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'Yeu say you are a -Jacobite. I ;now,yoi !arq a
Andt Pt l why you love tlilngs old, you sc

you're undexaitood."1

"Weli, Alice, darllng, you are iîglit, and 'twas
the story olden,

Of a love utircqultted, yet for ever and for
a.ye:

-Of iy proud, peerless Amiy, whose sweet
lookB did me cmbiden;

Subjett for artilst's pencil, and methinks for
Poot's Iay.

"Ah! no, she le not dead, xny dear, but then
yeu know she's marrled,

And that le ail the same te me, who have
been like a chld-

Just crylng for the moon, aies, and týo long
have 1 tarrled,

Cid beclielors none care for; you agree? I?
izaw you sxnled.

Twas iny a year a-,o whien 1 wvas made a
Mark Master,

Ând ,vhen 1 first -was cailed upon te choose
My Meson's Mark;
i,~ Initiale la a dlpht.hong- symboll±d a union
faster

Than any human link devlscd by love's elcc-
trio spark.

It was a love unspoken, for I lied nauglit te
give her,

OnIy the loyal worship of a heart as truc as
steel;

ehe muet have known I loved lier theugli,
indecd 1 eau forgive ber,

For by ne sigu cncourqqementdldshe cause
me te foed.

And for years I struggled, hoping that some
day she would listen

To my wooing, and returu the love I long-
had bore lier thon;

But neyer gave she vo'rd or sigu, (niy dear,
your blue eyes glisten

'Wlth melting tears), to, me who arn the sad-
dest ef saw men.

Wel, Fortune dld befriend me,-still I loved
ber and noue other,

But f~ was not to have the fair jewcl that I
prized ;

A&nd inyF ewn Amy, she was 'wooed and won
thon by another;-

My mark lied been U0 talisman, and I %vas
nlot surprlreed.

DO 1 hato hlm who stole from me thc girl I
lied been loving

For ail. thosb weary years? 1 would have
given lier my lifé;

.Ahio,-vly.sliouid I? Weil, yes, abroed 1
took te rovlug,

Wixen ho cargo and took rny Âmy ta make
bier «wedded w1fe.

Yel eU I wear the token cf a union censuma-
mated,

But dnlui the dreamn world, aud lu whlch
1 livealwa.y;

.Andto gny ther womnan l'va tliought neot to
FÔr nolne hâve çiverearcd for oue 310w get-tlnig grave -and grey.

lbeJewel of'.,he Strioken Ileart 1 ecaU that
symbol blden,

Wmdh 3ynta ara toyixg eltlijust -Dow whule
A %dè& ti à.. geewitbAu«with a mallheart

PIferoed ihrough by a eliver arroW; yeÉ, ttis
lashtihed faIl) 'wofl.

I kRo~wpte P, or, the rite 19-wich this

Itsq<ualntnesu and its Interest? Ee e

o d brothereepdeth~.
Or lu return for kfidess shown,. gave.it.

*Dorntdry.'

My lttie miaen, whet's amiss; wliat have 1
sald to vox yôn?7

lMyjewels, what are thiey, deer? Markjew-
el ieat of àl;

A crewd of trooplpg thinligld s weep by - per-
heps somc may perpiex you;

Canltbc lve rsen now, yet oniy for a feul.

Is It truc, I wondcr, wvhilst I have becu valaly
asking

For yondcr distant satellite, thiat aimost nt
my feet,

A*modest, beauteous flowex hes for long been
beukin

lu the ight ef my poor-love, 30w! eh ! Aice,
tell me swect.

For love begetteth love, and sce, that other
dreami le enided,

Aye,« and those teli-tae blaslies their own
Sa9tft conféeon maj<e;Saya you wiil bo mine, and my sad lifé
shall bc amnendcd:

My Mason's Mark be etili the sanie, and ail
for your sweet salie.

-Entra Bolme, author of ".4mabel Vrauqhana.

Au Explanation of the Letter G.

Somne years ago a flashily dress-
ed, indvidual made bis appearance
one evening in the reception room of
the Masonio Temple in Boston, sud
intimated bis desire to visit the Lodge
then.i. session. It so bappened~ that
a well L-nown. Brother was sitting
near-the door, chatting with'the Tyler
and keeping his weather eye open for
impostors, ln, accordance with a habit
lae had, acquired from many years' ex-
perience ia keeping watch over the
strong box of t±heGrand Lodge. RBe
greeted the new corner cordially, ana
invited hlm to. be seatea nntbu a coin-
mittee should coule ont and examline
hirn.

&'Ohl it's no matter ebout that,
Fm* al right,» ra.id the applicant,
-making sundry Btr'ange T.asses- wlth
bis bauds .ana eutious)eontortibne d?
his vuage.

"«.Oh! yes," said-Brother Me, "i'1ve
~no d;ubt of that, but 1 think theBy

.&Waaeamin.i3rangrswhol demie
to visit.the..Lodge. It's.a-merê mat-
ter of.form, you kuow."

"4Well, I'rn readý' for'emP eaidthe
vieitoreconfidently,.'.


