
HOME JOURNAL, WINN1 ’El Kdiiiuit ,1K \ MM IMS \ DAOCATK \ N D

ill (lew h< ,i'i 
irmur ol wain

Whose truthfulm 
I'hy vow to me thou 
hough Death should I 
tough well 1 know th\ 
y el thou art. in mv neai

SOCIETYLITERARY
11 in that gardi • 

i ", islu sunny houi 
side the roses, 

he fairest flow:
i si m e

Rawing and photograpnv ss 
1 not. arouse so much enthusiasm and 
me entries in them were .made to< 

ai e t o go to the engravers fhe ouali 
was .ill right, hut the >111au: i

mething to be desired. But tha 
tical natures are abundant in the 

pecialh among Advocai i 
readers, was amply demonstrated bv tl 
returns in that section. After the first 
reading, eight poems were set ai : de to 1 i 
read again. The difficulty was then t< 
hoose three out of the eight for th< 

prizes and that took longer to sol 
At last, we chose “Sing, Sweet Bird” bv 
Jessie E. Jackson; “In Mv Heart
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Wii didn't -, ■ : give : : ■. happ> end 
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Others of the listeners said, “No; it 
t better as it is. The ending is the 
attirai one, therefore the most artu tic 

mil i lesn a ; 1
Afterwards, the thought i .uric t- ■ uc 

what the Liter art Society of the Farm 
er's Advocate thought about it. We 
•ould make it a paragraph or postcard 
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A. R. Munday, and “Yesterday, To-dav 
and Forever” by C Pansy Munday as 
the prize-winners. But the other five 
were too good to be lost and we have 
decided to publish them along with the 
others

We hope every reader of the results 
if this contest will at once look up the 
details of the new contest given in this 
ssue, and end in an answer to the 

questions ; Should a work of fiction have 
a happy ending? Why do you think

SHOULD A WORK Ol FICTION HAVE >. 
APPY ENDING? WHY DO YOU THINK 

SO?
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! he love that hallowed our first kiss, A bit of some ballad old. 
Gives soothings manifold. While the birds and flowers

I cannot separate be from thee, listening,
u-l C,aP wc e,ver Part : As she sang by the fountain co

tl VOVe thee’ ;md th011 lov’st me- Manitoba. May Fu
I hou h vest in my heart ! '
Manitoba. A. R. Munday. FHE ol D SONGS
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hou who loved Thy Israel, '' hich in the memorv sta\ s

, that when a chosen band. How oft as twilight deepeni 
lou stayed them far from Jacob’s well Has her voice so full and frei 
Within the desert’s bound of sand. Singing o’er and o’er the old si 

iou nourished them with bread from Filled my heart with melodv.

them dm

Give us that love which doth em 
Thy darkened souls on alien 

And, if Thou callcst us bv grace 
I'o teach them of the living G< 

<) give us of Thy Living Well; 
And give the faith that knows 

near Î
And Thou, who loved Thy Israel 

Lbve us, love us, and meet us

SING, SWEET BIRD
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