
" e sîtader t)Lpielf ton c.")

("Persua.dere potest, pi:e<ipitare nonpoet"
lie can persuade Ilce Io the úin;

Ie can assime an ange's guih.
To cheat thine inetpeliecee e ,

And tlatter Ilice to let hini in.

He can suggest the e il thought-
I f thou ait Ilis belOucd chibl,

Whv hath lie left tiee in the wih'
Is not ilh plo loise comle Io noughît

He can allure thee to the height-
"l Ca1t1th self downl-1Il*, angel ands

Will bear thce afely in their hinds,
Th)y life :.s precious in is Itghît:"

le can in gogteo': -, b> hlit ai a,
Tl1e ghuI , the u QI il uiroll,

To lIbe tiille unsuspctn sîu.
u'I hiîe thee tiom the heas tde n e.

'' fle .i t Of hom> .;4e done to iei-
Do but c n'n mnamIc' IOmn-
Call nie J.mold Sat. aIl is 11>th ,

Far :it hie straiiniiig e\ e cat see:"

TIs le rai: nok hce nm h aioyi;
luIt *gaii;t ime ou in duts i uîîed w'ill

lHe hath nio power 11) dtedn e -
ThOu onfly a) h:efdey

A miiightier One coutrols bis spite-
lic tan suîggest, seduce, betray-
He cainot tulee theu fiom the wav,

Nor Cast thec bcadlong fiomi the height.
F. W. il.

"Se contenter d'un jardin-mon jardin est paItout."

ONcE I was baiely, utterly poor.
Fron band to mouth, eaîned bardly a

g> oat,
HIad nothing to love, and nothing to

own,
Sale a little flower in a pot.

That litile plant u as a worid to tue,
fHouse aud goods, and Iaiid.d staite;

You may smile, but the diillercitue is not

Between things little aud g> cat!

Little flower \ou are al i mv own!
Sale for tue, tor you are ,o imalil;

God has taken tlte t est, but tie 3iLrtifiu
Taher never a poor man's all."

Early at morn, and latue at ight,
Came its detiite odour fi1 A te tue.

" less (jod," I said, " for lthe leas:e
lie gives

Which se sweely3 waketh mie.'

Humble I w-a', a:id sofi, for I caid
None uil roi, me, t hen, ofny pi i7C,

None wil Liasit nie \. ith litte noid,
Nor blight uith iuiitous ey es.

So Iwenît1 toii u ork u itih aiy eas Step,
Gladandstrong >uit:it ueha:,

Poor is thte i moi '1.1t is u u rug
Wien no lov .Cen es t ari!

# s' s

Not siddenly, for I had tiie-
Tii to Cry witi aîignii and tears-

31v litt1 tiower tas takei froi lic:
surely the NICtifil stopped his ears.

For I eiied in bitter aiguiih and giief,
" It is suc!h a little tliiig to detny.

Spaîe ne liit Ibis." 1ut. ite prayer
N as lost:

I saw it wither and die.

"Now," said a moite, " thou Last uo-
thing to lose,

Curse youîr pitiess God and die.
31y heirt stood siil , but I heai : ,

Ete i could fiame a reply-

Child, looki out at Ithe sunset cty,
Gold, and scalet, and ansting bh.e,

Tupaz, and rub, and eme:aldl oNl-,
.\Il i oalh JLLcd fo. %0:1.

lie tales a tlowcr, but lit gis »ou a!l
T4at w.as %our loss, and tNi 'î.r

gamIl:
It blotted the ciihi an' the h,1 n

frott Ou,
'Ilbat you cuuld not see thei pih."

So I entlered on mii' estate,
i y at in bl t a .itnou iig h. ,

Ihe innu utm uheInenId be 1,b
i i lft,
Thlouigh hie ki:ous his hlithage faîir.

1*iTankfully nlow, and Ijo fuilly, too,
\\ a wide.ed huart as li nd i n don :1,

3h pouor litth', Jlio er u as all mtty woli,
NoNw all the woild is ni% own. E. .\. S.


