
GLORY BE TO THE MOST PRÉtCI0US 13LOOD !

'TNvas in that hour, beneath the cross,
At Jesus' dying praver,

Thiat first lier sinless hiands wvere raised,
And Mary blessed thee there.

0, yes, and stili slie loves thiee :
I-eav'en's glorious Queen above

Looks dowvn upon lier Iowl), Child
\Vith more than nîother's love.

Slie guides and guards thiee every step
0f Iife's long, rug.ged way

If thou but trust and cli.gu-r to lier,
Thy feet can neyer stray.

li1er praver wvill shield froi every' dart
0f Satan"s hiellisli power;

WThen stornis arise that fain %votild blast,
She'l save thee iii that hiour.

Fear ,iot, thiv soul is in lber liands,
Shie kiîows the price it cost;

F-ear not, it ncvcr y--t was hecard
'1hat M,\ar%,"s Child wvas lost.
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AS it ever been your lot, dear reader, to w"alk--wade,
1 nican-on any day of a wet winter, along a truc,
rnediaŽval, uniniistak-able Breton lane ? If so, you

cati doubtless cail to niind lîow gaily, in spite of sundry
inipediments, f1owved the streanm of water down its midst,
tlaiikd riglit and Ieft by unimiagined inud, in wvhich the
hioofs of cattie hiad left deep holes, now filled wvitli anything
hut limpid liquid-how 'veli the amphibious, way wvas
liemmed in by steep and overbanging banks, rich wvith
rottirig leaves and mattcd grass and sodden fern, but offer-
in.g no foothold; and, Iastly, lîow the interlacing branches


