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took friglit in crossing a bridge, and the carrinogo wos Over-
turncd. Th,ý remainder of tlîo pacty oscaped uiiinjured ;but
tho child wns drowned in tho river becath. Tho Sunday
provieus ho had Icarnt the accompanying lincs te, ropoat te
his mother:

"llorowov linwo no continiting city, but iço sck one to come."ý-IY.

0O.% swcotly solemn, c..rncut thouglit,
Cornes t0 me cer and cr;

I'm nearor to my homo to-day
Thon I have bocu beforo.

Fra ncarer to my Fathor's boueus,
Where many mansions ho ;

lin noaror to tho groat whito tbrono,
Noaror the jasper soa.

l'is noaror te tho bound of life,
Whec I shahl Iave its caro

1'm noaror laying down My cross,
Noaror my crowsn t0 ivoar.

But in tho drcary spaco botwcon,
Slow winding tbro' tho nigbo,

Dotb lio that dues and unknown stroam,
Wbiob loads at last te liglit.

0, Father, make mo trust Thoe more:
Strengthon. my fooble faith;

.And lot me fool as if I trod
TL.s îinknown. shore of death.

For evon new my foot may stand
Upon the rivor's hrink;

I may ho nearer te my homo,
Much nearor than 1 think.

TRE LOOK 0F flAIR.
Do yen soc tbis leck of hair VI said an old man te me.
"4Yeo ; but what ef it?7 lb ise I suppose, tbhe euh f,:om tho

bead. of a dtar cbild long sinco gene te God.",
"lbI is net. It lu a hock of my own hair; and it bs nowf

noarly oeveuty ycars since il was eut from this hocad."
"But ovby doyen prise ahlock of yens- own hair somtseh?"
<It bas a story behonging teoit, and a ats-ange one. I keee


