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Which flash'd and glisten'd in that Lamb supernal,
Transfigured e'e as from the Throne eternal.

There bounded past me, then, a fair, sweet child;
I'gazed uponh','when, with loök me'ek and nild
One saîd, o See twin-stars sitill their drops of light'

elob'd à'er bis clown, in golden hail as bright:

That ' little one,' even in life's carliest years,
Gave bis young heart to Jesus, and with tears
Sought oft and oftto win to Him his father,
And cs'd not till he won hin, andhis mother.

"And so lied-ascending here in whiteness,
And now lie lives 'midheaven's grandest brightaess:
His gloiy, by bis wee hand to have led
Father and mother unto Him.who bled.

My crown liadnojewels, tho' I withaw.o
Socket on socket for gem-setting saw:,
I sought the meaning, aud, with heart-struck feeling,
I fouud 'twas my own empty life revealing.

For, saved myself, alas I I hacd to own
That I bad never brouglit so.much as one
To Him my Lord;. that I cad never plied
Love's wistful words to win souls wandering wide.

k:Therefore no jewels in my crown didglow,
-Anidvacanit sockets darken'd o'er my'brow.
Alas,and'tvastoolatel-Nay,'twasadream,
And I awoke beneath Moin's rosy beam.

Thanks, . my Savriour, for. tjis vision given i .,
Now vwill I seek, by grace, to lead to heaven
At least one other-nay, a7jewelled crown
To lay before Thy feet, besides my own.

WILLIAM MAYNARD'S PRIZE-

"I sAY, iwhata 'heie'l bel "exclaimedi amesL'au rie
with a sca , coming up to a--group of sehool-
fellows, who were tanding in the play-ground of Bridge-

'boro' Grammarshooltalking earnestly:together, What-


