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Two Picturel.

BY NELLIE RANKIN.

1 bold a picture ln my baud,
0r a merry laugblng boy;

His haîr la curling, eyea are biue,
He wau hlc mother's joy.

Ail tbe long day hie played about,
At nlgbt knPIt by my kaei;

To-day tbe r of the peit
ln wnves breaks over me.

1 hold a pîcture ln my baud.
0f a man grown old ln ain;

The trace of crime la on hie face.
Where Innocence had been;

He loise with steady, hardened stare,
F'rom eyes once soft and mild,

My beart stands still, tbls la the face
0f my pure, bappy cblld.
Barrie, Ont.


