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O1PPORTUNITY.

A full-sailed shlp that cones fronti foreigui shores
Witl costly bales andl stili more costly liopes,

Tfice liaveti xear, and iii thc tugging ropes
Tite wiucls of line singing their ohi tinte lores,

A fugitive abreast the city doors
Pressed by a fun wvlise footfalls lie eau hear,
Life, rest alicad, beliind blauk death and fcar

And drifts of darkness swecping o'er tlie mors.
Tice ship dlelays to list tlie ineruiaid>s song

Tice outeast tutus to miock his eueiny.
A storin-cloud splits, a ship sinks iu tlie sea;

An arrow wliistles from au augry thong.
Withit tlie liarbor sati waves fait and risc

Abreast the city doors a dcad nman lies.

-- L. P. N. S. in Alheiuaetti Acailia.

A WO.NAN'S FACE.

lier soul looks out throidgh hazel eyes,
Wliere ail thc liglit of paradise
In tlicir pools of sliadow lies.

Her lips are gates of constant song,
Wlieuce meludy clear, ricli, and strong,
Ponts its quivering tide along.

Ail lier face is pure as nighit,
Whleu its orbs swirn into siglit,
And lier eyes are starry briglit.

Suubeams straying down the air,
Fall'it upon lier sliing hair,
Have left a crown of glory there.

Rests a ulamcless, saintly grace,
Like a glory, on lier face,
As site nioves front place to place.

Fromt lier dress swveet odors sway;
O'er lier richest Censers swvay,
Proppiug incense on the way.

Round about ber zephlyrs siug,
O'er lier perf umed gariands fling;
In lier footpriuts blossomns spriug.

Low by bers mny spirit bends,
Unto lier cacli thouglit ascer -

AUl iny life on lier depeuds.

lu ber service 1 arn free,
For thc bond is sweet to me;
Lbve is higliest liberty.

-oiiERT MýACDOUcGALL,
in Presbyterian Oollege Journal.


