
2 LINES-IN MEMORY OF A FRIEND-FR'IOM UCORACE.

bo rnany ilotiglits of afreetoin, of grief, of Ienti
tnce-eul recallingo sOf the tisc-e neoli

bodings of tIhe futttre-dlid itese few touches
awhken i AIas' the ninsitrel rho called t hem

up is now hinleelfbuti a temtory. He han Passe(
froin earth : like elte souiids which his geniu
awakened, Lis lite was a transient sueetinees ithat
aoon mehtied into silenee. The ad wich nce
had such enclimnirncnt inite toucli, is now rigid
in the paklied gra le: tIre henr eo acerlantîy
strung has bad is living chords tlissolved-a lute
broken to fragements in te dust-it will ell nre.
te the ear of nmnkind, discourse iost eloquent

tusie. Of this young musician, viih other riat-
ters, I cill tell toit somethuît mii t- next.

watTr.c Ats tite sat rt icer- nrru.

ono "wnrnoaT m on :

let.
Tnr sidois cor the ntulail crei,
RAnd! dteiper, deeper tower!
The bird cii its test has Sunti te eep,

Tnd the dew steal cer the filiver
The &*ers ii heaenH ie ancet' e'yee,

Are gazng rroveut thtie hoer. -
And the Iaild tn the brist of i:s mothr les

Butrye: tvdn hi reine:i

The night wii! sighs w;it its lonely moain
Oh! wh tarries h e aite

Thet tuttrtle.dove te her home his aio,,
And is nestled tay with hier ine:

The drlhenng hos in tilînce speak,
Thatthe nightii cusoho berun,

And the cold eur iteals 'er my burning cheek-
Oit! nt " Why don't lie come

He'! come no more! Toanotheir etr
iis faise, flse vowe itea thriring;

And the sereL tin tiatre lured thee in fanry dear,'
Oe anothers heari he's weavime t

ie strains her in love te his faithlea breasi,
Where oft in thy trut thottt clumi,

And the lip, once thine, now te a pr t -
Oh! ask net, ' Why dont lie cone i

N X, no, fair girl, thy loved vilions bright
l bas lefft in their venl te , iher,

Like a mereor flashin crotes the night,
Te ilhtme, but te warm tie eer t:

Then tiink noteataln he e er till lireathe
SThe vows tit s oft live n i;

Or unk on thine car, but thus te deceive,
And i net "VIy don Ite come i

3tODEAtINt Ns DltstiflEs.

"'e are in a condition to overtihrowî false-
hiood aInd.errot, we otIgitr ot to do : tiawith

iemntce, nor itsunitigly, and with an air of
contenpt; but te lay open te truth, and wIt th
anscers lt! aninthce t refiute falseho i-

IN 3[EMORY OF A UNG FI UND
* lir il. le.

Tîr; young bride reclined in lier new home' n gay boeiar,
ai! witre ail tis ftir, the irit n ti,

Chrish by oie, wi, l'y ec seet tasing hour,
D deliehi on lier a:dsi:ewhery.

As i gared un thit bride, nid her ne of brigt ries
Thet sied ronthi trertm,telrats:fadin blooi,

She aaid, eire iluck'd frot the riotvIhere reposes
The ftrafihedead'--nyfrentr te lene tenob.

t7herei the fairest of beings, (aister grace to that brided
Youni mother and cife, telis in yonder coke gravet

And as 1 looked ou:, tiemon radiatît tida
Feuon ce ruepc routnd iitich nany tiosers wvie.

s Ah ! wit then ee'i cearth, wiith lia roses and ti
Tie sad contrast c'erpuwered my senses'in gloom
ne Ister was aner ie, 'tuid pleaures te roe-I

Th eaoter! alas t she lay LUI in the tomb!

ier.spirit rs ules e itd pure as the de,
ettinh ci those gay rates at morne criett brightL-

Like that wns exhaled in ater morn of life, too
Lnd reralled te Is source, the biet fontal f e l

Thuesi theridst ofourjoys, i death trer nacr
Then s? let us live, thant when ils -eep comes,

Our mem'ry, lke tiers, te our friends may be dear,
And the floiers of cenderness diell round our tombî.
Queber, April, I3IS.

FROM IIOIIACE.

(Od I ir Lib. i.)

Noi the ard winter yield. ta smiling spring;
Seft breees iaft the bark acros, the maint

N to bloughman mo, or herds, te aielter cling-
The mteads throv otf their wiîliy shroud anatin.

Neaw wanton Lave, his shafi by monliht plie,
Ihilst youtha nicht geraeiul nymplhs In dnces w

Or fret-born doirets cul in rich eupplies
Or fragrant chnplets roundiieir tresses bind.

Gri Mttulciber once more lihts ap Ite fire
Wtherce Jove's dire bois ithe buy Cclops rait

And ylvan Faun a vot!ce gift requires, .
Where eafy nroves exclude the chilly biai,

eth: hofleet's tte wastinc course of Tire i
5ill pallid Deatit sItlks an nith ruithles te,

Celing the blithesome cottairer away-
Nw thundering et te tisriais of the grea.

Yes, Sextius, know cur days dceresse apaie
Let us tair lopes cf phaetom joy resteniI
Doom'îtd sion ta iad shades their vl;lte iheip
Forie fîle leasure, and her iot train.

Hti ri !n : m E
l.te 'sOf alilIht's tlle neighitiet iiuhr, navy

is diision ni.lf 'lO couple hatried, tlerefoe,
tIlou wrelock tr- al i her golden liiks, and

borron to lier tid all the iron manecles and
ferters af Iat does but seek to tiist a rope o'

saind. Iilon. 


