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Rose-Apple Batherers

July, August ---- rain and flood ----
Let's go pick the ripe rose-apple.

Hi! Take care ! In thoms and mud,
That's where big, black leeches grapple.

Leeches 7 Pah | The hornless things!
I'll fight snakes or serpent-kings.

Who's afraid 7 Let's all go now.
I'll just leave my coconut cow.

Come on | Come on |
G.H. L.
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£ Fast Day
Ej{‘%%@@@[ﬂ "Mother!
V'hen you go to Kyaung to-morrow.
" I 'FEJ I
’853?53? P ¥ Un your head the red lac tray,
?$B$g?£|gszztgr5m5l
#uﬁEméifﬁéﬂé'ﬂ]%ﬂm?’{'

o - :gﬁ;em?!tﬂ&fgmtﬁi

I'll come with you. Do not leave me

I'm so dull when you're away."

"If you are naughty, for a stick, dear,
c:n:“'.isa@quFmGHﬂEc@cm?amm

* How His Holiness will call 1"

np:FremrGi§hSoed "I be naughty! I'll sit telling,
corfoc®2e018188¢Bid Like a Saint, my beads withal.
W%::m%@gc\%lc?u?aél I'll come. | wiL. come."

(grﬂugﬁm?trﬁﬂtﬁu N

A Sophisticated Persion

" Mather, to-morrow, whan off ta the Kyaunggyi you go,
Red lacquer bowl on your head,

| will come too; | am bound to be bored, as you know,

¥ you desert me instead.”

Darling, if there you behave as you do,

Phendawgyi wen't be benign unto you,"

" Oh dear | Just give me a rasary, | will behave
So like his Phendawgyi's self that heldl gaze,
Ponder, perploxed that his eyes should beheld
Me. in my innecance, making so bola

As to bedeck my sweet childhood with true

Archi-episcopal dignity teo.”
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Tuck - Too

He's yellowish, spatted and streaked
Like a handseme arum leaf,
Sun-baked,

Ha's waked,

And cries inside the king-post hollow,
"Rain to-morrow | "

"“Wind to-morrow "

Ah! [ know just who;

He's Mister Tuck - too.

Mear our house too

One cries, the hot days through,

" Tuck-too! Tuck-too!l"
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FFive: Flies

When evening star is bright,

And day is turned to night,

In the shadowy bushes, there,

They twinkje, flash and flare;

They are stars, | swear,

Who, weary of the sky,

Down to our village fly...

Come, come, fibber, use your eyas —
Fire-flies| Fire-flies!
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Parror
Polly, Pally,
Silly Polly,
Baby says 'O
Polly says 'O
Baby says ‘P’
Polly says'P'
Baby sits down,
His ' O' to write,
Polly sits down,
But cannot write —

Don't look so sorry,
Poor old Polly]

WBop Mara

Left-right—on your two hands
Fingers only ten there be,
But on Mara's many hands

Ten thousand there would be.

When Mara was a boy at play
His busy mother, she would say,
“Drat his nails; they are so many ;

How | wish he hadn't any |



Crable Song

The storm blows, the stream o'erflows.
Whirlpools roar, waves are hoar,
Yee, la-l&! Yee, lé-lé—

Rain -drops sting, midges windq.
The way is long, the cold wind strong
Yee, lé-la] Yee, le-lé—

Comrades, we row out fo sea—
Rowboats vieing, white foam flying
Yee, le-lé] Yee, le-le—

The Sun is gone, his glory wan,
Sleep, little one, my ownest own.
Yee, lé-1&] Yee, le-le—

Snug in nest, birds at rest
Mor sing nor cheep — all fast asleep.
Yee, leé-lé! Yee, le-le—

The stamens curl, the petals furl:
Its perfumed bower clos'th the flawer.
Yee, le-la! Yee, le-la—

The moon's o'erhead, her rays aspread.

Sleep, little one, my ownest own.
Yee, le-le! Yee, le-le

G. H. L
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Flower - Sellers

Up, little brother! Get up from bed!
In the east the sky flames red:

The magpie - robin trills his lay,
Welcoming the dawning day:
South, below the starflower tree,
How sweet and fresh the flowers!
Up, dear, and bring the wicker tray,
And we'll go gathering stars,

We shall be sellers of flowers

Smiling and threading the stars
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TWingaba
Cool and calm's the peepul's shade

Sweet the koel's serenade;

At the flowing river's brink

Timid deer would come to drink;

All the green and level lawn

Fallen gangaw flowers adorn;

That's where Zali loved to play,
| wish I could go that way.
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Obserbant Little One

Up, darling, let us cook Rose -apple's scent| Near

The almsfood: have a look Surely, is‘the New Year,
At the time Look up the date-

Little birds cheep, Padauk’s showy gold

The red rays peep The date has told,

Mo need to look at the time. No need to lock up the date.
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Hlousie

Scratch, scratch, scrateh, scrateh,
Pussy her claws she is trying.
Drip! Drop! Tears drop;

Mouse in her gorner is crying.
Don't cry little mouse,

Puss has left the house,

She's gone to har nook

In the old barn: lookl
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202 0H 630 1 Charm Agamst vl Spirits

F:ﬁE::ﬂﬂ:%? BE“‘E"E‘E’ “"Fare not forth at dusk, the hour
g onden ddadad When evil spirits are of power.”
T:Eaamrﬂrﬁa Eﬁﬂrﬂn‘gemnﬁfl
nifreu:d fulods
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nhﬂﬁemsi‘g o log s
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"| have a charm our Phongyi gave

With which | can the spirits brave."

“Dear friend, let me have it, do,

Take my fine toy - buffalo.”

“Very well, now this recite;
Buddham ! Dhammam | Samgham | right,
They will run with all their might,

Recite -recite.’
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Peep-Bo!

ol Peep-bo! Peep-bo!

Two hands spread wide

My baby hide.

There he peeps through parted fingers,
As the moon peeps when she lingers
Behind the clouds, above the world
Baby Moon, and Mummy World |

Tu-Tu ye, wal



