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If we could se beoeatb Our brother's
fmown,

Beneath the lool#, the hast>' Word, the
deed,

That voilé thé Inner, hidden, brother
heurt,

T[le tolling, s4wuggllng, Oft-deteated
heurt,

The weary, har#88ed life-dlbcouraged
heart, tPerchance less *naweming fmown aur
bmows wouct bear.

If we couId lcnow pIe longings, strîvingé,
prayeré,

That throb unceaelng In lts voiceless
heat,

The faim ideais cberished. llved for,
prized

Mlore dear than lite, but neyer, never
reached;

If we could marký that fallure bitter
pain,

Perchance the euttinr, phrase wouîd die
unsaid.

If when we look upon the worldllng's
course,AXnd view the ma4ness of bts race for

If we could teel, witb them who have
flot won

In lite's great tuner confillt, ail the pain,Thé deep, uoutterable, caeless pain,0f llte's defeat, the emptiness, the woe
0f looklng baciton lite misepent and fied,Perchance our 4ympathy would quencb

Our scamn.

If wlth the eye oif love Our hearts could
gaze

upon the white sont of thé little chlld,
That we erewhule for chuldlh fauit re-

proved,
And Ose the batties la Its child lite

fought
Its étrîv ngs for tbe true, thé pure, the

fair,i
Perchance Our vemy hearts with ébame

would blueli.

If we could know lOw étuI the Pather's
heart

Yearne o'er blé erring chIld, en in their
wrong,

If we couid know thé prodlgalg unrest,And haif-a cknowledged longing for bis
home,

Perchance our love with clearer flame
would ahine,

And oft we'd blees wbere now we only
blame.

Riverbank, ont.
Or pleaeure's gleaeiing bauhie, or thewreath Give the flrst question In the Old Tes.Twined b>' the heartîcas mob, and tament and the first In the Newý.labelled Fame, Answer.-The first In the Olti Testa-WVe then could noté bis empi>', angulehed ment-to Ailam-- Where art thon ?'-heart, God eeeking the sînner T[le firet Int'erclîance our hearts would plity n, re the New. * Wiiere is Hé ?--The sinnertitan blame. eeeklng Christ.


