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At Four-Score.

Sue sits in tho gathering shadows,
By the porch where the rosea blop,

And her thoughts are back in the summers
That vanished long ago;

| She forgets the grave on the hillside,

She forgets that she is old,

And remembers only the gladuess
God gave her heart to hold.

As she sits there, under the roses,
She turns her dim old eyes
T'o the road that leads up the hillside,
To the glory of sunset skies ;
¢ They wre late,” she says, and listens
' With her kunitting on her kneo;
¢ 1t is time for the childien’s coming 3
Wherd can the little ones be?”

She fancies she hears them coming ;
b 14
** A, here at last 1" she ceries,

with wars, with diplomacy, with
triumphs of science and of literaturo.
The Princess’ biographer, and her
gister, claim for her great political
sagacity ; but this is not rovealed in
theso lotters, which represent her as
looking upon the changes of European
politics merely with the eyes of a Jov-
ing woman concerned for the safety
and happiness of her own family and
of her relatives in other courts.
During most of her wedded life the
Princots wag poor. There was no
sunitable house for tho young pair in
Darmstadt, and the erection of a palace
took most ¢f the money that the Grand
Duke, then the Piince Louis, could

In good sense and in womanly un-
selfishness the Princess was a model
for her sex, and those letters which
revesl these qualities were eminently
worth printing. The domestic feature
of the book, the insight which it gives
us into her personal thoughts, her
private life, the affectionate intertourso
between the Princess Alice snd her
royal mother, and especinlly her devc-
tion to the memory of her lamented
father is a refreshing evidence that
human hearts are cast in the same
mould whother in a palace or a cottage,
The Priincess was endowed with rare,
good sense, and seems to have been
wholly free from that feeling which

** Venture on him, venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude ;
None but Jesus !
Can do helpless sinners good.”

.

The Two ‘ Whosoevors.”’

‘WEe have been accustomed to look at
the word ** \Whosoever ” as one of the
moet encouraging in the Bible; and,
blessed be God, it 4 full of encourage-
ment to the secking soul; for sinful
though he may feel himself to be, yet,
listening to the words of Him, whois
“the Truth,” that ¢ Whosoever be-
lieveth” is saved from the guilt of sin,
and that even *“now there is no con-
dernution,” he is enabled to trust that
ke is included i the * Whosoover ;"
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es . ] they want, and the gicater is the enjoy- | ladder was speedily procured and push- | 7. O“J :]we eternal hife ” already begun
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\t Avrice, the third child of Queen |bring my children up as simply and | volunteered to rescue the child, Slow- v t:ire 18 no‘t nng beff’m you but death
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letters deal with little else than her | marriage is surely the greatest mistake | safely, amid much rejoicing. 1SS DORA ALLEN.
love for her mother, her husband, her | # woman can make. . . .| ‘Thisisan illustration of the salvation *
0 children, and her devotion to the wem- | Thereis,as you say, nothing more injuri- | which is in Christ Jesus. The child is Let the Drum Beat,
it ary of her fat,hex", of whom she speaks | ous for children than that they should | a picture of the sinner, miserable and AN old soldier was lying on his bed
J in hyperbole which would be extrava- | be made a fuss about. I waut to make | helpless. The ladder is the Cross by [sick and fesble. The doctors, after
)y gant and unpleasing in any one but so | them unselfish, unspoiled and countented; | which the Saviour finds His way to the | exsmination, gave up all hopes of his
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volume that can be of value to the|losers. Circumstances have forced mo | accomplished fact. There is only one | him happy was that he had been faith-
historian or to the student of manners— | to be the mother of the real sense as| way by which the unsaved sinner can | ful to his God. He had obeyed the
astrango thing tosay concerning the [ in a private family, and I had to school | can put his honour on Christ, and that | orders of the great Oaptain, He had
letters of an exc_optlonallg clever | mysolf to it, I assure you, for many |ir by trusting Him. Do you trust|been loyal. He was ready to Qbey the
woman writton during a period filled | small self-denials have been necessary,” | Christ? If not, why nob} all, T
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