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LEO 'ETI THIRTEEN'I'l.

iv m'AçNv r.îin:m.,

Not for Lhe halo that wreaths th y heI,
NOt for the laisse Of thy i:tlowted lif,

Not for the incense thy iands have fhed,
O'er a lutid age of si and stri fe

Not for thy glory of high estate,
Rluiler ofilm lions of pigrimls feet,

Lord of the keys of the hcavenly gate,
Throied in ihe slain Cîist's victory-scat !

Not for the crimes of unhioly hands,
Not for the vrongs that thy cuirch lihas

borne,
Plundered and stripped 'iid tlie godless

lands,
Baredt to he bigot's and recreant's scorn;

Nay, not, for these do thine eves befiold
A nation w'rung with tle *thrîoes of ycars

Lie diown-î* in a passion of lova untold ,
And bathe thy feet with their gratefuil tears.

O beautifil fect with glory sluod f
O beauitifu l ey es now lin wi ti patit!

Ti rice holy tic dust chose feet have trod
The spot wiiere a glance f'romt those eyes

He looke il at the immiiiimiiers fase and sly,
And lit thougfit of the olden Pharisee

H e leard the nakied aind lin-rv cry,
And le fhoigit of .lesus a? Galilee.

Tien lie turned froma flic foe, now iasked as
friend.

No crouiclied and fawniniiig- bu t all too
laite-

And lie "a "No iessage of w'rath Pll

'l'o the land that is scored wri th Cromlwell's
hate."

A îl le pourcii out flic is vrrh and the wine,
AndI lie pou red the balhn for lie woinds

tI hit bleed,
And wie lkii m iiii ie% now,, 'imid raptures divine,

For ut V ictr of Christ tIie Lord, inileed.
-Ri'ational Advocale.

THE ORPHANS;
on,

THE HEIR OF LONGWORTH.

CIAPTER XIX.
iIIY TUE SWEET StLVELi LtGIT OF

JIE 100-N,"
las lain f D.%Ys go by, w'ceks go by, July cores

in ifs pIspondor te B3isym-ouitl, sînd stiill
Full vainly they tried, thei lng liaec, Miss knaireist ,IyS fo lcsi fils

To dratw a eutsc on ouîr Eriii's headi Sqî fiois, the fiist-
ne thoight 8f lier bonds and her fInifine

raves,
And le gave lier a blessiiig iusten . 1osiL illnpiaccitnblc, the îuosi; hopelcss

iiig in the oi'id if*eille is the osso -
They tried wvith tlc slanderer's asp-like lie w':înts.,,

Tley trîcled with the flatterer's supple knce
On eaci snowy namsse their Olth tiey flung, if is impossible t0 tef. No Oiec au tell

And the pulse of their bilael< hearts leapel not MIi. isoî, gioing aitns,
witfî gîce. but hh.liag lieir imxicty weil not Reine,visth glie.

Btit lie thougit of the misan wlio hecld on hiigli c li S ; y Maies b
The fi of their faiflh 'mid blood and flane , s

" tcmgit of the lien wio joy ed toe, p estc' llariott rlea'ly as rnc1
To save tlic altaril ty loveu front silnic. as fric goenteman. s Cold t- athy 10-


