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During our stay of three weeks at Fabyan's we visited
many of the peaks, saw the Old Man of the Mlountains, the lier-
mit at Crawford's, and ail that -%vas of interest, and returned to
Boston feeling well repaid for the tirne and effort expended.

J. I. M.ANTHIORNE.

IN THE SILENCE.j

Soinetimes the vexing murmur loses, luils,
And hlearing faints,-

The wild rougli world swftys darkly by in throes
0f pain and "plaints.

And I arn cornpassed by the cahun of God,
Whlo tells me, " Rest!1

Be stili, and know my Being. I arn He
In Whom thou'rt blest."

And Io! before me seems a Brightness dim.
To reacli and wane,-

Joy' Heaven! A quick uprisingr,-thien I find
The wvorl again.

G. R. CLARRE.


