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beefl preserved
f it had been shiel
a bitter blow that
at of the tree' mon

ver A Ettle whlle, the earthen pitcher takfig
th To ways14e brooks, from far-off fauntalns

fer fed;
Th6n the cooI> lip Its thirst for ever s0lJnhg

ded Beside the fulness of the Fountain-head.
had
tii.

Ob, my darlig, e=a you, will you forgive
?? Oh, bow have 1 falled in My dttY te
u! Do not leave me, oh, do not leave
ý! IIow can I fight aga.lnst that mocking
nd alune?'
She opened her dyirxg eyes, and fixing

A littie whlle, to keep the oll fro-M failing;
A littie wlxlle, faith's fliceeeng lamp te

frira.
Anid then, trie Brldegroom's coming foot-

steps hailing,
To greet H-ie advent with the bridai

hyma.

And lie who de E

Paper. I would not 'care to do ýç
Dow, 1 go te Sunday school and d&
MY favorite studies a.t school. are gi
grammar, hlstory, health-reader,
spelllng, readUag, writlng, draw
arithmetc. I have two brotherEý
sisters. My brothers' Diames are U
C11nitoýn. I had a very happy àay c
mias, Santa Claus brought me a
collair and a st-atluýnery box and tû
anid a yard ùf bluýe ribbion.

VERA E. P. (ag

Ift end Giver-
iresent smile,
the glad 'for-


