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honor that caused her to come into this
~war. She knew that Germany had
premised to let Belgium remain neutral
hut when it suited her own selfish am-
bition the Emperor broke his word and
would have crushed everything eon-
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trary to his ideas if he could, but he
cannot. DBritain is in the right and is
sure to win in the end, no matter how
eruel the Kaiser may try to be.
Aleta King,
Grade V., Woodlawn School.
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It is certain that the educated man
and woman must possess a marked ten-
iler‘ness of heart. This must guide the
0gic and color of the vast stores of in-
fOI'ma‘r,ion. Eduecation must lead to sym-
?atby, to gratitude, to pathos, to joyl, to
]ear§, to benevolence. Tt is, indeed,
eading thitherward, but not in volume
8reat enough, nor with current swift
fnough. Tt would be sad indeed if our
i‘q’Oung men should slight the perfect

.ﬂtl%alth of the body, but it seems evident
thatfa“ our schools should have less of
the .Oqt-ball‘ and bpat race and more of

Hatdkmd of ]earnm_g and study which
hisi up the past with poets, essayists,
. ‘onans, and orators.  Exercise is

Orthless when it becomes an ardent
Pursnit,

'lm;re}}‘lp old college course contained
oy good. Tt was compose_\d chiefly of
now 1,. Greek and mathematics. If seems
n o ike a narrow path but there was
‘ord li}‘vg.st amount of loving kindness.
men Jatin fmd Greek are only ecarly
on nSv for literature. All literature is
€ and the same thing, namely: The
nalfll(;alr)lce of the human heart. Let its
abounde Greek. or German or English it
ovin 1 m religion, pathos, sympathy,
o agl mdn_ess,. It always has been
iImﬂo‘;tvirfays‘wﬂ1 be the portrait of man’s
gl:eai rbee(hng. Those studies were not
Greek ecause they were Latin and
| nor‘i;;glzllt most divine throbbing of the
S \Ou]ll learts. The modern student
g d travel through it and through

o .
s but because they were litera-

it until he shall have become as sensi-
tive as the noblest ideals who adorn its
pages. Literature properly is the gal-
lantry of spiritual ideals. There we
meet Antigone and Hypatia and Evan-
geline; there we meet all the dream-
faces which have ever stood before the
soul of genius; and there we meet such
hlessed realities as Christ himself.

Recently a citizen of this place, before
starting on a short vacation, gave a
million and a half of dollars for the pub-
lic good. To the generous gift was at-
tached a reason more beautiful than
even the gift. Tt was this: ‘““The West
has been kind to me.”” Ah! here comes
that answering of the human heart to
its world. The blossoming vine was
kind to me. Tt gave me its beauty every
summer, and now that it has fallen I
will fasten it to its wall again.

Such language and deeds are not for
the rich only. Every educated being
can give his heart to the world and can
say to the earth: ‘“Thou hast been kind
to me. T wish to thank the grass, the
trees, the blossoms, the seasons for be-
ing here when I eame and for staying so
long.”’ If you cannot sell what you have
and give to the poor, since you may ‘
have nought to sell, you can lend the
world your sympathy ; you ean pour out
upon it your poetry; you can speak to
it in art or seience; you can carry a soul
full of joy or pathos; you can smite its
vices and fasten up to the wall its
fallen virtues. —Prof. Swing.



