A POEL'S BIRTHPLACE.
) NY ISRARL JORDAN.
A-poet’s birthplace, surely 1¢ shoult bo
Shut from the ditsty strcet by shady trees
Whernce, all-the day, comedniest melodles
. On gentlo winda that with strauge sorcery
Paint floweds in tho thouglit, yeb leave it free
To fmagh all things with diviuest ease,
“Cho eahin green hills, the bine-dowed shlnlug seas,
And tho faire vales of Jove's light fantasy,

Butsolt lsnot. In a dingy strect

With not a tree to keep it young, there stands
Tho house whereln Maine's dearest son was Sor,
Along fts-flodss pattered his haby feet;
Later e entored wondrous fairylands
"To find at last the gate of endless morn, -

«* ’

s

- .

A QA e

QM | '&QQ:

o U fota S s Thee B Avvasis

THE FIRSI TO ENTER THE KINGDOM.

“.

us cach draw the picture of our own beart,”
ske said, “‘and mark-truly inside what we
liked best of what the clergyman sald this
afternodn in church for the children’s cate

Four Jittle heads bonding eanestly over four
clean half-sheets of paper, and thinking very
bard. Tor it was Sunday z2{terndon,and the
children had-retorned from church, and taken

off their bats and gloves dn tbat suony day, chising.”” |
and were spending the balf hour before tea-  The others readily dgreed, and soon each .

time in drawing « Sunday pivtures* for ¢ach child had drawn a heart on the Sunday piece

e o work generllyT - OF soprse they could the sb
o guessing-was oot . T Of course they could not manage the sha
fot -xhogtgxb Mﬁrg nn?%fﬁc mfcnuged {o very well,  But Margery drew one as near ga:

she could remeinber to the charm which
maother always wore on her watch chain, and
Effic copied it, and then they both helped
the younger two to draw theirs. .

en tbere was a pause. ¢ What can In
putinmine ?* said Effie, who had not listened
to the children’s seivice one bit, having been
quile engrossed with the paudy attire of one
of the Sunday school children who had sat

acarber. - R \
And Cicely sat biting the point “of -her
“pencilip utter pesplexity-also.. . .
41 can’t rememnber anything,” dMasgery,”
—sigﬁdiitlbﬁmold. [N S <

¢

draw somcthinp Kat might be guessed,
Cicely’s and Amold’s wonderful productions
generally remaiged an enigma il wiphined
by the small artfsts themselves. v -

They bad gradually been through all the
Bible stories that they knew, and mother bad
many of these pictures  laid by among her
treasures § for ugly as they were to outsiders, to
ber the quant rendesing of e familiar Bible.
slories was m suggestive, of ‘the Jdine” of

.lh_ot:igﬂl it produced in cach: childish
“anind. SR oo e

- But 1o-day they-bad quite a new subjéct .in
fapd, shich .\ggrgc;v'lg::g:sumc'zx:d._ ~Let
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- could not remember having scen any picture

. say; for the/Lord vggm will take aotice of

do :
. Amold looksd_up_somously: Do you

it
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s Not remember!” sald Margery, who
slways loved the children's service more
than anything else in the week. ¢ Why, it
was all about « When the Son of Map shall
come In His glory, and all the boly angels
with Him ' : .

#'We can’t draw that,” saild Edie, w%ho

on the subject to help her imagination, ¢ We
can't draw that, for we don't know what it
will be like," “

*0Of course not,” said Margery, who had
ne.over the subject in.ber mind on her way
ﬁ:ck‘ . {rom church; * but don't you semember
how the clergymin seid that though there
would he such’ & crowd there when *before
Him shall be gathercd alt mations, yet every
sotl would: be ?:dge_d one By one, and bow it
ougdt to mike us careful what we do or
severy idle word"® even, atid all that we have
+done 1(’% e}’c}- othir, and even to poor animals
S‘ - *
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