
in iugt's 1ke she's a -littie child, whotaik in lier sleep before'she awakes.
1 4 CWe a11- listen; but on'y me can tun-

I derstad. For with her first breath['eome the thoughts that's always witbh'ber, wakixig or asleep. An' ber e''ns
move an reach ut,, honry. - And,s'a Soft you eau juat hc4kj ah. whhper'*hisper, that old song;.

"'Qutiet,Inty WGedpi9eoli,'$hut
thy eyes;

verY sbftly; aid she aings - t îhro ugh,cnly the last ines., There ber Voicewtaîts, and wanders, .and le«tches; buttii. wqrdsalway" slip ~a
"look at thbe others. The onenurse, 'she's leaned tôrw~ard, 1ke shelnsto help Marcelite ienlember;the o±hçr -she'~s put up her band -tobide the teara."TOhen 1 look at thé. doctor. Andimy heart stops in my breast.

"Hie stands thert by-her bed, bishead nup.-hinaboly' staight's,86 young,tre. _71 l ot niove, h. not breathe;but the. swe-4t la gray OU bis' raouth,and lis eyes 'arte' wide and black, and'the *ins stand'Ou t On bis ,fOreéheàdlike he rciW for-ie against i nightwind.
'Once .oeMrelt r. Oncemorte the woarda" slip naaY, 4nd bervoice faut fer ffe4nes3.
"'lhcn -thé docf or, b. leana* to berclose; "and hîs, eyes are blalnyetbis bandi open and shut likiÇes inPain thàt cuts *hum through. And,M.)e ta herý own breatli he whis**

la4oi 004upin, butyou .doWit

>b 't~g A~os tiWay fr"

ti, i itay rlght at home
THÏ WiHOLM.AY LONGý,

1ithBohr Flour Milis
OAK IJUXE; MANITOBA8

iKhtyAn' then her- voice. alnk, 1ke ahe's~to'tired, fo say Ifftre.
,Withà-thùjVý But soon she begiu again. And

l his~s lî e -Sedreamet the ilfe of berthé et-6dboy. She tells ovei al ber-Vn.W*foriesof hht;.it la as if ah, e ibe.adà
upo~n ber rosary.

"'AhbYdo flot rejolceýsc ' in hlm,
-US but as cosfoi in Our 'old

'age. Wq darit not bce oud, We dateL tot low Mn, too dearly, or,, lite the.-others, he wil1 b.- taicen away.- Butý'Chîcagohow splendid'he la, my Philippe? - Re-gard, that arm, that neck,, that fore-bead of a kingi 'Mary Mothert Lookfion int iad ever womn 60 glor-loua a ébuldl!>.
«te w*lF~P06sess ail thingsa,' h. say1agaixm For h. himeIf, baby that lieîs, hui learnec! to give. And oufr ftothosc wbo love and serve with the........ ...... 4 eit h eart are the,' mighty treasufresJ f*lse.Al the '$reat' stars were'ltg1%tid gor tirse, littie Son. Neeer lëtem darkeued and ashatned for~

Relie la80olittie,' she say.
And her han dg gmtpe and cin, MHn ut lt go- lu the boat with thee,fntond 7rnL Stay witli thy mother, be-loved.Sty wltb thy inther, iîttieSgn.'

'Then a long time she's sulent;
ret bei-lips stiuile, like she dream. Atlat ewhispers that song again,

iThen litti. Son, thon must.wake,, must.wake I
*Dream, -littie SOU, wbu1ýst thon

-nMay.,
a"Then' at last she OPenS her- è es,,and 'turus her 'face, 1kè tii. whjecandie-flame, to him. And ah. Iookr,look.- And you see the 1igt lit upon -ber face like sm lgt oseaat .dawiLsn o h

"Au' what you think she Say t lâadme? Hlmso tro o hinaIMP so stron .0Wise,so grand? She. look at hiam lilinelsthee, is rmearoUnd ber.bîg'ýs a youngK tree, witb bis slendidbtdy, bis face of a king, she w'=3perýs
gkao:er and Over, s0 sweet, so soft, #0

."'You, mmn Petit! YOU, My wood-
er, beart Of my*heart!. Coin, to

Mc>Vthe, O ti on'

The sound of Salvation is heard in
the land,

Salvation so full anid sa free,Tis the love-vice of Je s, o r1sorrowing one, Jsspo
And it speaks in its sweetness to

t hee.

It tells of forgiveness, and mercy,
.and peace,

Because He has died on the tree,And it offers a service 'of glorious
love!

And a life fromi the pawer af sin-
fret.

God so laved the world that hespared flot His Son
FrQmn the terrible death on the tree,And now ail Hie asks you, pQQr

sif-stricken one,

Yield up now the struggle; carne,
battle n.0 more,

With yearnings, anid lovings, and
fears,

Surrender at once to Ris wandrous
love,

And lie wiIl dry up aIl your, tears.

Oh! hear now the message, SQ won-
drous, so true,

That Jesus, your life-frjend will bc,Will walk by yotir side ail this life'sjourney through,
And stilI at its Close ivith yau bc.

If dark be the path through this Val-
ley yQU tread,

If is arrm alil su porting shail b,IfSQI'I'w and tranile pass over your
head,

Ris lOve is sufficient for thee.
Your sins though as scarlet they

seemn to Yau now,Though crimson their calor mnaybe,As far as the east fi-rn the west is
remnoved,

SQ far from Your sQul shall they be.
If only.your heart to the Savior yau

gîve,
Ris peace shahl be given ta thee,And though dark 'be the past withthe burden of sin,

-Chas. D. Powell.
Win nipeg.

Yon can't make a inistake buying by mail
here. We' re the largest mail order tailoring
house in Canada. Everything that Men and
Boys wear delivered to 3 Dur door at city
prices. Send your naine and address and
we'l mail you our

NEW CATALOGUE ]FREE.

MEN'S AND BOYS' WEAR,
ilorseless Carrnage in active dailyerceaIacm Abt.
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