the cup, and in the fire of Spring 
Your Winter garment of re entance fling; 
The bird of Time has but a h e  way 
To flutter-and the bird is on the wing. 

- 0 m a r  Khayyam. 

THE SPRING OF LOVE 

A little sun, a little rain, 
0 soft wind blowing from the West, 
And woods and fields are sweet again 
And warmth within the mountain’s breast. 
A little love, a little trust, 
A soft impluse, a sudden dream, 
And life as dry as desert dust, 
Is fresher than a mountain stream. 

-Stopford A. Brooks. 

Believe not each accusing tongue, 
As most weak persons do; 
But still believe that story wrong 
Which ought no to be true. 

-She ridan. 


