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NO! NO£' ONE.

No! not one!
Thucanst read o'cr the page of miy lufe-

O'er its records of triumphi and strife;
Ail secrets and histories be showvn
0f the treasures I once cailed my own,
And not tind to the searcli of Thy gaze
One idol 1 dling to or praise.

No! not oîe!

No!1 not one!1
0f the tuany Whio rose to rebel,
Ail who battled Thy pleadings to queli-
0f the fiends that within mie would start,
To dispute ail Thy riglit to my heart-
O'er the fields wliere tliey once foughit and

woli,

'You naýy look and not iind even oîîe.
No! not one!

No! not one'
'Those ambitions that stirred me to mould
My life to the forrns 1 could hold-
Ths intentions that urged me to be
Only Nvliat failincg eyesighit could see;
Tell me, is tiiere a consciousness known
To xny mind that is not ail Tliine own?

No! not one!

No! not one !
I liave I'aoked throughl the days long ao
'Midst the windings of life te and fre,
Where the way hias been niarked by my guilt,
And the cup of my sorrow been spiIt;
And ail along the track 1 havna driven
1 can find not one sin unforgiven.

No! not one!

No! not one!1
There's a tale that my spirit could tell;
It hias suffered so efteu-se vell.
The înystery of life lias seed long,
And the force of the ternpest se strong;
But it tells mne neo sorrow endured

Ber camie witlîout blessing insured-
No! not one!

Nol' not one!
Not a thought to enligliten my brain,
Not a record to add to iiy Dane;
Neot a sou- to lend te my voice,
Not au oiýject to give te xny choice;
Not a picfure te ravisi iny sigrht,
Or a purpose to bIencd with my migyht;
Not a rest for my hurnan desires,
Neor a pause, when my weariness tires;
Not a hopé. to enligiten fiy wvay,
Set a caution !*y footýteps to stay;

Not a prize for my fingers to grasp,
Or a jewel, my affections te ciasp;
Net ONE, dear Lord, wviil 1 ever own,
Till it hornagye lias done at Thy throne-

No!1 not one!1
-. IL B. in Ali 1/wth JIrld.

AN EFFEOTUAL FRAYER.

"No," said the iayr I siîan't pîress
your clamni against that nian ; -ou can get
sonie oîie else te take your case, or yen can
witlidraw it, just as you please."'

"Think there i.n't any rnoney in it?"
"There would probably be sonie inoney in

it, but it, wouid, as yeu know, corne frein
the sale of the littie lieuse the man occupies
and calis 1 lomie;' but _' don't wvant te
nieddie withi the inatter, anyhow."

"Got frighIteiied eut of it, eh ! "
"No I wasn't frighitened eut of it."

"suppose likeiy the old fellow begged
liard te be Jet off?"

IlWeIl-yes, hie did."
,,.And you caved in, likely "
'Ne, 1 didn't speak a Word te, hîm."
"Oh, lie did ail the talking, did lie "

"Andyou neyer said a Word?"
"INet a word."
"What in creation did yen de?"
1I believe I shied a few tears."

"And the old fellow begged you liard,
you say?"

"INo, 1 didn't say se ; lie didni't speak a
Word te mie."

Il\Vell, may 1 respectf uliy ixîquire wvhoni
lie did address in your hiearing?"

"God Almaighlty."
"Ai), he took te praying, did he'h"
"Net for ruy benetit, in the least. Yeu

see-the lawyer crossed bis riglit foot over
his left knee, and begani stroking lus iower
leg, up and down, as if te state bis cause
coricisely-yeu sce, 1 found the little lieuse
easiiy enougli, and L-nocked at thie outer
door, wvhicli stood -!jar, but nobody heard me,
se Y slipped inte the liall, and saw thirouglî
the crack of axiother door, just as cozy a sit-
tinî-rooni as ever was.

"T)ere or. a bed, withi lier silver head
way Up hiigli on the pillows, was an old lady
whio looked for ail the world just like nîy
iotiier did the last time 1 ever raw lier on
earth. WVeil, I 'Was riglit on1 the point of
knockingc, -vlien she said as clearly as could
be: 4 Corne, father, begin, l'ni ail ready'-
and down on his knees by lier side went an
old %%hite-hiaired mn, 'still eider than lis
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