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ELDORADO

Gaily bedight,
A gallant knight,

In sunshine and in shadow,
Had joumneyed long,
Singing a song,

In search of Eldorado.

But he grew old--
This knight so bold--
And o’er his heart a shadow
Fell as he found -
Ne spot of ground
That looked like Eldorade,

And, as his strength
Failed him at length,
He met a pilgrim shadow--
“Shadow,” said he,
“Where can it be--
This land of Eldorado?”

“Over the Mountains
Of the moon,
Down the Valley of the Shadow,
Ride, boldly ride,”
The shade replied,~
“If you seek for Eldorado!”
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Eldorado- The legendary kingdom of gold sought after by early Spanish explorers, By Poe’s
time Eldorado had become synonymous with any elusive land of untold wealth,



@ Histyriad -
P Fhat
reféeers
istnicad
Condex+

EVEN THIS SHALL PASS AWAY

The worst may never havpen

—and f it does,

wt won’t las?,

}i,_.}. Once in Persia reigned a king

P Whe upon his signet ring

"Graved a maxim true and wise
Which, if held before the eyes,
Gave him counsel at a glance
Fit for every change and chance,
Soleran words, and these are they:
“Even this shall pass away.”

Trains of camels through the sand

Brought him gems from Samarcand: -

Fleets of galleys through the seas

Brought him pearls to match with
these, -

But he counted not his gain

Treasures of the mine or main;

“YWhat is-wealth?” the king would
s8y:’ ’ :

“Even this shall pass away,”

In the revels of his court, -
At the zenith of the sport,
When the palms of all his guests
Bumed with clapping at hig jests,
He, amid his figs and wine, .
Cried, *“Oh, loving friends of mine!
Pleasures come, but not to stay:

“Even-this shall pass away.” "
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Fighting on a furious field,

Once & javelin pierced his shield,
Soldiers, with a loud lament,
Bore him bleeding to his tent,
Grouning from his torfured side,
“Pain is hard to bear,” he cried,
“But with patience, day by day,
‘Even this shall pass away,””

Towering in the public sqjuare,
Twenty cubits in the air,
Rose his statue, carved in stone,
Then the king, disguised, unkmown,
Stood before his sculptured name
Musing meekly, “ What is fame?
Fame is but a slow decay —
‘Even this shall pass away.””

1)
Struck with palsy, sere and old,
Waiting at the Gates of Gold,
Said ke with his dying breath,
“Life is done, but what is denth?"
Then, in answer to the Ling,
Fell a sunbeam on his ring,
Showing by a heavenly ray:
“Even this shall pass away.”

" By Theodore Tilion,
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THE UNKNOWN CITIZEN

He was found by the Bureau of Statistics to be

One against whom there was no official complaint,

And all the reports on his conduct agree

That, in the modern since of an old-fashionedword, he was a saint,

For in everything he did he served the Greater Community,

Except for the War till the day he retired

He worked in a factory and never got fired,

But satisfied his employers, Fudge Motors Inc.

Yet he wasn’t a scab ot odd in his views,

For his Union reports that he paid his dues,

(Our report on his Union shows it was sound)

And our Social Psychology workers found

That he was popular with his mates and liked a drink,

The press are convinced that he bought a paper every day

And his reactions to advertisements were normal in every way.

Policies taken out in his name prove that he was fully insured,

And his Health-card shows he was once in hospital but left it cured.

Both Producers Research and High-Grade Living deciare

He was fully sensible to the advantages of the Instalment Plan

And had everything necessary to Modern Man,

A phonograph,  radio, a car and a frigidaire.

Qur researchers into Public Opinion are content

That he held the proper opinions for the time of year;

When there was peace, he was for peace; when there was war, he
went.

He was married and added five children to the population,

Which our Eugenist says was the right number for a parent of his

generation,

And our teachers report that he never interfered with their education,

Was he free? Was he happy? The question is absurd:

Had anything been wrong, we should certainly have heard,

W.H. Auden
1940
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INVITATION

If you are a dreamer, come in,

if you are a dreamer, a wisher, a liar,

A hope-er, a pray-er, a magic bean buyer . ..
If you're a pretender, come sit by my fire
For we have some {lax-golden tales to spin.
LCaome in!

Come in}




