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lSoetrog of tbe -Flour.
1 Heard a Voice

I. ,~~Me lu the darkue minglng
'W afant coul!1 haeW)

A" 4 e b S ong wasa a.wild

~êbis mate through a sky of

sang.rdon ethOe aw4 1e

1 om tjme lun"Mi darkueu Solnglug

vi0f love aal*t

Aad0f ertinday wbes the slgbt
va. threugh.

1 raedlil y 0705where the ho". WU

And 1 thiuk lu hie heaven GW& smIl!d,

~-I heard a voice tgx the darknena mnIgg

-ThIe tropofttan Magaine ($ept)

I ashel My papa- wbt' he vend
Im roqxd Inateal of square,

And wfhy thc plicd ýtaiIsa ae urled.
And vii'> don't flah breathe air,

bAl why the moon don't hit a star,
1And w»y the dark la blâck,

bAd eit how rnany birds thore are,
And will the wind corne back.

AA wby a bouse at learu to mue.
AM vwya oSw caiet noigh,

And do the fainie. hIvo on dew,
An« whai makee bair grwwgray.

And than My Pa got vy ai'. eh.
The offul words ho sai!t

1 hadn't doue a hilng, but ho
but moneu me off te bedl

" , en0,8- lts n

But 1-Md love h4We âb- tbey r
That, 'oe loatý 'e@ -tbt - p

You W,019# Xiow ber ou *thearet
B Ba fdztmtg -bair,
Eys fb0. a»d, .dainty lcet-,

TOU vould. know hn bol4yoeme
GOui ut àrIng aaywbereo

Gol* ~W~ aits are flot more sweet.
Nor more fair.

We liave *ought ber to and fMe
But In vain;

Ah! If she could only know
HlOw our hearts with tsars ctorflow,
She would corne to us3 again;
ShO WOuld take away Our woe,

HeIIal Our pain!

Ohalt wo even see ber more?-
Shining beal.

Laughing lips andi oye. of Fore?
&hall we have ber san boore-
Our lost bird that ligbtly spread
The Swif t, viewless wingr she wore.

And8so lied?

Love's Imniortality.

37 El»maraker.
Among those things that make Our love

complote
And high beyond ail otihers I have

known,
This knowledge Io not least: That

we have sown
Together seeds of beauty tbat shail

greet
Strange years ln blossoms that the reck-

less feet
Of death 'z1iall flot destroy; Vihat we

have shown
To bllinded eyee the vlisons «)f our

And made our bOod lni other's veins to
beat

Why shoiuld \,yarn fovr immortality
flu somen l I1c In hav'u \vh, wien on

eýarth
()îîr flowers -f 'long perfumed the

lu'sty roýid
Alid S <ak to i- o~<f you and me?

in'hIf we 11 e d our birth

i Metrop îre(Sept.)

What you eau #ai-Carnetmsy?
I tluk dat '0son0ou nam;

Dat féines got vhole lot mouey,
Spome more 'an oder mn

WeU, air. hePm ms*e one funny rulý
A"l ver goo'le!, deyay;

No need no more for go te uchool.
To learu to write langla&

If yon ma aupeak. dai'. ail you este
To write 'es eaay ting;

00 long You put de lettor laMe
Aul notice boy it ring,

moi' any ManuoCM Write dat vsy,
No neel for go teo shool,

AndIif you can't, vol!,thon I1umye
.By -gosh you mus b.o£foot

Bt t owYlton ilnk lie Or la chose,
Wit Edouard and Laurier?

,Ho buld de bibliatleque. I sp"49.
In every large cfly.

Ho 8Pend one miflion-den nme more,
BUY ail de book bh.eau-,

By cripel I tink le v ould b. poor,
If ho vas 'noder mazkL

Borne toiler laugh about es g le,
"It 'eeanu good." ldeyay;

Por mure. der mooner go te sohool
And learn de proper way.

Borne oder foUer may de gmm,
But soon dey get nme pay;

And don, aldough dey have bitg naie,
Dey about for Carneguay.

For me, Mny fren, rm vairy glmd
We have nov tub to-dey;

I write de English not-too bal-
Tanks b. te Carneguay.

Bread, Upon the Waters.

A melancholy, life-o'erwoaried man
Bat in bis lonely room, and, with 8loW;

brom.th,
Counted hie losnek-thrice wreoked pl=.ii

on 'plan,
Faire of friend. aa hope, and heamr

and faih-
Tbis lait the deadiest,. and bolding ait.
UelP wam ifiere noue lu woepiug, for the

yearm
tbaî stolen aU hie treaaury of tsars.
Thon on a printel Page hIE oe.e dil fa%1
Where spraug auch, worda of courage

that they seerned
Çrem on a battlfetil, or sa one dreamel
0f trumePots sounding chargeai; on ho

read
'V'ith curlous, half-rememborlng uiuig

mind..
The rInging of that voice had mornetlungl

ettrred
In hie deep boart likê munie long mince

beard.
Brave Wordm, ho olgbed; and looked

wbere .theY Were aigned;
There, reading hie own name, tears mhade

hlm blinI.

Her Garden.-

EldmunalEutk., N]C&
The garclen path winds her. and there,

And leada Upnto her favorite sent
Where ilc plumes waved overhead,

And daisles blushed to*kiss her feot;
While frail laburnumns, April'a -fr,
O'er-topped the (hawthorn 'and sweet-

bria.r.

I see her stoop and gently tako
The lily from Uts bowly bed,

And for .the fragrant southernwood
Pass bY the tulip1 fiauntlng re,

And hear her say with gentle zest,
She loved old-fashioned flowers the best

She treads the winding pVath no more.
1 seek alone that shady spot,

Where stilli-in sP'ring the lilace bloomn
And shines the blue forget-me-not:

While on a daintY apple spray
The thrush re-echoes bis own lay.

rs lt a flash of a.ngel wings,
Or Only swallows ln their flight?

Wo tread the well-knowil path agaln,
1 hear ber footstep slow and light;
S;ecores to greet, and every flower

Breathes Incense on that sacred hour.

d7er smile dispels the shades of death,
Lit hy the soul's Shekinah glow,

A.nd hliss beYond ail human speech
Onr SOUls ln sweet communion klnow*.

SO Hope remains with peaceful eyes,
And watts that other Paradise.
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