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THE SPRI.NG.
The spring time, the spring tiine! ive bail it

with gice,
When the reign of stern, winter is o'er;
Whien bis grasp is relaxing on streanilet and

tree,
And the teemin.g earth slumbers no more.

Now blithely the bird leaves its slieltering
nook, - ;

To bask 'neathi the warni sunny sky,
And the newly-born voice of the gay littie

brook,
Tells its joy that the suminer is nigh.

This pure golden sunshine, how freely it
cornes,

As if glad to shed glory arounci,
While it -wakes vp, the blossoms that sinile

round our homes,
And enainels each grass-covered mound.

AwaN with these furs! winter wrappings,
adieu !

Bai-e your brow to this soft wooing breeze;
It wil tell you of much that is tender and

J true,
With a whispei- of love- if you plense.

It wiII tell you of mnny a spi-ing that has
sxniled,

Of xnany a blossorn so gay,
That has livedl and bas died, since, a frolic-

3010C child,
Yu sported the moments away.

You sigh as it inurnurs a requiem Iow,
Ver the hopes that lie bui-ied so deep,
In a spot that you know, where the pale

daisies grow.,
O'er the loved one you left there to, sleep.

Ytt the stinshixre lies warm on that hillock
s0 greCen,

And the tiny blades laugli in its light-
Thus hop shall revive where oui- soi-rows

bave been,
And the teair 'be-dinmed eye shall grow

bright.

For life's dreary winter shall pass from the
hetart,

In the w.;rmth of the sunsbine allove;
A nd the chilI inists of sin and sorrow depart;
In the liëlht of Imnranuel's love.

And Ne who bas calcd foi-tii the spi-ing tiiie
once more,

With its life, nnd its fragrance, and blox,
In the spring time of glor.v wvill surely resqtore
Ail the treasures we lay in the tomib.

MARIE.
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SAIMUELRUEFOD

One'of tho niany good moîn whose
lives and ivritings hiave' been blessed of
the Lord to the Church and the world,
W.v.9 Sain itel Ruthîerford, who, was bora
about the yoar 1600, ini the villag«e (if
Nesbitt, il Scotland.

Olie (1-XY, whien hoe Was a% very littie
Child, it is relatod that as hie, with some
othoer children, wvero playing together,
Samnuel fell into a well.

"Into, a weil ? How did the children
get hiimi outP?

They did niot get hinm out, but they
ail ran away friglitened, to eall Sonie one
to save hirn.

<'Did they find any one?"'
Yes ; but when they got back tliey

found little Samuel seated on a knoll, or
hillock, 112ar the well, co]d and drip-
ping, but safe and sound.

"Wh'ly, liow did hie get out?1"
1 do not know. I think hie could

hardly have clinibed out alone, and if any
mnan had helped hlm. out, 1 should not
think lie wo-tld hiave left hlm there.

"Whiat did Samuel say about it whien
they askoed hlmi abouit it P'

H1e snid, "A bonnie white nman camie
and drowv me out of the well."

"Whiat is bonnie ?"
I3onnie means beautiful; so iý w.as a

beautiful wvhite man that drewv himt out
of the wvater.

lWci-e îot ail the mon there white M"
Yes, 1 suppose nîost of theni were ;

but it sceins that, this one must have
heen a. very briglit or beautiful. one in-
deed, more briglht or "bonnio" than
Com1111iuu mo.

"Do ycott suppose that it was an an-
g'el î'

1 am sure 1 (do not kinow. What muade
you think of that, ?

"ffVhy, because .Jesils loves littie
childi-on so mnucli, and gives his angels
chiarge -ver theinu to kccp thcm in ail
their wvays; and they are very ighty
anci noble, too, for thocy are allowed to
couie and beliold the face of our Father
ini heaven, wvhenever they wilI; and
then they are bright and "bonnie,"' for


