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“ When that Aprille withhis showres swool
The drought of Marehe has picreed to the
ool
And bathed every vevn in suclwe licour,
IFram which vertn engendred 15 the flour,
When Lephirus eck with s swete breeth
Enspired hath in every holte and heeth
I'he tendre |_';|'||P'| 1ES, and the WLHEELS SOTLIC
Hathin the ram his half course manne,
And smale fowles maken melodie
That slepen al the night with open eve,
S0 pricketh  them natore their
corages.”’

afl

HERE 15 a ‘' perennial freshness
about the work of this :'I-]IH'II'iH;_:'
Star of Song.” * Perennial fresh-
nese " 1s Lowell’'s, if we remember
aright, * Momning Star of Song”
Tennyson's ; but we do not think any
charge of plagiarism can be brought
arainst us in combining the two in
all editoral ¢x caliedra. Andd hlll't']_"..'
no lines on Spring were ever penned
more instinet with the spirit of the
than Dan Chaucer

SEASO those of

given above. Well, April has come
at last, and * glorious summer ™ will
be with us before the appearance of
our next number. In the interwval
We eXpect L0 See ontdoor FAINeS ard
recreations in full swing.
tirme now since the golfers were seen
polishing their clubs and debating
as to which particular ball they
should commit their chances of
success in the fhest '['|:_|_,:” COm

[t 15 some

fpetition of the vear., We wish them,

and all other habitués of our greens,
whether for crogquet, tennis or bowls,
an enjovable time in the season Just
beginning, and to all those who,

| quieter ways, find pleasure in the

Ll ] air and the world of nature, both
blessing and profit.

Christmas and New Year Services
were held in the Chapel of the
[nstitution as usual. At the former.
carols were sung both at the morning




THE GARTNAVEL GA




E CARTXAVEID

1r. _nuga_ld Sinclair




Dramatic and IMusical.
D'. M 21t Decem 15




SARTNAVEL GAZETTH THE GARTNAVEL GAZRTTE.

Gartnavel Roval Asvlum Roll of bonour.




THE GARTNAVEL GAZETTE. TIE GARTNAVEL GAZETTE.

OI our Chrysanthemums and
one who loved them.
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steamers sail off into  Northern
America, Wales, Isle of Man, Ireland,
England, Scotland. Then up Water
Street. Church Strect, Bold Strect,
Hardman Street, to the upper
reaches of the Boulevards with the
handsome width of pavement anel
arboreal shade, protecting the fine
homes of the wealthy citizens ol
|.:i‘-.'1'|'1'l-=|n].

Beyond the Boulevards lies a
pleasure ground (though small) in
Princes Park, and farther on we
come to Sefton Park, with a country
outlook.

On Sunday morning we attended
the forencon service in =efton Church
and heard the Rev. John Watson
preach on Books, starting from the
text, * He that dwelleth with wise
men shall himself be wise” He
imstanced Robert Browning as the
Christian's l'lw:'t, hecanse he ]'ll'['i(“.'t‘l;l_
in God and immortality; FIra
Angelico as the Chrnstian’s artist ;
and Thomas Carlyle as the Christian's
seer, for he taught us sincenty and
the dignity of labour.

In the eveming at the Church of
the Blind, in Hardman Street, the
preacher took for his subject two
paintings that were sent to that vear's
Autumn Exhibition : Elizabeth of
Hunpary and Greiffenhagen's Sicilian
Peasanis, BErTua WEST.

JOCK MACRAW.

To the hielan® neibors a4 veesitor
spoke,
AL Hortns

fiollk
But if Ve wd see the chief o' them a’,
He writes [or the an® his name's

Jock Macraw.

guid

‘oamrornon vie'll see some gueer
|.l.':!l-:':‘-,

He's down on the Tories ;
nae guid ;

An® he disna believe in the thing they ca’
Bl : :

But gie him a castle, an' a million or twa

An® his leeb’ral opeenions micht sune flee
awa’.

he says they're

He's upin the mornin', an’ dances the jig ;

For kings, queens an' . arls he cares na a fig

He savs the nobility's nae use ava

But, losh ! frien's, ve ken, that’s only his
brlaw, :

sometimes he'll dress up in a reid, wuarsted
kep,

FHis pants an’ his semit, an” then he'll keep
"-\.II:'li_

Wit @ owan® in has han',
braw :

Heeh Dsican® ke folk are no canny av:

richt

;
to the music,

On Hame Rule an® [relan® he!
the law,
Till, wi’ fair vexation, ver heud yve cud claw,

He savs, gin ve'd only gie women the vote,
Yo'l see ilka man in a braw Sawbath coat.

N lay down

He sangs tae the kintra, 1° the (2" o the
VOAT |

But what he dis there, ve maun juist weel
SHAT ©

Fle rets a ouid breakfast ; there's nae doot
o’ that :

But, wi’a' ns feedin®, he never grows tat,

We hae mony a varn o the fish he has seen,

An® the tent, fu’ of beer, that stood oot on
t e I,

An® the dancin®
0rl

As, 1'm shair, ve'll no read in the Gospel o’
John. '

an' sic cairrvin’

an” Mirtin

But the ploy maist excitin® was the chase o
the bull

That scares a’
Mull ;

For the hunters got huntit
an’ like

An' kept back the bull, hurhn® fire owre a
dylke.

1

the tolk trae the island o

the thing's gev

Some folk savy oor frien” wud mak' a gran’
]:'ll]:n'

Or cud raise up an army to beat Johony
i[t"]lt' .

But vin Pope i the warl’
encuch :

What vin cookit, the ither mucht fin’
teuch !

I'm thinkin’s

WG

Moo, lest ve De thinkin® oor Jock’s gey an’
¥, :
An' noa mee chiel to be acqguent wi' ava,

[ maun state—it's a fac'—that he’s vin o
the best,
Wi1' a hairt
opprest o

gey an' tender for a’ the

Fnus Ex AMICIS.

diews, Ewvrimmr svn Bisas




