
VOL 39 MARcH, 190)5

CONTENTS.

LoA II i e

mognM Uku&ia. »d l.,k.,ef teeh.-.Y k
84aein the âmâcdy &-boëi - e ..

TI.oM % R.el'i. ...-

Bsa* No"o .. c

L s d d.ToxOe-Flrnt Qse.ter ,
0'ooBvo-im.oQuartr . 1.

joiu.dAeadJ mue L.. . 1... o
Prtoe.ey Temou, D.puatm.t .243

L.09-Â C1IiL&

Loat !-in the sadow of thé etreet;
Lont !-on the hlghway and the

Piai-
A child of <lod. If you should meet

To-dar «a
Thé Pour. marr.d ham, the admis« ,feet,

The oladed cyea that hiant your cleep
ait alght

Wfth dreani of burued-ut son&, ail
buh white,

Lat trot. their orbits ; dorelicts of Urne.
Dientled, drlftlug ln the ways of

etîrne,-

Tura, torsi, tbou brother of the poor,
And touch hlm with thinseoye., thy

hand,
Thy volce, that au the sunken shore

Of that loet landi
He knew long cinl, but knows no

mors,-
The heaven of lits infaiicy,-may ris,Holding ensbrînei ln ceIt hiei mothers'

eyeo,--
The main,. the home, the garden, and the

gâte,
From whlch he wandered tar, and long,

and late.

He holdo no more the golden elew;
Ho smw lt tralliug la tie dont

Lut hight In droama, its heavenly hue
Dulled wlth rei ruit

Blut talce the baud ho causai; give. ad
yoo

May luid hlm tu the door of that dini
roula

Whereln hie mother'e syca llght aIt the
1glocim,

(Hark. through the yeare long daad)
" Thou little chilà of Gai." thé croonîng

mi,
"I1 blnd thee.-blud thee wlth this golden

thread.
And angels wlnd and wli the hall that

brîngs
The chlldren bomne 1,omi aIl thelr wander-

lngo..'
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