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in a ehuli,l let us lac content, ils flic ilpesties werc, ivitli soine Il tipper roi>aî,''
.gnd( froii tiierce %work our wrîy to t'le Circles beyerîd. EllrnCstle.,s w~il îak
ilself RLW il) the enid) anîd 1liiie it is truc that nio poecr on carti c:îi gailv.mise
a delid echurchi, iL is equa.lly true thatt ne power oni cart.li cari bury a liviii-
Olie. Lt caniiet bce hid( long; it will b~ cU1 lcad of and krîewn, nrd às lipi.
ill burst forth ris the îniortingt% znd its riglitceusncss as the nooun day -
Eo alIcal 1%, ss.

LIU'E AND) DEATIT.
Tivo iin'gel sistcrs, Life wid 1et

A soen witteh %'ere kcceping
OVer a cradle-bcd wlhcre a littie cild

Smiiletd iii its peacefuilslpig

'This chiildl," sn.id( Life, l'if left with me,
ShaHl chvll ini îlcasant pluces,

Shiah rcst iii Silkenl tents ofet' c,
Aîxd Nwalk thirough-l gro ases.

l'Il give lier check the rose's hue,
11cr bre i h ily's wliitencoss,

Withi seags lier lip shahl ov'crflowv,
11cr lif'c be crewacid with bighItriess."

Said Dcathl "'hîe, cbihld, if givcîî te Ille,
Shahl never hear the story

0f aching, breaking hiînan hie.urts,
And ea1rthi's departing ghry-

"'Shahl walk ameng the crewned seils,
Ia raintecut whîite and shîining,

Ferever and forever moere,
la the leve cf Ged -tbiding."

'fli baby epencd Nvide lier eyes,
As if inte lier drcaining

Thecir werds luad founid a way, and lcfc
Thieit' deep, eternal incaning;

Mien sîuffing, roacbied lier amis te Peath,
And cii lus besera Jyirîg,

IVas berne aw'ay, anid never kincw
Nor dre.uned thuat this was dying.-S S. ic.

My CROSS.
Lt is Det ieavy, zrgenizing wee,

I3caring m ue dowvn with bepeless, crushhif, WCiýght;
No ray cf coixifort in the gathorinig gicera

A bieart boreaved, a hiouseheold desohate.
It is Det sichuess, with lier witliering lîand,

Keeping; nie hew upon a couchi cf Pain,
-Lenging eachi îernirg fer the wcary niglit,

At nl«lht fer wenry day te cerne again.
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