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IVIIY WEEP FOR TUIE Y

Whly weep for the young? They lia
Ere pain or sorrov had entered their
Gone back to.heaven, ail spotless an
Andi pure as the robes that angels t

Why %weep for te young ? for Ille si)
That has soared away to the realmrs
Ere sin liait entered their pure fresh
Or remorse had prichoci %ith ita rank

flmy w~eep for Ille young? if the tioa
Hiath borne them away-'il t l le;
They have floated off un an«ei'c %vin
Té sing te songs thalt an.Ps sin-.

WIcy wveep for Ilile Young? titis wvorld
Can shed no joy on lis below :
Anti the longer we live, the more we
OFIhle spirit ehained that should be

Why wveep for the Young'? ilo grief i~
Nô wounded spiritte, no U'usterintg Car
No fond hopes blig'hted-.crushed In 1
To make ibis life a living tomb.

Why weep for the youti l hey havt
To live through heaven's eternal day
And when we look at iife's életing s
Our paîh and theirî-may they be in
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fo ll oillg ?'-%Work Ulnd O ADTIK

jtcmîîlofiîn Iorn.-oîî.Ilaminqr, longs, and anvil riinging,
ta Iegtnwn 1! it teciio Wal.ig echcoes ail day long,
t= d ~ ~ byford fEau1I a deep-toned voice are rnnglilg,
utn.SM~AUY: EUUCAtiolial lrtI'brsirnsn-

Inîtelligence. - MIi-cIa,,enus iTîit ao' o og
rgulaist.:s C.r the ca!inIo JFroin a thoiîsand tly-whieels bounding,

From a thousand hiummitig lorne1,
-- -Nigiht and day the notes are tioutiding,

Througlh the rnisty factory rooms.'

Listen, workinen ! to thieir playitng,,-
-- There 's advice il% every clink,-

Stili they're ringing-Stiii they're saying:
4c Vhilst you labor learri to think."ý

''inkI ! but net alune of IIVIIIg,
'OUNG ? Like the horo from day to day:

i Think ! but not alone of giving
e golle ta reil; J leaith for peif, or soal for pay.
d fat, Think ! oh, be machines no longer-

ar. Engines, rmade af flesh and blood!
Think ! 't wl make you fresiier, stronger,

'tnt briglit Link yon t0 tice right and good.
of lighitToglteat dIgtesab,
lieart, Togi xlsadlgieslbr
:iing dart. Thouglit forbids the sou] to sink!

Self-respect and love of neizhbor
riiii's brecaîh Mark Ille- men who "9work anti lk-1
cl.
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M~A1ZE AND TOBACCO

s e e
,ree. rThe litdian corii lookeci over tRie fence,

And what do yoa Ibink h. spied?
S lleir.s, A field of tobacco, jus:. ready to bloom,

PS, And 811retching in fordly pride.
iteir blooin

ro the broad-leaved neighibor at once lie calied,
In accents ioud and clear,

.lotie away, 1 thought yon belonged Io a sommer Clime;
Pray, -%vital are you ding lere ?

acte Cite. So ilien, %vith a haughty air, replied
Titat plant of power and -polf,

14. C. You are pieased Io ask of my business, Sir-
lVhat do, youdo yourself ? I

4.


