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fact like titis. Hie regularly tahsa Sunday School class nlino
monthis in the ycar, and of ail bte attendants at the churchi
prayer-ineeting nob one is more constant than hie. In ail his
teaching and his manifold labors, and in his own life, loyaity to
Christ is the principie whichi transcends ail else. As mny
space is exhausted, 1 cannot do better thian to close wibtitis
testimniony.

J. W. A. STE WART.
-Rochiester, N Y

WINTER FLOWERS.

Whien tree and ;bushi are comiforbiess,
And fields are piteous bare,

A garden bloonms upon my hearbh,
And ib is sutnnmer there.

Fromn the gray iog's quieseent iengbth
Burst the brighbt flowers of fline,-

Like the far flashings of the stars,
Too rare for earthiy naine.

Now rosy-hecarted, rosy tipb,
Their petals sofbiy biow;

Now clear as water in the sun,
Xlen bue blue sky lies below.

Antd dainbily they toss and sway
To bue breathi of soundiess airs,-

The nicînories of wooing winds
Tlîab made tbe foresb Mheirs.

O for bte secret that bte sun
Shares withi ..he burning trc !

Elusive sweeb as the witchiingr flowv
Oï water bo bhe sea.

In bhoughbt 1 grasp the mystic word,
And Io it bath no -1)rmn.

1 only know 'bis dark withoub,
And here 'bis liih and warii.

BLANCHE BisHop.
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