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: 1. The Lorelei! What a beautiful legend of oid! How beautiful
those sirens must have been as they sat on a rock crooning their
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2. And the poor sailor! How ravished were his sars by that
Intoxicating harmony! He listened enraptured! And his craft
drifted toward the cruel rocks!

THE_BUGVILLE_LORELEL

! i

e el T A

3. Ah-h-h| Bang! And down went McGinty! Each siren want-
ed’him! Each siren claimed him as her own! How well we all

enchanting melodies !
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remember the behutiful leaend !
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B . Up from the depths came the sailor. Horrified—dhocked— 1
4. Wonderful creations of the ancient gods |—half dolphins—half thunderstruck | “Oh, giris !" he cried, "] thought you were :Icrunl- 6. And so he sailed away, home to his Miranda ! But the story
dadies] But they forgot that they were half ladies and _came.to not lobsters [ And back Into the seething waters: he plunged ! is still told on Olympus’ heights—whispered at twilight by the
! Ahsh-h-h | Beautiful blows ! L _Giorious plungel butterflies into the ears of the goiden corn !
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The Boys Try One of Their Tricks

= | | on the Baby, but Grandpa

: ; o Teaches Them a Lesson.
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surprise while Gran'pa goes for the towels!




