
In awc.struck toiles the ctiré whispered, solcrntly:
" My child, youi wcar the look of onc inispircd by soune

high rcsolve, or as sine sister îvlo )bas just prouîomuicedi
lier vows in the holy sincttuary 1 "

"Ihave takcen my vows, dcar fâther. Here, in this
strange cloister, I ask you to rcdecuîî pour promise anxd

lel Ilne to kcep thcrni. W~c 'viii speak of this again.
Coule ! lut lis go."'

*" HRE, IN TIIIS STRANGE ci.OIS*rER."

(fro k oniue.

THE CANADIAN SONG

Fromi the Icafy ilafflc ridges,

From the thickets of the cedar,

From the aiders by the river,

From the buildinig wiiiow branches,

Promi the hoilows and the hilisides,

Throughi the lone Cauîadian force,

Cornles the unielichoiy music,

Oft rcpeated,-nevcr chianginig,-

Aii-is-.ai)ity-vniity-vainity."

SPARROW.

lVhcre the fariner pioughs his furrow,

Sowing sced with hope of harvest

uIn the orchard wvhite with blossom,

Iii the eariy field of ciover,

Cornes the littUe brown-ciad singer,

Flitting ini and out of bushes,

Hiding iveil bchind tie fences,

Piping forth his song of sadness,-

I 'oor-iux-ianiity-mnity-manity."
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