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AIR CASTLES.
I sit alone to-niglit and drmant

In thse firo-light'a litful flare,
And azin iiithe glowiiig grate

1 sc releceilthoro,
Througlb fancy's fairy vistas,

à1y casties ln tho air.
In distant statuly spieiider

Stands fsme'8 imperial fane:
What would we net surrendor

Fier treauured stores to gain?7
Frein wvalls with joels geau iiig,
From halls witb beauty eammig,
Sound voices over sooming

To cail us te attain.
The lioight8 ef Castle Learniug

Are ganed througb many seau~.
But wlîun with ardor buruing,

' Vo boat against bier bars,
,-ho grant. te our endeavor
Laurels, that fading nover
Abide vvitb us forever,

Enduring ai tho stars.
I ait sioe to-night; sud droaru

lit the flroliglit's fittul tiare.
Ye gracious fates, but grant, I pray,

The will to élo aud daro ;
That I miay put foundation 'ncath
3My cantles in the air.

-Ernest Nécd Lyon.

THE AIOYR>.
PAu'rr'q was o:,' nt last, and aIl tho

go d-bye8 lieu been speken ;
Up thl- long hilléide the wliite-teutod

wagon mý,vcd slowly,
Bearingz tho niother snd children, whilo

onward beforo thom tho father
Trudgod with bis gun on bis arniand the

faithful boeuse dog. boside him,
Grave sud sedate, as if knIveing tho ser-

rowful tbougbtia of bis mentor
April was lu ber prime, sud the day in

ita dewy awaziug ;
Like a gmet flower, afar on the cireit of

the casteru wooedland.
Goldleuiy bloemed tho &un, sud over the

beautiful valoy,
Dira with its dow aud slîadow, and briâght

with its dreani of a river.
Looked to the western buis, sud aliene

u the humble procession,
Paining with spiendor the childron's eyes,

sud the heart of the mother.
Beauty sud fragrance aud 3eng filled the

air liko a palpable presence,
Swoet was tho amoil of tho dowy leaves

sud the flowers lu the wild wçood,
Fair the long ronchoen of suri aud shade in

the aislos of the foront,
Glad of the spriug, sud of love, and of

mernirg, thowld;birds werouin iug;Jayaî oe ocb othor calîod barshly, thon
mollowly fluted tegether ;

Sang the oriole souge as golden and gay as
bis plumage.

Ponsivolyipeld the quorulous quails thoir
.greeiuigs unfrequent,

Whiie, on Lire rieaew clin, tbe mouesdew
larl, gushed forth in reuaic,

IRapt, exultant, aud shakel 'with bhie
groat jeyof bis sxugiig ;

Ovor the river, loud chattcring, alof t lu
tho air, thse lcing6iîr

Ruug cru ho dropped, liko ;t boit, lun the
water bauaath hlmi;

Go-uipiug, ent of tho bank tlew myrlsd
1.witteriug swallows ;

Aud lu the bougbs of thse sycamoro
quarrelled aud clamreod thse black.
bird.

Nover for theso things a moment bitltod
tho mineors, but unwsri

U1> tho long bilîsido the white-teuted
WVagon imovod alewly,

Till, cri the sunririt tlh»t ovorlooked al
thîe bosutituil Valley,

Trenibliug and spout, tire herses camne te
a staudatilt unbidde.

Tien from the wagon the muothor in ail-
ciicogot duwn with lier clildroîî,

caine sud stood by tire fathor, sud roated
bier baud on bis shoulder.

Lonig Logotlier they gazed ou thie beautiful
vrille y beforo theus

Looked ou the wohll-knewn fields tlisti
strotched awa' te thù wvoodlauds,

WVhoe, lu the dark lino f greou,aliowed
tse milk-white croit ef tire dogwood,

Sîîow cf wild plumas lu blooni, ndi crins-
sou tints cf thîe rosebud ;

Lookcd on tho pasturû fields, wlioro tho
cattle wcre lszily graziuig,

Softly sud aweet,aud tIon came tIse faint,
far notes cf the oow belle.;

Looked on tire oft.troddeu lattes, vitlî
their eIder sud blackberry border. ;

Looked ou tho orchard, a bleoîny sen,
witb its billows cf blossoms ;

Fait was the scerie, yet suddonly straxîge
sud aIl unfamiliar,

Lik a the faceq of frienda whezs the word
of farowoll liaî ben spkienl.

Long together thoy gazod ; thon at laiton

Home for s0 many yoars, now bomne ne
lonîger fe nvir,

Reatedl tîsei: tfarless eyes iu tho siloun.

rlpture of anguisb.
Uponthe morning air no columu cf asmoko

froni the chîimney
Waveriur, silvor sud azure, rose, fading

sud brighitoning over ;
Shut was the door wboro yestcrday niern-

insc the childreu wore pîsying ;
Lit it'hf a gloire of the sun, the windcw

sared up at them blindly ;
Celd waa tlie hoartlistouo now, sud tlîe

place was torsaken sud cmpty.

Empty ' Ah, no, no 1 but bauuted by
througing sud tendorest fauicios,

Sad recellîctsons cf aIl that liad evor
been, cf sorrow or gladucas,

Once more they sat iu the glow et the
wide rcd fire lu thse wintcr ;

Once mure tboy sat lsy the door lu theccel
cf the atill summer eveniug;

Once more thse reothor sccîncd te bu siug-
iug bier babo there te slumber ;

Once more thîe fathor bolseld bier wcep
citer the child that wui dying;

Once more the place .vas pcoplcd by ail
the Past's sorrow sud gladnossa!

Noither reiglst sposk for the tbeughts that
crime crowedingthi r hoarta se,

Till, lu tbeir ignorant sorrow, aloud thse
cbildreu laniented-;

Thon was the upc11 ot' silence dissolvod,
sud tlie fatiser aud mnother

Burat iute tears sund euxbraccd, and terri-
od thoir dim cyca te the weitward.

-11i"sUiamn Dean )Iotcclls.

WITH A JVHI2 ROSE.
Tiint nightiugale sang te the rose,

lu a land se fair away
Frere this dreAry world et driftiug sucwa

Thmat noue cau fiud it to-day.
And ho sang et lovo, cf love, cf love,

Aud the tion grang up on higli;
And hae sas cf love until tho augols aboya

Leauod listeniug eut cf tise sky.
.Aud the eure who told me thse stoxy

Said nover a lover kucws
0f the height snd passion aud giory

0f tise love tit wss told te tise r0s0.
But this white ruse, 0 niaiden I

Tho secret bas told te nie,
And I scond it, heavily laden

NWith rey huerezs love, unte thoa.
-Dy Gracc S)soup.

A IIOME-TJIWST. 1
"«Bo constant, constant," iu the spring

lie urgead
And whon the soason in full auminor

Arawhon tho dry IQaf fluttorcd front the
trou,

"Bo constant" and Ilbe conistanit," still
bis pics.

Lier sîimlel heurt witb tender zeal soughit

Ho l igt frec lier quoatioiîcd failli
,ronig. xrong:

Twvofold ber sorrow ; ovor grieving more
That ho shie loved Doubt's chîatig hurden

bore.

But, ftiliiig ail the blanueloss arts it kiuew,
Vio simîple bouat front simuplo isubtie

grew
"Thouartiiiceustant-litit! 01s0 wouldst

thou trust
Thse sul thiat leaited on tbee !" Honte

%vont the thrust.
1ProIt& A4 I'inter SimlIoiw.

NA NV.
1 îcoN a inaid, a doar littie niaid

If you know lier, you'd woo lier,
l'in sadly afraid;

So itia it =s wvll
LBer naime net to tell,

Excepttliat shie's sometimos called 'Nan."
She lias a band, a soft littie baud;

Did Yeu foc! il, you'd Etoal it,
1 quito unurstaud;

Se 1 thisî:k as well
To reveal net tho spill

That lurks in tIhe lingots of Nan.
Briglit are her e, hier clear hazol oyos;

li thoir dance sbouid eutrance voir
l'd fuel îîe surprise;

Se I think it as wel
The whole truth te tell;

She's iny own baby daughter, iuy -nan.
-By~ Cova Stuaril Jhter.

A FRAYER FOR SUIJTLETY.*
Wcsk, as I ame, I have not prayod for

power
As tbey wbo, riglit or wrong, would fait,

bu felt;-
But unto Hueven daily have I knelt,
Thsat gontlest subtlety lie in iny dowor,
Sucbl as, ef oid, made taise Duess cower
Such, as et old, obdurato stc.ne0 couid

inelt,
And set those spirite frea who long bad

dweit,
Dcvoid ot hope, iu sonie enclianter's

tower.
Se niight I draw the atray lnmb from its

foe,
Tho traveller lure away from ainbuslied

harra ;
But nxest et ail (since wornsn'a heart 1

boer)
Whcn from the Sirous' reef swet voicos

flow,
Mlight Il vith swector tones, in counter-

charrn,
Save gruat Uly&que> front the watcry snarc.

AN E1>12'A Pl FOR A JIUSB.4£D.
MAN

From . D. RobcrVs Xciv Bookc.
Dis fields i habl toicavo,

Bis orchards cool aud dim;
The clods lie used te cleavo

Noiv cuver him.
But the gre oiug things

Len kindl o bs cplito route and wndering stringç.
Cleser they croup.

l3ccauso ho iovod thena long
And with them beoe bisn part.

Tendorly now t.hoy thriong
About hi. heart.

pit 9 rn 1
ne i.,u

Vl.z i«M s the, alyU a. , i. .
I -~ 1. . î 3hvst 0-.a

SI.dnifl tllln, ai .niià- t *-,
1-U t - I I,'f. -

~ antAnS 5&i t ). , 3 ib5, t.

l5..-Ui.h annttre f,. ahl11 nr.
a. .pn.ially î.,vçe'mnd ~ l

Thse Sherwin-'WU1arn Co.~
f«KW YOpRc A MOtiSI. J~A»5>K5ss roit lkxOKL:11.1

Takeg ail fert.eto a4talss: ansd
clirt ýIsotx out ef

ceIrpcts, Dresses,
lrole CZotlexm,

.Flirlitt.urc Corerings.
Ntcidties-, etc., etc?.

18i ut docA net need lt for sertie-WHO tIgV't Itlt;açdoiissrwxr.
TWO SIZES-15C. and 25C.

Oct frein yotr greer or....

103 Queen Stret East, -- TORONITO.
TIIC MîOS'TICÂL

CO NS E RVATO RY
9~38~7oc se Si., ,ia,r Itotietai?,,

Ilont.real. î>.Q. Dovciopnicsst lit ail branclie
o. iug.c. 1'uptrsinay cnter nt any Uim.. For
Prospectu', appiy t'O

MR. C. IL SEIFERT. Director.

Phone 2419 Phone 2419

BIR. Q. ADAIS SWANN
(GOLD >IItDALIST)

95 KINC STREET EAST ***Dentist

TORONTO

The Wonclorfsal Proportion of

..4 MADAME IRELAND'S.:
. ... M dkirM. .. .

STOILE T SOAP
are ererywlscre acicnowleldgod.

Ste lies bcCn wnl, thse EXCLU*lVlt
RICHT te ssUPPIT tile 8303< CM1LOItueN
HOSPITAL %çisri, Lihe eap lin@ bec» Il use for
thol .sz t1sre ycarx«

BALDNESS POSITIVELY CURED.
171 Jarv[g'St.. Terento.

51 Sparkt St.. Ot tnvo.

-1 .AlgnMça St.. llaiiltan

THE CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL
26 Cents for S Months

WHRU WRITINQ TO ADVERTISKiR' PIEASE MKNTiONd THE CArNAN eHOME ;OURNAL

BMarch. 1M9.


