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Zize red marks endlosing thisbara-
grat'h indreate Mhat the subserjption is
due, and the Prp-ietm~ will be glad
(o receive (lie amount' as earty as pos-
sible. The date marked wvti (lie ad-
dress on each bjer is tliat to whicz
Ilzatpper is i5aid up.

SANCT'US.

BY THOMfi.S MAIR.
The iow-breathed words have ceased to bu-

man sound
Breaks the deep stilines of the house of

prayer,
Where waitiug souls are filled with peace

divine,
For God, the Holy Ghost is dwelling

there.

From far it cornes ! beyond each reaching
star

That points our Jonging hearts to that
bright home,

Where in the presence of the Triune God,
Our weary fect shali one day cease to

roani.
So soit at first and sweet, then full and

clear,
\Vith biended voices of the ransomed

thrc>ng,
Cornes to uur ears the angel's song of praise

For Him to Whom ail glory shall belong.

Our wiiiing lips take up the wdndrous strain
Of praise and warship to the heavenly

King, "-' .ý

And through the eartbiy veil we almost see
The radiant gitory of the Lord wè sing.

It dies away-but iingering in our hearts,
Those thriliing notes, wvith loving memno-

ries dweii,
Till round God's throne, throughout etern-

ai years,
Our souls redeemed, that hymn of praise

shall swell

IN MAY B.4PTISM.

My Godparents prornised for me
When I was unabie to speak ;

Bvt now that I know right fromn wvrong,
God's Pardon for sins 1 must seek.

A Member of Jesus, My Lord,
A Stone in His Building arn I

A iruit-bearing Branch of the Vine
God Grant I may be till I die.

Three things I have 1'promised and vowv-
ed "y-

To give up ail things that are wrong,
To helieve ail the Creeds of the Church,

To serve my God ail my life long.
-C. D0. Kinzgdon.

A lady once complained to Fred-
erick the Great that ber husband
treated ber badly. IlThat, madam,"
said the EmperDr, Ilis no business
of mine." "iBut," returned the
lady, "lhe speaks ill of you.»
"lThat," said the Emperor, "lis no
business of yours."
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