

































































1 & convi !

Dby the nuns, Ths= i
~ suffering, and turning this
© routine to a larger lesson fi
tells them the story w hiﬁh has
« Life is thorny, youth is vain," she
she speaks of the st. the see mh

One face is full of s fﬂh
may sin ; another ahn iaa.r ﬁ‘om the ti

third is proud and scornful The sister nun ¥
covers her face in shame and sorrow.

O thou child of many prayers !

Life hath quicksands, —life hath snarea!
Care and age come unawares !

Bear through sorrow, wrong, and ruth,
In thy heart the dew of youth,

On thy hps the smile of truth,—Lo Ilow.' T
_ Lent by F. G. Barnett,

128 Loved and Lost Btandford Fle

“In that great cloister's stlllness and seclusmnt Bk
By guardian angels
Safe from temptation, safe from sin’s Hutlom'
They hve.. whom we call dead M F by“ -
Lent t ‘

129 Réflexions Motivées |
“ Reflections with a reason.” The rabbit wimw

caught ha'ﬁ reason for reflection.
t by the Proprietors of « T}

G. iy





































ing to st
ﬁew what 1s best nor see

~ angel of Death, It requires **
_'cmrs " to see that Death may
our prayer for life:
~ Shall love be blamed for want of fatth ?
There must be wisdom with great

¥

Designs for Christmas Cards. - Miss 'T

217

218 The Sirens Lady Wentworth ( Mary Stuart W

The Sirens 1i"ved, so the Greek story ran, by the aea,s R
shore, and by the sweetness of their so drew
passing mariners from their course. Th voices
were like the voices of human passions, whieh draw
men from the straight path in life. The upr
traveller fills his ears with wax as he passes by. o

They say there are such maidens in the deep :

Charming mariners, that all too HoAL,

By mortal ullabies fall dead asleep, #
As drowsy men are poisoned through the ear.-

"nd plains of -t.l}_ﬁ'- W*)
f men are gathemd _
















. : Nl'ght-. | C }‘ Stamland
by the Proprietors qf ““The Graphic.”

- Ford Madox Brown
Lent by Henry Lowley, Esq.

be, Brittany L. Lewis
ome miles away from any town,

g from one who was m:lmg at great
seback, and narrowly escaped being
over tha cliff seen on the left of the

der ascribed his deliverance to the

Barbe, and dedicated the church

H Powell, Esq.
- Richard Doyle














































