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~- ~-- 01 laughed jAg aina SUSSET IN WINIPEG
"ho faced them. The western sky in a glow of flame

FaM of% (NeMon turned ind That p aler and paler grew,
Dy o.G. o*uWc grinued ie o'chd Till it melted te gold which in turn

other's faces. This came
Coniti. !ont pape 155 as the moment for Ali tiuged with a silver hue.

whlch'they îad Nearby clous of apurple grey

waited with that zest which lite in the With au, edging of fleecy white,

wvilderuess len& te tho leaet of amuse- Surrounded by skies with the blue ofd
I stake Undlxnmed by approaching night.

"Yes, 1saehlm," sald Of. e. Ris The western sky with a crimson hue
hand was ln bis pooket. That faded te teudr'st rose

Slavwly, with infinite weariness, li iii ut 7 beddwhte;bn
drew t forh. ~Of the evening sky'e repose.

There, on bis ehaling palm, lay ug- - Fafry clouds of a milky white
gets--gold uuggets of varying aize> Untouched~ by the faintest glow,
from a pin-point te thât of a hickory- Save for the glory of radiant light,
nut. -Rich yellow gold of that' sort ww Beflected from dowu below.
which maddens men te delirium.

"ýGreat Scottl ,Whore did yeu id ite. Tiie western sky dyed an angry red,
Oie smiJed, bie lids drooping as That bordered on sullen grey.

thoughk sleep were close te h ie waveriig While round about and ovenhead
sense. Dark angry clouds heId sway.

" I f ound hlm," bis guidees. look Bold lightning gleams the gloom den,
sought the man who bad sent him on And lit the earth depressed,
his fool's en-sud, "on top of mountain, As graduaily the eler died
like you ssid. 1 foil dowu." Ho shook From out the vivid west.
his head, swaying lu hie tracks. "Hiln- M-%ay Mas(
gry, eold--couldn't walk. And when 1
sit up, 1 sec this-aud this." HRis baud THEE 9ILVER LINING
îvas deep in bis other pocket from which Each cloud has its ailver lining,
lie drew' another bandful of the glesRn- Though often 'tis hard te id.
ing nuggets. Dount waste precieus heure repiuing,

There was a moment of silence. And There's good with'ail ili eutwined.
ne laughter. What seems now a cruel serrew,

"Sometirnes," remarked the wrinkled A needless trying pain,
qld* sourdough drily to no oeeil par- May be for your good to-morrow;
ticular, "Providence epringe a little joke Your losa y yet prove but a gain!
of its own tuat ain't s0 btd!1"

sure of getting MY Ho Leiaeth Me
aling for the Car- The way je dark, my cbild I but leade

te light;
1 would nqt always have thee walk by

eight;
My dealings now thon canst net under-

stand;
Psosidet I meaqt it se; but 1 will take thy

baud.
And through the gloom

T Lend safely home
My chii

Ab The day goes fast, my ebild 1 But is' p the night
Darker to me than day ? In me ia

TRAM MARK ligbt!
Keep close te me, and every spectral

band
0f fears shall vanish. I wifl talcs thy

hand,
And threugh the nigbt
Leud up- to light

'-%TVchld!
__________The way is long, my child! But it shail

Not bne se lner than ia best for

And tou sat o atlast, we
thou shalt stand di

And quiek and straiglit
Lead te heaven's gate

CLEAVE.HS My child!
ginastz Table-
Sapkins are The path la rough, my ehild! But oh!
orld over for how sweet
rin design, Will be the rest for çweary pilgrims
long wearîng ineet,

Wlicn thon shalt réach the borders of
tlîat land

Mle prices on To which 1 lead thce, as 1 take thy
cnt inarket hand. j
ys gîve Our' And safe and blest
narkdt value Wt esatrs
g teodr My child!

fl~t1~iiii I The tlirong ila aiet. mv child! But at

free, togetlier
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ThY Father iraîke; then be net terri-
ifled,

Foi' I arn with thee; 'will th3, focs com-
inand

To ]et thee freely pasa; will tuke thy
hand,

And throughi the throng
Lad 'afe along

My child!
The cross is bcavv. child! Yet there

iras One
Whïo bore a heavier for thee-rny Son.
-Mv well-beloved. For Him bear thîine,

and stand
With lm ut last, and, from tlîy

Fatlier*q lbaud.
Thv cross laid down,
Receive a crowfl,

'My child'

he-

day

fed,

son.

Where tbe flower of frieudship grows,
And its helpful sweetness reach you
Like the fragrance from a rose.
When you're lying ill aud atricken
Its soft touch your pangs allay,
Tite pulises of Life 'twill quicken
And chai-m ail your canes away!

îso, irben the dark clouds droop o'er you.
Let the Light of Hope break through
For Happiness lies before you,
And a cloudless sky of blue.
Remember the Sun is sbining,
Tlîough covered wth cleuds awhile;
So look for the Silver Lining
And meet troubles with a. amile!

LOVE 0FP CANADA
Oh Canada! We love thee,

More than our tongues eau tell,
Net for the skies above tbee,
Not for the gold beueath thee,
Net for thy giant glory.

Dear land wo love 80 wel.

Oh Canada! We love thee,
We who can share thy pride;

Ne'Zt for thy splendid future,
Net for- thy mighty promise.
Not for thy share of Empire,

For 'which tlxy sons bave died.

Oh Canada'! We love thee,
Though far awsy we roam;

Net for thy peace and riches,
Net for thy streugth and freedom,
Net for these thing-but only

Because thon art eur home.

EVENING PRAYER
O Lord, nost merciful, Father of my seul,

At -r te Thee;
Ateve.ntide, secluded aud alone,
I bow the kuce.

I've greatly sinned and îrandci-cd far
Pi-ny give me rcst; (aficld,

Ai. night cornes on 1 ycarn te lay my hcad
Upon Thy breast.

TIhrough this dark nigbt on Thee 1 do i-e-
And to Thee eding. (pose

As walndercr finds ivithin the gath'riflg
A niothcr's wing. (gloosi

Condone, O Lord.,rny tandy thoug-ht Of
1 plead for graee; [Thee-

Help me te live by fatb, and dyiflg "e

Thy lesed fee. Frank Steele.

Y-ou cannot "catch up" ln life as vOta
ivan ut scijoolz you are rnarked on yolii
dala lvaverage.

Tie KrndLs of things that shlould n10t
rex a Ma

.Are Tho- e lie cannot liclp. and Thoýe hP
0all.
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