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I have pleasure in acknowledging the courteous permission of the editors to reprint in this form such of these verses as were originally published in Harper’s Magazine, The Century, Life, The Smart Set, The Saturday Evening Post, The Home Magazine, and the London Tatler.

G. W. C.
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A man of kind and noble mind

Was H. Gustavus Hyde.

’Twould be amiss to add to this

At present, for he died,

In full possession of his senses,

The day before my tale commences.




One half his gold his four-year-old

Son Paul was known to win,

And Beatrix, whose age was six,

For all the rest came in,

Perceiving which, their Uncle Ben did

A thing that people said was splendid.




 For by the hand he took them, and

Remarked in accents smooth:

“One thing I ask. Be mine the task

These stricken babes to soothe!

My country home is really charming:

I’ll teach them all the joys of farming.”
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One halcyon week they fished his creek,

And watched him do the chores,

In haylofts hid, and, shouting, slid

Down sloping cellar doors:—

Because this life to bliss was equal

The more distressing is the sequel.




 Concealing guile beneath a smile,

He took them to a wood,

And, with severe and most austere

Injunctions to be good,

He left them seated on a gateway,

And took his own departure straightway.
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Though much afraid, the children stayed

From ten till nearly eight;

At times they wept, at times they slept,

But never left the gate:

Until the swift suspicion crossed them

That Uncle Benjamin had lost them.
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 Then, quite unnerved, young Paul observed:

“It’s like a dreadful dream,

And Uncle Ben has fallen ten

Per cent. in my esteem.

Not only did he first usurp us,

But now he’s left us here on purpose!”

*****

For countless years their childish fears

Have made the reader pale,

For countless years the public’s tears

Have started at the tale,

For countless years much detestation

Has been expressed for their relation.




So draw a veil across the dale

Where stood that ghastly gate.

No need to tell. You know full well

What was their touching fate,

And how with leaves each little dead breast

Was covered by a Robin Redbreast!




But when they found them on the ground,

Although their life had ceased,

Quite near to Paul there lay a small

White paper, neatly creased.


“Because of lack of any merit,



B. Hyde,” it ran, “we disinherit!”






The Moral: If you deeply long


To punish one who’s done you wrong,

Though in your lifetime fail you may,

Where there’s a will, there is a way!
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The vainest girls in forty states

Were Gwendolyn and Gladys Gates;

They warbled, slightly off the air,

Romantic German songs,

And each of them upon her hair

Employed the curling tongs,

And each with ardor most intense

Her buxom figure laced,
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Until her wilful want of sense

Procured a woeful waist:

For bound to marry titled mates

Were Gwendolyn and Gladys Gates.




 Yet, truth to tell, the swains were few

Of Gwendolyn (and Gladys, too).

So morning, afternoon, and night

Upon their sister they

Were wont to vent their selfish spite,

And in the rudest way:

For though her name was Leonore,

That’s neither there nor here,

They called her Cinderella, for

The kitchen was her sphere,

Save when the hair she had to do

Of Gwendolyn (and Gladys, too).
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Each night to dances and to fêtes


Went Gwendolyn and Gladys Gates,

And Cinderella watched them go

In silks and satins clad:

A prince invited them, and so

They put on all they had!

But one fine night, as all alone

She watched the flames leap higher,

A small and stooping fairy crone

Stept nimbly from the fire.

Said she: “The pride upon me grates

Of Gwendolyn and Gladys Gates.”




“I’ll now,” she added, with a frown,

“Call Gwendolyn and Gladys down!”

And, ere your fingers you could snap,

There stood before the door

No paltry hired horse and trap,

Oh, no!—a coach and four!

And Cinderella, fitted out

Regardless of expense,

Made both her sisters look about

Like thirty-seven cents!

The prince, with one look at her gown,

Turned Gwendolyn and Gladys down!



[image: ]


 Wall-flowers, when thus compared with her,

Both Gwendolyn and Gladys were.

The prince but gave them glances hard,

No gracious word he said;

He scratched their names from off his card,

And wrote hers down instead:

And where he would bestow his hand
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