
If I should not be slated for a soft
and easy berth,

Oh, let me help to whistle while
the toilers till the earth !

Sometimes a humble music
O'er the anvils brings again

A braver, nobler spirit
To the toiling hearts of men.

If I should be appointed to the list
of those that fail'

Oh, let me pray for sunshine when
the other fellows saill

Beside the little harbors
Of the ports of dare and do

A whistled note of morning
Keeps the soul from turning

blue.

If I should be selected for the goat
most every time,

Oh, let me serve my brothers with
the honey of the rhyme !

At least an open doorway
By the wide and starry road

Will help them bear the burden,
And a song will lift the load.

Ah, though the dreams should
vanish and the bubbles burst
for me,

I'd like to be the wedges when the
fellows chop the tree!

I'd like to do the whistling,
Though I never get the goods,

--When the boy's in need of courage
As he passes through the woods.
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MARK TWAIN.

There is genuine grief in Eu-
rope and America because of the
death of Samuel L Clemens, who
passed away on April 21. He was
a great American man of letters,
the greatest humorist America has
known, a man whose, geniality
never forsook him, and he was
uniformly "a friend to man." His
books have had a larger sale in
the last ten years than those of
any other man, living or dead. His
royalties have exceeded those of
any other American writer. He
received a larger price per word
for his articles in the last ten years
than any other American. At
sixty years of age he lost every
dollar he had and went into bank-
ruptcy under most depressing cir-
cumstances. At that time he was
in sore financial straits in London
and some American friends sent"
him $3,000- - which, much as he
needed it, he courteously returned
to the donors. In the fifteen years
since then his income has been so
great that it is estimated that his
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estate reached a million dollars at
the time of his death. This esti-
mate may be too large, but he
was certainly worth several hun-
dred thousand dollars. This is a
notworthy fact, since it was all ac-

cumulated in the fifteen years
after Oslerization. The true story
of his life is as entrancing as that
of any other man of letters which
the new world has known. There
is no occasion for us now and
here to try to tell that story.

v v v
NEW YORK.

In the Hester-stre- et district
there are 23,000 pupils in the
schools, and several of these need
specific help at all the points here
mentioned. To meet the needs of
those specially liable to be help-
less and tempted the book work
is reduced to essentials, and limit-
ed to about three hours a day at
twelve years of age and upwards,
and two hours a day are devoted
to preparation for service in some
occupation possible for them in
that neighborhood.

Cane seating of chairs, use of
wood-workin- g tools, and prepara-
tion for office boy life are among
the developments for boys, while
the girls are taught to use the
typewriter and the sewing ma-
chine, and to do various kinds of
seamstress work open to girls in
that neighborhood.

Then there is a woman employ-
ed all the time for the placing of
boys and girls in factories, shops,
and stores. The compulsory age
limit expires for some pupils al-

most every day. This woman
knows for a month in advance
when a boy or girl is to be legally
available. She studies each to
know what work is desired and for
what the boy or girl is fitted, and
if the child can not get his own
job, which he often can, she gets
one for him. After a boy or giri
is placed they look after him. Is
he doing as well as he can ? Is he
given a square deal ? Is he adapt-
ed to this job? What is he doing
at night? Would a night school
help him? Has he wrong com-
panions.

In short, this woman looks after
each boy or girl as though he was
her own. There are various in-

fluences at work with her. For
instance, one of the leading daily
papers in the city allows this
woman to advertise without cost
in the interest of any boy or girl.

Beneath all this and back of it
is the district superintendent,
Julia Richman, who has more ini-

tiative for preparation for crises
than any person I have ever
known.

(9 O S

HAWAII.

Sing to all now of "Old Glory,"
God's banner of Freedom and

Light;
It tells a marvelous story,

That will wear from morning
till night.

Speak to all, then, of "Old Glory,"
God's banner of Freedom and

Light;
For, wonderful is that story,

Held in fast colors- - strong and
bright.

God bless Hawaii forever,
And bless our President, true;

We pray, God bless forever
Our Flag the 'red, white and

blue.
May S, 1910.

ANNE M. PRESCOTT.
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ROOSEVELT.

"In short, the good citizen in a
republic must realize that he
ought to possess two sets of qual-
ities, and that neither avails with-
out the other. He must have
those qualities which make for ef-

ficiency; and he must also have
those qualities which direct the
efficiency into channels for the
public good. He is useless if he
is inefficient. There is nothing to
be done with that type of citizen
of whom all that can be said is
that he is harmless. Virtue which
is dependent upon a sluggish cir-
culation is not impressive. There
is little place in active life for the
timid good man. The man who is
saved by weakness from robust
wickedness is likewise rendered
immune from the robuster virtues.
The good citizen in a republic
must first of all be able to hold his
own. He is no good citizen un-
less he has the ability which will
make him work hard and which
at need will make him fight hard.
The good citizen is not a good cit-
izen unless he is an efficient citi-
zen."
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" Personally," said Bishop Res-taric- k,

" I do not believe in pro-
hibition. I may say that one rea-
son for this that I have lived in


