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That he %vith conmrort, hie home might fil!,
Nu lonlger trcads throughi the aid rcd miii.

Nu more %ve sec liin, with silvery hair,
Slowly usccndiiig the brokcn stair
'I'lat leads from* tiat doorway, with rubbiehi strcwed,
T.Jp flic eteep green bani tu tho village road;
Or, pausing awhile un the brov of the hili,
Gaze tiioughitfully dovn an the oid red miii.

fle liaspassed away with hie kindly smile,
Witli his heaui, eu cheerful and fres frein guiie
Sweet ie hie meinory, sweet and deur,
To the friends that ioved him, w~hile hie wvas lera;
Aiîd long will the deptlhe of our being thrill,
To the neinories liokcd with the oid red miii.

The sire lias paesed. and ah ! nul alone,
Another link froin our chain is goie.
Another wliose heart, of love ie cold>
Whose forin has pased tu the dost and niould.
No more wvill cross aur coltage r-iii,
Or gaze with us on the aid rcd iii.

Tien let oid ruin about i iliurk,
Let it romible oii in ils daily cverl
IL wili pasa away as tliey have passod.
Fer we ail mîust, taiLle aiid l ai lasti
Weii would il bc couid 'vo eaoh folfil
As patienît a lot as the oic! red mii!! Mica. MAYa.

A ANwho has no enemi-.s is seldam good for anything.
He is mutde of that kind of materiat whichi is su easily worked,
that every one tries a hauad iii it. A steçIing character-one
who thinks for himself; and sj>eaks ivhat he thinks-is always
sure to have enemnies. ihey are as necessary te him as fresh
air. Thoy keep hlmi alive anîd active. A celebrated persan,
whe wvas surroutided by enemnies, used ta say: IlThey are
sparks, which, if you do not bIeov them, wviI1 go out of them-
selves." Let this be your feeling, while endeavoring te live
down the scandai of those who are bitter againstyo. I e

stop te dispute, you do but as they desire, and open the way ror
more aibuse. Lot the poor.felleovs talk. There wvill be a re-
action, if you do but performn your duty 3 and hundreds, wvho wvere
once alienated. from yen, wvilI fleck te you, wîid ackulowledgq
their e'rrer.
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