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ian îgng anigel, assigrs it tu dot, rcndering th,ît life service each tinme better
ii iýre wiscIy, each uie rising ni thie si aie tof rank and wisdum, or eise going

sitr and i îwer t il t bat soul is dest n ced for it e vii."

E tertnit ap ologizes fir itititro d t(iing, is tii kt lieut et of e.tern iti wtirk
îid - iglititg IN itlith flic.lu forci8 tif niature.- lie says we shlt d flot

ittrit of it, for ( Go d lîiunilf [s constantly Kt work.' Ife tîttukies no
tuýt itt tof the sievenitli-dav% rest, anîd rii dh enotuttees the lien s en of

lie trdînuiry preutelit. We wsioiild tnot lie abu to stand as lienven tif
iliîgltg atni tusic atît id entas fi- a veusr O (f course not ;but eternal

fture lite ; but ste shotilil lie inclitteti tut tlîitî it mwould lie!l liii hto ia
rut t cotnception of tite tîtter futiity antd cltjldjshnciss of itîl suei idie

tutI lititinS.

,%iiî friend of man, thont true, thont kindly friend,
l'hou art tn truth Lii us, the sons tif woe,

The kindliest, strongest frîend we herc nuay krtow
For even as a mttther in lier amnis
Of soft and peaceful coinîftîrt takes the child
[bat through a long and fevered iliglut hath wept

And whined and tossed on eîîuch of pain and grief,
And o'er him breathes the breath of peacc and rest,
And gently lulîs hlm into silent sieep;
So in thine arnis uf peace the chid of woe,
Cradled in pain and nurtured in the home
0f toil and bitter sorrow, thou dost take,
And oiver hini thy cool and holy breath
i)oth flow as in a silent stream ffi peace,
And sleep eternal, deep, untroiubled sleep,
Soft, gently, pining not, nor gtving thought
0f what bath been, or wbat wili ever he,
Closeth his eyelids lilce a cloudy veil.

-yaînes McBeth, in «'The Opening of the Gatos."
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