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The Tongues of Toil




	
	
Do you hear the call from a hundred lands.

Lords of a dying name?

We are the men of sinewed hands

Whom the earth and the seas acclaim.

We are the hoards that made you lords.

And gathered your gear and spoil.

And we speak with a word that should be heard—

Hark to the tongues of toil!



The power of your hands it falls at last,

The strength of your rule is o'er,

Where the might of a million slaves is massed

To the shouts of a million more.

We rise, we rise, 'neath the western skies,

And the dawns of the east afar;

And our myriads swarm in the southlands warm,

And under the northern star!



We take no thought of the fears you feel,

And the rage you hold at heart,

Nor of all your strength of the gold and steel

Enthroned at the gates of mart.

We have no care for the deeds you dare,

For the force of your armies hurled;

You stand but few, and we challenge you—

Strong men of all the world!



We served as your fools when time was young,

And long, long we forbore.

Glad of the niggard boons you flung,

The least of your ample store;

But the gnawing pain of a starving brain

Is great as the belly need—

We have learned at last from a hungry past

The joys of a rebel deed!



We come, we come, with the force of fate;

We are not weak, but strong.

We parley not, and we cannot wait;

We march with a freeman's song.

We claim for meed what a life we can need

That lives as a life should live—

Not less, not more, From the plenteous store

Which freeborn labors give!



We shall shape a world as a world should be,

With room enough for all.

We will rear a race of the wise and free,

And not of the great and small.

And the heart and the mind of humankind

Shall drink to the dregs of good,

Forgetting the tears of the darker years,

And the curse of bondman's blood.



In vain you soften the voice of greed,

In vain you speak us fair;

The time is late, and we hark nor heed;

In gladness still we dare.

Yield, then, yield to the force we wield,

To the masses of our might;

We are countless strong at the throat of wrong

The warriors of the right!



Yes, we are the captains of the earth

And the warders of the sea—

Of a race new born in nobler birth,

The mighty and the free!

We clasp all hands, to the farthest lands;

We swear by our mother soil,

To take the meed who have done the deed!

Hark to the tongues of toil!











The Hangman




	
	

The hangman's hands are dyed with blood,

And all they touch or hold

Is stained and streaked with clotted blood

E'en to his bloody gold—

The coins that are paid for human breath

And the lives which he has sold.



In scarlet hue stand old and new—

His clothes, his board, his bed.

There is blood in the cup he lifts up,

And crimson in his bread;

And e'en his floors and walls and doors

Are marked with gory red.



The hangman's face is dull and grey,

And soulless are his eyes;

That he may live from day to day,

Some fellow-being dies.

The tears of the young are naught to him,

Nor ages stifled cries.



He does not know the sob of woe;

Black fear he does not know;

Hardly a word from his lips are heard,

And his ears heed no appeal.

His cruel chin reveals within

A nature hard as steel,

The hangman's thoughts are not of love,

Nor are they yet of hate;

They do not lift themselves above

The dungeon's iron gate;

Their interests are the knotted rope

And the heavy gallows weight.



His mind is filled with the counted killed

And the hope of more to come.

And the price they fling when men must swing,

Which makes a goodly sum;

For his reason waits on the law's black hates,

And, save for this, stands dumb.



The hangman's soul lies stiff and stark.

The hangman's heart is dead;

And the need of friends is a burnt out spark

For he is marked with the murder's mark.

And with blood upon his head.



In times of rest he knows no guest—

No hand will touch him, none!

Nor woman mild nor happy child

Greets him when day is done;

And he walks the night, a poison blight,

An outcast of the sun
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Oh, what are these that plod the road

At dawn's first hour and evening's chime,

Each back bent as beneath a load;

Each sallow face afoul with grime?

Nay, what are these whose little feet

Scarce bear theme on to toil or bed!

Do hearts within their bosoms beat?

Surely, 'twere better that they were dead.



Babes are they, domed to cruel dooms.

Who labor all the livelong day;

Who stand beside the roaring looms

Nor ever turn their eyes away;

Like parts of those machines of steel:

Like wheels that whirl, like shuttles thrown;

Without the power to dream or feel;

With all of childishness.



Brothers and sisters of the flowers,

Fit playmates of the bird and bee.

For you grow soft the springtime hours;

For you the shade lies neath the tree.

For you life smiles the whole day long;

For you she breathes each breath in bliss,

And turns all sound into song;

And you, and you have come to this!



Is't not enough that man should toil

To fill the hands that clutch for gold?

Is't not enough that women toil.

And in life's summertime grow old?

Is't not enough that death should pale

To see men welcome him as rest;

But must the children drudge and fall,

And perish on the mothers breast?



See, lovers, wed at tender eve;

See, mothers, with your new-born young;

See, fathers—if you can, believe;

From infant blood, lo, wealth is wrung!

See homes; see towns; see cities; states;

Earth, show it to the skies above!

Lovers who pass through rapture's gates,

Are these, are these your fruits of love?



O man who boast your lands subdued,

Your conquered air, your oceans tamed,

Who mold all nature to your mood,

Look on these babes and be ashamed!

Dull looks from out each weary face,

Cold words upon each little tongue—

Dead lives that know not childhoods grace,

Grown old before they can be young.



Hear, world of Mammon, brutal, bold,

Goring with life the maw of greed,

Measuring everything by gold;

The good deed with the evil deed—

The pangs of suffering childhoods care,

Now coined in coins to fill a purse,

These things shall haunt you everywhere,

And rest upon you for a curse!










The Hymn of Labor




	
	

The world was made with labor:

Strong fusing air and fire

Strove before the years of birth,

With awful deed and dire,

And wrought from primal chaos

Amidst the ancient night.

The seas and shores which are the earth,

And shapes of morning light.



Yea, bound in frenzied orbits,

The solar substance sped

With travail of the moon and stars,

And planets live and dead;

And wombed and birthed in anguish,

As heirs of all its toil,

Earth's vale and hill and ribs of rock,

And the rivers in her soil.



Life was formed by labor:

From out of the bubbling ooze.

By cosmic ferment molded well,

And tropic suns and dews,

With stress of chemic struggle

Were built with warding care

The potent powers of earth and sea,

And the wings of all the air.

Yea, through the mystic process

Of crystallizing form,

To green growths sprung across the land,

And bloods of cold and warm,

The vital stream of being

In flooding efforts swirled,

And beast and bird and swimming fish 

Made animate the world. 



Man was wrought by labor: 

Fierce things of growth and might,

Where waring species hold their sway,

Keen eared and clear of sight.

Toiled in craft and cunning

And strength of ripening brain,

Till rose the form that grasped the world 

And made it his domain.



Yea, with red feud and ravage 

Of saber tooth and claw.

With banding of the pack for might

And filled or starving maw;

From floundering saurians welter,

Through grin and screech of ape,

Struggled the deathless seed of life

Up to human shape.



And man hath made with labor:

From his wild primal hour,

Potent with transforming deeds.

He hath wed will to power;

Through war and peace untiring,

To industry and art,

Spending the might of all his thought

And the hope of all his heart.



Yea, tried in stress of effort

And passions wise and vain,

His zeal hath gathered wisdoms seed 

From fruits of joy and pain. 

His millioned cities echo; 

His ships have pathed the sea;

And with bent brow he toils to make

The world that yet will be.











To the Masters




	
	
You drive your beasts of burden forth to 

drink?

You herd your oxen, each one in his stall?

You whip and goad until they heed your call?

You own, and use? Are these your cattle? 

Think!

Although the while they cringe to you and 

shrink.

And watch their fate in your least finger fall,

Mistake not, lest they rise and ravage all,

And your vast piled-up power to chaos sink!



The earthquake gives slight time to ward its 

shock;

But racks the earth, nor warns of where or 

when;

The hurricane that makes the city rock,

Speaks not with previous voice unto your ken;

Vesuvius and Aetna horror mock,

And tidal waves. Think: These you crush are 

Men!










To the Enemies of Free Speech




	
	

As well to lay your hands upon the sun

And try with bonds to bind the morning light,

As well on the four winds to spend your might,

As well to strive against the streams that run;

As well to bar the seasons, bid be done

The rain which falls; as well to blindly fight

Against the air, and at your folly's height

Aspire to make all power that is none.



As well to do this as to impeach

Man's tongue, and bid it answer to the schools;

As well to do all this, as give us rules.

And bid us hold our words within your reach;

As well as this, as try to chain man's speech.

So others learned before ye lived, O fools!











Magdalene Passes




	
	
What one is this, that bears the band of 

shame within her breast,

And wanders through the mocking land, denied 

a place of rest?

What one is this, your hue and cry pursue 

with withering hate,

Until her best hope is to die, nor meet a 

harder fate?



This, this is she who hides her head in shame 

to gloom the sun;

Who waits, as in their graves the dead, until 

the day is done;

Whose tasks make pitiful the dark, and dreadful 

all the night,

And leave her spirit striken stark and crushed 

at morning light.



Beneath the shadows of silk and lace her form 

is spare and shrunk,

And through the rogue upon her face see how 

her cheeks have sunk,

Her lightsome laugh hides not her thought; 

her brow is scarred with care.

And her flashing rings with jewels wrought, 

but gild and grace despair.



Has she no tears to weep for grief, no voice to 

cry with woe,

No memories panged beyond belief for joys 

of long ago,

Has she no tortured dreams to smart, no anguish 

for her brow,

Has she no broken bleeding heart, that you 

must curse her now?



Is here no innocence o'erthrown, no wrecked 

sweet maidenhood,

No sense of loss, like heavy stone, to make her 

doubt all good?

Are here no women's ruined charms, no dead 

and withering breasts?

Are here no hapless, vacant arms, which 

should lull babes to rest?



And what are you, who at her gird, and deem 

yourselves unstained;

Do you forget your black false word, the righteous 

act disdain,

Your lust of power, the debtors tears, cold 

hunger's starving cries,

And all the evil of your years, that clamors 

to the skies!



Your horror is a vail to wear and cover o'er 

your deeds;

Your wrongs are pointed at you there, though 

none your presence heeds.

Your vileness would itself deny in falsest hate 

of hers;

Gaze at yourself with inward eye, you whited 

sepulchers!



Repent! Your vanity betrays, and wrenches 

reason strong,

Until it wraps the truth to ways which shape 

a right of wrong;

But every sin is still a sin; and if your hands 

be shriven,

Her heart is no more black within, and she 

shall be forgiven.



You ask not where those siren lips learned 

their unworthy skill,

Nor reck of how shame's black eclipse obscured 

her purer will.

You think not whence fair thoughts like 

flowers gave room to passions low;

You know not of her girlhood's hours; you 

do not care to know.



Nay! But the truth cries for the light, and 

struggles to be heard;

The story of her bruise and blight shall out 

in burning word—

Yours was the power which crushed that 

grace and gave it to despair,

And the mask of beauty on that face, your 

hands have painted there!



She was the temple of your lust, the altar of 

your greed;

The sacrifice of faith and trust you made with 

careful heed.

She was the price of pleasure's worth, the 

weight against your gold,

Where love and truth repine in dearth, and all 

is bought and sold.



And will you loathe your work at last, and 

spurn her with disgust?

And shall your pride blot out the past and 

hide her murdered trust?

And will you brand upon her brow the deeds 

which she doth do?

Speak; Will you dare to hate her now, who 

weeps, and pardons you?



Nay, more scoff to see her sink, nor laugh 

upon her tears;

You shall not hand hate's baneful drink, and 

mock her with your jeers.

Bow down and hide your head for shame, and 

for your acts atone,

Accept your guilt; abide your blame; nor cast 

a single stone.



And crimson sin shall balance sin, and none 

shall be denied,

Till every heart is soft within and humbled 

in its pride.

And each with each shall equal stand, and all 

be one in worth,

Till every hand shall clasp a hand and love 

shall fill the earth.











The Red Flag




	
	

Banner of crimson waving there,

Thou shalt have full homage from me;

First among flags thou gleamest fair,

Symbol of love and of life made free.

The nations have chosen standards of state

To flaunt to the winds since time began;

Emblems of rivalry, pride and hate;

But thou are the flag of the world, of Man.



Red as the blood of freedom's dead,

Thy hues might well have flowed from their veins.

Red as the one blood of man is red,

Holy thou art in thy sanguine stains.

Holy as truth and holy as right;

Sacred as wisdom and sacred as love;

Worthy the rapture that lifted to light

Thy glorious shape where it ripples above.



Unto the spirit of friendliness

Thou was fashioned, to comfort man's hungry thought;

To shine for the deeds that alone can bless,

And the life of brotherhood nobly wrought

Unto the spirit that rends the gyves

And shatters the bonds that make men slaves;

The spirit that suffers and sinks and strives.

Till it strengthens hope, till it lifts and saves.



Thou art no new thing; thou hast waved from of old.

Thou hast seen the day be born from the night;

And hast streamed for truth where the truth was bold

As time fled on to the future's light.

Beyond all the seas, on many a shore,

Thou hast buttressed the heart and stiffened the hand

To struggle for fellowship o're and o're,

From the youth to the age of the eldest land.



Thou hast called to battle! Yea, thou hast led

Where men have followed, forgetting fears

And hast solaced the dying and graced the dead,

Stained with blood and with dust and tears

—Blood, a full tribute paid for peace;

Tears shed free o're humanity's wrongs,

With faith in thy cause, that could never cease,

Met tyranny's swords, and fell, singing thy songs.



As thou art loved, thou art loathed, full well;

Loathed and cursed by the lords of power.

Ever they name thee the flag of hell,

And rage in the fear of thy triumph hour.

But their grasp grows week on the wills of men;

Their armies falter; their guns are rust;

As from prison, and labor of poverty's den

Thy hosts speak NO to their crumbling lust.



See! Now there greet the ten million eyes,

And lips uncounted smile to thy red.

Yes, those who bow to thy crimson dyes,

Are myriads more than all of thy dead.

Lo! The young clap hands at thy bright unrest;

And the child in arms it leaps in its glee.

Nay, babes unborn, 'neath the mother's breast

And given and pledged to thy cause and to thee!



Banner of freedom and freedom's peace.

Float in thy beauty, in sign of the day

When ravage of power and conquest shall cease,

And mouldering tyranny pass away.

Who would not all for thy promise give?

As I gaze on the fools, one wish have I—

To love thee and honor thee while I live,

And fold thee around me when I must die!











The Agitator




	
	

Where hurrying thousands meet,

And poor in living streams on either hand.

Amidst the richest street,

With set and stubborn face he takes his stand.

The lesson to repeat

Of evil days and acts which curse the land.



Indifference cools him not;

And jeers and blows he takes, perchance, beside.

Brave, he accepts his lot;

At worst he meets it with a martyr's pride.

To bear, he knows not what,

He seeks the crowd and will not be denied.



His voice is loud and strong,

And vigorous gestures add their potent force,

As to the restless throng

He pictures clear corruption's crafty course,

Or challenges the wrong

Which in some unjust privilege finds its source.



A true son of the soil,

And feeling, as the hard-pressed masses feel,

The things which mar and spoil,

And bind life down with bonds as strong as steel,

He knows the men who toil,

And truth to these he can most clear reveal.



No knotty theories

He offers to the listeners who attend,

Or generalities,

Which glitter with the gilt that fine words lend;

He sets forth what he sees

So simply that who hears can comprehend.



The deep philosopher,

The pedant wise, whose wisdom makes him cold.

Instructs, but cannot stir

The heart of work, whose hope is tried and old;

But this one strives to spur

The rebel in the blood and make it bold.



He lifts the common thought,

And e'en the common heart up to the light;

Till, by his teaching wrought

To understand their wrongs and know their might

Plain men at last are brought

To rouse in truceless struggle for the right.









[Transcriber's note: The spelling irregularities of the original have
been retained in this etext.]






*** END OF THE PROJECT GUTENBERG EBOOK THE TONGUES OF TOIL, AND OTHER POEMS ***



    

Updated editions will replace the previous one—the old editions will
be renamed.


Creating the works from print editions not protected by U.S. copyright
law means that no one owns a United States copyright in these works,
so the Foundation (and you!) can copy and distribute it in the United
States without permission and without paying copyright
royalties. Special rules, set forth in the General Terms of Use part
of this license, apply to copying and distributing Project
Gutenberg™ electronic works to protect the PROJECT GUTENBERG™
concept and trademark. Project Gutenberg is a registered trademark,
and may not be used if you charge for an eBook, except by following
the terms of the trademark license, including paying royalties for use
of the Project Gutenberg trademark. If you do not charge anything for
copies of this eBook, complying with the trademark license is very
easy. You may use this eBook for nearly any purpose such as creation
of derivative works, reports, performances and research. Project
Gutenberg eBooks may be modified and printed and given away—you may
do practically ANYTHING in the United States with eBooks not protected
by U.S. copyright law. Redistribution is subject to the trademark
license, especially commercial redistribution.



START: FULL LICENSE


THE FULL PROJECT GUTENBERG LICENSE


PLEASE READ THIS BEFORE YOU DISTRIBUTE OR USE THIS WORK


To protect the Project Gutenberg™ mission of promoting the free
distribution of electronic works, by using or distributing this work
(or any other work associated in any way with the phrase “Project
Gutenberg”), you agree to comply with all the terms of the Full
Project Gutenberg™ License available with this file or online at
www.gutenberg.org/license.


Section 1. General Terms of Use and Redistributing Project Gutenberg™
electronic works


1.A. By reading or using any part of this Project Gutenberg™
electronic work, you indicate that you have read, understand, agree to
and accept all the terms of this license and intellectual property
(trademark/copyright) agreement. If you do not agree to abide by all
the terms of this agreement, you must cease using and return or
destroy all copies of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works in your
possession. If you paid a fee for obtaining a copy of or access to a
Project Gutenberg™ electronic work and you do not agree to be bound
by the terms of this agreement, you may obtain a refund from the person
or entity to whom you paid the fee as set forth in paragraph 1.E.8.


1.B. “Project Gutenberg” is a registered trademark. It may only be
used on or associated in any way with an electronic work by people who
agree to be bound by the terms of this agreement. There are a few
things that you can do with most Project Gutenberg™ electronic works
even without complying with the full terms of this agreement. See
paragraph 1.C below. There are a lot of things you can do with Project
Gutenberg™ electronic works if you follow the terms of this
agreement and help preserve free future access to Project Gutenberg™
electronic works. See paragraph 1.E below.


1.C. The Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation (“the
Foundation” or PGLAF), owns a compilation copyright in the collection
of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works. Nearly all the individual
works in the collection are in the public domain in the United
States. If an individual work is unprotected by copyright law in the
United States and you are located in the United States, we do not
claim a right to prevent you from copying, distributing, performing,
displaying or creating derivative works based on the work as long as
all references to Project Gutenberg are removed. Of course, we hope
that you will support the Project Gutenberg™ mission of promoting
free access to electronic works by freely sharing Project Gutenberg™
works in compliance with the terms of this agreement for keeping the
Project Gutenberg™ name associated with the work. You can easily
comply with the terms of this agreement by keeping this work in the
same format with its attached full Project Gutenberg™ License when
you share it without charge with others.


1.D. The copyright laws of the place where you are located also govern
what you can do with this work. Copyright laws in most countries are
in a constant state of change. If you are outside the United States,
check the laws of your country in addition to the terms of this
agreement before downloading, copying, displaying, performing,
distributing or creating derivative works based on this work or any
other Project Gutenberg™ work. The Foundation makes no
representations concerning the copyright status of any work in any
country other than the United States.


1.E. Unless you have removed all references to Project Gutenberg:


1.E.1. The following sentence, with active links to, or other
immediate access to, the full Project Gutenberg™ License must appear
prominently whenever any copy of a Project Gutenberg™ work (any work
on which the phrase “Project Gutenberg” appears, or with which the
phrase “Project Gutenberg” is associated) is accessed, displayed,
performed, viewed, copied or distributed:


    This eBook is for the use of anyone anywhere in the United States and most
    other parts of the world at no cost and with almost no restrictions
    whatsoever. You may copy it, give it away or re-use it under the terms
    of the Project Gutenberg License included with this eBook or online
    at www.gutenberg.org. If you
    are not located in the United States, you will have to check the laws
    of the country where you are located before using this eBook.
  


1.E.2. If an individual Project Gutenberg™ electronic work is
derived from texts not protected by U.S. copyright law (does not
contain a notice indicating that it is posted with permission of the
copyright holder), the work can be copied and distributed to anyone in
the United States without paying any fees or charges. If you are
redistributing or providing access to a work with the phrase “Project
Gutenberg” associated with or appearing on the work, you must comply
either with the requirements of paragraphs 1.E.1 through 1.E.7 or
obtain permission for the use of the work and the Project Gutenberg™
trademark as set forth in paragraphs 1.E.8 or 1.E.9.


1.E.3. If an individual Project Gutenberg™ electronic work is posted
with the permission of the copyright holder, your use and distribution
must comply with both paragraphs 1.E.1 through 1.E.7 and any
additional terms imposed by the copyright holder. Additional terms
will be linked to the Project Gutenberg™ License for all works
posted with the permission of the copyright holder found at the
beginning of this work.


1.E.4. Do not unlink or detach or remove the full Project Gutenberg™
License terms from this work, or any files containing a part of this
work or any other work associated with Project Gutenberg™.


1.E.5. Do not copy, display, perform, distribute or redistribute this
electronic work, or any part of this electronic work, without
prominently displaying the sentence set forth in paragraph 1.E.1 with
active links or immediate access to the full terms of the Project
Gutenberg™ License.


1.E.6. You may convert to and distribute this work in any binary,
compressed, marked up, nonproprietary or proprietary form, including
any word processing or hypertext form. However, if you provide access
to or distribute copies of a Project Gutenberg™ work in a format
other than “Plain Vanilla ASCII” or other format used in the official
version posted on the official Project Gutenberg™ website
(www.gutenberg.org), you must, at no additional cost, fee or expense
to the user, provide a copy, a means of exporting a copy, or a means
of obtaining a copy upon request, of the work in its original “Plain
Vanilla ASCII” or other form. Any alternate format must include the
full Project Gutenberg™ License as specified in paragraph 1.E.1.


1.E.7. Do not charge a fee for access to, viewing, displaying,
performing, copying or distributing any Project Gutenberg™ works
unless you comply with paragraph 1.E.8 or 1.E.9.


1.E.8. You may charge a reasonable fee for copies of or providing
access to or distributing Project Gutenberg™ electronic works
provided that:


    	• You pay a royalty fee of 20% of the gross profits you derive from
        the use of Project Gutenberg™ works calculated using the method
        you already use to calculate your applicable taxes. The fee is owed
        to the owner of the Project Gutenberg™ trademark, but he has
        agreed to donate royalties under this paragraph to the Project
        Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation. Royalty payments must be paid
        within 60 days following each date on which you prepare (or are
        legally required to prepare) your periodic tax returns. Royalty
        payments should be clearly marked as such and sent to the Project
        Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation at the address specified in
        Section 4, “Information about donations to the Project Gutenberg
        Literary Archive Foundation.”
    

    	• You provide a full refund of any money paid by a user who notifies
        you in writing (or by e-mail) within 30 days of receipt that s/he
        does not agree to the terms of the full Project Gutenberg™
        License. You must require such a user to return or destroy all
        copies of the works possessed in a physical medium and discontinue
        all use of and all access to other copies of Project Gutenberg™
        works.
    

    	• You provide, in accordance with paragraph 1.F.3, a full refund of
        any money paid for a work or a replacement copy, if a defect in the
        electronic work is discovered and reported to you within 90 days of
        receipt of the work.
    

    	• You comply with all other terms of this agreement for free
        distribution of Project Gutenberg™ works.
    



1.E.9. If you wish to charge a fee or distribute a Project
Gutenberg™ electronic work or group of works on different terms than
are set forth in this agreement, you must obtain permission in writing
from the Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation, the manager of
the Project Gutenberg™ trademark. Contact the Foundation as set
forth in Section 3 below.


1.F.


1.F.1. Project Gutenberg volunteers and employees expend considerable
effort to identify, do copyright research on, transcribe and proofread
works not protected by U.S. copyright law in creating the Project
Gutenberg™ collection. Despite these efforts, Project Gutenberg™
electronic works, and the medium on which they may be stored, may
contain “Defects,” such as, but not limited to, incomplete, inaccurate
or corrupt data, transcription errors, a copyright or other
intellectual property infringement, a defective or damaged disk or
other medium, a computer virus, or computer codes that damage or
cannot be read by your equipment.


1.F.2. LIMITED WARRANTY, DISCLAIMER OF DAMAGES - Except for the “Right
of Replacement or Refund” described in paragraph 1.F.3, the Project
Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation, the owner of the Project
Gutenberg™ trademark, and any other party distributing a Project
Gutenberg™ electronic work under this agreement, disclaim all
liability to you for damages, costs and expenses, including legal
fees. YOU AGREE THAT YOU HAVE NO REMEDIES FOR NEGLIGENCE, STRICT
LIABILITY, BREACH OF WARRANTY OR BREACH OF CONTRACT EXCEPT THOSE
PROVIDED IN PARAGRAPH 1.F.3. YOU AGREE THAT THE FOUNDATION, THE
TRADEMARK OWNER, AND ANY DISTRIBUTOR UNDER THIS AGREEMENT WILL NOT BE
LIABLE TO YOU FOR ACTUAL, DIRECT, INDIRECT, CONSEQUENTIAL, PUNITIVE OR
INCIDENTAL DAMAGES EVEN IF YOU GIVE NOTICE OF THE POSSIBILITY OF SUCH
DAMAGE.


1.F.3. LIMITED RIGHT OF REPLACEMENT OR REFUND - If you discover a
defect in this electronic work within 90 days of receiving it, you can
receive a refund of the money (if any) you paid for it by sending a
written explanation to the person you received the work from. If you
received the work on a physical medium, you must return the medium
with your written explanation. The person or entity that provided you
with the defective work may elect to provide a replacement copy in
lieu of a refund. If you received the work electronically, the person
or entity providing it to you may choose to give you a second
opportunity to receive the work electronically in lieu of a refund. If
the second copy is also defective, you may demand a refund in writing
without further opportunities to fix the problem.


1.F.4. Except for the limited right of replacement or refund set forth
in paragraph 1.F.3, this work is provided to you ‘AS-IS’, WITH NO
OTHER WARRANTIES OF ANY KIND, EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT
LIMITED TO WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY OR FITNESS FOR ANY PURPOSE.


1.F.5. Some states do not allow disclaimers of certain implied
warranties or the exclusion or limitation of certain types of
damages. If any disclaimer or limitation set forth in this agreement
violates the law of the state applicable to this agreement, the
agreement shall be interpreted to make the maximum disclaimer or
limitation permitted by the applicable state law. The invalidity or
unenforceability of any provision of this agreement shall not void the
remaining provisions.


1.F.6. INDEMNITY - You agree to indemnify and hold the Foundation, the
trademark owner, any agent or employee of the Foundation, anyone
providing copies of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works in
accordance with this agreement, and any volunteers associated with the
production, promotion and distribution of Project Gutenberg™
electronic works, harmless from all liability, costs and expenses,
including legal fees, that arise directly or indirectly from any of
the following which you do or cause to occur: (a) distribution of this
or any Project Gutenberg™ work, (b) alteration, modification, or
additions or deletions to any Project Gutenberg™ work, and (c) any
Defect you cause.


Section 2. Information about the Mission of Project Gutenberg™


Project Gutenberg™ is synonymous with the free distribution of
electronic works in formats readable by the widest variety of
computers including obsolete, old, middle-aged and new computers. It
exists because of the efforts of hundreds of volunteers and donations
from people in all walks of life.


Volunteers and financial support to provide volunteers with the
assistance they need are critical to reaching Project Gutenberg™’s
goals and ensuring that the Project Gutenberg™ collection will
remain freely available for generations to come. In 2001, the Project
Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation was created to provide a secure
and permanent future for Project Gutenberg™ and future
generations. To learn more about the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation and how your efforts and donations can help, see
Sections 3 and 4 and the Foundation information page at www.gutenberg.org.


Section 3. Information about the Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation


The Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation is a non-profit
501(c)(3) educational corporation organized under the laws of the
state of Mississippi and granted tax exempt status by the Internal
Revenue Service. The Foundation’s EIN or federal tax identification
number is 64-6221541. Contributions to the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation are tax deductible to the full extent permitted by
U.S. federal laws and your state’s laws.


The Foundation’s business office is located at 809 North 1500 West,
Salt Lake City, UT 84116, (801) 596-1887. Email contact links and up
to date contact information can be found at the Foundation’s website
and official page at www.gutenberg.org/contact


Section 4. Information about Donations to the Project Gutenberg
Literary Archive Foundation


Project Gutenberg™ depends upon and cannot survive without widespread
public support and donations to carry out its mission of
increasing the number of public domain and licensed works that can be
freely distributed in machine-readable form accessible by the widest
array of equipment including outdated equipment. Many small donations
($1 to $5,000) are particularly important to maintaining tax exempt
status with the IRS.


The Foundation is committed to complying with the laws regulating
charities and charitable donations in all 50 states of the United
States. Compliance requirements are not uniform and it takes a
considerable effort, much paperwork and many fees to meet and keep up
with these requirements. We do not solicit donations in locations
where we have not received written confirmation of compliance. To SEND
DONATIONS or determine the status of compliance for any particular state
visit www.gutenberg.org/donate.


While we cannot and do not solicit contributions from states where we
have not met the solicitation requirements, we know of no prohibition
against accepting unsolicited donations from donors in such states who
approach us with offers to donate.


International donations are gratefully accepted, but we cannot make
any statements concerning tax treatment of donations received from
outside the United States. U.S. laws alone swamp our small staff.


Please check the Project Gutenberg web pages for current donation
methods and addresses. Donations are accepted in a number of other
ways including checks, online payments and credit card donations. To
donate, please visit: www.gutenberg.org/donate.


Section 5. General Information About Project Gutenberg™ electronic works


Professor Michael S. Hart was the originator of the Project
Gutenberg™ concept of a library of electronic works that could be
freely shared with anyone. For forty years, he produced and
distributed Project Gutenberg™ eBooks with only a loose network of
volunteer support.


Project Gutenberg™ eBooks are often created from several printed
editions, all of which are confirmed as not protected by copyright in
the U.S. unless a copyright notice is included. Thus, we do not
necessarily keep eBooks in compliance with any particular paper
edition.


Most people start at our website which has the main PG search
facility: www.gutenberg.org.


This website includes information about Project Gutenberg™,
including how to make donations to the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation, how to help produce our new eBooks, and how to
subscribe to our email newsletter to hear about new eBooks.





    
      [image: ]
      
back
    

  OEBPS/7771771186637799479_13322-cover.png
The tongues of toil, and other
poems

William Francis Barnard

Project Gutenherg





OEBPS/1470127237318859147_003.png
| SELECTED POEMS

4y WILLIAM FRANCIS BARNARD

THE TONGUES OF TOIL
AND OTHER POEMS

i





OEBPS/1470127237318859147_002.png
THE TONGUES OF TOIL
AND OTHER POEMS






