
s. Ahi. HAI4 IOWS IN THEWST

F-ie -,vho hiad tvon Vaite' s prizes aîd lie whio liad drami lier blaiiks,
Froiri the mnan whio marshials an arîîiy to the diriiiiin.rv '- s!±vcî tie rariks,
Those wvih d ',,st ebliud theni pleasure and powver and lands.
>Fh'IoseVhlo galal inI giving t ie life they take i il their baudiiçs.

Nay, thio' tuec far'c so )rolîdly. thre pice of glory is liigliý
Healrtc; tliat arc retit to l)reakiiig, tears that no skill eau (lry,
'f'lic pitifuil w~ail of orplîans, the widow's desolate fears,
Alid grief tliat. iloting caii liglîteti thiro' ilie maarci of the emipty years.
Sickiiess, famine anid fever, tili life seau. poor at a gift,
And the liv-ing could almost eiivy the conmrade ~~1ocend %vas swift
Or the bitter anîd awful phiaxtoin that cati <latitit thre strong at<l brave,
Of wlho, Nvill care for the cli lîdren wl'hcu tue failier is ini bis grave ?

Th1inik of it, (> mlv b)rothers .'Voui wlio sit wvarux to-ulighit
And g-ather your <tear ones rounid vou, while they go fortli to figlit
Froxîx camip, anid b.-eleagiiere<l citv, rîrid camixon and clashi of steel,
Fromî the diii anîd thîe roar of biattie thîey mrade yolu their hast appeal
Ixîto vour tenderest keeping those whlom they lovced recci\-e,
140 to your charge tliey left tlîem, ail thiat tiey hiad to leave
Is ixot your safély 1)urcllase(l at the cost of tlîe blooci tlrey shed,
Aiud the aniciexît lioîour of Fiigland tiphiek by the miglity dlemi
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JOHN RUSKIN.
1819-l900.

JOHN RUSKIN, the sou of a
41richi xî'ie iiuerchxatt, was )orii

inî 1819, in Loiidoti. He %vas
educatedi at Christ Chtircli College,
Oxfordl. At the age of finie lie
showed a grcat lik"iig for l)oetry,
anid wvrote a short poem on -The
Universe *1-le x%'as alwavs a deli-
cate childI and was very carefully
bronglit tup.

He loved Art nînieli, but Nature
môre. Tluroug(lu this lie miade a
great mnaxi frieii(ds, bu it euie n ies
also, by his lhatred of ellier ':hx'
or -show. " H-e was the rev-ea.ler
ixot only' of the lidden beauty of
Art, but of the hidden power iii
our owni souls to lov-e it, wlueîu lie
liad aidcd tus to tdesa it.

H4e wrote '"rixe Moderii Paiiut-
ers," a series cf sketches xaiiiiniiîg
througli a period of al)otit seveni-
teeru years.

Althiough. lie loved nature, bis
(leel)est feelings were stirred 1;3 tIhe
blindncess anrd selfishniess of mani.
This liea,,rt-stirriiîg led to tlîe g
ing of thie greater part of bis foy-
tunie ( about 3/ of a millhionî, wvlih
lie lîad iiîlîerited froîin lus father)
to the building of hiouses anîd v-ari-
ons projects for the elevatiiîg of
the dlomîestic coîîditioîxs f the poor.
F-le liad a nioble soul, iiot a perfect
one, but a really noble soul. the
value and greatuless of îî'luose inuer
life we w'voul< 10 dowell to copy.
\Ve .3hah11 ney'er see hurtii ini tlîis life.
HONv inany tluculsaulds of pe-ople
mwho adniired Iuiîi lave desired to
obýtaîin even a glaxîce or wvord
froar iiîi, b>ut now thiey xvill nieyer
be gratifieci. Hiow xiaîy hiave

loigypiýztured his ýaged1 face,
%v'hite haîr, fa eees, and wvritk-
ledI haiîds ofterî to be seei rît
Braîîtwood. Ali have îuow passed
away. His lonug tisefuil life is enîd-
cd, lie lied at the b)egiiîuîùîg of the


