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take place oe of the nîost important and
successful inissionary conferences ever
lield. The attention of the world was
focuseti mî never befure upon mîssionary
triunmphs just on the eve of this severe
trial of the missionaries' faith. These
two goodly octavo volumes of ov'er a
thousand pages are at once a record and
-a monument of mnissionary succcss, a

treasury of nuissionary information and
an inspiration to mnissionary mcil and con..
sccriition. The first edition iii fifty thou-
saxid volumwes. It iB well indexed andi
will be for niany years the most authori-
tative source of information on mission-
.ary problenis and mi?.,.sionitry work that
the world has evi. mcen. It will be an
invaluable enrichmeîit to any library.

THE PASSING 0F VICTORIA.

BY HETTA LORD HAYES WARI>.

Slirouded in clouds arose the sombre sun,
The lx-rigit, blue. sen, grew grey through ramn of tears,

The stately ships in solenmn lice movcd (in,
Sea folk and sailors swarmied the crowded piers.

Mid awful, mieasured treud of armned mcen,
Anti tramp of bitted wai'-stceds side by side,

Lord-mnayors, leaders, lords and barons, then
Great kings, the Emnperor, and princes ride.

E'cn thieves andi beggars, children lacking brcad,
The wise, the good, the rich, the proud, the great,

A huge black crowd with bowed, uncovereti Ieati
For her, good Mother of great kings, they wait.

The solenin organ and the tolling bcl,
The catafalque, the crape, the long, black pail,

And bursting sobs, and tears can only tell
Victoria dead, the Qucen beloved cf ail.

But Io! on high another host in white,
Great lords and ladies, who liveti loving lives;

Here hiastes lier Albert, down the dazzling light
'Mid patrioth, hlroes, pocts, mnothers, ivives;

Gooti friends andi loyers of the gracions Qucen,
Pale, patient students, who have servet her landi;

And ranks on ranks of faithful nien here seen,
WVho fought anid died; now joyful waitung stand,

WVith her te flung their earthly glory down,
Before the Lord of lords, auid King of kinge,

In adoration cast aside the crown
To joun the holy song that Heaven sungs:

"Now unto Hiin be wisdoma, power andi might,
Be blessung, glory, honour. WVorthy He,

Trie Lamb, that sitteth on the throne ini light,
Domninion Bis through ail etemnity."

-Tite Independent.

292


