
T HE A0A D I.A ATfHE NzEUM.

ivo lîours at niost the breakers cal, 0 a.1Dear grows the fleil, ail, dearer î4 ill,
Andi perhaps ye eau guytess what, tbley'lli have to sa.wlhîe ont of the dark cornes the dread denaUi-calU.

IBear a tiand liere niow for tic last tine boys,
Wlt we've sailed tic 1 Old Quecu ' iii the days

gone by,
And we'l sait lier yet, God bielp lier erew,
Straigylit on to the .-Oeks, uncbiallengred to, die."

Five mien. 'witb the captain, gritbercd round,
T['le lantern's beani in thue blinding snow;
Five beads, storm-circled, the grev and thc brown.
Five souls, life-lov'ingy, yet stong to go.

The whleel spun awvay frurn its loosemied biold,
And round sivung the IlQueen " tQroüugbl tlx angry

Agatber-a pause, and away she sprang
Yu the freezingç drift likie a storni boit white.

Iu the wild Nortli's breast as a qucen slie rode,
Ail white froni the k.-el foauîed lier daring tr.aek,-
Last foot-prints vi'ere tbey that were rudely callgbt
And plumedGinto, crests by the gralloping, pack

Of the Il ige sea-wolves, that howled and strained
Wih jaws agalpe to srnaek their prey;
riiglit liard at lier heels they hkdsdsald
And their breath swîulgy bot into stirnging spray.

But stronge was the "lQucen" i tic tempest's
strengytb,

or as one by one they heidlong leaqpt,
Back-broken and gyasping she burled tbern down,
Aîîd on in the storm uudaunted slie swept.

Straiglit away she flew, aye, lier course was straigbit,
For the baud that lield neyer fliached or stirred.
The liglit burued diru on the lives nt bay,
Froin the storm-nlitted lips broke neyer a word.

But they watelied the cbase as it sterner gyrew
With eves tlîat saw y-et did not sec;
?Behind tliena, the lite tlîcy lîad lived and loved,
Before, the dark doubt of the dread "lto, be.*"

0f baby liands stretebied pleading 3ýut,-
0f maidea biands wliose touch lie knew,-
Of mother biands tliat liad blessed ber boy,-
Eaeb becart fouglit its bitterness tbrough and tbrougbi.

'tes, bark!1 up the niglit like a wail from th43 deae
Comes the low duil boom of tbe breakers' moan,
B3nneatli the slîrill qhrielz and roar of thc storni
Upswells the fierce deptb of its monotone.

A shiver ran-round tliat Ilcircle o? grey,>'y
Thie pulse liun(g stili in its boy tlirall;

'The captain's band sought each lîand iii turn,
The four liard ptms, of bis noble ercw.
No Word was said, but thie long close clasp
Wrung deep) to ecdi heurt bis stroiig adieu.

TMien they eau-lit lus voice, 'twixt the thunderous
roar

0f the breakers' charge,-" Wbite yet tb'.cte's time
Send aloft a prayer for our souls in distress,
~Some augel may licar and lîcave us a liue."

Loudclr rolled the roar -)f the roek-mad surf,
Closer spun the squalt in a wiudingr slieet,
Darker stooped tlic niglit to, bide lier sin,
Opeu-arnied strnined thc Ilbridegrooin " luis treazure

to gyreet.

Not long to v .iit, witb uxever a pause,
'Mid thc yeastin g foani wliere tb( rocks are fed,
Onie witd hast plunge, a siekeninc crash,
Alone, iu the darkness tleîI "Queer."» was wed.

One quick-drawu breatb, a mountain surge
Swoops madly dowu the bond to, seal.
No feet press now thc quivering deck,

Adgone sf. last is the baud f'0 bewel

No tale tells tlic ses o? the bearts it stilîs,
Of tlie cries liard-clioked at bts strangling breast,
Of' thc struggyle and elutch. of thc drowniug hands,
O? tlue oozc-pbllowved bcad forever at rest.

Long tùc skipper watclîed as bie liuaged tbe rocks,
Ail weak sud spent froni bis figlit with thc foani.
Long peered and questioned thc storm's blind face,
For sigbt or souud wliat the billows own.

In vain, the sca gives up nlo dead,
Thc fierce foam-shrèds tbey stiffen aind bliud,
A. tingy bn bis tlîroat, not Uic stidný of thc sait,

To thc spray-swept shore lie leaves theni behlind.

"lBut gone before, who knowsi" came the tliougblt,
Up the steep lic strainul wbth thc sudden pain,
Thice eclad luims are s-biff wvbtl cold,
In tIc dsrkness a step but to stumble again.

Wbld round tic worry snd daze of thc storni,
The ghoating brs-wi froni the graves helow.
Oh, to get out o? thc sound of the mockingy sea
That atone wortb tbe figlit, kuee-deep, tbrough the

snow.


