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sketch, wlien completed, is liuni, up in the picture.galIlery of the future. Buit
years roll on, and thon ? Can tiuis old niar's fitaxe, so seared %vith disappointinent
and nai.rked wiffh the deep) lincas of grhdfauîd sorrow. ho th)at same chiid's fiaec;
such a I)eceniher iifter sutch ai Miiy li-hted tip by the hcarna of hlope, the prospect
before it cilded and iilornincd bv sticl gloriotns atnd joyotis expectation, and thie
hicart ail c.tg-erness to ru.3l into the dreamn- land of its promise? Yes ! thie more
thai romance lias been rpitlised, but flot all thrmingh pathis strewcd wvith flowers
and unrullled seas and fair gentie breezes.-Pccrisli Serinons.

TIE VOICES AT 'l'îE T1RONE.

A littie chilul
A little neck-f.iced, quiet village child
igat singing by lier cottage door at eve,
A Iow, zweet, Sabbath on.No huuman cir
Caugsht the faint nielody. No huiinani eye
Beuheld the tupturued aspect, or the sotiile
Vint played arotind lir lips, thc while tliey brcathed
l'le oft-repeateid burulen of the byinu,
I>raise God !praise God!

A Seraph by the throne
In the feul glory ,tood, ivitl e:îger band
Ilc sinute the golden harp stigti)l a flood
Of harînony orî the celca-tial air
M'elledl forth unccasing. il w;th a, great voice
Ile sang UIlc4 floly, ho!y, everniore
Lord Gyod Almigiîty,'' au 1 the ciertial courts
Thr-ilied with the rapture, suid the licrarc::ies
Antrcl and wrapt Archangel, tiruîbhed anid burned
lVitli ve1iem'-ut adoration. Iliier yct
Ro-e tlle M!i estic althem. W'ilhout panse,
Hizlicr witlî ricli unagniificence of souuîid
To its fuull strengtb u! nstili the itifiioîtc Ifoaven
].tang wvith the -lloly. loly, everniore!
Till trcmbling tuomi excess of awe aud love,

Bahsceptred spirit saiik luea:tli the tlurone.'
W~itli a imute lialieliojah. But even thon
While the ecaLthie song was unt it hcight,
Stole in an alien voice-.% voico tluut. seemed
To float, flout uîiward from some wvorld aifar-
A oeek and childlihke voice-ftiuît. but luoi sweet
Tint bleiidfd with the $.erapli's ru>hing straiiu,
Even as a fotbiiis music with the roll
0f the reverberate tlmunder. Loving siniles
Lit up tile benuty of ecd angel's face
.At tivit newv utterauce-smiles of joy that grew
More joyau,; yet ais over nnrd anon
VinS heard the simple hurden of the hyman,
"4Praise Gond! prutise Goil!" And when -,le Scraphi's son-
Ilid renclied its close, aud o'er the golden lyre
Silence hun- broodir*-wun the eternal courts
Rtîng but with the chebos of bis chant sublimie;
St. li roiUahI file nbysmal spnce. tit Nvnndtring -voioe
Came floating ulwutrd froni its world al'ar

Si ill swcetl'y 4 choing on tIe celestiai air
"tPraize God ! praise God V'
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