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''Moral Triainig," iia the Notre Daine
Scholastic is a very sensible article. We
also etijoyed "The Ride to Shioshione
Falls." An excliange colurii would be a
grand ianprovement, to that paper.

s autts. *

"Juist as yoai are pleased at fiîading
fauls iot are dîspleased at fiîadiiîîg per-

fect ion s."-L arater.
"«Everv mais lias a bag- liaigiaîg before

lin, in wvhichi lie plits lsis IiciglîboI *s
fauits, aiad anotiier belind Iiilm, ini wh'icit
lie stovs h is ov .' "-Shakespeare.

94Bad mets excuse tlaeir fanits, good
men wvill leave thieii."-ohnisoiz.

-)- 2Uesiquation. -t

-"hI seenus such a woful wvaste
0f preciotis ialeaîî and liane,

To be lyinc, lierc day aller day,
J ubt lu ny life's best prime.-

MVils such a %weighut rau îuy brczist,
A\nd sucli a niast iu nv braiti,

1'liat I little or nothiiig knoiv
Save that living is only pain,-

Milenî I iiiglit be do)iiîg soine work,
Or sayiug somae làclp)fti wvoîd,

'lO hastenl TIhy kinugdonm on-
But iliou knoivesî lCst, O Lord

'T71y jurpose ivill anet fail
i3ecause of miy idleuiess,-

Tfhe stars in their courses figlit
For the cause whicli thou dost bless,-

Tlac angels niove aI tl3? wvord
Swifter thil ligbî of surs,-

AXnd the patient sotal ivorks best
MVienî i prays, él'ly will be dnîe

It niay be tibat atever again
1 shiah anarch, ivitla tie plmigîi or the

sword;-
]a t nav be - No miaiter. Amen

For thon knowcst bcst, O Lord 1"

"hIt is not the thing wv.- do, Dear
But the thing that is lefî undone

Thai gives a bit of laeartachec
At th~e setting of tic sun."

(Ct Mfiracle.*
DYv M. F. DuIr-rs,

It was a miracle. MN-y scanty store,
So scoriied Ihy uiy desire, becamie enotaghi.
My shiadowed patli %vas on a sudden lu-ihed
Ivith saitîmise. Ini the searchiug liglit 1 saw
iat, I %vas blc±se<1 wlîo thouglal, uîyself

accursed.
My hliuded eyes b)ecanie like eagles' cyes,
Aîîd on far lieighats celcstial thiugs descried.
'Mine cars tlhiiled sensitive to harniony,
'1hat erst *w'ere deaf And Yet more nar-

velotas.
MLy hieari, thiat shiuts itscgaies upon the tvorld.
And starved withiiî its fortress, roofed aiîd

wvaled,
Now joyed in delv frona heaven. And ils

fruits,
So fostercd froin above, were free to ail.
How cati 1 but believe in miracles ?
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'-1 trust ilîce, 0 Fater. t hy w&rd cnnot fail
Biat stoams are about mie; itie iglit-winds

prevail;
l'an ajonc lu die darkaiess ;-oh, lead to the

way
W'here 1 ruay casi aitchor and wait for Ulic

day!1
4-1 sure mlust figid lias bor; or anay il not be
l'le lenipesi shial drive to a sale open sea,-
The winds proving, friendly 10 pil1ot tlie wvay-
WVhere I ma,%, cast anchor and wait for the

day ?
"«Black, clouds arc na1jove nie! O God, wlaaî a

siffht
The lightnings reveal in their flash of clear

lighît
Rocks al] arounid nie!1 Oh, ivhere is tlie way ?
Riglit here lIIl cast anclior, and ivait for the

day.
4-1 trust in God's wvord, in bis love, in lais

might;
Hie secs ilu the darkncss as weil as the lighît.
Not a rock iii tic sea but lic knoivs its lay ;
I'nî anclîored iu safety, and ivait for the

day."

'<CFalîli is likencd to an auchor because of
its holding powver."


