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After hiaving thus provided for blis -peýa- Let the sunlight hlu with tender graco
sants, Stasric bequeathed six hiundred Over the lines, of the -%veary face,
thousand floyins for foùinding a inodel Lot the peace of death ]ife's conflicts clisse,
hiospital; aud hoe left a considorablo suin Here in this soloînu place.
towards cdueating- poor and studious
youthis. As for blis sister, she inhierited Horsu was thec coinion lot of earth,
only the salue allowance wliiehi lie ha.,d Viitas of smiiles and tears,
given hier during life; for shce was a person Daýys of weeping anîd days of nîîrth,
of careless, extravagant habits, w'ho dissi- Cliequcr'(1 the, chianging years;
pated foolisilly ail the uioney site received. P ull inaniy a tear site shed 1 know,

A strange fate was that of Stajnislas Thougu the patient iips x'or toldi ie so,
Stasric. A lnartyr to catluminy during bisf But nover yet did nortal go
life ; after death his meniçry was blessed ~ Tearlessly bore I)elo0w.
and revercd bv the multitudes wbom lie
had, made happy.

LIFE INL' D)EATHJ.

BY KATE PULLIR, (IIA3ýULTO-.N, ONT.)

Tol! toli ! tol! the bell rang out to-day,
WThile the raidant sunlight flashied and fofl,

Like goldeft shieaves it lay,
Or drew the lurking shadows ont

In misty magie play.
Tol! tolli! toil ! -%vat dIid it inean to say,
'Tis only another formn of clay
They meau to cover aud bîide away

Froin the happy siniIing day.

TOU. 1 tol! tol! 1 listou'd in bear and doubt,
For did it not seeni a lueartless tbingi(

To shut thue suit bossus out,
And leave lier there in that dreary grave,

With shadows ail about,
And life's swift river with rusliing thread,
ýFbowiuig and flasluing over head,
\Vitm neyer a thouglit of the vanislied dead,

Low in ber louely bed.

Ilusit the jest! let the voice be loiv,
Soft be the passing foot,

W2hile ini the chamiber dusk aud low,
We gaze on that strauge sleep.

M\ras rest so sure and swcet,
F or sonicthing still eartbi's sîunbers break

But tItis, the angles keep.
['ast is life's stormy battle lield,

The wvatehful eyes are set sud sealed,
Tlie lips wvitJ thoeir secrets unireveail'd

Heart wouzfids that G,'od bath ]îoal'd.

And uow the sound of thiat solemun bell
Wakens suelu visions as noue eau tel,>

It sounideth ont no0 ku-eli,
'Tis rather thie, watchinan's cboeriing voice

Calling "a lll's well, ali's woll;
For surely of ail that life eau briug,
It muust be the strangest, swcetost thing,
This changing life of tears to fluxxg
Asido for ever, sud wakoe to sing

Iu the steadfast lighlt of Ileavenl.

NOTICE TO Corp.rSPrDExrs.-Tlu se, owing
>to wvant of spaco, are laid over until noxt
montb.

Owing to the fact that tho Literary Societies
have closed their mecting., fur the sumnier
1 months we have rcccived front thent uo notices

lof importance. Aiu article from Il. 1). F.

cuite "itso eituoers ini public speak-
iiig" willappear in our uext numuber sud will
bo fouud very iuterosting to, ail mnembers
of Literary Societies."
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