
CANADIAN

SUNDAY MAEAZIN.
FLOWER VOICES.

HAnC I the liles whisper :
TI<enderly and 1ow,

In our quiet hollows,
See how fast we grow.

Thus the heavenly Father
Cares for all below.

Hark the roses speaking,
Telling all abroad

Their sweet, wondrous story
Of the love of G<x,

nu the Rose of Sharon,
Jesus Christ the Lord.

Buttercups and daisies,
nd te violets swet-

Flowers of ield and gardon-
Al ltheir voices meet

And their Make]'s~praises
To our souls repeat.

Let us thon be trustful,
ioubting not, although

Much of toil and trouble-
Be our lot below

Loolk upon the lilies,
See how fair they grow.

THE DESERTER.

A TALE OF THIE LATE SOUTIIERN ItEBELLION.

(C'onoinuedfrom pae~ 53.)

ON. emerging from the common, the parties wended
their)wäy towards the City Hall, froin which pointEdwdar


