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himself, recognize no other tic? l’erlmps l—truly, ¢ Thou sh.nlt rave in dcapmr ay tie t.orreuus ux‘nnount, )
. . 5 And thine eye-balls shall buru fur the tears at their
the heart hath it« own mysteries, ‘ P N
X ? ount;
¢ Bat still must the red stream chb swiftly away,
T b Al 43 r N Al Al 14 A
A~\ ‘{\1 PLI\L 1 0 rIIL I‘ RLE' % Liko rain from the flowrets beneath the eun's ray.
BY MRS. MOODIK. g
OrrarrixG of heaven, fuir Freedom ! impart ¢ Aud thy strong limbs bereft, like a wind shiuken tree,
9 J 4
[ The light of thy spirit to quicken cach heart. 4 Shall rock on thy couch; but thcir resting shall tiee,
: Though the chains of oppression our free limbs ne'er § And thine arms shall be raised, and madly about
: bound, % Cleave the air which resvunds not unto thy wild shout,
1id us feel for the wrotch round whose soul they are 2 Till exhausted 'gainst phautoms 1o il can betice,
2 wound § $ All powericss sink by thy quivering side.
‘Whose breust is corroded with anguish so deop é Damp vapour shall start from thine every pore,
That the cye of the slave is too blood-shot to weop; ¢ And lie Jike the dew when the daylight is o'er.
. No balin from the fountain of naturoe will iow ¢ Another: T'll 1 i zed breast
When the wind is degraded by fetter and blow, 4 Another, uy on thine agonized breast—
.. The friends of lmxfanity m,};ﬂy liave striven, 2 With an incubus spell I will bind thy Lroad chest,
» But the bonds of tho heart.broken slave arc unriven! ; 8o thy breath 3115.‘11 be stifled—through frantic thou be,
R Wlilst Religion extends o’er thoso champions her shiold, ; Iinpotent thy writhing, thou shalt not be free!l
May they never to party or prejudice yield Thou may’st woo balmy sleep with soft breatbed namnes,
. The glorious cause by all freemen espouned, g But slumber torsake thcc‘ until starlight wanes; )
o A light shines abroad and the lion is roused; 4 While time's tlagging pinion shall leave the lone nigit
; The crush of the iron has struck fire from tho stone; 5 Movre wearisome watching for morn’s rosy light.
Bid them back to tlie charge—and tho field is their ownl 3
2 Ye children of Britain! Lrave sons of tho Isles! ? ‘When for mercy thy cheek its mild glow shall assume,
~ 4. Who revel in freedom aad bask in her smiles, g And thy dil}l sunken eye with h'e.sh ho[fe shall relume;
S Can ye sanction such deeds as are done in the West $ Thy pulse timely throb the heart's beating shall tell, .
$ And sink on your pillows untroubled to rest? § As the slight heaving bay marks the sen’s wonted swelld
3 ,l: . ; Are your slumbere unbroken by visions of dread? ; When faint, Wworn and weary, thine ey 01‘}13 may close,
. Docs no spectre of misery glare on your bed ? ? And thy weaken d'fmmc shall be wrapt in repose,
o § No cry of despair break the silence of night ? Till nature appeas’d, shall thy fette'rs unchfuu, 4
T g And thrill the cold hearts that ne'er throbbed for the § And restore thee to freedom und vigor again.
2 right ? 3 . N
. 4 . 2 Till then wilt thou vaunt of thy gathering might,
i 4 Are yo fathers,—nor pity those children boreaved ¢ 3 ) el @
O g Ot the birth-right which man from his Maker received? ? g“ exult f:: the ;lnqms:le‘d m;' qlun;s f.ore thy sight;
. 5 Are ye husbauds,—and blest with affectionate wives, eware ! "I but chasten—there oft lurks in iny rear
- % The eomfort, the soluce, the Joy of your lives,— A grim visaged form whom thou even must fear;
. 'y ’ .
. é And feal not for him whom a tyrant can sever 5 Befor? him thou shalt bow, like the sux}-gnlted fyo
. ¢ From the wife of his bosom and children for ever ? § w’“’“:;‘:” rude b}“‘ cometlh \vander‘m: b{’ .. .
é Are ye Christians, onlightened with precepts divine, 1 Far "" df ;" th;;‘ ':ck“l'“—h" slays mda; reath ! N
5 And suffer a brother in bondage to pine ? ? ‘Wouldst know him ?—that ghastly attendant is Death,
. J Ar
$ Y. ® Yo men, whom fair freedom has marked for her own, é Ye must scorn me while healthful and robust ye are,
’ ; et listen unmoved to the negro's deep groan ? And your eye flashes light, like a meteor afar;
) Ah nol—jye are slaves !—for the freeborn in mind ’
5 o3 .
4 Are the children of merey, the friends of mankind : gud“ui“‘; ¥ °ol:::d:;:: ::'t;:";e: ; h“: l:i“
% By no base, selfish motive their actions are weighed;. N::l; g :lz». vn‘i)n | from cthee;l:mpofu;hy birth
They bart souls in an infamous trade earn man
’.I‘hoz eat ::tnt‘l’w br:: wlu:h is moitum(’l by turs, 1 govern thy power, thy sorrow and mirth,
And carolessly talk of the bondage of years;— Dowl:; mﬂ:ﬁ::mﬂw::;: t::: ;:ll:tnm{n-:;rn]:::d,
5 Thoy foel as men should foel;—the clank of the chain That thy Y y 4 ¢ land,
> i Bids them call upon Justice to cloave it in twain 1 *  TonroNTo, January, 1850,
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" Could it be that his heart in remaining faithful to
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train had all departed, he came forward and stood
by the green heap which covered all that was
mortal of her he had loved so well. e did not
weep; it was rathier a feeling of consolation and
calm joy that took possession of him.  And lo!
above that dark heap he saw fluttering in the air *
onco more, the splendid blue bLutterfly which
soared away while he gazed, and mingled with
the kindred azure of the skies.

“ Immortality, immortality " whispered Milton,
as he turned away.

We know that Milton was afterwards unhappy
in the marriage conncetions which he formed,

the object of its first attachment, could, in spite of
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AN APPEAL TO THE FREE—SICKNESS
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Go! boast of thy strenzth—ilereulean it may be,
And beard thy weak fuenian with insolent glee;
Rear up thy proud crest jike thie foam on the wave,
Undaunted, contemning all pity to crave.
Tl prostrate thee then as thou would'st a child,
And derisively mock at thine agony wiid.
I can humble that form, though defiance it seem,
Like the pale drooping lily adown by the strean.

I will come when the cold chill that creeps through thy
frame

Makes thee funcy afirighited the sotind of my name,

I will lay a wan hand on thy fev'rish brow,

And charm the warm blood from thy vitals below.
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