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In submitting this volume of poetry and prose to my
readers, I have endeavoured to try and cater for the
various minds of readers, but 1 fully realise thar humanity
s5 a whole are somewhat varvied in their idess, as for
instance, some are always sad and gloomy in their ideas
while others are more cheerful, and still others are full and
overflowing with merriment; the latter take life cazily.
However to please all and to be able to cater and minister
a medicine as a ecure-all is not possible, therelore T can
only conclude that if these efforts can please, instruct or
cntertain, T feel that my pme has not heen  wasted.

Yours faithinlly,

J. H. WALLIS, |
Katanning, II ﬂ éjl c}/[/‘[[{b
Western Australm, .rl.
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NEVER DESPAIR.

Does the eloudy future fill you with dismay,

Things may never happen, live in hope today,

Do not dread the future, keep vourself in line

Tread your pathway lirmly, one step at a time;

Do not look for troubles, till they come in view,
Don’t waste time in gloom, when things are looking blue,
Keep a bright lookout, with confidence and hope;
Gaining vigour thereby and with trials cope;

Things that today look dark, test the stoutest heart,
Do not dread the future, be alert and smart;

Most of life's problems are overcome with pluck,
Have the heart, do your part, do not trust to luck;
Those who drop their bundle, soon are down and out,
Don't be pecking under, turn your luek about,

Be bright in your outlook, half the battle’s won,
Put your best self forward, never say “1'm done”.

AUSTRALIA.

This land of the Australs, Queen of this story,
So dear to it's peoples of time honoured name,
Bright and unfettered the star of it's glory
Awaiting to shine in the temple of fame.
With raptures to gaze on its vast wide expanse
Or linger entranced, in a sweet sylvan vale.
Unfettered to ponder alone with romance
Safe and secure, where no power can assail,
May it's destiny ever be on the up grade
Progressing with safety and freedom from care,
With no darkening clouds to threaten our shade,
Upholding the motto of never despair.

May no tyrant rule ever blight our fond dreams
May freedom and justice be ever our goal,

It's sons and it's daughters, to carve out the means
To make of it's blessings, a theme to extol.

Then hail to this land, ‘neath the bright southern cross,

Where all strive for freedom to live out their days—
Away from the turmoil of troublesome loss,
And treasure the blessings, Australia displays.



QUIET SERENITY.

Down in the vale, just over that hill
Vihere it is quict, peaceful aud ol
[lere we can rest so sweetly aod el
Drwelling awhile with nature’s sweet balm.
Dicarly we prize this beauteous realm
With ongs on our lips, Joy at thie helm,
Feeling free from all sorrow or pain
Here we may live nur childhaod agan

Linking with natnre, feeling apart.

Tasting the sweets of joy to the heary,
Feeling like kings with heavenly throoe,
Herein we make a world of our nwn.

Vo when amidst seenes ke these we atand,
Then we seem as though in a spirit Tand,
Yind searcely a worldly though i wiven,
We're halding o twixt earth and Fleaven.

SWEET HARBINGERS OF SPRING.

Flatl! heanteous strangers of the hai-h
Atle ik on the spring.

With hirthright to thy rural seat
Sweer notes of gladness s,
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Az soon as flowerets deck the green
Thy cheering viodees we hear

Thou muse have stars oo guide thy path
Or mark the rolling vear,

N delightful visitant thay an
Amidat the time of flowers;

When earth = Blled with music sweet
Within 112 sylvan howers

When softly wandering throvgh the woods
To cull the Oowers zay;

Enchanted in our halting breath
We listen ta thy lay.

Thus we pomder an thy happy life,

with sweel o Lo,

That alt Goel's wondrous purposes
Ao owith 1lis Dlessin

e =oml,

—_—_———
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THE STRIFE FOR RIGHT.

Ours is the strile which justice draws,
Ours 1= the true and generous cause
Of pure and honest human laws

We make this cause the first.
\With neble minds and fervent heare,
We feel we're destined for the par
To trinmph in the warrior’s arg

In pious ¢ai=e to burst,

The tears, the blood the world L shed,
With throngs of mourners, piles ol demd,
This gricvous guilt is at it< head.
Tyrauny must be criushed,
Undannted strife for honour's claim
IPar nobler than just congueror’™s nume
Or the red wreath of guilry fante,
Humanity has blushed.
\nd we who view the daily skies
Nehold the sun o glory rise.
And follow with exulting eves
A prowd ieridian heghe,
And on all grateiul counery’s hreast
Thos may the «un descemd Lo rest,
Beanng theaugh the golden west
With a futore pure amd hright.

THE UPS AND DOWNS OF LIFE.

Life has it's turns, that always ron their conrses,
From sail wo faig, 1o Detler or 1o worse,

Thus with succecsive mrus, Grd tempers al)
That man may hope to rise, yet lear o fall,

Unmixed joys are never here our portion.
fhe ups and dewns i lile whisper caution,

And s constant chanee, {esr the stottest heart
Hids us to bheware, play the hetler part.

W ean thea therchy gain the upper hand

Strengthened o make the nner soul expand
AT of life’s treasures come by earnest thomght
Tranquility in life comes by being soughy
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The surest and swectest way to be independently happy i3 to ERAILTY.
be rich in the things that money cinor buy, and thus he inde
pendent of money for vour happiness aud this priceless boon is

found only in the heart «f the individual in its purity of attain- | Man hath always two attendants

That are watching by his side

ment,

LIFE'S DAILY CHART.

If vou want (o enjoy today,

Ever noting where he wanders
Stays where'er his feet abide.

One will warn him when he falters
Or rebuke him if he stray

And will help him if he stumbles

In his hesitating way.

Two recording angels reading
Through his life’s minutest thought

Ton't worry about tmorrow | Secing through his soul and listing
Lut take the best that comes your way | To the hattle he has fouuhr.
Never—never hoard a sorrow. i And with pen, recording efiorts
. . B . (| F
So always bear this thing in mind i t‘:;riet;h?:;)ocrithgr ':rfolllgt:?fdr ords
As you plod along life’s pathway ! 3 2 P
= p i, 4 | All of don’ts and ali of should,

Joy come o those who seek o find
Rich treasures hidden in the clay,
"Tis not as thouzgh the paths in life
Were fixed, or auly for the few

As evervone <hould banish serife
And to their better selves be true,
For that iz where the sunshine is—
Enshrined i every hwman heart,
Let it shine forth enchanting hliss
Engraven on life's daily chart

We all know well that human life
Was shaped and planned Divinely
Thus we should live svoiding strife
Always treating others kindly,

The present day 1s ours to live
As we do not know tomorrow
Enjoy it then, and do not grieve
And never—never hoard a sorrow,

—_— e -

IT MATTERS NOT.

[t matters uot where hame may be

[i loving hearts abide within,

And peace with hallowed ecstasy,
Hestows sweet love and joy therein.
Storms may o’er take with fiery wrath
Clowds may obscure our sunny sky,
Sharp rocks and prickles strew the path

Ty mar and blue travquility. -

Tre long the tempests rage shall cease,
The stormy path will calm become

For faith and patience conquer fears,

Sweet solace dwells wich love at home,
When joy's existence, ripe we see

For love and trust is at the door,

Tu give the home sweet ecstasy.

It matters not if rich or poor

[+1]



ARITHMETIC OF LIFE..

ITas anyone ever added up
The value of a smile,

Or have thought how much we go astray
Along life’s weary mile,

Or the long distance to the sun
That shines upon the earth;

There’s one thing here that all can tell,
[Tow much a swile is worth.

TFor a smile can help to banish pain
Or give it some relief,

1t also hath the power to charm
And Jighten human grief,

Thus a life well spent in cheerfulness
It better far than gold,

As it helps along life’s journeying,
And stays when we grow old.

DEAL OUT SOME LOVE.

There are many lonely hearts who are sadly downeast
And sighing for sympathy’s kiss,

Their pathway is Tomely, and there's many a uriel
That is horne in a world like this,

So if vou could just give them a cheering kind word,
Their way may be lonely and long,

Then your sympathy tend, as you would to a {riend
With whispers of love's sweet song.

TFor you may never know of the toilsome way
That they have been forced to tread,

Give some sunshine of joy, your kind efforts employ
While shadows hang aver their head.

Then just tend them a smile and sweet word of cheer,
You can deal it out at small cost,

So your sweet kindly smile their sad grief may heguile,
It's value will never he lost.

None dare to be stingy in dealine out kindness
IFor it grows when given away,

Al must sure let it flow with sweet joy to bestow
Throughout every passing day.

Though we all carry an still we'll Tet our love flow
Clear as the stars up above,

For souls may he dy . and sad hearts he crying

For the gift of a little love.

(K
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FRIENDLY ACTS.

Great opportunitics are ours.  Never was our old world

more in need of pleasant smiles and helpiul words of real
brotherly kindness, for never did <ach nunusual conditions exist,

never were there such opportunitics (or cach of us to

be a blessing to our fellow man.

There's thrill in the grasp of a friendly hand
And joy in the smile that is shown

These brace one up when bowed down with grief
And show that we are not alone.

There's life and power in a friendly word,
For we know love anoints the tone,

As many a creature walks on in gloom
Or pillows their head on a stone.

Who will then let that trusting smile shine through
With the grasp of a friendly hand,

For there’s many a hroken spirit gricves

Near, and far, through a weary land.

TREASURES.

Ti we are poor in this world's wealth
Hut i we are rich in our love.

“Ths then we own the key to health
iy the chaicest gift from above.
This bhoon is a gem — hke a peart
With a diamond’s dazzling glow

\ mirror — a vibrating whirl

IF'or it gives us riches to show.

It reveals God's own thoughts aloud,

1t tells us of heights which to climb
And speaks of the purpose of cloud
And makes of our lives, a glad rhyme,

To be without love we are poor.

And our life is just a bare thread
ITampering the soul to endure

And the pages of life nnt read.

For riches of love are our wealth
Gaod's immaortal giit, peerless love

That clasps the human heart by stealth
A priceless treasure it will prove.



THE PRESENT—AND THE FUTURE,

When will the werkl it's shackles hreak
And thoughts be strengthened and awalke,
Though silentdy;
When all the strife is past and gone,
And peace comes sweetly rolling on,

For you and me.

When hitterness is swept away
To vsher in a brighter day
Past muny signs,
When anxious times cease rolling an
Heplaced with Heaven's hapes upon
Much hrighter lines.

The present cause, the future leeps

Us onward, as the current sweeps
With many halts,

Coulil we but gauge the times aright

And see life's failings, then put right
Tts erring faults.

Thia is the task we have to face,

T give the world a smiling place
With juy serene,

Make this earth — with hollness

Sa like the Eden with it's bl
That once had been.

/1

NEW YEAR GREETINGS.

Dear Friead,
May the new year with blessings greet us,
And all fond hopes and wishes meet as
Ta help us on.
With kinedly acts and friendly token
Uplift our spirits — though unspoken
And stll push on.
Dcar Friend.
This world would be, if, in our hlindness
We clused the door to acts of kindness,
A sorry place.
The task is ours to make life brighter
And make the load of someone lighter
With kindly grace,
And thus:
Tis sweet to have thoughts of the Heavens aliove,
Those heights of blisz to the soul,
Where no strife exists, all are happy with love
As the vears of etcrnity roll
And to sweetly discern that heautiful realm,
So free from all sorrow, ur pain

Sweel sungs on our lips — joy at the helm.
All prothers and =isters again
TRUE LOVE.

There 15 a love that lacts awhile,

A davs glad Nower, or maore,
Comes with the sunshine of a smile,
And stays when storns are o'er.

There i3 a love that ever lasts,

A =hrub that's always green,

It Llossoms through all stormy blasts,
Aund decks a wintry scene,

A shape, an eye, a welcome toot,
May pive this love it's hirth,

A flower that has but litile root,
And very little earth,

In scanty seil, true love will find,
Sweel vigour to control,

It roots gl upon the mind

Yot sirikes into ihe soul




LIFE'S JOYS AND SORROWS.

Lafe has at's sunsets, then the stars
Light up the darkest nighe,

Then muarning glories lqu viresh
s o oa I

Tis sweet to th that white we live
Life is nut dis m: il waste,
o tnke It's Dlessings as they come,
For trials mi=t be {aced.

Lile muay have sorrows, but the jovs
Wil wild the days between,

ale’s sweet blossoms — that inspires
With a zlorious sheen.

Life has it's darkness, and the gloom
May be a bitter thing,

Yol [retting cares may hasten by,
Like hirds upon Hu wing,

Life may have foes, yet friendship’s smile
Can solten our di- I.n. i,

And friendship’s genile hand ean socthe
L's, with a sweet caress,

GUIDING THOUGHTS.

chour the conr f Vife, with ' varving ineidents, and
cd. ate 150 eronnrhit up against this (UEsLIO Wit
must | da? Aa this eoncarns wotie amd ot what other
e i or this for it is ¢ v to live after the world's
apion, bt in <olitwde, we live alter onr own. I'hie one wha,
in the midst of the crowidl eu ‘-l!l that perfeet sweetness, and
independence of serene =alit e, haz that eh s of 1ws self.
unspeakahle and above price, [t therefore shows plainly
that must vely on their inmer comseience, aml obey its
ditections, along these lines of sincerity, and be ever eon-
stant and vigilant.

EXpP iy

Thowzhts =it upon a hapjpy brow like lght
With purest thoupghes, that have no taint of sin
Making of mortal beanty, yet more hright

By the immartal besaty from within.
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THE CLIMAX.

J]ll- worrld is in tra 1--.i1, nil long overduoc,

4 prming o che t the loving and trog,

"ln wipe ont the past, that the future atone

And transiorm the world to a beautiful honse,
Whe all shoull he bumble and lowly — wvetl great,
For Dife’s biessings are nor in wealth or estaic,
Hue all may be nch in affeciion’s stronghald,

For wealth of the =oul i~ mach richer than gl

Think that by stern labour what love may pursuc
With the age-long |I ] = finee T ubdae,
Aud the Binghts which to elimb when evil decavs

Belore it arrives at the elvsinm diavs.

It must work with o =eal that nothing can stem,
And battle for freedom, and hattle like men
To rescue the world from a dictating thrall.
The print of huwmanity is ciamped on ws all,

For whar i= the priule of posseccions or Lirth?
not we all treadine the shadows of earth?
Wherein the bonds of affection are riven

For peace is the guide that jeads anto Henven

VI et lahour for peace a Christal shoatld de
With love's brightest apms=, elysium Vi

ligh ldeals tn cherish, bad “cresds t

Dhar God 1o be hanoured amd  glos 1

PHANTOMS OF LIFE.

W nll have fricmdshins that Tave Deed aond o
Thronghout the vears or throngh the fow sh
With heuyant hipes t mt perished, ver do shiow

Al earthly  wreaths are oude of fading Howers,

Wi often know how dreams in life have fled

Like mirage phantoms spreading on the way,
[Mew aften the weeping eves have seanned the nighi
While waitiing for the down of hrighter day.

We rest awhile, life's journey has been long

It's enree have furroswed deep the anxious brow,

elie the bhurden. take a el resal

Forget pa rrihila inv the present nios.
Thioee iendstiups that were formed <o long ag
ath help etlonk and refresh otre lives.
And throwgh the world along the passing years,
We learpn thar (i ] |.‘.'i||- saf ty ever thrive
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TACT.

(In prose and verse),
What a valume of experience may he pained within this
life by those who are observant of things and events, and

wlho have eves to se that time and chance are continnaily

halding cut abiject lessona in which invaluable benelits may be
derived, not only to ourselves but used for the heneht of the
less observant, thimirh at all times to be used with delicacy and
tact, bearing in mind that human aature is a delicate pl
and is easily rafilerd, but can mostly be righted if
with tact,

Thi

It's

tact? tis worth revealing,
I feeling,
Tis i u-hen [)()‘:1!.'--'11
To know the llnll--h[': ere they're hali expressed.
If a wo rel or tone should awalen pain,
nodrop the subject, also the strain,
v mark cach change, every shade to know,
From care's cald hirow, or to pleasure’s glow,
T red ll n thc averted eve
vour sympathy;
1 the sigl, the timid tone
. il with winning art
lence imipart.

e a trusting

EARTH THOU ART, AND UNTO EARTH SHALL RETURN.

Just a clond of Jdust, blown about by 1
i sporting around, and quite at its eage,

It goes whirling and swirling and travelling on
Till it fades into space, and then it 15 gre.

| imply dust.
It may be a king, who one time held stern rule
(Yer a realm ||H_-.'L-h nt, or may be |:|- faal
Wha smiled weith his |1|-.- vet had pain in lus heart,
Sir the king or the fool, who knows them apart

Now they are earti.
It may be someone who was mighty and prouwd
tir a beggarly one who cringed through the erowd,
(hr a woman who laughed, or a2 woman who wept,
{3 a haby that centuries long has slept

But now are carth.
It may he a flower that burst into flame,
(r a maiden =0 <hy a= ~he \.\"l'li:ln"l'l'll O Ham
With two s i

w brecze

kling eves and sweet lips truly red,
Yet nothing remains of the words that she said,
Earth, simply earth?

THE VOICES OF NATURE.

Those whao take a mournful pleasure in all that is melan-
choly in the natural world and choose to ook upon dead leaves
rather than to gather the beautiful living fowers: who see no

auty in grond mountain heighis and in the valleys clothed in
beauty: who close their cyes and senses 1o the joyful voices
which speak to them in namre which 5 ot all times sweet
ad musical o the listening car, and the sccing eye.

Be not downcast or mournful
As you tread along life’s way.
Don't take delight in sadpes-
Sweep all hitterness away.

There's dead leaves all around you
On mountain side or valley,
But you necd not gather griefl
)r cherish melanchaly,

Loolk 1rnund and you will see —
I'lowers in Iwmn beauty

Their purpose spent, pure intent
As of a sacred duty.

Natures voice speaks to us all
With sweetest  cansolation,

Tells us pot to be dead leaves
Or cherish desolation.

But be o thing of h(‘.:lut_\'

Aod pot a thing that grieves,

But like a flower that gladiden:
And not the withering leaves.

WILLINGNESS.
L

Where there is the will you can mostly lind the way
With persevering effort, nought can say you nay,
Mever sy the job's oo bard, ‘ere the thing's begun
't your hest seli forward, half the battle’s won.
We're not all buily alike in intellect or strength
Where effort is required, the brave will go their leppih,
He undaunted in your aims, be without a fear,
Courage leads the way with a course to boldly steer.
We can't expect to find an easy path laid out,

For problems will arise, but never h(‘ i doubit.

So if the prize is won throongh intellect well used
We reach that highest goal, L!:mugh willingness infused,
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CHARACTERS.

Uharaciers are surely moulded
Throvzh the years of early youth,
And with watchinl, careful showing
Mants the noblest growth of truth,
With nnceasing acts of Kindpress
Thar are planted on your
Fver srowing — ever showing
With the noblest kind of fame.
Among Lhe precious things in life
Are common joys all may share.
The victory that conquers strife
Nrings bliss through fervent prayer.
Al this 1s possible by taith,
Life i= sanctilied by lov
Sa faithfalness is not a wraith,
But solid rock, that none can move.
Then pause, and pluck the hlooms that prow
Vieng the paths inviting,
For thornz and snags may be below
Then travel on rejoicing.
Such happiness within the heart
Shows 1= gladness in the eyes
And writes yunon hife's daly chart
Virtue that indide ye lies,
True virtne brings its own rewnarnl,
Man shall reap as he doth sow
Far friendship’s sceds alone affornd
Plant. from which trae [ricmilships grow.

DREAMY THOUGHTS.

Good might — sweet sleep, this Lhrief [arewell
Datl give its music soft dmd deep

L]

A tender voice — this magic speli
Whll calm os even i our sleep.
Gendnight — and thus how sweetly fall

These '.'.11I-]|erell wiards, on childhood's ear
That nit in after yvears reecall
A loving kiss — a lowing tear.
To dwell on infant days long pa
And scan the vears that lie hetwy
And know ghat life is feeting fasi

Its many yvears are like a drenm,

Yes just a dream wherein we grope
Along life’s pathways, reipgh and smooth
At times despond, then cherish hope
With it's sweet memories to soothe
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RESOLVES.

Just 1o follow the vpward road to-day
And keep on facing the light,
Jist b think high thonghts along life's highway
And 50 do what we know is right,
So o cull the flowers along life's road
Aod ler lavghter, gladness and song
Lighten the burdens and lessen the load,
And cheer as we journey dlong.

You are the person who has to decide!
Hesitate not, make nup your mind
To go right forward, do ook turn aside,
Push onward, don't linger behimd.
Whether you'll strive for the goal that's afar
Act gquickly, there’s something to do,
Don't think it will do to stay as you are,
Clear the course — it lays just — to you

Our happiness depends in havine lofty and honest ideals, and in
the constant labour to sccure its realization, But if the get-
ting of muoney is salely man’s ideal he will in reality be a
VETY poar ¢reature,

PROGRESSION.

There are countless things in lite. that take many years to
learn

And we never learn them all, though & loe we may discern,

Al start out in infancy, and paze with wondering eyes.

AdL have thos perplexity, with the landscape and the skies.

The toddlers soon find oue things, but looks with wonderment,
Al daily paons o balance, of o childhood’s sweet ¢ontent.

Next comes the time to stranghten — myateries that puzzle so,
Bit by bit the clonds disperse, shows up elear the road tosgo.

So as the vears roll onward, and we grapple life’'s compacts—
Grasp the purposce of life, then o dream= are solid {acts.
The truly great are cluldren, ald in Feirs,
Simplicity, their guidance, withoutr any doubts o fears.

h advageed
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ANYBODY'S CHOICE.

Every kind of knowledge, every acquaintance with nature
and art, can beuefit and strengthen the mind, It is good
at all pmes to remember this and avoid idleness and (il ap
the spaces of time with vseful gmployment.

I of all enmployments hodily labour appears to Lie most
useful and the greatest benefit for driving away the devil and
planting in its stead thar which is of lar greater value.

Iy therciore Lehoves humanity to he ever on the alert, for
acrivity of e and body bas unlimited avenues of bhoth good
and evil, ripe maturity or green sickness, The choice ol
which rests solely in oursclves,

INQUIRE WITHIN.

Throngh human sphere’s just take a peep
And scan the motly mixture deep,

It's standards and #t's many grades,

With higher lights and deeper shades.

There is always truth to ind —

A sprinkling that is far from blind,
These see the light with upward trend,
Their aims are night ftom end to end.

And this we know, if we iook deep,
That thete are some on the scrap heap,
These down apd ougs. with mental haze
Live lves of cheerless dreary days.
These failures we are not to judge,

But love and pity withour grudee,

IFor grades are always to be found,
Aund very few are pure and sound.
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NEVER QUIT.

[f affairs go wrong, as wimmes they will,
And the road you're plodding seems all uphill.

1 yoor funds are low, and your debts are high
Fhough you'd like o smile, but you have to sigh;
When life’s cares are pressing vou down a hit,
Fhen shuat out the worry, but do not quit,

Life has its queries, its twists, and its turns
A5 every one of us sometines learns,

Al many o failure iurns us about

Ve might have won if we'd stuck it out.

Never give up, theugh the pace may seem slow
For you may succeed with ancther hlow,

Success is failure, turned inside out,

."5 hrighter tint in the ¢louds of doulst,
I'or oiie never can tell how close we are
As it may be noar when [t = C
Sir stick to the strife when hardest
lt's when things seem worst, that yo

5l

mimst not guit,

HEAVENLY HOME.

T . : .
Vi e learn there is a b above
With flowers that never |
Its gates of pearl stand open wide,

And streets with gold are |

And Jasper walls majestic <tand
Where aun ne more moes down
And forins of Hving life are there

With everlasting crown,

With golden harps swoes melody
U sonps divinely sweet
Whounding jovs for ever more
With vietory  complete.
There no death’s dirges chill the hesiri
Where Heavenly glovies shine,
For aver all there dwells the Tove
F'ar ever more divine.
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AN EPISTLE.

Just live with love, dear kindred soul
Much happiness be thine.

Sweet hlissful choughts the mind control

And round about thee shine.

The bright and smiling glance appears,
iy vetled by sorrows, fretful tears,
May non to thee incline.

The prattling lays of early days

In gwentle accents fall,

From wouth to age, this life displays
Some joy on earth for all

To live wml love, avoiding strife
In home or leafy glade

A charm i= in the dreams of iide
Ta blend with life and shuade,
There is within the heart of man
If he himseli aright would senn
b hlessing o bhe made.

Though gloom o'er hangs our path these days

With sorrows that appal,
We vearn Lo greet more bhrighter rays,
With jow an carth [for all

i i'llu ni heed of ogtsule plil.'.ch.,
Cdr strive on, just for self,

bue sipping nectar from the Howers —
Of jov s ontold wealth,

"T'is thus we taste that mner bliss
S0 like a haly kiss,

It enters deep within — by stealth,
So pently does it ble<s with health
And dniner quictiiess,

Anticipating  Heavenly wealth,
Lind’s holy sweet ciress,

DON'T QUARREL WITH LIFE.

[en't guarrel with lite, be it ever so sail,

tut ook for the moments when joyvs may be had,
If sorrows are deep — let us try 1o forego

And dream of enchantment, with beautiful glow

h"rh.'r.!. fond recollections of 1r-|._'.*- l|1.'|1_ are gofie,

"Tis homan to muse on, when silent and lone,

With the spirits that bive, and smile through our tears,
They bring hack the sunshine of happier years,
Do’ quarrel wath lile, plant a garden of roses,
Though we lose the brght sin when soft evening closes,
W oone Wlaossom fades, do noe cherish a thory,

Let us patiently wait the coming of dawn,

We know that not always much plensure will hring
Like roses aboot us that bloom in the spring,

With jov and with sorrow, with hopes and with fears
Are pulses that strike the sweet music of years.
Value yvour life it's a delicate blassom

Ta all who would hold this gem in their hozam.

It buds in our cradle and glows in our youth

It kneels at the altar of inocent truth,

G win those [air kisses — go take it's fair hand

It leads one at length to a beauntiful lapd.

Through autumn and 2ummer, and gladly will sing
For our winter departs, and leave: us with spring.

THE IDEAL MAN.

Every man has at times in his mind the ddeal of what he
shonld Tie But is wot, This idea) may he high and complete, or
it miay be guite low aml insafictent; ser in all men that really
seck to improve, it is hetter than stagnation. Perhaps no one
iﬁ |_:|"II|_I\.' -.'il_ll-|.lr_'ll with ]Iiulw,'”, 'I_'|'.a* illr_*:l.‘ man will seek o

find poodness and wisdom in his daily intereourse with others

and therchy stores up treasures unto himsell, A proper de=
geription of human progreass i= from the apparently impossible
to the possible, amd irom the possible to the prabable, and
from then on to the actual.
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RESPECTABILITY.

we ail asrer chat respectalality in its hest conse s
The respectable man is one worthy of regard, literally
v.--rl:il tiurning to look ai, bot that which merely consists in
keeping up appearances f= not worih laaking at in f
Far better and more respectahle is ¢ &g ientious PoOr man,
than the bad rich ope=hetter the humble silent man, _th:m the
agregable rogue, v owell balaneed and well stored mind, with
i life full of useful purpose. whatever the position oecupied may
he, ix of far greater importance than average warldly respects
ability, which to a somew i1,|.l | extent breeds that detestable
tentleney to snohbery and dssumed spperiority which of iteelf is
".'.HII|II| The poor man, though he possesses little of this
woirld's H|||||| mav o the enjont ¢ nt of @ cultbvated nature,
anel or 1~1|r1|||~|||1|l||-- waed, and ner absed, enioy diat trangquilicy
which af ftself is respectability withous the slightest {eehing of
eovy towarids the rich exali- i 1o thit most nahle of
God's erentures, a man and aot g subiterfuge

ACTIVE EMPLOYMENT,

Everv kind of knowledee, every acquuintance with nature
and art will heneht and stre: i

RTST.

}

othen the mund. It is at all time
gond to remember this and avold idleness, [l ap the SPaCeEs of
itme with weeful emplovinent; for st easily creeps in at those
emplinesses where the saul is unemplayed and the hody is at
ease, far no healthfnl, idle persgn was ever chaste if it could
be tempted. but of all emplovments, bodily labour appears o
tie the most nseful, and the greatest henefit for driving away
the devil, and planting in ite steml that which is of {ar greater
value. therefore behoves humanity 6 be ever on thelalert
far sctivity of mind anid b s unlimited avenwes of both
good aml evil,  Ripe maturity or green sickness, the chivice of
which, rests solely in ourselves,

QUESTION.

flave you lost vourse!l in the world 1|-|Il.'?
O have yvou Trisg FORE s0ise ol direction? i
Ta vour mind in a maze, these troublous dayas

Elr staggered by some pestering (puestion?

ANSWER.

Curved or straight is the line af heanty

Salid and strong is the path of duty

Then walk by the last and you will very soon see
Life's richest treazures will soon follow thee?

you are worrying over some toivial mista

ECONOMY.

It is a common error 1o heligve that poverty makes men
ar women careiul. Anxious, perhaps, and appreciative, bug
when the opportunicy acenrs they are invariably splendid spend
thrifts. It is the opportunist who likes (o see money accum-
ulate and konows it value, who hoards ecach pound, knowing
that at the end of each year, it will have added something to
its stature and when it shows signs of hecoming a giant he
counts himself a very happy man. Then again, thev sav
money talks, because we can get so many things done for us if
ve have the money to pay.  DBuat all the same, money does not
make for happiness, it can be a4 good servant or a bad master.
Thi=, of course, depends upon its pozsessor, whether in the
gentle, honest, rogue or foaol

RESOLUTION.

Muke pood resolutions amd keep them, though no one
can hope to he perfect, but that is no reason why we should
not try to be as perfect as we can.  Thiz may not have hrooght
us all we haped for, thongh it mighe have hrought ns less, there-
fore, at all vmes look {orward with hope, and the next time

, or feeling angry
against someone, think of the futility of it, and cast the thought
out, for the longer one lives;, the more certain it will show that
the preat difference between the feeble and the powerful,
the great and the insignificant, is resolution and invincible
determination.  That quality will do anything that can he done
i the world, and no talent. no opportunitics will make a two-
legoed crenture a man without it
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PAGANISM. ;

Most of the world are pagans
With barbarous cruelties

Wheo act with fire and slanghter
Apd preach of love and peace.

A sorry contradicrion.

Deny it if you can.

With all 1t's hoasted wiadom,
They are just fellow men.

We look 1o see advancement

Anid every thing secure,

We look to see enchantment
With standuards that are purc.

These fairer heights we're secking
Among this tanglement.

Thus hopes within us recking
That calls forth a lament. {

We have the cure, right at hand [
Bt stubbornness intrudes

We have Christinn stamdards grand

While wickedness obirudes,

A check is al our portals
While Satan plays his hand
T'o keep wus simple morals
Within illgsinns band,

When will the worlidl awalken
And do away with strife
And shon the power ol evil
And live a hetter Tife,

SANCTIMONIOUS HYPOCRITES.

There's sanctimonious hyprocrites
No matter where we go

Whe canpot emile, but live on bile,
With hearts as cold as snow.

Vipers like these just wear a mask
To cloak their guilt within

Yssume disguise toocover lics
Which says they eannot sin.

Beware of such vile reptiles, who
Wounld sell their souls {or gain
Their conduet proves the fact that they're
Descended down from Cain.

For covertous minds, are deft in {rowl
And seldom speak the truth.

5o mark them out, and brand them as,
A low down human slenth.

THESE TIMES.

ad-hearted, ruthless fiends let laose on earth,
it mark out vietims ‘mong the oppressed and weak:
Their manine spirit in its madden'd mirth,

With stark mad [ury, lust of rapine wreak.

At sea and on the land, lHkewise in sir,
This hellish demon hlast on every side

Doth rage awhile with fery boast and glare;
While demon gois are gloating in their pride.

Taoo oft hath war heen brought ahout for cause
OF wealth, ambition or [or injured pride,

And thus for aobler ends makes dobions panse
Mare standards ery that Nends must he defied,

Must tortured men be made a tyrant's sport,
Cr Iellish vermin erush the wings of {aith,
And strive thereto while Tust and spoil consort
Or suffer much of penalty or seathe?
Kn, we fear nor, for the Heavens, we know
Sets secret dread within their spirits sway,
Which neither wine nor sleep, nor pleasure fow,
Can (rom their eraven spicits drive away.
This wicked eurse, this demon’s dream which lasts,
Dath bring much sefering in its ruthless eourse,
Bit this we know, sin feasts while justice fasts,
Man's inhumamity to man <preads Keen remarse.
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THE DISTURBED WORLD.

The seal is fixed,  The die is cust
The world 12 mixed, and peace 1= past
Bitter strife, abounds,

Men's minds are dark—grasping ever
With mudness, stark — and endeavoun
Far fhhy Inere,

[tk will it last? we ery aloud

[Ffor Satan's blast hath spread a shroud
Upon the wations,

May peace soon reigin, that strife may cease
And God again bring us relense

From waorldly trouhles,

So may mankind emerge again

Free from it's blind dire evil reign,
Yind our hliss secure.

NIL DESPERANDUM.

Patience and faith sustains ws in all things

And give eourage, knowing what is right and just.
Unservupnlons acts do gamble out for stings

And pave the sure downfall of fts pmlty Inst.

The course is dear to all whi de rightly see
That grief and suffering follows sinful aces
Then live upright and thus miss the misery
That travels in the wake of all vile compnets

Too long by far the world has hieen pursusing
A course of risks that is fated o collapae

Fulfed np with pride and arrogince assuring
And not counting the cost of likely mishaps,

But a2 breakdown is coming, straining is an

That will show to all men the right and the wrong.
And out of the chaos will spring up anon

That ely=ium of safety, gladness and song,

REMEMBRANCES.

Vague thouzhies come crowding of the days gone hy,
Sweet dreams of faney in oblivion cast

With qoivering lip, and tear dimmed eye,

We gaze upon the shadow's of th ast,

Thus mustog in o spell, tl calls them hack

Al stand again upon a track.

These early dreams, we sense themy once again,
And meet their ioree once more, and we forget —
ANl the alluremient, of it's joys or pain

That mix entwined within, and lingers vet

Wed to the inper soul, and yet apart,
This memory lives an ulol of the heart.
Dlespond we will not — yet the heart is weak

IFor lave doth cling aromnd the chards of life

Where steps are (alling we have need to seeh—

Some higher hope to eheer us in the strife

With hopes bewond — amidst a world of hliss
Wohere we have loved or lost, and vamly wept in this,

ELYSIUM.

Ahl This vown wild o'er the sea of life
Through many storms or ¢loud
sil% the help that Heaven ar |
God must e Pilog, af our ships can live

MOVl

Happy the heart that finds a sphere of love

Al gastes helow, thae Bliss chat dwells ahove
Where in the tempests it can safely moor

{t never falters, but is éver 2ure,

lilest ds the hearth where pure affections glow
Where Heaven's aim jn that direction grow
With pure affection, malces a sure vetreant
And storme or fempesis wild, do never meet.

Spech he onr homes through earth's mutiations range
And sheltered thers friom any blighting change
Like a garden, where Henven's pure flowers grow,
Its loves — i« ||-'ju g = no toitch of sorrow know,

May time whose ever warning hnger brings —
Some gladness with its gendde fanning wings,
Amid nature’s best may always brightly shine,
And make the twilight hours of life Divine




EFFORTS.

oever you look in the fulnre,

And the door 15 slammed in your fhce

Then, mayhe you will suffer some worture,
Through not taking more care of your pace:
Sa s always hest ta Le careful

For you never know what lave ahead,

Yimd you may get more than a handful,

Just for putting your wisdom to bed.

If ever vou tfirt with dixme fortupe

At yvon don't alwavs meet with 1 smite,
Then be thankful for any small portion
That has mude all yonr efforts worth while,

REMEMBRANCES.

A childhood’s praver — how sweel if rose
At mornings dawn, or evening's ¢lose,
While lisping froim my mother's knee

The words in nfant aceents Tree

These simple words my lips expressed,
Lord nob as 1 — hut Thou see'st best,
My hopes in life — a vace well run

My fervent praver Thy will lie done,
My manhood’s prayer, 1 am ashamed
With passions wild, these words prafaned
Ymvitous lure — this waordiy sin

Shut our the Heaven 1 sought o win,
Love's mad dedire, or viin cewres
Which, still in memaory lingers yots
The forceful hope, with wild despair
Were singled with my evening prayer,

My later pravers, though meurnng =il
Life's {'II:!-I||.'_|'!-'I]] e ol good aned 1l
Al passions storm is calm ani {ree

As my first smile in infhiney.

Humibile 1 meek, as when a child,

No more the clave of Teclings wild,

Far gow my prayer, s
[+ =all the same —

AVARICE.

Mankind stands forth with bhoth honds stretched
With greed, to grasp whate'er they can,
When death untichtens them at last
And leaves poor emply handed man,
J. K I'.'-.’,lll.' nmoane cun 1.15‘.;' AWy
VWhen 1wl rings for man o go,
Shows ¢lear the channel in the world
Throngh which the good and bad will Qow.

Why seek for wealth with all it eare
Sinee you and it will part ‘ere long,
For nothing goes beyond the grave
f1s righteousness, and all its wrong.

Colossil wenlth, so sleek and fat

Means pought, when serews elamp down the lid
Man's deeds are closed, and God alone

Will elear the mist2 that hlindnes< hid,

CHANGES OF TIME.

These times do wll of
And many a cha

That waltz us o0 w
Pondering what 1

The bondman sad, or the gay and free,
With elear eves: may keenly scan

The human chart, and therein see
Faithlessiess of man to g,

Uime dath surely eell, how troe the heart
Through every change, can hald

I eonfidence and mueh _il'_l.‘ it
Y sweet tenwderness infald,

[hese times do tell o woudrons tale
bringing happiness e wop

In furn rejoice or in turn hewail,
e every heart doth konow,

wondrous things,
E séune
fluttering wings
ht have beemn.

T carciree vouth, or in mellowed age
Life's: | ory, aAs we go

Dol show on that unerring page
Lessons for us all to know,
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YANITY.

1t holds alool as though the gois,
Had given them the pride of place,
And seetms to say, “the rest are clay™
Tust merely outeasts ol our race
Poor fools, to be fed up with pride—
Ot vanily — is more correct.

For honest nri-]e, we cannok ehide,
But vanity s meanpess. — “Tlieit”,
Fal=e pride 1a a besctling =in

Aml outward show, a scornful mien,
A ploss withoot, but menn within,
‘hen spurn it out, for 11's unclean
IFalse pride is bhut a paltry show,
Compared with modeat dealing

That gives out but a seurvy hlow
Tooall humble honest feeling,

YANITY (or False Pride)

Vanity, which is really fulse pride,
Anmd a be-setting s, and like most other
it"s own punishment, by it's ever wormenting,

THE LOOM OF LIFE,

This life is hut a weaving
With threads of mystery
We cannot choose the cnlours,
Nor yet the pattern seée.
Somerimes we woive 1l $OFrow,
i else v Toolish pride,
And fail 1o see the upper
Ug yer the under sidle,

Lut while the loom is silent
And weavings cease to ply

Goid will reveal the pattern,
And show the reason why.

For many threads are needinl
In weavers skiliul hand—
Make golden threads and silver
In pattern He has planned.

sing, brings

watchiulpess
against detection of the falsity of its vain and ignoble standards,

TODAY AND TOMORROW,

Vain is the life that sees no pric
Or future bligs beyond the =kies

Today man lives in pride or wealth,
Tomorrow strives for lile itself,

Todday man plans for many years to come,
Tomorrow rests within the silent tomb.

Today his riches are fiis all
Tomorrow — gone bevond recall,
Today his riches doth display,
Tomorrow — just a thieg of elay
Tuoday disregards the hopes of Heaven,
Tomarrow says, cannot bhe (orgiven.
Today his thoughes are light as air,
Fomorrow sinks in deep despair,
Today buoyed up with pomp and pride,
morrow — |lenven's hopes denied.
Ie's lived his life, just for the present spai
Amd so missed the great Diviner plan.

RESOLVES.

With sunlight on both Wil amd dale,
Altke on distant steep,

‘Tis loes to think of trials here
For heart grieis make us weep,

There meay he sorrow, alse pain
I life's outsgretching years,
We will our earthly cares forget

And banish wmorhid fears,

With jovousness, ar Hood of tears
In sorrow, here below,
Wour heart and mine may ieel the prief
And taste the cup ol woe,
But through the mistiness we gase
A view the hrighter skies,
Where tears or sorrows are unknown
And friendship never dies.
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ODE. — LOVE.

HNow owhat is love?  we [ain would ask,
And well we may,

Perhaps it is a sturdy task

And there will stay,

Ah — well a day.

We try to fix our simple mind

Cin the subject

And fearn that we are svmewhat blind,
With the |ll'|l_51.'l‘1

Ur the object.

ot oseegns o he, by what we learn
Of this passion

And all we find of the concern

Is the fashion

[n ereation.

But of this love, that's sought by all
With joy to know

"Tis like az though the senses eall —
A sunny glow,

Yes, that is so.

It i~ a tire that buras within,

And whispers sweot

Aued binds all creatures, kin to kin,
With BLlisas to meect

Extremely swect,

WILLINGNESS.

\Where there is the will you can mostly find the wag
With persevermg effort, pought ‘cin say you uay,

Never say he job's too hard, ere the thing's begun
PPut vour hest self forward, half the hattle's woil

We're not all built alike in intellegt or strength

Where effort is required, the hrave will go their length.
He wndaunted in your aims, be without a fear,

Courage leids the way with a course to boldly steer,
We can’t expect to find an easy path laid out,
FFor problems will arize, but never be in dobi
Sa il the prize 1= won throough intellect w I awed :
We reach that highest goal, through willingness infused,

e — -

GLEANINGS OF WISDOM.

Na man for any consideralle period. ean wear one face
to the world and another o himse!? without Goally  getting
bewildered as to which may be the most true.

Man ciuire knowledee by study but the chaff must
from the wheat, by thinking, for knowledge is
proud that it has learned so much, bur wisdom is hamble
that it koonws <o linele,

Iy separale

How heautiul are the smiles of mnocenoe.

How enduring the sympathies of love,

How swaeet the solace of trrendslig,

Hew touching the tears of affection,

These eombined are the frue poetry of humanicy,

Tlhesv are the rich pearls clasteripg around the altar of
happiness.

Koowdedge may preserve us from vice, but knowledge
benelicially employed 15 wvirtue, hut when vice is united to
wealth, it changes i's name

Lettons cannot he pericetly ool unless the motives are
virtnous and free [vom vige.

Look on the goml in others, tind out the evil in thyself;
make the parallel, then walk: humbly.

A DREAM.
\

ats of nature, doomed to the shade?
ghest ambition merely porirayed?

e are we (il dreamers with oo soul to save?

Will our jovs be oer theown by of and the grave

Too much in mankind — tndifference has shown

Thiat the semblance of 11 alt children must own,

Like the [owers of life, nnfestered and lorn

Meek hearts that are strangers to falsehood and scorn,
The souls that are noble, fair shrines of true worth
That would aim for Heaven, while dwelling an earth
They would place pure names on the seroll ol the free.
Conunt spirits of sin are we slaves unto thee?

vid where the world wearied, droop o'er the unknown
WIH prove to cach bosam, it grieves not alone

It renighly reminds e when pansing to roe
What shadows swe are, and what =shasles we pursue,
How lopg will we travail? How long doth it seem
This Heavenly venture, that's horn of a dream?




THE SANDS OF TIME.

Onward Aows the rippling river,
Like all dreas that fade away,
To the occan iading cver,

In its course from day to day.
Time with such a silent motion,
Wafts alonzr un wings of air,
IFor eternity's dark ocean,
Buries all its treasures there.

Flowers Lloom, and soen they wither,
Hopes are bright, like cloudless sky
Rays of light are wafted hither,
Then the visions fade and die.

This age aold world of ours has flown
Through the length of by-pone years
Sl I|1€']1 happiness has shown
Also nthers wrought with fears,

In the turmoil of existence,

€1f us ereatures here nn earth,
Wading on with keen persistence,
To those heights of hetter worth,

And like clowls of evening drive,

tier the gobden colonred west,
Hopes are bearing oo 1o heaven,
Home of happingss and rest,

LIFE.

Take heeid who say life 13 not sweet
That care~ are long and pleasures flect
Though smiles and tears with sun and storm
No ever ehange life's varying form
The mind that looks on life aright
Sees throu |-'l the rift a zhining I.,.xht
And fronn the murky e ||H1 arearnd

AWill seek some safe and solil groand
Whercon to tread with fearleas feet
Thus making life serene and sweer
"Tis thus enough for thos¢ who roan
To lind the path that leads them home
A nd "Id.'.lﬂ” found that path, procecd
some humble worthy deed

For ‘.I'u n the soul will thus expamd

oo igher mansions of the grand.

LOVING KINDNESS.
(Proze and Verse),

Of all the praces that beautify and cnrich the human life
and itz experiences, the grace of love and kindness hiave the
wost universal appeal.  For love and kindness is not linited to
race or station, Its langnage s more quickly recognised or
understond whether by rids or deetds, 1t hrings a glow to

the heart, aml sheds a radiance arcund, and creates an atmos-

phere of aracious courtesy and goodwill that cannnt be ntis-
tiken. For therein lics the sweetness of cverything in life's
capabifities,

IFolks need someotie ta love them gvery nmorning,

The day before them may bring cares 1o fac

For cares we know, and those that give no warning,

Can best be mel with loving tender grace.

‘l."-. [ 1I|_'|'IE saimeinie to ]n\’c U= -_-.:_l:.' M ||:i||'.;,

I'o sonthe us through these times of hitter strife.
Hall-way through the waking and the dawning,
When we tise to meet another dav of hie,

[Falks hunger so for love and kindly eondort,

i ||l"|l andd strengthen all their daily necds

By Heaven's g — this love, that doth transport
Ts, Trom the t . that contain life's weeds,

Falks need no care for palices or splendoy

L seek among the world’s delights 9 rodam

But simple love, with aill its meaning, tender
Enriched with loving thoughts of home sweet home,

THE POWERS OF THOUGHT. .

1}o any of us thoroughly rea IllL th-' power that is invested

in our thoughts.  For every day we are undouliedly helping
or hindering those around us by the thinking we do. he
proot of this can he seen in the Tace, which is the mirror of the
mind,  For if thoughts are begutiful, then however plain the

I | here 1= heauty abiding within, for therein can he
ien and the thoughts ean be golden.

When the times may be dull, or tryimge, it can be made
glad, vital and happy hy the prn.-.rr of our thoughts, for it 15
futile to worry over trivial mistakes and a waste of efort to
mdulige in gloominess. And-it r|--r- not 111 j* bt 1= a hindrance
o ourgelves and likewise to others.
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ABOUT JOKES.

Jokes never die — jukes are immortal — cither capital or
shocking they survive the most stwdied speeches of orators,
politicians or otherwise. i some anti-deluvian editar tr
ed s readers te one oceasionally, all the waters of a |l

conld not drown it A poodd joke can |1(‘|i’l to cure indigestion,
it makes the cirewit of the world, it travels over the ocen

it skates alomg telegraph wires, or into tunpels, travels by
rail, sem, and air. [t excites the resibles of grmies, amd helps
Loy make merry, aud liarms nn one. Sn l}‘l:.l-\-\.' to tementher
that he who makes real jokez, 15 called a wag, hut he wha

orly makes henvy alt
on the birth of a

in called a wap-pgone. Ilere b= one
, whose parents name is Priest.

There was a great to-dn the other day

Thongh thi= i= nothing new or furions

A haby came o town — how curi

Believe e this is true, i1's gome to stay,

\ curions person stond by my side

Ani 1=~1n;-l ‘u"- hat is it? and the nurse replicd
Yoau'll helieve me, wonders have not ceased
Tis not a |--| vn boy — just a female Priest

SELF RELIANCE,

To rely on help 1z the root of genuine growth
the individua! and ic e |ntlr|:1r the true grom a
vigour and To depend on help from without is en-
feebling in its effects but help fram wit variahly invigor
ates, bt when men are subjected ta ove pilimee and -
govenment the inevitahble tendency is to vender them compara
tively helpless.

Daily experience shows, that it is energetie individualism
which produces the most powerful elfects upon the life amd
actions of others, for the education of the human race congists
- aetion, conduce, sell enlture and 2eli control, embracinge
vight living, awd right thinking, combined with energetic action
for their awn and the world's good,

THE INEXPLICABLE.

How myatifying and complex is the thought that the
Ureator wr whose gener l’.-.w""li, the mere sagac ll)’ of man can
Lrace the aperations of heaetcence.  And that the ; ureat Power
shonld have conds r:*ll-lcr‘. ln': display His great marvels in the

mstruetion of reptiles, whose apparent office is to destroy.

How can we explam this contradietion, il we may dare (o
call it one.

1t is possilile that the spiritual world has been typified
in the physical, in arder that they who read nature aright may
everywhere discover the -trife thar wages, till the consumma-
tion of time betwixt good and evil, Truly it speaks to us in

beauty and in terror. We In-llnlcl the :1-~:-.'rr.-'-. tvpes of sweet-
ness and lov ul:nv“ of what is good. We look lower and the
ailder's hizs is in our ears. Flow just a swvmbol of that co-

partnership heeween what is fair or ugly in the spiritual world,
These standards and purpeses were placed on the whale of
creation.  Thousands of years have passed away, but its mark
i~ ‘-|"| [I\ Te.

A SOLILOQUY.

To stand up free, to focl and know

Than fount from whenee all hlessings tlow;
The maker of the lands and seas

[ts flocks and beasts. 1= birds and bees.
Wise Rutler of stars, moon and sun
Whuose course {rom age to age EOeR nn
“Tis only man that goe tray

And walks not in the narrow way

The pure lEu‘ -i::.]-l-_ and ':||.|- Wn.'i-u-l

Are those who seek, and those whn A,
But though mankind, in this ounr day
Delight 1o dancing. sport and play.
There yet may be no harm in this

Yet cannnt vie with sacred bliss

It's warning lust mr solfich gains
Cannot atone for gricis and pains.

The paths of man are meagre, thin -
But love of God brings joy within

And like a fire that burneth bright

Tt gives the soul, intense delight.

The world, the flesh and subtle charm
from envy, malice, crime and harm
Thus kept us safe from any =in.
Proteet us Lord, without — wiathin,
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ENQUIRY.

Noow owhatl as truth? please ean you tell?

Some say it ran away from Flel!,
o truth can give the reason why,

It which i< truth ean never e

We've listeneld quit tong, long wihi

I'o tey te fatham homan goile,

But poor suece=s has mict our quest,
For les are always nicely dressed
Expr Iy =0, to nur surprise

Tio cover up their harrid lies,

We blush for truth, yer teel ashamed
Amd scurcely ever hear Bim named.

Sometiiics we meel with whispering
Canningness in all their plogs

Lok on ch other, but a2 rools
And Jeave sineerity 1w fouls.

Now law and justice with her seales
To find cut truth, she often fails.

Ala the -eafes are in her eyes,
Fhat Blind diseovery of lies,

At last we met a iple youth

And thought, ma wed Lind ont tro
When asked i he koew, what truth's
He looked quite shy and did a grin
Then seratehicd his hemdd and rulibed hi
And did a mast lucicrons leer,

Then said “1"1r but a simple youly,
You are fools—and that's the troth”
We felt aur hopes hegin to sink.

If ever truth is to be found,

Ye've got to seek unbroken ground,

ile,

Kot

th

¢ar,

SATANIC PARTNERSHIP.

This war is a trade war, no one can have doubt
\With business manoeuvres hoth inside and out,

Fach tr;l e Ao pet what the other possosse

So it's plunging the world inteo terrible messes.
Now --r.u[nn" antd erabbing's the rule of our day,
S mught conquers right, the ponr have to pay.

Tea wain rheir objective, tl.. v plunge into war

And pI'quer and slaughter the weak the world o'er,

It secems that old Satan and partuers are bent

That their ledgers show prolit one hundred per cent.
No matter who sinks they mean to keep going,
Meanwhile their business, big profits are showing,

When this trade war is over, there will bhe just twao

classes,

The arrogant rich, and the dowitrodden masses,
Unless this old Satan, with his partners in crimes
Stop their manoeuvres, aud go on straight lines.

So all the world wanders, how long it will last ,

Till Satanr is hound, and the world's (rials past
For peace and cantentment, we all want to see,
Vith no one tn covet the vile Fell Ess Dee!

L=Heli or Misery.
S War or Slaughter.
D=Tlanger and Death.

WAR.

Vile demons now are passing through the world
Plotting fiendish tricks with giaunt power.
And with its foree thrones and sceptres hurled

Whereln monarchies have had to cower.
With brutal strife and treason's diarkest plots
Have aver-ridden all men’s hest ideals
Thus for a time il seems that with the tangled knots
That [recidom now ix under Satan’s heels.
Yet while this shadow hangs like darkest night
Ynd makes the outlook truly stark and drear
We know that right at last will eanquer might
And uwslier in a light all hearts to cheer,
While error howls its own funeral dirge
And nations clasp their hands so longingly
For ne’er before for all did warriors urge
Gainst fieldish lipht to gain sweel victory,
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DEAL KINDLY,

Why can't we be kind while ou earth we may  sfay
In I‘Ill- bleak world of sorrow, where idesls d ":}‘:‘
Why can'’t W have pity and Lu--.m\\ ten share

To thowe who have sorrow and sulfer

ter hear?
Let us fighten the hearts of those who are sacd

As o owe Lanish their gloaming o
fiive ont sweet affection that we 'I‘n citnal by
Vor priceless it's value like a h,, it the -|-.'3.

[

So let us remember when sorrows are borne

llus may be our Iot to be suliering alone

Perchance this 1= aot so then thik of some ace

Tliat may render sweet comfort but do it with tact,
So do unte athers as we'd he dane by

"Tis an ontstanding duly—"tis gold, not allay.

There is always a crown for !l kindly deeds

For everyone koomws, our tovnsrrow may have needs.

Oh-—why do muen strive {or the world's filthy dross,
And sellish ambition, with it'e vain gilded gloss?

Tt is a delusion, nf no staple worth

Let us zive out some kindness, gluld dealings and mirth.

GOLDEN HOPE.

What is our hope? "Tis Hewven's prize
To which we mortals cling
It sees a Tight in darkest skics

3}
Whereby the angels sing.

It cheats 4]r=pn1r, it doth 5”\1‘.‘1]'1
Us thr OUT  pains or
A buiw thar b
And s m1r best b

f1e

Tt helps us in our darke-t houar
Sustains us in our grief,

Gives to us that inner power
"T'ts sorrow’s liest relief.

A glorious ring of colour
Within a rainbow hung,

Anil the happy hirds are singing
Their melody of song.

With vilirant thoughts, enchantments glow
Deep senled within the heart.

These are the harbingers of hope

It is hupe’s golden chart.

an

ol

their lt-.. s elad.

YANITY OF WEALTH,

There may he principle, but with no wealth

There may he no principle—merely stealth

But thase with principle will surely know

Though |.‘lciiirl,‘.__1 ‘.*.x..LiT_h, rek richer treasures know,
[For mostty those who hut wealth possess

Have that which gives them hut a poor caress.
When prineiple = in this bankropt stige

lt's measured by a worldly gauge,

"Fiz poverty hoth stark and de
Shines awwhile in it's pompous IH.I| eatate,
Exists for self, and lives far seli alone

VWithin a dungeon’s darkness of it’s own.

ate

Buat pringiple and wealth together joined

And mated with 2 righteonsness combined
Woonld prove a hlessiog not A5 0w — 3 CUrse
LWL couid be bhetter off, and no mie worse.

Fur what is wealth, when death puts in it's clabn?
It cannnt buy a life — to [ive agiin

So when a life is lived for wealth alone

1L misses freasures, aoueht olsae ean atone.

BE HOPEFUL.

If sarrow howed, or griel distressed
With dismal trials and unrest,
Il hope has left us in despair
And Nhlled the soul with bitter carc.

Mo not always be a mourner

Other hopes are round the coraer,
It 1% ours to scek and lure them
Qurs to conquer, and to curc them.
Are we trilbulation's offspring?
Feeling dire .lr{littiozl's sting.

Lead us to living brightness,

Hope will draw a sweeter likeness.

Nauseous be the Dbitter vial,

We would arm to meet the trial,
Strung up by hope’s sustaining hand,
Then gladly feel the soul expand.



DESTINY.

The chilil i~ father of the man.

At least, the sages tell us =0,

Of course we know where life hegan
P cannot el s wesl or woe

ar cirgumistinces play their part

In shapig Wl our lives along,

As some are bodd righe ivom the start,
And others always in the wrong
Soosupes can't be always right

‘or children die at times gquite young
S0 all this theory takes Hight

v where uncertainty is flung,

% tlmes @ genius is born

Whose intellect soon shows itself

A Brighter Hower, not a thorn

A mimd albiove all worldly peli,

[ this = what the sage can prove
1i||| al!l are horn to destiny,

“d fated to a special groove
Perhaps to this we may agree.

So if we shonld be doubting still
We'll just leave it to the =ages.

| think we hear them no ill will

It's been like this through the ages.

FERYOUR.

Tlas this garth of ours lost its reanguitb round?
Tl sky, its blue civcumference alove,
IFar in my quiet chamber, | have founil
Tastes of lieaven and its sweet realm af Tove,

So all that my God can give to relicve
While sleeping here alone, in mimic death,
So in, and of myseli, 1 so helicv:

That life is precious, and thus hreagh @t's breath,

I wish a[mmt that with one hearti=lt sigh—
[ could resign all sordid care or strife,

\nd ceck, alas, that clear transeendan t sky
Wherein to gain that prize—Eternal Life.

10

THEN—NOW—AND ALWAYS.

When Adam frat from Eden straved

As lord of all that he surveyed,

Lonely he pased cach ~hady wreve

Anid yearned for something he might love.

Although he heard e Lind” -,L_-;‘;u‘_ SO
That whistied blithe, the boughs among

Fhus sang the wild brecee, bifol moean
Man was not meant 1o be alone,

Through woodiind beanties cverywhere
And countless Howers scent the air

Though nature, all it's charms had strewn

Min could not by these live alone.

Soad still the years have rolled away,

T hat hallowed spell maintains it's sway.
Though Eden's vales, no longer hloom
Mo angels footsteps thiowgh tlieny raann.

The charm which Adam =oushe remain:
The sharer of man's joys and |- s
Cheers still the eottap: he o 'mn c.

wis ot meant e lve alone,

THE ATOMS,

[f you could rravel upward

In the twinkling of an eye
And then continue onward
With that same zpeed (o Ay
D'ye think that you could ever
Through all eternity

IFinil out the pgeneration
Where Gods begau to he?

Cir see the prawd heginning
Where space did not extend?
{ir view the last creation—
Where Gods and matter end?
ilas] — the spirit whispers
*o man has found pure space;
“or seen the out-side curtains
Where nothing has a place.
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YAIN DELUSIONS.

\\"]l_\' is mankind so fonlish
T strive with bitter oelid-

And cherish vain delusions,
And vaunt themizselves as gois

They cavse mruch strife and waorry,
With suffering and paits,
i have no heart for others,

bt strive for selfish gain,

This thing has been Tor agres
A hlot upon cimel

Will 1 go ou for cver,

Wil they always be blind?

And will men ne'er discaver
That life i~ just a span,

All wealth or power refurning
To where it first hegan?

i= thos= a vain delusion
strive for worldiv gains.
Far none can take it with them
The grave seals up thieir aims.

Vain 1= the life that sees nn prize
Eevomid the sight of
= to zsee bevond the skies,
at, Diviner plan.

i
The

LIKELY PITFALLS.

To look on life, and sce aright

In all it's varving forms

And scan it i 1t's dark and light,
Also i it's ealms and storms

And then adjust the balancing

So plumb the structore truly

Then mark a course around the ring
And shut out the unruly

A course will then stand oot
Where nn one need o dounder

For ool and bad are mestly Hinked,
Mt cleanest lives are sounder.

Mone need to mix with Glthiness,
It's pathways travel addly,

vl soon or lnre it brines disgress,
The fate of the ungodly,

42

MEDITATION.

Chilel of this carth pursue 1hy raptarous bt
Mingling with loving thoughts in the realmne of lisht,
i where thie Mnwyg r= Iloom, g viv they onf«hd

Awd give fragrant neetar from their enps of zold,

Calmly to linger nesth an ew
Expanding the zoul in silent ec

Gazing into wonderland, thus seeing more

OF a grand designing, illing thee with awe.

Ask thysell, "What art thon™, juer an atom =mall
Then thank the Goel wha formed thee, Flis e extol
M are thus ereated, for a time o stay

Pwelling here a while — in silenee, pass away.

1 sky

Soothe world goes on in o mystery sramd
Peen beneath the curtain — feel the soul expand
Yod thus to rise 1o heights where the aneels dwell

ast their realm of vision where po tonsue exn wll.

INQUIRE WITHIN.

Througl human sphere., just take o pecp
And scan the motly mixture deeg

Its standards and its many orades

With higher lights and deeper shad

There 12 alway vl o il

A oaprinkling that are far feomn Blind
These see the lght with upward tremd,
Their aims are right from el o end

\”(I 1'];'\ e :\.|.||'|\', i W ‘|H_l|-: (F\, on,

That ‘there are ome on the serap heap
These down anil outs — with mental haze
Live lives of cheerless, dreary dayz,

These failures we are not to juds
Bt love und pity withouwr pr f
For grades are always to be found
Amd very Tew are pure and sound
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EXAMPLES.

Where is the man who is not alraied
To dn his hest at wark,

Wha never s at all dizmayed

Vuill does not try 1o shirk;

The man that's alwavs brave o meet
Al erials in his way,

Is not discouraaed by defeat,

But tries another day:

Yontan who always stoives tu o
The wvery hest he can,

Sme always keens the goal in view,
To prove himaelf—a man?

“ich men as this, will prove & be
The ones whn're it ta gakle
The Mmture of mankind and we
tan follow them with pride,

Al hewiour o the man whe §s

P ndaunted in the right,

Y ofves the world a smiling kiss
To make the outlook hright.

Swch mimds as this are hound to swin,
They travel without fear,

Arid] det pattern froom within

For doubiting vnes 1o cheer.

THE TENDERNESS OF LOVE.

When lovers rave about sweet flowers
Phese wonderments of sun and showers,
Their mimdds are soaring in the clowds
They live aparl, away from erowds.

To them ail things are bright and fair,
They <es a blossom evervwhere,

Their {leaven is here, right at hand.
"Tis good to live, for lile s grand.

&

FFor love divine is untold wealth—

A pladeome Aower to _\‘11111':1‘||1. health
Yo upliit and with tender care
[Hestows its graces evervwhere,

IT THIS YQU?

If you're feeling rather shaky

And inclined to he run down

With your mind a wee hit cakey

It won't help you if you frown,
Tuke a cure that's not unfailing
Roam the hillsides, like the goats,
Then just stop this vain complaining
And be wise, and kuow vour oate,
I you know you're feeling shily,
2ot give in to false alarm,

But just face up like a billy

it won't do you any narm.

lust to prove that vou are o depey,
I'ut your cares right underneaih,
Though vou feel 2 wee hit soapy

Wnd you've eut your wisdom teeth,

Ho not be a snifing Blighite
Never let your mind get stale
Show the world that vou're a §
Prove yvou can he <trong and h
Vut, perhaps, yont are just think
That's as mad a< mad can he,

Then just change up quick hy winking,
And return o sanity.

['lll'__\'r-u A NOt past repairinge

S50 st straizhten ont the kigk

Get a jolly outright airing,

Rid vourzeli of rusty links.

LONELINESS IN A CROWD.

I thou wouldst enlarge thy view
Poor world-worn sorrowing serew,
lren turn to nature aod to that alone,

When siel with others® fallies and thine awy,

.
' ¥or some are dull and stupid .
They miss the darts of cupid
Their lethargic narrow minds are eramped,
Groping through life with their spirits damped,
These are lonely in a erowd —
Fail tn <ee a hrighter cloud,
When this is sensed, this barrer ean
Hlumine the inver life of mortal wan,
1
—




FLOWERS.

Flowers, bright fowers, who=e dainty plunie
Vay deck the cradle or wreath the tomb,
Rich emblems of the carth so for,
Witheut them we would sense despair.
Flowers may deck any festive scene,
Pronounc 1l.|'-3 all as the Floral Queen,
With carland erown on heantenus hrow,
\Whose rightinl throme we ail avow.

Iy morn of Spring whose pgentie hreeze
\Waits o'er the hilltops with gifts to please,
W fondly gaze as the =cene anralls,

wiid o vicher price the carth unfalds,

Flowers, hright flowers, with simple pride,
Ndors the hrow of the gentle hride, .

Vil waft bright hopes to the huoan art,
Flowers i their sweetness bear o parl,

CHRISTIANITY.

5 0 . Lo
Shaw me the man whio's bold, yet mioes,
A = [ | - L

Who lives his Sabbath al ‘l“.““"“
Nnd does not steal or chei HX day .
Anid o the seventh kneels and prays

Give me the man whose every act
Throusrhout all time, is sterling '_-|n|'..

T - T
Whase actions hear the .1._|||_| af day—

He then 18 not a |1|"'.:_ i el
Whatever rank in life he's
i all s pr yles are s
iTe then is God's most uohle worls,
Such men do never duty shirk:

Rank or title wealth or power

This 1= bt o sorry dower- _

When it dath elothe the hypoerite

Lt makea them merely Glthy grit,

This world would he a berter |:|.I.-‘-

i all could show an lLiouest facse;
Thes then would need no specinl day
T sel apart to moan and pray

Take each day and count it seven

Live a life that leads to Heaven

L ndl ot mixed up with jareing creeds—
Live every day with goodly deeds.

6
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PRESENT PROBLEMS.

We note the turmoil ol our day amone the many nations

And see the constant strife display’d in high and lofty stations,
S0 we ask vurselves this question perhaps we're mostly fools?
“Tis not of our selection, for we're other people’s tools
For once a plague gets going it hits us all alike,

Mo matter what we think of it; it cuts us like a kuife.

Give us pence, is what we pray, and quict, happy life,

And not upscts of every day by other peaple’'s strife.

We try to see buth sides of things and this is what we find;
Lireeld of Wealth and lust of Power both evils are combin'd,
The poor and humble of the warld are hrousht within the net,
Al thowgh they have no say in things, they suffer and regret.

Wihale the peaple are so nunded (o take things secondhamd,

“Uis sl 1o sce their helpless state, and pyrant powers expand,
But one bright thought comes 1o us all, and colms the mind
within,
That Right will surcly conquer Might and iree the world irom
2111,
So therelore tuke yo heart of grace, and rightecusness pursue;
Wihatever troubles sweep the world, they veed not trouble you,
For none know better than yourself the kind of hie you live,
And noble thoughis and high ideals are all that vou can give,
So leave the rest to Providence—it never failed
And plod along vour daily life.—do poths

I us vet—
to regret,
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ANALYSIS.

Maunkind may do some clever things
Yet not be truly great,

May show the world a smiling face
Yet stain their souls with hate,

It can hoard up zaold and silver
But life on earth will end,
These are earthly treasures only
I they don't have a friend,

i“or the life that shows its greatness
May not he power or skill

[Far tyrants with their slavish hordes
Remain the tyrants still,

But warkers at their daily tasks
Or the prets with the pew,
[lach show up in their greatness,

1

How they do live as men.

We doubt if those who loll the head
Where case and plenty meet

Enjoy the pillow, or the bread.
Like those who toil to eat.

lt= a good thing to remember,
This hetter thing to e,

Loowark with the eomstruetion e
Than idle wrecking crew,

CONDUCT.

Wihat a faith it i= to think with 2!l vour heart and mind,
that there is a veality in the smallest thing von do, i trae and
kindly, whicl produces blessings and eomiort to others. Is it
not a pledge, an inner whisper, and something Divine. A some-
thing that =ame of us do nop welerstand i our grosser uature,
it whieh is certainly born of a Davine sparil Thi- atiribute
ul charity, this virtue, is above all nther qualities, Tor without it
the rest sink into insignilicance, Some people are never con-
tented with their lot. Clouds and darkness are over their heads,
Poo them every meidence i= an accident and every aceident is a
calimity.

18

FLEETING MOMENTS.

With sweer thoughts in happy hours,
Nd omy spirits Glled with glee—
Flew throuch sunshine to the Aowers
Youthful hopes raiscd up to e,

Such sweet thoughes, memory hived
Deep within its honeyed st
And the soul of spring revived
Afrer its sweetuess was o'er,
Like the foam upon the wove
Or the falling of the feaf,

FFor today but digs the srave.
To entomb tomorrow’s oriel.

While lifes moving samls doe eoll
Through times dim and ravless glass
Cazting shadows o'er the ol
Teaving furrows as they pass,

IFor the disenchanted world

Likened to an eastern tounl

Where death™s banner ts unfiorhed
With sInll pomp and pride and gloosm.
Thu=, if mystic fate can show

A wvague nothingness of life

And ats vain and fruitless woe

That springs up from owl of =irife
Thit= a boon of sweer delight

After storms have swept around —
Avd the ehaos of the nirhi,

Co=tly gems at morn arc found,

are—




HOPES.

This life is not the vale of woe
That stoics say in declaration,
Far countless blessings round us show
And breathe the sweetest consolation.

So we'll enjoy the happy hours,
Despite anticipated gloom:

"Tis folly to neglect the lluwers,
Because they may net always bloom.

If some for wealth or honour seck,
Don’t envy their high elevation:
Ambition’s path is stern apd hleak—
There's mare coutent in humble statinn,

May sweet eoutent be thine dear [riend
T'rie friendship neer from thee depart,
Aund all your hopes in life defend

Vith golden cirelets round the heart.

Trave] on through life's duration,
And take all blessings as they cone,
And thus o reach the elevation
That’s leading to a better home.

SONNET {“The Faded Rase”)

Sweet rose untimely reft from parent hougl,
Methink [ read upon it's withered leaves

A regollection of some frail one's vow,

With memories that sadness oft times weaves,

This gem that in a sunny parden prew

With its sweet fragramce and o rival near
A stranger there ver with n duzzling hue
*Twas eulled and placed beside a heart to wear,

There fondly cherished was this little gem,
Caressed. admired, (hut oh! luve's proffered zigh)
‘Twas only severed from it's genial stem

To charm awhile then left alone to die.

i mind do grow
)

Thus like hopes that the hum:
Yad wive a {ragrance like o Iping hand,
I'his touch nf sweetness with it's sunny glow
[lath elevate awhile, like magic wand,

Sit i

CARRY ON,

Think not of past times only, when deeds of cournge won
I'ar humble and for neble hright hopes to live upon

Those deeds of mighty hernes vibrate our throbhing veins,
Their spirit amd their daring, our courage still sustains

This {reedom dearly purchased 15 our sweet heritag
Its light of truth and henour o which we still engage
And proudly all our efforts stand out exultingly,

We sing to all creation the anthem of the [ree.

The fame of earth’s past heroes throughout the world are
known,

The splendour of it's triumphs still lives upon its throne

It sways through all the ages, and iz a mightly power,

And holds us all tn duty to cherish frecdom’s tower,

We'll carry on this embicm it is a hlessing sweet,
And flows throuzh our daily lives, and gives us great relief,

We all bave this o live for it hrings its own reward
And may it be lorever this safety polden cord,

MUTUALITY.

\n undisputed fact, yet strange
To see how all thin
Oy its working aned its mot
Like the streamlict to the ocean,

and change

And in the fairest skies of Liue,
Or in the swallest orh of dew,
So from our childhood days till we—
Grow to our maturity.

While the lamps of life are dwindling
Auil the firez of hope are kindling,
his each succeeding age rolls nn
In 1ts course before the =un,

AR enuntless stars illumine the night,
Shine with inestimabhle light,

Proclaims that muiuvality—

Moves on, in all we do and zee,



PEACEFULNESS. QUESTION:

tTave you lost voursell in the world today?
Or have you lost your sensc of direction?

I's your mrind in a maze these troohloos days?
Or staggered by some pestering guestion?

ILet not angry thoughts go down
Upon your wrath today,

Be calm and drive out hate or grief
Put angry thotights away,

FFor anger brings up cruel thoughts
Sc¢ deadly in s will,

It has the power to banish joy, ANSWER—
And may have urge to kill, ) | -

Curved or straight is the line of beauty
Solid and ztroug is the pith of daty

Then walk by the last and vou will snon see
Life’s richest treasures will soon follow thee.

Tr shuts out all life's brighter skies
‘ind darkens every star

There's not a single bliss to show
That anger cannot mar,

[t burns like fire within the breast
And is a deadly flame

Tt i= a tarnizh that can spoil
I'lie fairest earthly fame,

Danish this menage from the Dbreast,
Let love and beauty reign,

[Tate’s every mission in the world
I« fraught with griei and pain;

Let not the setting sun go down
With anger in the breast,

Seck loves forgiveness and ju peace
Bid wvour slhal spirit rest,

RESOLUTIONS.

Make good resolutioms, and keep them, though no ane
can hope ta be perieet.  Dut that is no reason why we should'nt
try to he as perfect as we can. This may nor have brought us
all we hoped for, but it might have hrought vus less, therefore
st all time jook forward with hope, and the next time you are
worrying over some trivial mistake, or [ecling angry against
someane, think of the futility of it, and cast the thought out, for
the longer ome lwves, the more certain it will show that the
vical difference between the feeble, and the powerful, the
prent sl the insignilicant, is resolotion and invincible determin-
ation,  That quality will do anything that ean be done in the
world, and no talent, no opportunities will make a two-legged
creature a uan without it

FORTITUDE

All is well if it does end well

But it’s not so zood if it won't

Get success by doing your hest

They may not come right if you don’t.
So leave nothing to chance or luek,

But go right ahead in your wims,

And never despair — advance with care
But don’t be too sure af your gains.
Think of the slip twixt cup and lip,
Aund always hear this in mind,

Sa don't make too sure that you'll win,
[Yante Fortune is not always kind
Whatever vour aims are in life

Or what you aspire to perform,

Iald yvour head up high, don't say “ThHe™
And never be down or forlarn.

Put conrage and hope in your push

And tryr hard to brighten your lot,
Thus — never say “Can't” or youll lnse
Try vour best ty enme otit on top.
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CLEAR INTELLECT.

Sometimes a person's fecling fit, av other vnes are sad

And then it has not got the grit, for no one's always glad.

Line when they're right and goiuyg strong, and things are blythe
nnd pay

They fing all troubles to the wind, and fer them iy away.

But always there are pessimists, we nect them everywhere
Whe cannot sce beyond their nese, and have a vacant stare,
And have a moody, vague oullook, missing lots of picasure
They are nor hke the optimists, seeking solid pleasure.

Give us the hright and cheery side, with sunshine as our haost,
To make the most of changing tide, and steer to safety’s coast.
Life's winterly and dreary days, its long and chilly mights
Invite ta cherish warmer hlaze, and hug ils sweet delights.

I oseems a c.unh'srllc-tlnn !h-'=' th we all know it is true,

1

There always is a section, who paint evervithing in blue,

Whe'd net be L !sp_\' il 1lu_v conld, and Iife is juar a plague

They miss the sweets of brotherhood, with gropings dull and
Vigle.

any person =ull i tht, wha thinks their 1ot is bard,
is their own fanlt, bath in and oot, to play this lasing card
For life is w i that i= =pent by groping 10 a fog,

Clear mtellecy i= what 14 mieant. ta Hit them from a hog.

ti

PHILOSOPHY,
(A FEW REMARKS ABOUT LITTLE THINGS)

M

Springs arc little th but they are sources of larpe
streams: the helm of a ship is a Hitle thing, but it governs the
course of a ship: a bridle hit i a little thing, but it has great wse
and power; nals and pegs are littde things, but they hold large
framies together; a word, a lonk, a smile ar a frown, all are little
things hut powerful for good or evil.  Think of this, and il
the lietle things,  Pay that Little debt, it's o promise—redeem it,
it's anly a shilling—hand it over, you ki now not what impertance
hangs upon it.  Keep your word sacr children,

el —keig

they will mark it zonner than auvone else, a < will
probalily be as lasting as life—so mind the little things ough-
vt this liwde span of life, and thereby become a gre nan.
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THE FORCE OF PURPOSE.

The willingness of mait enal him to hecome whatso-
ever he sets hi= mind on ~I--. far such i« the force
al vy will, Juined (o 1the whatsoever we wish to
become with sevious amd true intentions, that we da beeome.
No opne ardently wishes to be solimissive, paticnt, modest, or
travil who does uot hecome what they wisln

2 logicians may have
1, e,-xl~ inlividual IC(']H that

Whatever theorctical conch
rormed as to the (reedom of the wi
he is free to choose between good and [ — that he is not a
mere straw, thrown upon the mark the direction of
the current, but that he has within him the power of a strong
swimmmer, and 13 capable of buffcting with waves, and directing
ta a great extent, his envn independent eounrse,

There ix no absolute conspraint upon our volitions, aned
we feel and know that we are not hound, as by a spell, with
reference to our actions, It would paralyze all desire at
excellence were we to think othe Ihe entire husiness
and conduct of life, with its dome ules, its social arrange-
ments, and public institutions, proceed upon the practical con-
viction that the will is iree, Without this ."1-kr'--|n where
would Le the responsibtlity, and what the advantage of teaching,
advising, preaching or correction?  What is the nze of laws
were it not a universal fact and heliel that men obey them or
ned, very much as they individually determine: for in every
moment of our life, copscience is proclaiming that our will i
free, and as it i= the anly thing that is whally oure, it rests
with nurselves, whether we give it the wrong or right direction.
Our hahits or osur temptations shanld nor he masters of s,
hut we of them, The strong will iv be a demon, and the
mtellect merely it's debased slave; but directed towards good,
the strong will is a king, and the intallect the minister af man's
Iighest ideals, for where the will is. there is the way.

Only o the dictionary of fools, is the word impossible,
for moments logt sive an apportunity for misfortune,

Thus if adverse blasts do biow, keenly chill,
Yo the timorous, wandering mind doth stray
“I'is only theose with determiucd. iton will —
That removes all obatacles, and carves a way,
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A FEW THOUGHTS.

We all ol us have twn educibons, one which we receive
frenn others the oher. amd by far the nsost valuable, we give
oursclves, This last 1s of far greater valne ia this fife and marks
our fate hereafter.

Lave you lost your-elf in the world weday?

Lir have youn [ost your sense of direction?

|4 your wind in a maze these troublous days?
Yree vou troullded with the pestering question?

For if adverse blazte do Dlow keenly chill
vov the wanderfng timorous mind doth stray
Oy then the determined sturdy iron will
Hemoves all obstacles and carves a1 way,

PERSEVERANCE.

The ctrength of the fodividual is the strength of the state.
The cultivation of sound prineipals i= of the ntmost impori-

ance and ix o foundalion ©f all true greatmess of character.

Encrpry cuables 2 man to loree a way throongh icksome drodyery
and dry detail, and curves an upward nnfl apward way in every
stateon of life b aceomplizshes more than just genms, with not
core lalf the disappointment and pecil, [0 is ot eminent walent
that is reguired (0 ensure success inoany parsoit, <o much as
purpose—-uot merely the power to achicve, but the will to labour
covrgetically and perseveringly.  Energy s the central power
of character in a man, in fact it is the man himsell, Even o 2
mun fails in his eforts, it will bhe as satisfactory to him o
cijoy the consciousness of having done his best, Mere wishes
andl desires, engender a sort of green sicknesz, but energy
ripens up the greeaness—in all it's vipe maturity

sex the power of the soul is o

A GREAT MAN.

Every man may be a great man. for ke who posses-
‘at being, be his place in the
clothed in rags or ocenpiedl

world what it may.  He may
in the lowest calling, may w wr show and be scarcely
known to exist, yvet he may be more truly great than those
who are commuonly so called; for greainess consists of force
of son! and in the force of thought in moral principle and love.
And this may be found in the humblest condition, Tor the greatest
man i= he whe chooses right with the most ipvineible resolution,
who resists the seeret temptations from within and without,
and bears the heaviest burdens cheerfully, keeps calm in storms
and fearless under wennees and frowns, Unfaltering in truth,
in virtue and in God.

WISHES.

Why should this world of aurs lose its trangoil connd,
Diisturbing the peacetul eler ts ahove.

With its wickedness and slaughter all aroomd
Defying Heaven and its sweet realm of love

Here to mutely gaze we can discern the world

Hound within the grips of demaons strangling ||'I1
With homan suffering keen, they're twisted, ¢
Anmd cull are staggering on — and suffer much,

So all that our God can give vs to relicve

This tension, dire, that 15 almost living death
Yer these hitter facts stand oot dnd we helieve
That all life is precious and zo breath its breath.

Thus, here 1 this world, we do abide awhile,
A strive to live apart from its vanity

Seeil E cles |||1. that old Satan doth I)l
With delusinns that do mock its sanity,

Thus to mutely wish that with one heartfelt sieh
That we could resign, all carthly cares or striie
"-"»--'n ing upward to that elear H‘-"-l:v:lh.|.u t sky,
And to share therein that prize — Frernal Life

s
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SERENITY

Mow strange the dreams in life may he
Sot half could ‘ere he told,

[T oft’ we ponder on the past
Though nany  wears have ralled,

Yetu busy mwemory, scanning through
Lifc'.-'- illll"":L-.'.'.'."l'..- page

Reviews, wvigue mlermtitlent course
Alike to ynuth or age

Sa vivid now those pictures seem,

Those early scenes now past

When vouth's warm impulse glowed within,
Yet memary doth last,

With heritage of youth and hoape
And magic’s fairy wanid,

We truloe along life's mazy track
And feel the seml expand,

Life's richest memories sustain

L's in our honr of need,

Al aged limbs are free from pain
] iled by human preed.

When love i young, and passing
With | eps light as summe
thoughts ol cnses move

And thrll
fmparting bliss the soul to move

% Vight s there like clear, bloe =kies
When love is young and passing wise
Tis plain (o see its modesty
Is hubhling with ity

5L
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MOTTOS.

nz, sullen never,
ys, smiling ever,
Always cheerful, ever ready,
Clean, industrious, ¢quier, steady,
Chaste and modest, generous, kind,
Posseszing thus a virtnous mind.
Inviting peace - hating strife,
With Christian blissful happy life,
Patient, humble and enduring,
Eschewing sin, Heaven seeuring.
Xot a stone with bended kpee
In every action. kind and free.

Singing, lan
[,I)‘.'II|_: a

o8

THESE DAYS.

These days have plenty aof [ood for thought, as probably
aever in the history of the world were such grave and perplexed
complications at issue.  \We have arrived at a stage where the
I'raud and Arrogant control the affairs of Xations and the
nreek are erushed beneath dictatorial heels.  The spirit of mwur-
der appearcd right at the dawn of History,  Cain hated his
brother Abel and slew him.  The same spirit is [ostered alike
in a neighbourhood quarre!l and an [pternatiopal War, and it
will take more than an International language to change
the human hewrt amd eradicate the spirit of greed and hatred
and rid the carth of its troable.  We pride ourselves epon the
20th century civilization, yet the terrilile acts of carnage and
destruction prove that we are liviog in an aunosphere of bar-
barism.  The great problems of social, mdustrial, national, in-
ternational and religious activities, are bevond the power ol
man to find an adeguate solution. lu the good old davs of
lovg ago, facls were facts, names wWere (alnes, wars were
wars, It was understandable, no wilking of neutralicy and
cmbargs, uon-aggression pacts, non-iptervention, sle. A pirate
was a4 piriite, & battle was a hattle, not a pacification operation,
But it seems we have reached a new era in warfare, and it Is
Dlacing in a disordered world, Withdrawal of ambassadors,
peat little ultimatems expiring at midmght,  Here 18 the spirit
of War, you see twao or more little archins rolling m the street,
clawing, bitimg, Kicking, gnuging one another over the owner-

ship of marbles.  This griedy mess whether in the hearts ol
nine vear olds or in the breasts of grown-ups shows this covet-
o5 desire to gel someone else’s goods.  This leads soouer or

later it trouble.  This dictarial artitude that i disguised in
erafty pretence to be Tor the best interests of the people whom
they pretend to represent, buae who are mostly used by them as
catspaws, and are ealled upon to fight their battles, which their
grasping avarice brings about, and which means to consolidate
:|.1'i1‘ W i||-|"\.:- |.!:'|l Imteresis, And yet an the .-.-.cv of mll ll!!:
deception we call ovrcelves civilized. whicli in elfect means in-
tellectual advaucement and superior to barbarous standards. [t
shows that ton much knowledge 1 a dangerovs thing, and our
[l assumptian of superiority is @t mockers The E
ceful doectrine that the end justifics the menns has been
adopted by top many as a basis of their socal, business and
political relations. Everyday in so-called democratie conntries,
agitators for this or that philosophy, polivical theory, or some

A4




commercial commeodity, pous forth a vast stream of unblushing,
biwsed and coloured propaganda, hoping, and generally hood-
winking the great public, Llack is made 1o appear white, and
evil good with reckless disremard of truch, justice or ¢common
hunuininy, With the pa g of respect for the old moral
stendards, there seems to bave presed alan the sense of respot-
sibility of telling the truth,  All the while from press, pulpit
and nmierophone the public are hemyg fed by hall-truths, the
material tacts are suppres-ed, The different covntrics are [oreed
pt an attitude of expecting 1o hetray or he betrayed, diplo
matic relaticns become an insane same, whose players lead each
other around blindfolded.  When we see that men and nations
are deelaring and signing one thing and deliberately doing
another we cannot help but wonder i we are not deceivinge
selves, and weil may we ask. 1s not the present age a lie anl
are not oae Taws broken resolating: and most of these whaom we
e put oar trust in are beteayving us for their own purposes?
Whether fnancially or for their own agprandizement. And
to sum this all up it is plain to see that those who anee get into
power so pwist and contort everything and everyoue to contrib-
ute towards their nefarions cnds, thus proving that mammon
nles and justice and mercy is blindiolded,  Will the people
vs be Wlind, one wonders for there 3s a good deal of melo-
drama abont it all. fr delights in a labyrinth of trickery aned
seeins never happy but when feasting at a banquet of intrigue.

alw

PHILOSOPHY OF LIFE.

Perhaps the hest tests of practical wisdom is how a
man uses money, makes it, saves amd spends e Although
money onght not to be vegarded as o ehief end or aim in tife,
for it is no teifling matter to be held in philossphic contempr,
representing as it does to so lar an extent the meaps of
physical comfort and social well-heing: for some of the fnest
pualities of human nature ave intimately related to the ri:.
use of money; such as generosity, honesty justice and
aperifice; as well as the practical virtues of economy and pro
wvitlence, O the other hand there are entnterparts of avarice
raud, injustice and selfishness, as displaved by the inordinate
lovers of gain, also the vices af thriltlessne =5, extravagance
and improvidence, on the part of thoe who misuse and ahuse
the means cutrusted to them.

-"1'.
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Conmfort in worldly circumstaveces ie a condition which
every ablebodied wan is justibed in striving 1o attain by all
worthy means. |t securcs that physical satizslacton w
necessary for the culture of the better part of his n tur:.
make the effort to sucecedd in life with this object 15 of ltwch
an education. -timalating @« man’s self-respect, bringing out
his practical nualities and dis tl-llnu g him in the exercise of
paticnee and perseverance. » provident and careful man
must neces-arily be thoughtful, for he lives not merely for the
present, but with provident {orecast makes arrangements for
the future. Those elusses which work the hardest, might
naturally be expected to value the most the money they carn,
vet the rewdiness with which so many are accustomed to eat
up an¢l drink up their ecarnings as they 2o, renders them to an
extent, helpless and dependent upon the (rugal, Any ¢liss
which lives from hand to mouth will ever be an inferior ¢lass,
having no restraint upon themselves they will [ail in securing
the respect of others, The very endeavour to gain a certain
positiog in the world has a certain dignity o i1, and ternds o
make a man stronger and better. Hushbanding bis strength
for future efforts, but the man ‘.\-h-'» is alwavs hovering on the
verge of want, i< not far removed | and s in eon-
stant peril of falling under the Im' aof others, and milidly
accepting the terns which they Tao secure indepeni-
ence, the practice o -an[u el all that is nec

Eeonomy coupled with ordinary en It means manags

ment, regularity, prudence and the 1ce of waste, Man's
ascendancy of reazoning lifts him imal 3 T
ever, the shallowest part of mankind it cer-

tainly leads to independence.  Every man onght to eontrive
tu live within his means, for if he doed not, he must secessarily
living on the tmeans of others, and thia often cavses them
t i very shablby things, They waste their money as they dn
‘e time, this eventually drags them down with o load of
gations which seriously effects their setinns s free amld
independent men, Ordinary men of moderate mean= have
nlwavs -unuii'lin"' in their pockets to help others: whereas
the prodigal careloss ones who spend al} carelessly, never lind
an opportunity of helping others,  Worldly swecess, when
measured by the accumnlation of money, is no danhi. a rzling
thing: and men are naturally more or less admirers of worldly
SUCCEES Though men of persevering, sharp, dexiernus habits
cver on the watch tn |m<h oppﬂrtlnnhw—, may. and da "get an™
in the world, vet it is ou lh possible that they may not poss
the htest elevation of character, wor a particke of real
-----'l ess. e who recopnises nn higher logic than the shil-
!n ., may be a very rich man, and vel remain an exceedingly
pl)nl." eres C.
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GENTLENESS.

There i a charm within the world
That's formed 1o soothe and bles=s

A grace that spezks of harmony,
And gives a1 sweel carcss.

"Tis not the blovm upon the cheek
That soon may pass away

Bur it's a lovely tint within
And holds a grand dispiay.

We worship first at beanty's shrine,
Fawn, Hatter, and adore,

Clur idol fades, our homage fails,
And yiéuth's wild tranee is o'er,

The light that on the altar shines
I+ earth's meteor flame,

Not kindled mid the skies to burn,
Through every age the sade.

Oh could I be as T have been,
And meet in life again

The outward graces that bave led
Me captive in their train,

They'd be as trinkets, cireling now,
All vagoe but valueless,

Without the wital priceless pear],
The gem of gentleness.
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