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* . H, the Ruby flaslied, and
theRuby glowed,

And the Ruby flamned
wýith a blood recl
flame:

And over the moun-
tains the Lover
came,

C.ame watidering slowly
and anxious browed.

"Choose me 1 Choose
me!" the Ruby cried.
Wýhat gift moregrand

NI for a staiely dame ?
1 breathe Love's firte with

My gorgeous red ?II
Ah, close beside

The Diamond lay on its
velvet bed

But never a word the
Diamond said.

"Choose me! Chioose me!" the Sapphire cried.
O doubting Lover,

Go search, an' please thee, the wide world over,
What gift more fair than a Sapphire's blue?-
Love's color-Love, steadfast and tried and truc.

The Ruby is bold
- la its flaunting pride,

The Emerald cold
In its loveless green,

lieware of P.earls for a prooeised bride.
The flaful Opal is fair to see,
Vet falseuucss lurks in that sullen mien

Choose me! Choose me 1
For Love should whisper fldelity."

Ah. close beside
l1'lie Diamond lay on ils velvet bed;
But never a word the Diamend said.

The Opal paled with a suddcn ire;
As suddenly flushing an angry red:
IThou dream'st thou art watching my liglit expire.
It sleeps and wal<es - il is never dead.
WVhat gift more flîting ? Choose me!" it said.
IFor wvhat is thy love ?- lthe Opal cried .
*Thy love but a spark of immortal fire ?

Ah, close beside
The Dianiond lay on ils velvet bed;
But neyer a wvord the Diamond said.

IAh, pure and white
My shimmering ligbt."

Spa<e the Pearl's sweet voice, Il as the fair wvhite brest
WVhere I would test.

iVhai gift more lovely than I ?" il cried.
-Choose me for thy maiden. me, by right

0f delicate beauty and worth allied."
Ah, close beside

Tlhe Diamond lay on ils velvet bcd;
But never a m.ord the Diamond said.

Choose me !" called the Amethyst. IlCrowned lirgs
my royal color have proudly wvorn

No lover a lordîfer jewel brings;
A Queen I reign-for thy Queen wvas bora.

0 harken, and know nie a faithful guide."
Ah. close beside

The Diamond lay on ils velvet bcd;
But never a wçord the Diamond said.

The Ruby, crimson with anger. flamed;
The Opal flushcd with a p3ined surprise.
The Amethyst opened its violet eyes;

The Sapphire glittered wvith outragcd pride;
The Pearl wept silently, sore ashanied;

For close beside
Ao Diamond lay on its velvet bed;
Yet neyer a word liad the Diamond said.

- Tht ('onii,'ulr.

THE STORY 0F A WATCH.

AS TbLD 1W ITSEL..IT AS miade in London,
about the ycar Queen Vic-
toria was born, ait an cstab.

- - j lishment where the proprietor
z had a theoretical and practical

r- a~ ~a knowledge of the business, and
.Žr''~' 4. every workman had to be a o-

. plete master of the branch of
businesslho professcd. Il'he cali.
pel~r froni which I was m.ade was
one of the best, ail nîy différent

~ parts were arranged wiith a view
- ~. *) to general utility, coînbined with

-~* streng:h where strength was re-
quired. I had no patent improvement whatever, and con-
tained no complexc arrangement to counteract the evil effects
of fauîts :lîat had no business to exist. To suini up my various
properties, I was a sound, well-made lever watch, adjusted t0
positions and moderate changes of temperature, hiad heavy gold
cases and cost 630. M~y owner used me well, and was regular
in his habits, and every eighteen nîonths or so left me ait the
shop where I wvas made, to ho cleaned and lookcd over. l'le
watchmaker charged his own price for his trouble, and ni),
owner paid it cheerfully ; and for several years tlîc most perfect
satisfaction prevailed among ail concerned.

One evening, afîer my owner had wound and placed nie iii
the usual position for the night, hoe remarkcd to, his wvife what
an excelleAt watch I was; that I had nover failed to do ny
duty, or in a single instance led him astray since hoe had re-
ceived me as a marriage present fifteen years ago; and that I
was the best watch that was ever made, and that hoe would not
part with nie for a Zioo. L.ittle did hoe suspect, when hoe made
that remark, how soon hoe was to lose me; and as little did 1
think, while basking in the sunshine of bis praises, what terrible
adversity was in store for mie. Early next morning, as my>
hands were betwecn i and 2 o'clock, a man, wearing a înask,
cautiously opened the door of the rooni, and 1 saw at once
that his visit meant mischicf. Afîer glancing hurriedly around
hoe came to the dressing table, took all the jewclry that wis
lying around, snatched me and my owner's wife's watch froin
our pockets, and took us, and soine silver plate found in an-
other part of the house, to, quarters in London where stolesi
goods were rcceived, and before the sun rose that morning ni>
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