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Whleh, ho they what thsy ay.
Are yet the tountain dame. of ail our day,
Aud.yet as rulint lighf s uf ail our peiîg,

Uphoid us, oh crash, and bave power to make
Our noisy y.aru sem moments in the being
0f the Eternai Silence : trutb@ that walue,

Tc p.rlsh nover;
Whicb neither careleuets nor mad endeevor,

Nor man, nor boy,
Nocr aH thait ;@ ait enmity witb kay,
Oan utteriy abolish or e%.v1

Hcnce in a steason of calai ieather.
Though inland fer we b.,

Our coule w;n iight of that immortel sea
Whioh brougbt us bithor,
Oan in a moment trarvel thither,

And aie tho ohildren sport tipor. its shore,
And hear ifs migbty waters roiling evermoret

3310TIONS.

Mty beart leaps up wben 1 beboid
A Rainbow iii the sky:

do Wai it ishen My lifo hegain,
So ie it now I amn a main,
So b. it when I shali grois olsi,

Orv lot me die!
Tbe Chiid je father to the Man,
And mtli 1 wish my days to b.
Sound each to cach by natural piety.

sx.visssaiss.

The world ia too inuoh with us, laite andl soon,
(letting and apending vo lay wasteouri owers;

Little w. soe in Nature that is ourfi,
But 3ive our hearta avay in sordid boon!
This sea that bars ber bosom to the moon,

The wiuda tLat yull b. howling at ail hours,
But are upgatbered nov lilas sleeping flowors,

For the»e and aIH sucb thingâ vo are out of tune :
They move us not.-Oreat Ooi ld rathor be

A Pagain suek.ea in a Creed outworn,
So migbt 1, standing on this pleasant le,

Have glimpses that would makt- me lessa foriorn;
Ilave aigba of Protens ri8lng froni the ses.

Or heair old Triton blow bis wreathed ho=!

à 001) iMhiOJi.

She wua & Phaatom of delight
Wbon irst sbe gieazned upom rny sight,
A lovely Apparition sent
To b. a moment's ornament.
Her eyes as star of twilight fair,
Like tisiliglut, too, ber dissky bair,
But ail tbinga else about bier drawu
From May-time and the cheerful dawn-
A Iovely shape, an image gay,
To banni, to @tartle, and vay.iay.

1 sav ber, on a nearer vievr,
A spi rit yet a Woman too ;
Her boumehold motions ligbt and fiet
Witb steps of viagin liberty

Y RECORD OF

A eountenanoe lu wbiob àid meset
Sweet records, promises"a sweet;
A emature not too brigbt or good
For human nature'& dauly food,
For transient morrows, iimple wileié,
Praise, blame, love, lusses, tears ani sraite..

And now 1 sn. with oye serene
The very pulse or the machine:
A being brestbing thoughtful breatb,
A traveller botween life and death.
With renson t1rm. with trimpornfe will.
Endurance, foresight, sarengîh and iokili
A perfeot woman ncbly planned,
To warn, to con.fort, to conimandi,
And yet a Spi rit ealm and brigbt,
With something of angelir light.
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OUR SHORTER CATECHISM1.

' V ESTION 9. "GOD created althing.,
of nothing, by the Word of Hîs

q~~j~ power, ini six days; ani aIl verv
Sgood." This merely mae'ns that Goti

made all Matter as well9 s..Il Forrns.
by His Almighty WoRD), whoui Wt

~Iow adore as JESUS Cna:sT sinre He bas
eome in the Iiesh and iii the Spirit (John 1 -3
Eph. 3: 9 ; Hcb. 1: 2). This Word is the~
Wjsdom and Power of Good, (1 Cor. 1: 24).
Me was before ail things, and created al
things by His breatb, frora Fias power, (P-s
33: 6). The Bible does flot say «"ni -nothing,"
ineither does it say that God created the angels
during the ix days of earthly creation, but
Adam and Eve only ; nor dom it say that the
six days were as man's days (Job 10: 4, aud
j2 Pet. 3: 8), for three day& passed before the


