
D'ie Swceetest of Mlemory's JielIis.49

First of the foreiposi. of their files wlio dit
For God, to people lieaveui iii tiic great <lay
When God ilakes til His jewels

Nothing, in Becket's life bccaine
him like bis Ieaving it. HRe proveid
himself more valorous than the
knights who mnurdered him. In a
slowly dragging winter afternooïi.
while the low thunder is heard of
an approaching storin, and the
monks are chanting in the cathedral
choir, soldiers hamnier at the doors.
Becket, unafraid, exclaims:
Undo the dloors; the clîurchl is ziot a castle.
Knock, and it shall ie open'd. Are voit deaf!
WVhat, hav'e 1 lest rny authority aiong yoiu
Stand hy, makie way!

As his cruel murderers approach
dexnandingt "Where is this treble
traitor to the King ?" Becket replies:

Nu traiter to the Kiîng, but~ p>iest of I ;tnd,
Piiîiate of Euglanil.

I amn lie ye seek.
%Vlat woutd ye have of Ile?
I ami readier to tue slaiti thian thiou to slay.

Ri l,1know %well thloi lhast but hiaif a Ili-rt
'1'0 thie this 4aered pavement witl~ myi

(»'od piardoni thiee andti ese, but (.u41's futll
colrse

-Shat ter- you ail te juieees i f yc iiariii
Olnc of ilv hlock

The soldiers attack the archbisho1)
with, their swords, strike off i,
mitre and put hini to death. As
lie fals- upon lus knees, ]lis hist
words are:
At thie riglit liaid of Power--
l>ower atid great glory- for Thiy Cîjuireli, (0

Lord-
Isito Tii3 hiai<s, 0 Loi d1-itito Tliy liaîids. 7

Hie sinks proue and dies.

T1HE SWEIS'OF MlXE-MORY'S IELLS.

WVild is the wvay tîroligli tile woofflald ; I>It tiiere -1ie the swcet fields of elover,
T'ie sighîîîg, sud pius, aîîd tdi e saiii villes, anid tlue ril tîmat Ieaps laigiingly oe-e
Tite Mies thiat iiii it-tlie sliaduw)%s tliat ii it-.ttid titcre, wvindirig wiîlisoîiîely- sweet,
la the path that still leads to t1ie old loite thircligli rivcry ripplus o! wlitat

Ani liai k ! 'tis the soiîg of tiie reapeîs, illid 1 kilo%%- by its jubilant ringiîig
'rhere is gold in the gleam of the lav.taui love inii te lieuî'ts tliat are singiîî
Aui stili as of oli to the etlier ils mnisic iiiellithîîoi swells, 4
And the %vind tîmat siglîs westward la swaiug tilte sweetest of Mîimsbells.

Let uie puas tlrough the wlieit atîd tie ucloveî', 0 ien alid r<îse-niaideiis, wvho reap
1, W;11o conte front Mlie soinîd of die cilles, like a cliil to its iiiotlier woml< creep)
For thromgl lonmg years of tezir.S aîîd of toilinîg,. like hiauIuor-bells ovcm the foani
Yomr voices far wingimg anmd ringiimg %were simmgilig iie-spmgimig Ille home

And lîcre, froum the paini amnd the 1>Ieastire-fim tiue soriow aunc sigliing, 1 fiee
As tit birds wlie the stor*nm.wiiicis aie huoiîas tiie ships semk the lîaveii froni sea
.And I fancy the violets. know ste ini gardetis of beaîiy anid bliss
Aiid (Io îot tme rcd roses owe su it me of tilt picî.iigal's kis

The suit is stili briglit ut the portal - therc the love-lighit ail radiant shines:
Ileart ! Heart ! tliere's a faix, wc retinember iii Ulic taigle andi blootii of the vîies!
Far off the glad remipers are siuiging-far off iii the rivery wlieat.,
Amid the amiis of a inotiier are cliîgitig, muid tilt lis, of a ilodier is' sweet
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