
THE OWL.

To Naz'reth sixteen centuries before,-

The joyful tidings of a God made man,

First known to that blessed Three ere time began,

Then, whispered softly in a virgin's ear,

Now, echoed thro' the whole terrestrial sphere.

He knelt absorbed; his brother monks retired

To feed the mortal as bis strength required,

Unconscious of the agèd friar's stay

Bebind tbem in the chapel, tintil they

Had reacbed the dining-hall, pronounced tbe grace,

Then found him absent from bis wonted place.

Astonished flot to find their brother there

Ail looked in wonder at tbe vacant chair.

None, since bis entrance knew him yet to fait

In tbe observance of the least detail

Prescribed or sanctioned by the sacred code,

Time-honored and revered in that abode.

A sudden fear crept o'er the Prior's mind;

Hie in this rare occurrence ill divined.

And sent, fortbwit b, to search the spaciaus halls,

Celîs, kitcher, g'arlc, cliapel, chance], stalls,

W'herîc lrtlitr Frincis searched, but ail in vain-

No oilng f the. abient could he gain.

'Uhen sju4ke the eldest 'mnong the ancients, who

'l'lie hv slabits rf his brothers knew:

'SeeX, -ýrancis, mlwre thc Virgin's statue stands

Wiih ixaiig ciuinneand outstretched bands;

"'I'1kre p' li bdlild Iimii kne eling at ber side,

"if stili bis spirit in tlie fleh abide."

\Vhicli Francis lîcat ing, isý,ued forth again-

Nor xvas the hunible frater's search in vain

Jkcfore 0cir Lady's altar m rapped in prayer,

lient ilie 1))slessor of the vacant chair.

B'ut It! a vision iets thie brother's gaze;

Do)wn fronm the statue sircrned a flood cf rays,

More brillîant thwi the noon day's golden sheen,

C.istitig rc-fulgent spleiudor o'er the scene.

Sil: as the stit LiC knelt the rnonk below

wijV it)% ing IIUIs and counitenance aglow,

Nv'lilî t*o 1 1i-tlit angt ls o'er a bridge unseen

'Jiv.sdalttrnately the space between.


