
THlE GOSPET .' TRIBUNE.

À portcr's Iodgc. ottîmple sizc,
HIlf bld by shelteriiîg trces.

She ciixpped lier haiidts %vith jny, andi ci iti.
"Olt i liîetc'3 te IVieket Gate.

«And 1 101151 seek iitlîttîice Iliere,
Ilef,îre il is toit fllie."

Gcnly site kiiocics--'tis answercd soolte
Anîd nt the open <loir

Staîîdsa tal, montli mia--poor Matian (Clt
As site îîc'er lid Ceui beCtire.

WYiîl tearrui eycs, aîîd ti'm.blixg bande
Fluishec cliviek. iatd atxious brow,

Site said, I 1 cîpe you're Walchfui, Sir,
I '<ecnt Discretioti now.i'
Olh yt s. lr wî*ifu, said te man,

4As a Poilter ougbi (0 lie;
I s*pose yout've liest yoiir way, young MIiFs,

Yuve lilst your situe, 1 sec.

bMîsqus-," lie crici to bis wvife wiîlxin,
4.liere'e a chiid here, ut the douo

You'ii ncver sec sucli n une agaui,
If you live t0 lie fCiurscorc.

She %vaiti discretiotî. co alte says,
Indced 1 îlifik 'lis truc

But I kîîow some '<vio want il more,
IWIîo illltvili un 0» y do.",

dé Go tu tbe llall."* lit& w<ife replies,"
4And take the child wihx voué

Tite ladies ilterc nie al g0 %<vise,
They'1l soon kîîuw wiîat to do."

The man complied. anmd [cd the chilil
Througi iiiaiy n liowvery glaie;

YIs thal the Palace ileautiful ?"
The uitile Pilgri lit stid,
There, to the lil, amniot; Ille trces f
N'ihy, *iis lis iiiigbîy grand;

Cali il ni palace. if vou fileuse,
''Fis the finet Ini the lte lanîd.

Now %%l<e lie crnie ici the fie old porche
And iis is lthe tNlrbie Hall;

Here, littte lady. '<'îu tnusi sîay,
wVlile 1Ilte yervailit eaiu."

Tired niid sad lit- ieft te chld.
ut ibe qîîickly re-;týliearcd,

.Anid wiiî ittai the lady of te bouse-
Poor mariale's hxeurt '<as cheeteil,

siSveeî fiîlc l." te lady said,
lit acccnts sofi anîd kind,

04 Iim sure you «adiy wJul soine reste
Anud rebt yox sol sbtsll find.' y

To a monta where îlxree young ladies sat,
The ciîd was quickly led;
Pieiy. l>rudelice. anîd Cbarity,"»
To herseif site softly Faid.

"1Whai is yournainc, mv litlie dear ?"
Said the eldest of tbe lhrec,

*Whoma Mariait, in ber -secret tbougixte
Hle chrisleiied Piely.

etWeill send a Fervalli tu ynuir (rieadis,
llo<v unensy they must be 1"

A&dmiritîgl' elle waicbcd Ille chiid,
W'ho. iîîdecd. '<vul, fair to sec ;

«Aroiiid her briglit antd lovely face
Fell wnv<es of aubuirn Ixair,

Aks tndesiiy bihe told ber arres,
Witlî whom elle lived, aîîd wherc.

*' Ho< titi you toole youroway Mylove le
Sho geîîtly raiea her hend.

osI do axat tlxink I've lo-t my aylt
The litlie Pilgri.m &aide

"Titis is the Palace fleautifai
Mnay I iay here bo-itigit ?''

Tiîey sîîîiled anîd saâ. IlWor glad our bouse
Fîtxds laver Ia your sigli:-

l'îes, gindly wiii we keecî yîî tihere
For inany tigits t conie."
"Tlînîk yoiî,t' mail MNlriaî, Il but 1 soon
MoIîst Feek îîty litenvetiy htome.

'Fhi vcîtlcy of te Slîadow of Ocaîli
Io near ti boliuse, i know"l-

Site oiopped, for die @iw, xviîh great surprire,
Titeir leurs began 10 floiv.

Elhe little txotlit lthe înnurniîîg dresse
Wiih ail thie itxdiss wore,

W.Va for onc %wlaiî tîcy fi-id dcarly loved,
And sitouid sec oit carîli nu miore.

Tht-r brnîiti hadi bei cailed nway,
Titeir brigigts and îlîilr best ;

No '<voader, theat. that Marinîî's wordâ
Roused grief In evcry breatit.

Soble only for miti wre heard;
lits length lthe ladies salîl,
My lave, yoîî have reisbinîle!d un
Ofour lovel nd carly denil ;

But luis yoît couid n01 knowv, rny dear,
And il liticed e, truce;

We are ail ilear to Deaih's dark doo..
Evei Mtlle girls like )o t."

"Ycs," said lte timnide troinbliug chutd,
I know il itu't lie iu ;

But, tnn'nîtî, 1 h'pe Iti Plety
May be %viril me wben 1 go.

Anxd xviii You show nie %our arinoury.
When you have itîte to glale

1 itopeyou have sonte sitiali eîtough
For a ilecgirl to wcar."1

No mîore shte salîl. for Pieiy,
As Maz-rian e.alleui lier. casi

lier arins a; ound lte Pllgrlm's neck,
The secreil ouia ailast.
*YOU plizzleîl ail, p said Iletv;

'l<But aow, 1 sec, youfve rca-d
A glorlous book, îvhich, uttlxlained,

lias iurned your lîltie bead.

*1Oh, dearly, wheri 1'<vas a chllî,
I lovczd that Pîlgrlîî Taie;

Btui itinta elxtuainet il h ''<li-
And if we can 1îr,,vii

Oit your klnd allais to Ici yota slay
Sometitie <viith us, îay dear,

You biail reid that book w<ili nîy mamma,
And sule ivili ittake Il clear I

Now we'il return to Mýiarl's home,
And sec îvhat's lîassing there.

Tite servants ilt hadctii,'
Anida merty group lhcy w<ere.

Tbey had liai îîtis.Cîi Our Pilgrim long.
Foîr tixcy kîxew she oft %% outl play

lit that old gardent witlt a book,
l'bc wlxole of t11e livcloug day.

"Beity," at luti, said the bousekecper,
"dWlierc can Miss Maria bel7

lier dinner wasl Ibte basket paclied.
But. sure. slie'li coualit l to lea !l

They sougt lier Itere, lhcy soughit ber tbere,
But îhcy caiald flot fand the ehild ;

And lier Poor old aunts, '<vheci tbey camne home,
Witx grief wer nai ai 'wild.

The conchxxan.axxd the footiman loci,
In différent ways-wereli;

But none thotight 0f ihe aarrow way
lu wbicb the Pilgrim weat.


