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TO MY MOTHER
O'er this littde book of verses,
I have tried to throw an air
Of lands Ive known, and always loved,
But the rarest of all treasures,
Is as ing to your love, my dear,
A i S iyt
So I dedicare dhis lirde book,
*For what it's worth 1o you,

Witk tha Bipe thas b s it
memmmn&m@%

San Francisen,
September g, 2p14.
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PROEME

I"I'WAS :he[antda}aufﬁumnmdﬂ::

of:ﬂmngpoppmﬂﬂmmmnpednhng
Mediterranean, crossing thence into Spain and
mnmgmmgﬂ::nmngtgmuaf\falm
and on w Seville with it lacework palaces, its
nﬂ:adnl,andilxo]ivegrmrm. One could almost
see the figures of the white-robed Moors sitting
about the fountains as they used to do before the
igna of Perdinand and Isabells; and 21 T have
mdmdoingtud:yindui:pn]minTmmn,
near the summit of the mountaing in MNorth
Africa. The dty glistens like the foam on the
seashote a8 one sees it against the blus African
sky. And then I sometimes wrote vemes giving
pidures of places T've kmown and what they meant
to me, Furplmandpnlmmdhum as one

I Hetre's juat 2 Lictle tribute
To our work and play,

Through the many years of life,
Which now seem but a day.



PROEME * Continued

Then, when you were President,
The days were full of care;

But you fiemly held the rudder,
Whether winds blew foul or fair,

Andmeh:&h“Efﬂomﬂlthmp,
Will being ¥ again,

When che all will realize
How you did for them.

San Prandisco,
1914
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MNotre Dame Cathedrzl in Paris i
Malacanan Palace, Manila
ﬁnﬂﬂmﬂl\fﬂn

Bangkok, Siam
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