
 

A Smoker’s Worry 
 
My little boy may not remember me, if Viceroys take me out.  The industry claims 
“no proof,” but I cough and spit.  Will he be fatherless soon?  Would no-life have 
been better for him?  I lie sleepless beside his young mother.  Will he ever wonder 
if I pondered these thoughts? 
 

 
J. W. Dana, 1874-1955.  Photo 1948. 

Death by lung cancer. 
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