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and nestled to sieep on my bosorn.
The child and the maiden'are bolli
sleeping flow. They died il tivo
short weelcs artcr the pericd 1 refer
10, with hardly an iriterval of time
betveen their deaths. Nowv tossed
onl the rough bea of lire, without
compass or guide, envelopcd in fog,
and surrounded by rocks, 1 seern 10
lîcar the sound of that chierub voice,
calling fromi the brighit shore,
"Core this %wq), father! steer

straighit for me !-" WThen oppressed
wvith sAdness 1 take my iviy to our
quiet cemetery, stili, as I stand by
one littie m9.urid, the sarne musical

,~ce echcs fromn thence, "lCorne
thiq wvay, father !-l'rn wating for
îhee P"

1 rernember a voice

Wl;en lost o', thep spa
Fog enshrouded .1 luy;
'Ti% .s ilt vuict! of a -hild.
As lie stoéd on the shore-
1 t sounded ont clear,
G'er the darli billows roar-

"Corne thiq way, my father:
Here satè on thesîtore
1 arn waiting foi thee."

1 rernernter that voice
W1îdst rocks antI through breakers
And high dmsing spray;
I-ow swcet t0 T'y heart
Did it sound froin the shore,
As it echoed out clear
Oler the dailk billows rour,

"Corne this winy, rny father!
Steer siraigh:t for me;
Here 5arte on ie shore
1 arn wv8îung for thee."1

I remernber my joy
Whien 1 lield 10 xuiy breast,
The florm ofi'ha- dcar one,
AnI soothed, it ta rest
For the tones of mv child

"1 called yon dear aihher,
And knew y-ou would heur
The voice Jf vont- darling-
Par n'er the clark sen,
lVhile s.-,fe on the -hore
1 was -%yaixing for thee.".

Tîmatvoice now is hushed
Whjcli iien guided iny %%vai,
The forrn 1 then presseci "
15 nc.w ringlin!n with clay;
Bnt ,h, tones of my eh;Id'
Silli sound in rny car,

I amn calling voit, failter t
O, cari you not lieur
l'le voice of yourdarling
As you toss on life's sea ?
For on a bright shore
1 arn wvaiing for tlhee."1

1 rernember thiat voîce.
la nîany a lotie lioLr
It speaks to rny heurt
WNjt fretzh heauty and pouver,
And still echioes fuir out
Over liI'e's troubled wave,
And sonnds froni loved lips
That lie in the gravc-

"Coine this way ; rny father!
O, steer straiglit for tue
Ilere safely in licaven
1 amn wai inii for tliteet

For the S. S. Guardian.
Rev. and Dear Sir,-lf vou think

the fulîuwing Puzzle. iiorth a place
in the S. S. Guardian, ft is at your
disposa]. f' copied it some years
agru 1uut Ur a frienil's wvatch )vho
camne frorn Engand. W.

?L'ZZLE-TrO A L4DY.
.I drearned

consumng hieurt my
lay, cui Cupid's burning

t'hy stole hethought 1 shrine.
heart away, and pla&d it near to

begin heari tlîy saw I mine.
10 meit, flie ice betore the

glowv a both tili sun,
eongeniril feit, and

D E L G N 1
i n t o

ANOTitflf PUZZLE.

O miay
Love by hearts those

United and mingled irtto
Fondly so vowvs these I:eep still one,
Plighted, and drean of îlîem alone;
Ever for on shine love our mav and

Like hope's undying ray, whiîcli
Mýisfbrttune darki or grief

Ne'er bath power
Chase to

Away.
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