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"THE.J UMP-UP Yo Bl weor

The Jump-Ups, chilled by social frost, were just about to go
Away from Newport, where *twas plain they'd never stand a show,
When who should come upon the scene but Mrs. G. Howe Rich,'

Who raised the hopes of Genevieve again to concert pitch. _
Well, when the fateful day arrived she sought the tennts court

For strictly in the inner set was Mrs. Rich, you know, .
And when she took the Jump-Ups 'round it made them quite the go, gnd thrilled to nt;lrzlo:g;;le tb‘:'e?(;l; ;?'E;ze}ljn?f ti}ihc::hs:rt
Which pleased, of course, fair Genevicve bait made Jim shake his head; To:r:sm x £ Hibite stahding thm;-s e dc;

**Cause, gee, 1 hate society, with all its flaff,” he said. :
“Ungrateful wretch !” cried Gcncvxcu. *“I almost think it’s truc Then out came Jim, an abject sight, ashake in every nerve.
‘Pigs’ ears won’t make silk purses’ when [ hear such talk from you. : His advmary faced him and the balls began to ook s
Still, I must try to lift you up, and so to-day I went ~And Jim—he couldn’t see them and he cried : “Hey, not so fast !
r‘ﬂl finally, by hook or crook Hie landed one at last !

And entered you, my dearest, in the tennis tournament !”
“ » excl o »  Hisface beamed brfghe 2s up it sailed and vanished o’er the wall!
“l\i’a:at; ﬂgiiu??::maed G::cvp:::;ﬁn}:\’o:‘l?m; i:‘:u:!: i{mlc_ “~" Somehow he thought he ought to run and, spite the shouts of all,
I’ll buy a book about the rules; you'll study them each day, Inwo the net he dashed pell-mell | It fell and then, alas!
And you'll- be fit b?&tm‘dﬂ—thn’l 'hﬂ!m have to playI" Sﬂugghng. emzled in its folds he_spm_w_lcd upon thc_grass!
3 The gay Casino rang with jeers and when they picked him out

5]5 shuffled off, a shame-faced oaf, pursucd by such a shout!
(COPYRIGHT. 1gis. BY THE . h, Jim I"* cried Genevieve, that night, “again your worst you’ve done
VA Righe Bt “Mel Why2?" asked Jim, “L hitthat ball as fur as any-one "
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