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It seems evident, thei-that a spirit of altruism ;1.1_111
noblesse oblice would go far towards snl\'illg the ditfi-
cultv. Not that the -self-saerifice, if such it can he
(‘El”t.-(l_ should fall on certain persons nnl_\:. leaving to
others the full enjovment of the comparative ease zl.ml
comfort of the c¢itv. By no means. The posts involving
the greatest discomfort and hardship should be ﬁll.ml
by the voung and vicorous.  After vears of service
many of these will merit promotion to the towns and
cities, should inclination or family circumstances ren-
der the translation desirable,

In the last place. the notion that we are being over-
educated arises from a widely spread misconception
regarding the nature and aims of education. ““Educa-
tion is the devélopment of personality.”” 1t is a train-
ing for living rather than a training for acquiring the
means to hive. I the latter were the true conception
the name of Henry Ford would he more elorious than
that of a Howard. a Wilherforcee, Nightingale, a Wes-
ley, or perhaps even that of the carpenter of Nazareth,
Character, industry and intelligence —on these three
the world’s progress is based. Where can these be bet-

ter nourished and developed than in sehool and eol-
)

lege
But we must see to it that sehool and college do
their duty, that in then these three eardinal qualities
character, industry;
and developed.

mtelligence —are l'(‘il”'\' nourished
And there is one thing more—eduea-
tion must inculeate trie respeet for manual labor. It
1s not enongh that the university eraduate must respect
manual labor in the person of his less highly schooled
brother.  Tle must learn to respect 1t i himself.  Ile
must be quite prepared. if need be.
living by the hardening of his palms and the sweat of
his brow. It is a shame that he should stand all the
day idle, waitine for a black coated, Kid-gloved posi-
tion, when there is eround to he plonghed and ditehes
to be dug. University edueation is not lost on the

scholar or nian of science who readily reconciles hin-
self to a lot like this. In the Golden ANee of Greece the
man of wealth and enlture s nothing derocatory or

meoneruous in his workime at

side with his slave. and

to-earn his own

manual labor side hy
at the Sane wages. \\']lvn the
work in hand tended to the hett

erment and glory of
the state,

In our day it s not the ]n\\'c'l'in‘: of the

educational standard, or the narrow mmeg of the cirele of

the educationally privileged. that is needed, |
]milll of view on the part
t‘l]ll(‘ilh'«]_ or,

Mt a new
of parents, educators and
rather, the bringine back of

an old spirit
once more into the clear lieht

of noonday,
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The Greatest of These

By ROBERT WATSON

Manlike, we have responded to the call of it.

Perhaps we have not tasted all,

For some of the hectic draughts of life we have not
longed to touch.

Not that we've been afraid of them: not that!

But so far as living goes, they count not much.

We've sipped the brimming measure.

Travelled! 1 fancy so, with speed the boast!

Seized and cavorted by the thrall of it.

Found gold! Aye, and spent it!

Then fought for more.

Jeen the good fellow: played both guest and host,

All with a child’s desire to watch the wheels
As they forever turn.

Adventure! That too!

The mountain peaks that pierce the very dome of
heaven;

Snow-shoes on the frozen barren-lands:

The hell-heat and the night-eries of the tropics:

Out on the ocean,

Glorious as the bosom of a woman aflutter with emo-
tion

Held in the shimmering tangle-net for long enouzh

To know the game.

Even Fame:

That siren jade in gaudy draperies

Who smiles, and lures with irresistible seduction

Those upon whom her sister, Wealth,
appeals.

Madly we seek this creature of bewitchment;

Catch up with her at last and clutch her garments,

To find, as others have,

That all that is of her are floating veils,

A lauzh upon the wind, the strum of a guitar;

While through the scented haze,

She whom we seek still beckons

Then, by-and-bye,

Empty, with the hollow-ache after a

Of @ mother at the loss ol her

makes vain

from afar:;

sigh
first-born.
But now we know

That all that counts

Of this weird shadow-dance and tawdry tinsel-show,
Is that lone viriye which we smother up within our-

selves.
\shamed to own it

» as a father the babe he dares not
name,

[.ove!

Qn v:n'.rh. in hades and in heaven above,
Fhere is nought else of any moment.
Love-— of what?
A good won an'
00d.
[Love— that

It matters not.
Aye, or for onc who may not be s0

brings the children running with welcome
CTry.:

Love for the nong
I ‘merely thar he
\s we go by.

[Love

rel cur upon the roadway,
may enjoy the glow that emanates

for a brother man,

l-‘;n««l as we, 1o grope along a path he did not choose,

l nm.'rrzun_ Whence he travelled; where he mav £0;
Hoping his Upward course may be less al‘dtious than
: the way he came; :

Yet fearful as he mounts:

’[-_”"‘ for that comrade worse equipped than we

l“’ ‘~'|”UI'>‘°- the vision of Eternity.

',l\.l‘“'l”'”l! hand. a word of cheer, a smile upon the way:
N1 \ E S

.”?' ]ff“L re 11'4"114" red touch of fellow-sympathy.

I = Hework of the faultless Nazutene.
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l“' ubon which both earth and heaven depend:

‘Ove—the Eternal Fount:

All (‘l.\"", the w

| rormwood and the gall:
[.ov o I_U\ € is il“.

.

It

e




