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Witlh 1inioli spretid she rose thro' parted cloud
And starlit ether, -while aroundl lier clung,
Likze golden drapery, heaven's own sunflighlt fair.
And fainter grew the m usic, tili no mlore
Its soft vibrations thrilled mie. All Nvas still,
.And Ialone aga-ih. Bt on my 3,brow
Thie gemi remained. Day after day wvent l'y
And stili 1 wore it, stili rejoiced to wvear
For His dear sakze who gave the gift to nie.
But once, wlIîex worn and wettried with the way,
And trembling 'neatlî the weighit of grief? andc care,
1 cried, impatient, "-I will lay it by;
Its weighit oppresses mne, I arn so tired.
I care not for its- beauty. Coronets
or gelis aM beautiful on other brows
I see, an-d I have only one. Its- ighit
\Vill not be inissed." Theni carefully
I hid nîy jewel in the velvet depthis
Of a rare casket. '1'here it lay coneealed,
riorgotten, almnost, as the years rolled 1y.
But once again, in idie niood I drew
Forth fromn its hiding place the prieeless gemî,
Sayingl ««I will wvear it as in otizer days."
Wien, lo! only a ra,,yless stone wa-s there,
A dark, unlovely thiug. Its lustrous, light
\XaS quenched forever, zuid the rust o? yeans
La.y thick upon it. bfouriifnlly I gazed
On rny lost treasure. In nîy hieart regret
Struck deep lier poisolied arrows. I too v. cidl
Rexnenbered froml vhîose kind hand liad corne
The gift, aud whio liad broughit it, and the chargeu
Shie gave; and I, remnembering. wvept.
'av, weep) not, child o? earth," a pityingr voiev'

Beside nie mniuinuredl. And 1, trig a
TFie lieîven sent imessenger of other days.
.1Wli-at thou has't Seen," she ýsaid, «is but a drýeam.
Yet on thy heart iii living lines lie engraveci
ILs hiddcn imnport. In thy wa«kiing hzotrs
Recahi and redthe lessoxi. It is this:
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