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] g Whate'er was honest, snd pure e ts Dot rich, and Fet, Indeed, Pamionate kisses, Killing,
] 1o waa its obamplon and su 1] alth ; nor poor, hagstock, thougbemali ; Fell on each glowing gnnl
mh‘ gua 5 ag" Faleehood or unx;loou!d not uzd-':'s. . N;: ;::1), he glnm mueh to peed; ) the frall bu‘utm. stilling,

~Fer Truth,
Out In the Cold,
BT ALET. & MJLSIY.

Out 1a the strecs, the white-wingoed Llagy,
With manlao bowling, hurricd pest.

Actoss the face of tho stormy moon,

The dark clouds sped, to the wild wind's tuge.

Bitterly cold wag the cruel alr,

Tauntingly bright, the gas-light glare,
Mockingly enug Jooked tho Kentleman’s coat,
That the bLlast and cold unavailingly smote.

Prossed on tho street, the hurnylog throng,
Borne witl, the storm’s wild ravealopg ©
Brightly tholighta in the windows gleamed,
Antha storm {0 ite fury wildly ecreatned

Out In the cold stood poor wee Jack,

With tattered coat on hle upraised tack,
The flerco wind playad with his curly locks,
Midnight pealed froto a 0970 of clocls.

O tho cheeX, by his blte, thin band concealed,
The Mg drope rolled, bat quick congealed,

As trequbling, freezing, there heatocd,

As past him pressed tbe human S00d.

L5ud catae tho Liting blast agaln,—
Out on 1te yell, went his moan of pala,
Orer his features, ploched and wan,
The fttul glare of tho gaalight shone,

Wia thero obe, in the crowd that passed
Who on0 kind look at the orphan cast?
Was there coe whose pltslog Beart
Care, at the sight, a gencrous start?

Wag thero oncg)zhmhlouz}:e \n‘lo wamn,

Whe feil no por pitliess stoim,

That Save one thotgat to the hoice’ess child,
Ry wind aad snow and frext reviled?

¥No, not one. For how can the proud

8167 Inthe cold, ‘midst the common crowd,
Or wastea thought on a frecziaz boy,

And mar thelr p'easure and polle jos ?

Jlow cantbe rich, 80 vnmgdrmcd.

Feelttie paln that plerced theorphans breast?
How can the proud azd tich ones caze?

Well they know hcir child is not thete.

God of the opdlent, Godof the pocz,
Elag of the whereskics are Liver,
Therich have go time to waste on theso
V.0 know what {2 is 20 starve and {recxe

Usto Theo zre left such cascs below

The rlch and high, tor the sight of woe

Btems the tide of thelr cultured pleagures, .
Aud jare thelr fecling like h ..

Thou, O God, must their servast bo,—

They leave the vulxar wark 10 Thee,

A plously matter, &9 they pan by tho elde,
*Thepood Lord is mercifal, $e wil! provide,”

ToreSTO.

~For Truth,
Burea.
27 Ol D, WTHX

Our moaarch’s H'admat year but 2n2,

Was fire o twenty days begun,

Teas then a Liast 0" Jancar win'
Hlew blnacl 1o 0a Rodla—lurns

Frao thea tll poc, nae lad o Ryle,

Qr ony ither British fgle,

Can match the heatry honest sty lo
0" 037 aln rovian' Rodla,

An'a’ “Y;ld thole lmﬂu}: :u“}d,—

Rea macihingo’a eca {au

et boem‘snm can a¢ be bould H
An' 50 3ays 107i0° Robla.

1Wha like tae stroll by Lum and brae,

An® pu’ the bonole flowers O Xay,

Or by the banke o’ Doon o stny,
Wi think o Rorin® ReMn,

€1z mouraln” o'er untappy log,

Wi polr balrn's tottering oun’ the oo,

19311 thank kiad heaven Rob wana Soot—
Oor grand, protd rovin’ Rodia.

Fren shotld some Gaddy auld condenio,
Rind Robia a« the wasst o' men,
Just tell the carie—yo $inna ken

11 he'il compare wi* Robin,

nrroc." be hated nals,

An cc-:gx'lkv & gratdeal maly,

An® &' the tricks o sich mak lare
Disaya osr rovin Rodia.

+  Holk'd tosce & boanlo lase,
An® alblins 1ik'd a soctal glase,
« Tatyetldinana think thiscany
deed In tnin’ Rodla,

e crack’d wi’ natcre every day,

An'watoh'd h{;c«a m :nu‘. at ?A),.

Then strang toee! NNy &
That 2kcrided oot Rodin,

11k thice God made be Uted weel,

3iad Bty cTen for the deed,

Fron thdsch at hame be made men sueal :
Fz¢ very kind was Roltn,

Jury reat ks hearnlyscenied lagy—

Falther and Dalrnes et 20 pray

Tin 20a 2loht o' fstalay—
Tae}oding Tovlo Rolin,

The hlig B PDle=tamNly pride,—

30 Sovatieh peasat’s heavaly gulde,

Ko on 138 £7THE8 30 DeaTes I ~
Was mared 8¢ v Rode,

B0 honces was oor Hodls,

Tho throvle -hmm:&ln the wuds,
'R” }s;-lerobco:;:m’n'hu dtho aluds,
o Jolly ¢ in
Ware o’ buluved by llogdu:.'

o taught the pulr 10 lity thelr belde,

To tnoasure tnen by thelr aln deeds

To tak’ tho Mo and 1o the crueds,
Was aye the test of Hobio,

He mium'd for the pule pirplin’ hare,
Wheeostartl'd trao 1t grasey lalr,
Ort :!‘sl'd in the poacher’s snare

LW oor aln rovin Robin,

1o 8 ‘e was couthie, k!nd and fres,

When “3and Allan metto pres,

E'en wi* achiappy In his ¢'e,
*Canty was rovin Robln,

Scan 2’ the warl' roun' and roun’,

Frae cottage up to nation's croun,

There isua ato o nialr renown
oor aln rovin® Robda,

Ho sang in sonact, claer and loud,

1n coslo cot o ciry crowd,

The honest mau’s the only gowd,—
Did manly ovin’ Robln.

Az’ Robin will remembered Lo,
In 8cotla auld avd ‘crosathe sca,
An’ never tHll thr Gay we dee,
Will we forget oor Mobin,
Hrockville, Ons,

A Glow-Worm.
YRANE D, SRARMAX,

Clodo by the wmarzin tulg of grase
Wolghed down with dew and damp.
I found you as { chanced to pass,
Your trimmed and sbiaiog lamp
1luming with greenish lighs
The duskr road with dusky lzbt.

A velret ring set round with gems
t 2022)y ahone below
Tbe pale bice chicors’s wall stema,
Aa {f the path to ahow
To o0 betated beetls who
Weat stumbling homeaand la the dew,

A phosphorescent beacon therr,—
solitary

A 1y gulde

For lnsect ¢hipe that sal] the alr
On breaths of fragrant tide ;

Or were you from some ree’ oo high—
A wtar dropped from th ¢emer sky?

A valentine.
TROM 13I8 *'CXSICRY.”

Awako, awake, O gracious beart,
There'a someone koocking at the door;

The chilling breezes ¢ bim amart,

s Uttlo foct aro tired and soro.

Arlse, and welcome him before
Adown his cheeks big tears siart;
Awake, axake, O gracious beart,
There's someone knocking at the door.

“Tis Cupld come with loving art

To honor, worship, and {mplore;
Arnd leat, unwclogmed, he d

With all bis wise, mysterious lore,
Awake, axake, O vs hesrt,

There's morneone knockiag at tne dcor?

The Frost2d Pane.

Sho stood and wrote, **Ldo potlove ™
_8he 5100d and thonght—~perhage thomme :
Yet while ber hand tho sentenoe weve
Tler Slushes went, and came.

Her hreath came sweet and wasm and foll
Upon the hopeless words that swept

Tha zlamour frum an olden spell

That o'cs my doyhood crept.

1100%ked, and 101 the hopelens woxds,
Cold a3 {ho frost whereon they lay,

That plereed my startied heart {ike ewonda,
Themaeh oo wee yRept away.

** And aball ©iose werds remaln efacad v~
T asked, ** 1 cannot writo agaln

Thy words my hand alone bas traced
Upon the frosted pane.”

Natare's Noblemsn.
BT CIORSE AKITXWALL,

i’.oo:n for n;o’};k’mo&to .

« Ooelly ro a nTe SAY

A fop trkked out Deloce the g&?
No:old In soter groy,

A nodleman 1 Arars i

With miad tor his nodility.

iy crest, an03) In virtye strong;

Tils armaz, a Deart with candor dright,

Whid gold teibes not 1o what i wreng,
Not Wind to whattaright;

The $ of his 0oTTiy TRce—

Tehold It La Mo openfasel

Tlc criages not on thoms adore,
Narvieamples o9 the worm beiow
Aidoriunea .t Hod ©ool hls love,

€ wm{f.uh 1t grow;
Stausch 0 his Irlends 15 woe or weal
As Is the magnet 30 the sieel.

Tle envicanot the Seenest sage
He »o0s not at the meancsd wights
And all the war that b ¢

Not poor, fur on hins fal
Such blessluge troin relleved dlstrese,
To crown his path with bappiness.

Room for a lord, se truckling crew,
Who round carth's great oues fawn and whine
Fall back ! and gaze on sowmething uew:
A lord, at Icast, 1a mind——
That bravcet work Ju Nature's ;{hn,
An upright, fndepeudent wan

Mariana,
STCART ETRRXY, I TDE * (EITRL.”
4 Ie cometA not !* she sl

Tle ntver came whose step aud loviog call
1 waited Jonz to hear,

Iut thou bast come, Iast Messenger of all,
Atrend well.nigh as deart

Feace If not foy t~yes peave {tselt wero galn,
‘That must .upremw- bless

The soul sore travalled that in raln, ia vain
Huvgered for bapplnesal

Draw closer, ob, thou voloeless Gueat aud pale,
Whose droopiog torch burns low:

Thy face is hid, but through the sotabre vell
Thige cyes dark dght { know!

Nay, closer still ] yesrn 0o Lrow and heard
Thy cool, strong hadd tofeel:

Ferered with wourds, and throdblng with a smart
Thy touch alove can heal,

Igowith joy! Lead mo to bim at last—
How dlin the path and lono—

Bim, whose far footateps, ccholng through the pass,
Path never met tuine oxa,

“The Riddle of the Eives.”

Tho elves they mt In the rocky shafe,
And chatted away all alght and Jaughed,

They a1ked those riddics one Ly one,
Whrich # not goid, have a golden tore -

And when the morning Lreezes blew,
Awa) fiew the elves or melted In%o dew.

“What rold In no milne may ever lioT*
““The gold of the sun, that cowes from on high™

“What Lorrows her sllver from forelgn gold ¥
*“Ihe silver moon that o'er us rolled.™

“What tear wells Up from thoe hardeat breast™
*The spring Jiat hathlain in the rock ag rest™

“What's the wigest bridze that can spana lake Y™
*Tho loo Liridge—bullt of a alugle e

“What flood may ne'er from the homo departY*
*The dream that flows through the human heart.™

“Who is It mourns in his gayest gown ¥
*The tree when In avtumn deleaves fall down,”

*Who sees not the inslde of his own home?®
“Theenall, @ "53h he never departs therefrom.”

“Where hat | they wade the amallestking T
*Tho kiogLaher is buta amall, weak thing.”

*When docs the weak trad down the stroag?™
*Mancreshes the carth as ho walks along.™

**What ls sironger than 81m set ground Y™
*The plough, that tearn it with many & wound,”

“What is stronger than iron or bram?®
*The flery flame that melleth the wam™

*What {s stronger than tho flercest Qre?™
*The watery stream that can quench its 1ra.”

*What Is iote strong than the waves that flow
“The wind that driseth them to and tro.”

"wnl'h‘btwr than windand alr?
*The thunder—they tremblo whea It {s there™

“Wbhy does not water Sow up AIIT*
*}3ccatae to Sow downwand is casler st~

*'Why are the fshes dombdalway?®
“TDocatse they'ro nocleves things o ray,”

*Tho can answer these rildles trneY”
**Whoerer knoweth a thyme thezeto™

*And wlherelore do 1 now giveo'er™
“Beeazse 1 whh 10 hrar no more.™

~Sundey Rrpudliosan.

The Cbrysanthomum,
FEOX GODKT'S LADY'S DOOL,

When shous the moon, brightese,
Upan the garden bed,
1sawthe malden, whitest,
Tt her dalaty head,

Cod lav tho trost and paler
The ciicek that Telt hils kim,
Asa white Lide doth vell her,
She veiled ker brows with this,

Silent the withered e,
Strewed nith the Froat Ring’s pelt,
Savo where the onl, his wanden,
Hooteth to cheer Mmeell,

Teatlnz *he hzh and lowle,
Seeking 397 one mort prare;
Qalr a virgls holy
The lrost Liss mizlt endaure,

Al the Imparslone] flowarn
Fanned by his Llighiing dreatk,
Blackened within theie howere
13 the smdraee o dseth,

Lulliog them {nto ress,

8aintly and still and queenly
Btende the white malden there,
Wearlng hig giits, ecrenely,
As muids thelr Jewels woar,

She and the Frost, hicr Jover,
In the wan, waning light

0f tho wild moon above hot,
Watch through the quiet night,

The Sparrow's Fall,

Wild rocked the Jeafy dell,

Un east wind's cruel crest,
The trembling fledgiing tell

Froin out the shelterd nest,
Flutterd «_ carth, ono spaem,—~dead,
Ah, who can bing that broken thread?

Wild swept tho stormo! 1lfe
Was heard o passing knell ;
Yet 1aidst fcrce oa's atrife,
On¢ humao fledgling tell.
Fell 10 carth’s dust to grovel there
In stafa and soff, and dulf despasr.

Fell rom a dream of Lilss,
A bope of rapture hlest,
Tho swectness of youth's kiss,
The ahelter o a neat.
Noons tocare, to wam, to call,
Bare Ho who notes the sy arrow’s fall,

The drooping eyes 1ooked up,
. Was comfort 1o that thought,
Was sweetness In the cup,
With bitter evil fraughs.
**God knows,” ahe groancd, “God Anewesy

well
How wild that storm whereln 1 ¢ell.

He beard the chill wind blox,
Ho scut tho storm and snow,
The bitter patn, the woe,
1o careth for each one
T11a ear !0 opened, Jotme call
On }im who marks the eparrox’s fall =

Jeanie's Eacrifice.
3T 3ARA & ROCK

“Twas Clirletmas time in elghty.three.
And tho children were tugetber,
Each cne was merry as could be,
A merTy a8 tho wether,
The Chrlstmas tree Lad all been plancey,
Andevery presant 100,
Tho children now aercata stand
About what they next should do,

Then up spoke gentio Allio Tee;
**Let us Ao something new,

We'll begin this very Chnistmas tree,

’\\'o’ll allbeld it t?o." caid Mabte A

] can guees your p'an,” able Ma,*
*1t is flanncistor the poor.”

*“No, £0,” quoth blacx-c5ed Retta Fay,
*Jtmust be eomothing nower.”

Allfesmiled and looked at cazer Ress
***Tis nothing you can give,
1'm eare you all could never gurss
As 28 you ahould live.
It's this: letsall be very Mind
“To our schoo'mate, Jetnfo Pagre,
And let us reem to never miind
‘Whsn she {o croes agaia.”

*%She's the cromest girl that's in my: e'a.,
tald the girl by Allle’s side.

] xnow 1 not take her ‘iaszg ™~
Sungy Harry Polden crfedl

And Maggic mid 3 *"She's alwayy mad
1f wo chance to get ahove her,™

sNever mind.”  And Allio’s cyes were s,
*Let’s show her that woiove bes.™

“The nut which hasthe sweelest meat
1ides "neath tho prickliest tarr,

Ang, oxmrades, would it not be sweet,
To win a wmile from her T

*Well, let Ts tey.™ sald Helen Noad,
*Tis really scmething new™

And atlength the childron all agreed
To sce what they conld do.

The 3urrncd with silent feet.
*Tend tm}gckh&yvlour. «

Aratnthe ch:Mdrem wers to meet
Abteth sthalr

tree onte morn,

To-nlcht they meet with Matls May,
wAllh uf and J:::l.euhne

crecomin, PPOTy

Ne'er thlnim of thetmdn
That wzs comlng swiftly o'cr the ties,

Rizht on with might and main,
A glaxce! Awrridlesurnrire)

God help thee, Jontle {'atne,
skt het friend

With etrength God-giren 1o the end,
©Ouldo her, 3e whomay!

oot Alile Jomped upon Lerlocd
Answiit tho train sped My,

A7 0%¥ret from the Laancatalreet
Came hurrying awiitly nigh,

And Jennle, ermabed and Bleeding ehil,
Was carried to her bome,

And Allis hmshod heraohling wld

“J: lgm’ h the b}’m‘; loua‘

n Ber Jie poor Jernle spake :

*1'd gladiy J:? Fou see,

Tor one xho coaxed hee lelends to make
14fo pleasanter o7 me.™

Do Yot th n the triends of Allle Lee,
At they thivk of itasain,

Were 301TT 1hat theT tried 2o be
Kind % cress 3




