
334 llie Me.senger- of the Sacred Ileart.

Mind and soul,,%vith your god-like poNwers,
Wliich is inieeter to be your shrine,
Passing blooms or eternal bowvers?

Leaiiîig down from your star-built towers,
Angels, wlxich is the miore divine,
A patlî of thorns or a path of floiers?

Jesus sweet, do the ruby showers
That fell with Thy leart's Iast thirclbings, sigul
P'assim'. blossonis or eternal bowers?

Courage, 0 heart, for this clice of ours,
'%Vrit iii the heavens. will stars outshine !-
A path of thorus or a patlî of flowers-
Passimg bloonîs or eternal bowers? S. M.P.

ONL'Y'A CUP 0F WATER.
P T -%as the inaxiini of a very holy religivcus, and

Seinli.ghtenied spiritual guide that if yGu are striv-Sing for tlic conversion of a soul -%liicli refuses to,
accept fthe lighit or enter the pafli of trutlî, you

*Ihave one resource-to iinduce it to give alis and
performi acts of nuercy and kindniess, ini vicw of God. Re
will not be outstripped iu gcnerosity, ixor fail to, revard
the services we rendfer others in His naine by tlhc only gift
of rmal v,.alue in His sight. Here is an exanîple froni fact
confirrning thie truth of the inaxuni.

If xas on a hot day ofjuly, Uic sun bkazingin a cloudless
sky, froin. wlîose rays eveîy living thing souglît sixelter. lu
Uhc corner of a cosy sittiug-rooun sait a younîg igirl ga7ing
froni lier slîady noolz at the brilliant, glare outsitlc. She
for one, -%vas %vell screcnced froin thec heat-the lialf-closcd
slîutters, tlic tiu loose dress, thxe ice-wvater on a table
near by, and the fin, Iyiug idly in lber ]ap, told better than


