
'lie Gko.st Flawe,.

rencewed zeai in thecause of our Master. But, perhapsgreater
than ail these, because of its more subtie influence, is the debt
we owe to the inan who catches soie rays from the Word
mnade fleshi, and, eitl)odyiingl thei in his life, shews us what, a
Christian life is. This debt wve owe to Johin Gilinour. The
mingnetic forces whicli hie, throughi God's grace, generated, have
long since lost thenuselves in the larger force of conibined huiixan
action, a.s the sinaller streanis surrender their identity to, coii-
tribute to, thaý.t larger body that makes up otir great lakes and

gu ingiicent St. Lawrence. But as long as one mind con-
tinues to influence another and to transmit its religious
enthusiasin to the generations that foflow, so, long «%vilI Mr.
Criliiour's influence be fuit in Canada l'y mnen who '" desire at
Lutter country, that is, an heavenly."

J. L. GILMOUR.

THE GIIOST FLOWER.

Like I.,srael's seer 1 corne fromn out the earthl
Confrontingr w'ith the question air and sk,
lïlhy du.s;t t/tp brintg me vl;?! White ghiost arn 1

0f that, which -%vas God's beauty at its birth.
In eld the sun kissed nie to ruby red,

I lield my chalice up to, hueaven's full view,
The Augusb stars dropped down their golden lew,

And skyey balms exhaleci about my bed.
Alais, I Ioveil the dlarkness, not tie lighit!

The deadIly shiadowzs, not the bending blue,
Spoke to, my tfrani'd hiezrt, made false seem true,

And drowned nmy spirit in the dceps of nigit
C>P ntru the flowvers, 0 God rnost swzcct,
Dost say my el) i-ri for te light îmcl

TiiEODOREP H. RANZ».

'The xn.rè nurratruc flnwcr, not a fiuxigus. It grovs in the diccp
s,ulows, the crntire flnverr and( stalh- bhig colorless and wva£.Iike. It lias white,
ivax-Iikec braets in placec of grecin Icaves. The cup iinds, and stalk .id flcwcr
re'gct1er forrni au iinterr<gatiein point, (,wichl fact it wvill bc observcd, detcrniiiies

as, the Gk.iFc,,reri, Iioit is oftcui called the Iidiaiz IJ>y.


