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BY E. C. K.

A WOMAN with a gentie face,
L--And hiair as white as snow,

Sat silent by a glowing fire,
Tinkiling of long ago.

The dusk had gatbered, 'twas the time
T'wixt atternoon and night.;
The room would have seemed dark and drear
Save for the fire's light.

And as she thought, she seemed to see
A shining light to grow;
And in its midst shie saw herseif
Just fifty years ago.

And as she gazed, she sigbed and thought,
How cbanged lier face was now;
Her glorious golden hair ivas white,
And lined witli care ber brow.

How careless was her spirit then,
lier youth fui heart how light;
Whiat compliments were paid to her
T1 at weil rememibered nîght.

How proud ber parents semred to be
To know it was their child
Whose face was fairest in the room,
On w'hom the noblest smniled.

One voice alone she stili doth hear
In accents sof and Iow;
Which Look ber inaiden heart by storm
.Just fifty years ago.

T'was AlIan's, pleading for ber love;
She could not well say "lno ;

So she becamne bis happy bride
Just fifty years ago.

And tiien the vision died away,
And dark became the room,
The fire secmed stru ggling faintly now
To chase away the glooui.
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