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itants we find beauty too. There is sorne-
tbing in a truly beautiful face thiat comm'ands
our admiration, but mnere physical beauty is
but skin deep and as a flower fresli apd
fragrant with the kiss of summer, withiers
and dies under tlie cold snaov of winter, Sa
beauty is freshi and brilliant in happy,
healthiy youtli, but whien aid tirne %vith.slowv,
steailhy feet approachies, lie ruthlessly tears
lier from lier pedestal and she lies cruslied
and braken neyer ta rise again, but tbiere is
a beauty that time cani neyer tbucx ar sick-
ness mar, a beauty thiat sits erithroned in
the soul and graovs brighiter wvhen ternpests
beat araunid it, a beauty tliat irradiates and
soitens and makes lovely the plainest face.

Here came twvo littie chiildren, too young
ta know the rneaning of sin. Brighit frank
eyes, rosy chieeks and dimpled chin, cr3
gaze on it, 'tis lavely childhiood's lips aud
braov, an innocent saul mirrared in the fact..
Over yander cornes a young mari full af
energy and ambition, bis eye beams witli
hope, bis broad brow shiows benevalence
and biis wlbale face says " Excelsior."

Just bebindI bim is a mari af different
stamp, biis brow is low and retreating, luis
eyes sharp but restless, his lips thin and
carnpressed; tbat is thie mani «"wlo bans been
bunting ail bis life for the ca'v that liad the
golden caif," and Nwe can easily imagine
hini "«cutting the Lord's Prayer on tue back,
af a twa cent piece bis anly regret that lie
liad spoiled tue piece." Oh!1 yes, we plaixîly
see miser written on thiat face.

Here cornes anothe-, lie is ail srniies, hiis
lips part, and lioneyèd w'ords flow frani lus
inouth; but ever and anion we cari detect a
sarcastic curi ai tiie lips and a flash of the
eye. The face af a hypocrite. And sa tl!ey
pass before us, sarcastic faces, stupid faces,
healthy faces, homely faces, beautiful faces,
coarse faces and reflned faces; but licre is a
face different fromn tliose we bave noted, the
eye lias a sad wistful look, the lips scin
trembling wvitlx unsaid thougits,it is aface
refmied by sorrow. Ixx the midst af agany
an angel lxand wviped out the deep furrows;
and leit anly the soit Unes oi patience and
resignatiou.

Now cornes the face af an aid wvaman,
9.9silvtz xlireads repia...:e tue goid," dini eyes
and furrawed checks. Her feet are airnost
tauclîin- the river and'she is 'anily waiting
titi the sliadowvs are a littie longer grown."

Suie lias seen many sorrowvs sunishines and
shiadows, ups and dowvns in life, but slie lias
coine out like goid tried by fire. Howv beau-
tiful the face is! thie features are not cast
in classical inould, the nase lias a tendency
tu aspire upvard, die înoutli is toa large for
beauty, but sue possesses thiat beauty af
soul, and w~e bow before it wvith lave and
respect. O, the pictured faces thiat lîang an
thîe gaileries of mexnory!

How aiten the wrinkled aid grandiatlier
gathers bis g'randclîiildren around lîim and
tells of tlie days wlieuî lie wvas young-be
pictures the aid lioinestead wvith its gardens
and orchards, lie tells iîxeni of lus sclîool-
master-lie pictures thîe face of lus father
and matiier, sisters and brotiiers, and tîxen
tells of tue tirne w-lien lie lirst saw grand-
motîxer. Ali, yes, 'weli lie rernembers tîxe
pure- face ai bis young wvife. Tixen lie pic-
tures luis goiden-biaired darling, wvhcse face
wvas like a ray ai suiisiine. Her eyes always
sparkling with rnischief, lier rosy cbieeks
dinupling witlî fun, thxe suni-liglit seemed ta
lave ta corne and play lîide-and-sek amang
the cuils thazt alwavs defied tue efforts of
niatîxer takeep tiiexîu in aider. Thien grand-
fatlier's voice 'grows low and trernulous as lie
pictures tue rnerxy littie face cold and sulent,
tuie tangled tresses are ail si-aoth now,
looped back from tlie waxen brow.

Many a face ai by-gaîîe years doos granîd-
fatîxer picture, and wlien we ask " wliere
are tlîey niow," tlîe aid mani slîakes luis liead
and answers "s--ome fewv rernain like yellowv
leaves clinging ta tuie tree, but a few mare
wiîids and storrns wvill loosen thern, and tlîey
wvill rejoin tixose wlio bave been transplanted
ta tue garden on lil.

Is it îîot aur duty ta do ail ini aur powver,
nat only ta beautify aur a'vn faces, by star-
in- aur intellects wvith thiauglits takzen from,
tue vast stare-house ai knowviedge, by culti-
vatixîg a clîcerful and living disposition, and
above ail kecping tuie saut pure and unsul-
lied; but ta beautify the lives ai those by
wviioni we are surrQunded, ta make the sad
face joyful by irnparting sunsliine, the liope-
Iess faue hiopeful, the, troubled ane peacefut
by lending a lîclping liaxud, or wvhispering
words ci consolation, and the face seanied
by liard uines ai passian gentle as that of a
littie cliild, by showing iii aur own lives the
rcfining influence of goodness and purity.
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