
—Gay.
“ While there is life, there’s hope.”

Mrs. W. Campbell.

“ A heaven on earth.” —Milton.
C. Purvis.

“ A merry heart gr,">s all the day,
Your sad tires in a mile-a ”

Mis» E. Purvis. —Shakespeare.

“ Hope deferred, maketh the heart sick." —Solomon.
J. A. Dorman.

“ And the night shall be filled with music,
And the cares that infest the day,

Shall fold up their tents like the Arabs,
And as silently steal away.”

Crawford B. Grantham, Montreal.  Longfellow.

“ Oh, what a glory doth this world put on for him who, with 
a fervent heart, goes forth under the bright and glorious sky, 
and looks on duties well performed, and days well spent.”
M. MacDermid. —Longfellow.

“ 0 ! Lady of the desert, hail !
That lovest the harping of the Gael.
Through fair and fertile regions borne,
Where never yet grew grass or corn.” 

x. f. Ferguson. —Sir Walter Scott.
34


