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All Sorts

By Newton Newkirk
1
WHAT THE SPHINX SAYS

“YVou will never
miserable  be-

o 3 hings
*
Kcnoss §0RD RI ES,

The cross word puzzle craze has be.

come a nation-wide epidemic.
#lowly penetrated from the citles to
the farthest outlying districts and the
end is not yet. New converts are
daily lining up with the vast army of
addicts to the fad, and it probably
won’t be long until the Eskimo in his
ice Hut and the Indian in his tepee on
the far-flung frontier of civilization
| will both be neglecting their work in
order to fill out the ‘“horizontals” and

‘“verticals.”

Not only has the cross word puzzle
increased the vocabularies of
millions of people of all ages, but it
has also stimulated the poetic genius

ife without suspecting it—unless some
orisis or powerful emotion drives this
latent talént from its ldir and causes
them to take pen in hand and set down
the rhymes which can not forever be
repressed.

As samples of what such an irre-
pressible- urge will do, the All Sorts
editor has sorted out from his daily
mail three such poetic gems which
have been received and takes great
pleasure in presenting them below.
They show that the rhythmic yeast is
working in the chests of many an un-
suspected poetic genius and we are
glad to encourage such promising tal-
ent. Who knows but that All Sorts
may be the humble means whereby &
new poet may be given to the world—
a poet whose poems may become ime
mortal? Anyhow we are glad to en-
courage such budding genius and nur-
ture it tenderly until it gets big and
strong enough to stand alone. Here
then is the first offering for your in-
spection:

: TO THE RESCUE
I is somrthing possessed-by all bees”
Said a flapper whose name was Louise;

Then spake clever Teddy,
Who was Louise’s steady,
“That’s an casy one, kid—the word
‘KNEES’!”
Arlington. EDDIE.

The next sample of a ‘“cross word
rime” on the programme tells rather
a pathetic tale. Obviously the “Dad”
referred to in the verse is a suburban-
ite who whiles away his  time while
commuting by working out cross word
puzzles.

4:68 p. m. train

usual, became absorbéd in a X-word

twister and—but read the sad tale for

Yourself: 3

A W. 0L
Dear Dad staried home on the 4:53

With a cross-word pussle upon his

nee; v

Three days later this wire came thro’
From him in far off Kalamazoo:
“Went by the station—what's a word
Of Thircen letters meaning a bird?
Wie 1ie il answey P. D. Q.;

T w2 come howme until you do.”
Weleslev. BEATRICE.
The third and last sample is short, |

but very tragic. Of course you've

heard about the boy who stood on the
burning deck, but you probably never
heard the cross word version of that
immortal poem. Well, here it is:

% SAVED

The boy stood on the burning deck,
The flames lcaped up around his neck;
“I will not go,” he bravely cried,
“E’en tho’ I'm frissled, scorched and

fried!

Six letters meaning ‘sausage’? Geel-—

‘HOT-DOG! "—then he jumped into

the sea.

Charlestown. COUNT KOKOMO.

In order to stimulate and encourage
latent poetic talent among cross ‘word
puzzle fans the All Sorts column is
open to short, crisp and snappy ‘‘cros#®
word rimes.” Your effort does. not
have to be a limerick, yet it may be. |
The important thing is to make it brief
and full o' pep.

There now, budding bards, go to it.
Can you dash off a few rhyming lines
that have to with the X-word puzzle
craze.. 'Course you can. Try it and
see if you can't make the grade.—Ed
All Sorts.
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