
OPINIONS OF MARY
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.ng fusc.uatiou for h.-,, a,.d iu th. locked tarytUa w sacred to the outpourings of her inmost
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Ami wilt th.,11 onni,. to my silent torn!)
\Vhen the daisies deck the sod

When the biMlH .sing .sweet, and gold i. the „h«at,Anil the ..unuiuT Kmsses niid ?

My henit ia broken
; my life is dead :

Oh, how can I longer lieur
This pain and Ijsh, this bitter er<w.s,
This buiilen of woe and care V

"^wuT' """ """"""^"'K <'a»t passed me by,Wdt thou come to uiy silent toi.il,
When the bh-ds sing sweet and gold is the whea'Ana the daisies are in bloom ?

Oh say, when this dreary life is oVr,
Wilt thou shed a tear for nie

And breathe a sigh for the days gone byAnd her, who died for thee f

She probably wept oopions'y during the writ-mg of h>s pathetic eftort, and had "a eomfo t-able feehng a.s she laid it away that there wereunfathomable depths to her being; emotions and
possibilities were hers that even her lover failed
to appreciate.

Charlie, the youngest boy, is a delicate lad of
thirteen. Of a timid and sensitive disposition,
the other boys rather bully him. This, perhaps
IS one reason for his objection to the paths of
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