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WEICII ?
Whli shall t bo! Which shall it be?
I looked ait Tomt ; Tont looked at ne,(Dear patient Tom! wio loves ne yet

s9 wvel as hotghi imy locks wero jet);
Antid vlei I fount that I must speak,

vice seeinet atransgely luw and weak.
s†i ingain what Robert salid ?"

.\nd then I Ilk-t'inag bent imy iead.
"This i hi letter:

" I will give
.\ iose and land whero you shall live,
If tin returan, fron out your seven,
Oi' child for nye ta ne is given."i looked at Ton's old garments wvorn,
1 thlutiglt of ail liant ' om hadna borne
<a p1avertv, amal work and care,

Il t 'toagiv wtid tdg. coli"ot shaire-
I ilaniaglit otaevenl niolitis ta fet,

Of sewvn little elildren'g neced,
.Aid tathen of tlis.

"Cone, Toni,",said
"We'll choose ainong tlem ras tiey lie

,0-c ." %v, aitîg liand-iîî-lianal,Iear ''ont ai r red or bailli.
First to the cradle lighthy siepped,
Wlhere Lilan, the baby, slept,
A glory 'gainst ihe pliow wlae.
Nu1iti hlo itnier stopaed to. mv,
lita rouagit illind îiown Inlai itg waxy,
Whieni dreai or whiper maode lier stir
And uiiskily he saai, " Not lier-nut lierP'

We .stopped beaIsideè tie trundie-bcd,
.ind le long ray of lamaîp.llghut sih 'd
Atllaw:rt tiahe boyish uces tlere,

ii I''l oîittflt anda fair.
I saw on Jnante's rougi, redl clek
A tar undried. Ere Tom could spenk,

-1la"ai b"t a babv t00, Ilsaai Il
.\ad ' u ' iurrlid by.

Pale, patient Robble's aeng faceStilliths sleep bore surtering's trace.
"No. for a tintusanid crowns, lot lai,;,nle w laap-'ered, m laite auar eyes were dim.

Poor Dick 1 bad Dick! ouîr waywark son,
Turbttent, reckless, lilo one-
Couli h o paircd ? ay, lac who ga <e,Bld tis befriend him to file grave.

O moaioter's iîtart coui be
1 il entgn jnoug for saach ais lie:
"h .nd so." said Tom, I wouIld lnot dare

ti, To send him from lier bedsidt prayer."

TMien softlyw~e stole tip above,
ew An d knelt by Mary. litd of love.
ey, " Icrinps for lier 't would botter bel"
ay I said to Tom. Quite silently

fe lifted up a curi that lav
Across her check ln wilful way,
Anda shxook lis lieiad. " Nay, love, nlot theeO,"
Whîile iny ieart bent nudIbly.
Only one more. Otr eldest lad,
Trusty ni truthful, good and gAd-
So 11e his fatier. "., Tom, uo;
I cannot, will flot let hlim go."
And so vo wrote, lin courteots way,
We cotaid not drive one cuial away;
And afterward toil tîgliter seetned,
Thtikitng of thalt of wlitcl w-e dreamed;
Hlappy, In truth, at net one face
We miissed froa its accustomed place;
Thanctui to work for ail the seven,
Trusting the rest to Orte tin Ileaven.

IVONDERFUL FE.%TS wIrH BEES.--H. R. H.
the Prince of Wales, wlo nianifested so much
interet in the honey recently exhibited at the
Kilburn Show, has been presented with an
American beehive. To Mr. Iloge, who ex-
plained the muethod of operating the hive, the
Prince expressed an opinion that the stories

jrecorded of Mr. Wildman's command over
bees must to a grent extent have been mythi-
cal ; but Mr. Hoge assured His Royai Higli-
ness tiat lie could demonstrate to him tlint
they wvere quiet correct and unexaggerated
aud, acting upon lis assertion, he fnmbled
about for a little while among the swarnm of
live bees which lie had with hun, when they
began to eluster about his right liand, assuming
the iape of a hu"e bunch of grapes. Then
Placing a little tile made of wire gauze be-
tieeiis teet, the bees began to accumulate
about his face, and han fike a long beard
fron his chin. Mr. Thurber, the great lonaey
mercliant, says the control over ie becs lies
i in securing tle queen beewhhicl in Mr. Iloge's
case was confined in a wire tube, which all
the bees followed fron one place to another.

No. 2.


