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IIb of 7e&m taksii thelue ner,' and4 w are well pleaee wlth it.'-P'. Il. Hudson, Plympton, Mani.

the. littie villaget nestling ainong t1ie treeL.
You could aLiIl, :n thie quk igh watclîe8,

bear tie, faimiliar sound of Ilie bakmt'

gs tlirougli Christ whikh strengthxenetli me., hanlimer and ieornimeoIf, with a ha]f iarousetd

coneiusxissyou lmaýgiried, you heaid Llie
pliiîeery of thp wi por. ifro

tIhe curb of the old well, iLs favorite sapot, at
the. elose of thf, lonL-. hot summier day.

ow Uieïr Ood. sital b.

md trust Ul..> Lord,

Urne of a..d,

r tbfirn

rainst the foe.

uêh Tbine ovu.
fie
e mighty deeds

dol

home and love and the association wWth thosù
whosae hearta held you close, and to whion-
imperfeet a's yout wer- you had bcm
their happlnes.

W. have suAi vague unsettled feeljings in
regard to what wo need to miake us content
and happy. 'It i. always hie t1hing just b.-
yond uxs that seenis a necessity. We are wiIl-
ing to exehange our gold for dro(),se ýsàne-
trne., if it oiily glitters a tril more amd
w. barter our gres.te.st treasures for what

in a moment ot passion makes a strong ap-
peal to our restiess tuisatisflektd natures.

Thore la no real beauty ln ti worid of
ours that in aome. way le not taie product
ot love. We May toast Our eye. on- some
beautiful image,, but it le offly beautifuil bc-
cause it reree t living souli-a throbbing
life and it is no longer marbI;e but warm
flesh and MIood, rapale ot loy)inz ani ýt


