
urflgntnelOO, oouil i)

; and g-reen trees,
oa crystal, little oh

She opened 'he docto6r has Just ýgone,' the nuao toUR
1usd wlth a lier. 'The criais is paist, an~d your tie

her was theu mli live.-
AI oe seen. One daLy, weeik afterwvard, when hie waa

i. o ,nlnded, aIrost weil, and zse iyas sitting beBid-e
hlm, ho aaid: 'Margaret, xny chlld, yoii arc

901ies,1 itar- growiing mor-, like youT rnother every dlay.
ked no ques- 1 do> not se how you sLood the strain

y sa mn through that tryig Urne.'
leadirug lier. It was thexi eli, toI ini hd 'er dreani, and

rL' all going the st.'eng:thip h,o bd galned tfm~ IL. Il
>uim,ân ce- stro[ked hpr brlWht hair and h1 eye filld
the urdw'lth teprs as lie said: 'It seepa to e li
ttle oeillroji, prvaw my douz.'

idcontent.___ ___

àltlplied ino
ey jurneyitý Love is Ail.
c floated to HnyVnDk.

iH1r they Diyke.
nd dazzlllg Self is the eiily prison that cai> ,we bind
i. Beauiil the sou4;

Iftil streurns, Love is the only axijol that tan1 bid the
pilaylng and gates u11roll;

And when hocornes to cail thee, aris. and4

InQn morè sorrow! tte
peace! She recalled cenIlt,6.
aid. Bhe srereid ta

Meseniger' subseribers are ený
Le speclal price of seventy-five

)


