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about one hundred feet. The surroundings are mucli more beau-
tiful than at Niagara. The banks are high and rocky, and
mantled with the riehest foliage. The cîiff overhanging thie
fait has a quaint old castie !nn, and pavillons ançI galleries com-
manding superb v'iews. The moonliglit view in o ur frontispiece
is partieularly fine. Three huge rocks rise in mid-streani, against
whieh the furlous river -ireaks its rage. Ruskin goes into rap-
tures over this beautiful fait. H1e ought to see Niagara and the
Yosemite.

-NOT SHUT IN.

'Thie foilowing lines m ere writteu by a lady who lay upon a. bed of extreinc
suffering for niany years.]

"SHUT in !"did you say, rny sisersl
O no! Or'ly led awvay

Out of the dust and turmoil,
The burden and heat of the dlay,

Into the cool green pastures,
. By the waters calrn and stiil,
W'here 1 rnay lie down in quiet,

And yield to rny Father's ;vill.

Ear[h's rninistering unes corne round nie,
With faces kixid and sweet,

And we sit and learn together
At the toving Saviour's feet;

A.nd we tatk of life's holy duties,
0f the crosses that lie iii the way,

And they rnust go out and bear thern,
White I lie stiti, and pray.

I arn not shut in, rny sisters,
For the four walls fade away,

And rny soul goes out in gtadness,
To bask ini the glorions dity.

This wasting, suffering body,
With its weight of weary pain,

Can neyer diza ny vision,
My spirit cannot restrain.

I wait the rapturous ending-
Or, rather, the entering in

Through the gates that stand wide open,
But admnit no pain or sin.

I arn only waiting, sisters,
Till the Father calta, "lCorne home!"

Waiting, with rny larnp ail burning,
Titi the btessed Bridegroorn corne.


