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he feul a victini tu tine ydiow fuver, i the Wecst laîdies, ana l i lait tiacre are other latters, tlle piertsial or wlaieli 114ks '
toMd nie, iii tite feeling laaaguage of Ilaure, tduit f'ael as if' revertiîîg f'rontî dIl winter nif the presenit lu Ile

IÉar beyand tlle western sels s1îng.îiîne uof the pîast. IThest. are trosis IIiCIds wlîoan we
NVas one wliuse heart r;.teenber'd rue. lave lontg klioltil alit WVltosi Society %vu stil ii tjtW. ''Th're

Oit îoaing i ls datiti wotesoin stn~a, ~vaici ~is a eltarîn iii contrastingo- the Senîtimentts ot'their voutlî witli
011 icarng f Iss detit1 wrte oinestanaswhici 1those tif a riper age., or, rather, iii tracisàg the cotirse of thvir

liave preserved-not out of ny pride ins the v'erses Ilucîn- i idens to thvir fil]) devt'lupeîîîe,î ; for it is seldoni tuat the
scilves, but as -a token oi estctan fur Min ta wlîoi tbey were 1 fcelin"s we euîtertaimi ii tlle earty part of our lives etitirely
aîddressed, aîud as a truc triscript of îny feelings nt the tilue -ehai"e--they nîlerely expalîid, ais the f'al!l-grawa tree, procecida
tlaey wverc composed]. Ta tliose who Èave neyer loved nar fronîtc e hot or lIte t lîe frn 1i u. Welv i
lost a friend, tlîey wili appear trivial and of littie wortiî ; but turi iroin the forinalities ami cold jiolitetiet oftheUi wurld tu
those who have clîcrishied and been bereft o uissoe object of the Il lear Tloii" or 'I) ear l)ick" lit the head of suca let-
tenderness, will recur to their own feelings ; and, ailtigli tern. 'fiare is sotîmething îotieliîtg about it-.%oînettlaiaî, îh.îî
they raay flot be able ta pratise the paetry, vril! sympîathîise aivahkeîs ai friendiv warintla in dit iae:art. ht is Ssakiaîg thie
wiffb, and do justice tu, the sincerity ai Uly attachiîeni antd baud liv lîroxy-R tîc:ariotis Il gond tnuirrow." 1 bave a

STA?42AS. is scareelv a d:îsh or a commua iii thei thiat ii flot diaucter-
Farewell 1 fîtrewell 1 for clîce arise isic vi, tuie itin. Every wvord bears tue ittîpîcas- of freeduin

Thelu bitter thotights that pass flot a'er -th1e true ctarrcaît cathîaaaa slaitp. lie il; the most caajvhjil
And irietidsbipl's tears, aitd frietîîdsblilps sîglis, ut' let ter-ivriers-th e Ileartie%t oi epistiers. T'Ilen tiere, k

Cati neyer reacli tliee more N -, %viho awy ensta bear iii uind tliit t is a, tet-
For thou art dcad, anîd all arc vaini i ter to be bni ibani tedlionss;" l'or it inst itadevi lic ait iani-

'lOCaite!actucriaal pourtant subtlji-t hat %vuuld elieu iroin liuai mare titan tliree
cal tbc bck a crtî agîluliîîsse naîr bath Isis rit) a wbit maorc ai the cetcortjaes scribcndi

Atid thott hast died w!aiere sm îgr'fect Iablit ber-anc wvoild ainost suppouse îbey -î'cre Il liero
Alneîoars bygrveeoldbeul and lieruilîeo vit anecdote 1 reanienber sumiewbiere tu haveAdti tîta s tîy rave b ul lwen, lietard, of a geleala sliv, byi lc chance, strolled itito a

lias itot tîcen, destitied for tby fina okebaae w!icre lie met %vitb a cataisi ot' Isis aqaaaîîc
lie was atot iiecar ta catan ay stttart, on the poinît uf satiiing lu Neir York, and fruits %vhtoî lie re-

And res the tuIsisbledin. beu. eive aliinvtatin I tacnmpauly litît. This lie aecu'pued,An'i ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ a-ii cacsîe absblciglcî.~re,bmsrevr,tu int'lorin Iais wift± af it, st'livit Île (tidi

Dec was aot near, in tit daik bout, in5 tiicse ternus
Nl tien Itcasois nes lier ruiticu.siàriie,

To sooille with 1ity's geatie ptasîer,
And naingle lu 5 i itî siglas ti titi ane;

And pour the parting tear ta tiace,
As pledge of lsis fidelity.

Ucl was not near wlîcn thîou wert borne
lXy others ta thy parent earth,

To thiîîk af former days, aaid matira,
In silence, u'cr departeci worth ;

Anàd seek thy cold and clîecrless bcd,
And breathe a bleesîng for tic dead.

DestroYing Deats. 1 tîtat hiast anc link
Thai bound nme in titis world's irai! chiain;

~And siaw 1 stand on liies rougli briuk,
Like ane whose heari is cftin main;

Save tliat, ai tianes, a thauglit wilI steal
To tel) nae tlaat it stili cans feel.

011 1 w!îat deliglîts, wlaî pleasant liatrs
In whlti al] joys syerc wont ta blentl,

hlave faded iiow2 -and all Ilope's tluwers
H-ave wither'd witli îny youtitful friendl.

Thiou feel'st no, pain within the toab-
"ris tîteirs alane wlio weep îhy dooni.

Long wilî thaau be the elterisla'd tueuse
0f ahl thîcir fondies..-ahl tlieir uîraise;

In daily thoug1ît atîd nigbtly dreani,
lIn crowded halls and lonehy ways;

And they will lîallow cvery scene
Wiîere îliou in jayous yauth hast been.

Theirs is tîhe grief that cannai die,
And in tîleir lieart wili be the stri"c

That mnust reniain witlî memory,
Uncancelled fromntlîebook af lufe.

Tlir breasts will be tihe nournfi u vs
'Where sorrow's incease ever borns.

"Dear MW,
I tasa gadttg tu Atacnrîca.

yours tiily.",

lier aîlswer ivas noailit ahl iricrior citîter ian lacutaiisi or
teiidertet --

14 Dear Ihusbaaad,
A pleasatit voyage.

Yuurs, &-.

''liere -ire, agrain, utiier letters, difreriîig Lî clîaractcr iram
ail 1 htave incîîuîonetl-fragmnits savcd froin the wmeck ol
early love-reliqiîes of sîuirit-buxoviaig liupcs.--reucîîsbrn cers
ai joy. Tiey, jiercitatce, reaaîiîîd uîs <liat love lins set iii
tears-.tlîat laupes wvere eruaclly bliglitedI-tlat Ouar jay is ficd
for ever. W!lien we look on tîten we seuît ta icel iliat

Na time
Can ransoin us iroîn sarrois'.

We flîncy ourselves tîte adapted of Misery-Carc's lune
itilacritars. The blorn lias passed away fronts aur lives.

SONNET.

Forget tlace ?-.ýtîen batha fcauty lost lier claarms
'l' captivate-aîîd «I'cndemness growîs caîld
As thte liertitiial .snovs afi manintains oIt!;
And Hope iorsuok lier tîtroae, anti Love lais ams.
At uithou art maine cauliest tlîtîuglt-at aiiglit,
Sweet dreanîs ai ilîce across nsy soul are driven ;
Almosi ibasu coîîîest betîveen tas hieurt and licaven

'%Vitli tlîy ricli voice, aîîd fliating eyes of higlat.
Farget thee ? H1ast thou, titen, as doubi of me,

'l' wlîatn tlîou ari like suiishiîie ta the spring ?
Fýorgei thee ? Nover I !-Let tlîe April trc
Forget ta bud-Auumn, ripe fruits ta bring-
'T'e clouds ta iemrtilize--tlie birds ta sing-
But neyer whaile it beau, titis bason thce.


