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PREFACE.

The productions in this little voinme are the result
of a broken and scattered effort throngh a period of
over forty-five years, most of the time amid thecares
and toils and anxieties necessary in the case of the
poor man to the rearing of & moderately large fam-
ily. Isuspect they contain many imperfections, 1
am not sufficiently lettered to judge of their Hterary
merit: Ileave that to the more competent reader.
I expect they will be justlycriticised. Butifthelong-
ings and aspirations and emotions thatstirredin my
own being at their writing, shall be awakened by
their perusal in the heart of the reader, my ambition
will be abundantly gratified. Ewery expressionthat
would suggest an impure or unholy thought has
been carefully avoided. The glory of God has been
studied, and his grace has enabled me to triumph
over that sordid ambition to introdnce for self ad.
advancement that which would simply amuse with-
out elevating and instructing.

Kirwin, Kansas, THE AUTHGR.
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Faith’s Vision.

FPART L

When Evening round the world had drawa
Her twillght eortaing soft and gray,
I sought the guizt grassy lawn
Ta cateh the parting kies of day;
Thz low west smiled with rosy ray,
The moore locked down with calm swceet face,
And in the artre far away
Each glittering star revenked its place.

Angd as I muped on bygone years,

Cm presect time &nd daye to come,
On fading hapes and groundleas fears

That mark man's pathway to the tomhb,
On superstition’s mist aod gloom,

Which oft obscure heaven's holy light,
{On nations hastezing to their deom

And gouls gpone down to endless night;

On avarice and pride and 1uat,

Which rule the sarth with heavy hand,
On troth low trampled in the dast

And stern oppression's galling band,
Cm gio and crime in every land,

And griefs which mar life's Seetlog day,
And evils conntless na the sand

Thick strewn along man's mozy way.

My soul grew sad. How loug; how long
Shall B8atan tricmph? When shell wrong
Give place to right?

Oh, when ghall vanish the dark night



LIFE LONG MUSTNGS

Thet long has brooded o'er the world?
When shall Christ's banner be nnfurled
In ¢very land
And love rale all with gentle hand,
When war and atrife shall psss away
And priepteraft losc its blinding sway,
And pesce and joy of heavenly birth
Sit amiling o'er the gladdened earth?

Lake Erie's murmnr at my feet
Wan goft ns infant’s crening prayer;
1t rose and fell in tones so ewect
And fAoated on the trEﬂIng adr;
The mooelight plimmered here and there
Ot on the bosam af the deep;
It wae m pcene delightfol, rare,
That lulled ench tronbled thounght to sleep,

I dreamed, and actily on my car

Bweet accents fell that cheered my breast;
Some spirit ssvmed to hover near

And whisper to my sonl of reat;
The moon, the astars, the rosy west,

The lake, all vanished from my sight,
And upward with sy heavenly goest

I soarcd thepogh space on wings of light.

When, lo, it paneramtc view
I saw the mapof tme tinfold,
Presenting ancieot scenes and new
In characters distinet and bold—
The things of which the prophets told,
And those by ecribes along the way;
And as the lengthened page unrolled,
My evea beheld & vast array.

Adam beneath the pleasant shade
Of Eden sat at helght of day,



