In these columns, with the Auth-!
or's permission, the Fhispering
Uak reproducc¢s the soon~to-be
famous poem of Glydce Shakecspere
Stallings.
v LOVER'S LAMa&NT .
Cupid's darts last have "got me®:
That déern brat has up and shot
me" 4 )
I foel all'tingly down inside
As gcose bumpe tricle or'er my.
> hide. ) :
lif appetite has long sincc fledj
I rcstlessly toss in my bed ‘
Whnilc, thrcugh my mind, thoughts
of her secp; ;
I ccunt the hours
sheep : :
Until I'11l scec her facc again;
Ti111 then, I suffer pain!

instend cf'j

Alns, 't11 all hopeless and

futile; ’ L. .

How'n heck can she be eo brutalj;

Encouragenent 1 doc not get;.

I1'11 join the Foreign Legion yct,

And there 1'11 nurse ny grief
alcone, .

8ince naught can my crushcd.
heoart atcne. .

U, whence can I a sure curc find

fc help restore my peace of find

And hoal ny throbbing, tcrturcd
heart,

Wherein yet lics Love's pcis'noue
0art,

I used to rid my vody 1lls

With Carter's Littlc Liver Pilis,

But hoart and soul disintegratior

Cannot be cured like dlsgusti-
pation. :

I an the acne of all woe,

vhilc e'er my freckles, teardrops

flow; ‘

When, in my locking glase,; I
neCny

My facc sc-ms quecr from car-to,
onr; P e = N

#hilec my reflection I would-sce,
A dying-cnlf starcs back i mos
& Love, hov-cans'® thcou be so =

crucl, : e = S
My passicn burncth without fuell
¢ Love, ny tortured scul pslcasc:
Plecase let the trickling tcar-

. drcps .ceasc,

Take frzm ny heart the scéthing
lust
Tiat f£ills me sc I alncst bust!

Shcv me nc nere the nisty mern
That makes nc yearn tc snccch and
Se=asDoOrEN :
Ah:-nothing norg’like that fer ne
If énly I nmy heoart cculd free!
Matinces and boat rides, too;
3trolls and scdas are now tabco.
¥hen frem this, I rccupcrate, |
I'11 ne'cr ngain be Cupld's bait!
fc o confirnced bachclor's hone,
Tl Myl
ané thence 1'11 nepe until I dle,
To all youngsters vhc feel the
urge
To. let Love's ‘passicn through
then surge,
tell vhat viis not told tc ne
ain't what it's crocked up

CoRne s

T\ St
Love

»hcm she leoaves her kid sister

in the library; Doris is awful-

1y ‘cute, and she night gc for

blcnce-brunevtes, oo, 5

THREEZ CHEZEZR3S FOUR MIS3&3 PZYAYT
AND #ELTY !




