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(For 1 have that within, whicli passeth show)
Cai truly tell of the dvep debt 1 owc-
A delit, no tiatter what tlat rhitituay say,
?!y*owll heurt whi.spers I casn nevcr p)ay.'

The argumnît dettioliied was ut lctigtlî,
For iii its vcry wcakiicss Iny ils strenigîli.
Wte1 Io trust su% self tu sj;c:k ury îîîi,:d,
.1ly lips; nnrst fail , m~llils soinvlrudy 111î,indîu
,.Iiglit.(4 Mmli:"~by fr:cnd, I have 11o wisli ta SCoIf,

Blut if yont once begini, you ti.yn't leave off.
Take uiy advice, naa get suaie lises by hcart,

"And ihaving cloue so. speak, il like a part."
1 did sol I'd iit very fur to sek thein,
DY hecart I icartit thcan,-fro:n 111% hcart I speak themi.

Nearly six years ago, 1 isîade ixny bow,
A novice theu, but as ant - old liaudi" àowv,
The old, aid thrill Contes o'er site as it then clic],
But with aigutller, dceier feeling bleifflei,
Thnt aid orie toid nie tunît uiglit riiake autend%
For nay shortcoemiing,-niow, nny troop of fricnds
Tell nie tlius Mine 's clonc fourfohi what it seenicd
It ever could 4o -, (wheîî 1 foilvl dreaiseil
Of popularity, a briglit position -)
Tell tue, iii chetrinig toises, that ini additionr
To tht nitre admriration I'd obtaini
There's soismetîinig far inore precious 1 night gain,
The warrnrest syrispathy aud happy days!
lFor wîlen uipori these gênrerous friend's I gaze
(And chnery greeting in my ta:- stili rings)
It tells lue aile nnay ahîîi at bette: things
Thar, the nire fleeting triumsph of Uhe lieur;
Deciares that crne mnay wield a hlaier power.
The power ta tuake ftiends, truc friends indccc,
Who wauld staind by nie ini an lueur of lieîl.
To orre wba loves bis art as I love minet
This solace belps nie, (if I darcd repine;>
1 feel as aone m~lîa greets the liglit of day
After tire d.arkticss of the iîight lias pass'd away,
WVlich m~îaris (froint metaphor plain trunth ta sever,)
l'ni now your faithfrnl ser-vanît, miort than ever.

But other thaughts, iîispired by my -'iirround iigs,
passed ibrougi my mid, anîd 1 mnay lie permtitted to
let these thetîglits find utterance :

IN TIII l.IURARY.

'%Vho say tiiese walls arc lanti>', these-,
Tlrcy Miay net %te the uiatly throlig

That people il as thick as becs
The scerited clover.beils assorig.

They iay flot hear, wlicir font-4alls cerise,
Aid living voices for awbile ;

Tht speech in inany tangues anid keys,
A clown tâch sbadawy aisle.

litre art thre friends that ne'cr betray;
Cannpanionship that neyetr tues;

litre veices Call froua voicelesa Clay,
Andi ashes deuil renew tiieir fites.

For dcath cari toucir the flesia aioet
linoortal thounght fromt age Io agc

L.ives on, and liere, in varieul tone,
It speaks froin mnauy a page.

lite starching lrs*toiv waits-the deccs
0f mnen and nations ta ithearfte;

litre, ciear-eyed ScriN'cE, waiks and reacs
The secrets of tht V niverse.

lvre, landcs anud suas, froni pole te pale,
The travelier sprcads hefure tie eye;

ltre, FArTt Unîfolds% lier iniyStiC scroil,
Trîe sou¶ te satisfy.

lere, HoNtFR chants licroic Troy
litre, DANTF strikes the hcnrp of pain;

lHtre, SitAxi .pieARP sauiids tire grief, tire joy,
0f ail of limintait lire the Straits.

Alisrle anal suent 1 Whîy. 'tis rire
With foras and sonniff The liosts of tîeuîglit '

Are dclier.q litre, andl tiiugiit is lire;
\Vitiîort it, cartit aiil mrais %vert: inuialt.

To War aid htate.cra(t leave the lmiV,-
A greater crown tu tîrsec liloisgs;

ie rulers of the %vorid arc thvv
Wlio nirake oîîr books atitd sungs.

lit this hour cf otîr joy nmid pardotirible pride, the
kind and courteotus dommor intust liot be forgotten ; cf
Mr. Redpath, Wh1î, rrforetiîîe, iad cmriched tlîe College
%vith its Muscumîî and lis oft-rep)e.tecl î'altable damia-
lions of»books te th'c Library, iiay wve lict say

Plasctote gan;c:oîas frictnd wlîo plainica
Thi prticlyplace, this treastire-crowlct hl

Ilraise te the liollorcd wortllies of eut lanid
WVho mrebiy aîus"wcrc(d toa norible cahi

Andi when these riches, wvhicir insprovc tine heart,
Are te their ruttitig places liere cursigaîcci,

?*ay tbis tranuscendennt spectaclc or art
Be riirrtorel imi our soufle, icavimug its light behimici.

il. M.

OUR IDEALS-A FANCY.

1 slept, aîîd I <Ireaîiecd a stralige <Ireani. Aîîd iii
rny dreani I openîcc tht cycs of niy spirit, and 1 behcld
a vast expatîse cf air, filled %vith floatinig clauds and
iighted by a multitude cf stars. Aird far above nie
was the golden suit-far, yct se ucar that I wvas con-
strained, ta turur away myv eycs, se dizzling were its
rays; ani far beiieath nie was the eartu, and thereon
was a great multitude assenibec, gazinig at the clauds.
1, tac, turncd ta look, anid behiold ! I saw a great whitt
Figure, as the formi of a iwomnai, vciled iii thick mist.
In lier left lband was a great book inscribed %vith let-
ters of goid, andin her riglit shc hield a torch above hier
head. But tîne torcli burîîcd but dimly, and the bock
was seaied .

And as 1 looked, great awe fell upon nie, and I fear-
cd. But the Figure turucd ta nie lier veilcd face, and
a voice, sweetcr titan the swveetest mîusic, said:
4' Speak; be iiet tfraid." And trembling I asked.
IlVho art u?" And the vaice rephied: - lKnawest

thou iel?" And I aîîsiercd: ".Na." And the Figure
said: Vet hast thon sangli me ail the days of thy
life. Blind, blind i.re the chidren cf men, w~ho ever
-cek ;yct wlien they find that which they have sought,
thcy knaw it net. 1 ani the Ideal cf aUl that is good
and truc and pure. The tarcli îhich I hold is lte
torch cf Truth, and the bock is the Bock cf WVisdomt
wvherein the wise nien of aid did read ; and because of
the folly and wickedness cf men the Torch burneth but
dimly, and the Book is sealcd. AU muen seek me, but


