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For ail the favors of the dying year.
And prayers ascend to Hlm who seamons rules,
To whom is Tinie but as a passing sigh-
For grace to greet at burning of the Yules
The infant Lord of man and earth and sky,
Whose sacred lips rieh blessings shall increase
In the new age at hand of never-ending PEACE.

A. E.'B.

Charin.
As in pure crystal radiant colors be,

So through that prismu, thy personality,
Thy soul's white light shines hunxanly and warln,

A wondrous mystery that mien can call a charmn
-Edna Kinstey Wallace in The Gril erion.

The Victors.
God gives the battie to the strong-

What were His justice otherwise ?
The valiant heart, the equal brain,
The fortitude that tnocks at pain,

On theý;e the ligýht vidtorious lies.
MAfy f not slYak Ii,ee i ngs--nay 1 iraI know
Wh'lo /,id myfawe ai w,(weredfrom the foc Y

Goil( gives the ba.ttile to the strong-
Hlis heroes armioured with their miight:

To those windaunteýd souls who Rling
1,ight laughter to sore suffering

And dare to stand, resist and smite.
1)c f ua iww who shrank andjdil dismayed,

Auxon, adfebl-hartdanrd afraid?

God gives the baite to the strong-
Amecn! Amnen! And ever thus

Thcy jubilatsweep on to be
Crowned and nrbdwith vil1ory-

Strong hecarts with courage gloriows.
Mai, tso a cazvrd know, wcha grovet1ingi hears
Their distant s0ang of triumýtph in his ears7

-linvdosia Pickering Garrisn, in The Criterion.


