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Baston paper. [In thegosdays of stoam-printing ther
is nothing ueryionderfu1 in ail this. The great Bos-
ton office could be anateloed in Edinburgi, and many
limes mare tharî ratched in London.]
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T fi E D E P A R TE D.

DY a. sHEaLTON MAcKiDtNZIZ, LL. D.

Tijuz beautiful Lith vanishted ! Like the flower
Tended tihrough storm and shine with kindliest care,

Which ha] survivet the winter's dreariest heur,
And faded ihen its hues lthe loveilest were:-

In the glad spring-time's morti,
Wlien ithe warn sunbeam kissed its beauîty mild,

Thon, froin its soi iptorn,
Lay cold and crushed that human flower, Our Child,

And hope was changed te grief.

Thiat ii tier grief no wild lament need say-
Noiseless and caim the leepest waters flow-

And ours is measureless; for, day Iy day,
More strong and und its bitterness doth grow.

Oui hope of hiopes is gonte !
Vaniisied isom ieart and ho e is one dear liglit:

The best of j1fe is donc,
For on its siniiiie hath descende] niglit,

Starless, 'and murk, and cold.

Not now, wilh bounling spiit, do we drain
Ilope's charmed chalico as we did of yore

Nor, questioning the Future, strive te gain
Knowledge of ail the good she had in store.

The past-the pat alone
lioids in he cels the treasures w'thleih we prize

The memory of the gone-
The smile-the glnce-whate'er hlie grave denies,

It yields them all again.

Not where the liglt jest speeds, wliere smilers come,
lBrenthe %vu thy nasme, departed Child of Earths

But in the îinwonted Silence ofîour home-
That home once joyous with thy leartful inirth,

Whose, en ilthy vacant chair
Sadly we lok and ni iss thee troin tlhy place-

tius tliy lIght forehail fairm-
Thy full dark eyes-thy curs-thy radient face-

Tiiy latig, li ce mirtliful tiusic.

Li ko a briglt dream tby sejourn seens ta be-
A brilliiucy .no sooner hers tlia past.

VO miss thy qIick, liglit stelp,-îIby glance of gie,-
Thy gracefut formn,-all, all too fair to lst.

IVo Inis thiy thougit-crovned brow,
Thy cieerful couvere and thy getitlest voice,

Like Car-ail music, low ;
Yet such as made even salengedei hearts rejoce-

Sadly wu iniss themi ow.

7

SINCLAIR'S JOURNAL.

Often ini ruumer-glowing, bni in hand,
W'e sit together where thy smiles have been,-

Sometirres in silence, sometimes in bland
And mournful converse ruited ta the scene,

We talk of àays gone by
Filled with bright promise of the comring years,

Vhei, thou, fair child, wert nigh-
And, talking thus, our eyes are filled with tears,

Whose fount is in the heart.

Thou wert a child in years, oh, daughter mine
But thy young mind was ripe, before its time,

For thou didst love to read, in lore divine,
High expiation for ail human crime.

With earnest thought and look
Didst thou explora the trenaitres of the Word,

Ani, und frorn His blessed Book,
Thy spirit drew its commune with the Lord-

Hast thou not such above ?

Surely, oh earthly flower, thou art with hun
urely, beioved child, thou art in heaven;

Before whose light the joys o life grov dim 1
For faith and hope to thee were early given.

Surely tlhre is a time,
When this life fâileth and this sigit grovs dul,

Ihen, in that sphere sublime,
The lien its that mourn wil join their beautiful,

Never te part again.

Ve grieve,-but we repine'not. On the stem
Which bore thy fragrance yet remains on Ilower,

Our last of living hops,-and oh ! from them
Fain (Io ve pray that we retain this dower.

Tli youngest born hath fled
Fiom earth's affliction te the better sphere

One brother of the Dead,
Bearing lier senblence, yet doth linger here.

Lord, spare him unto us

SUPERSTITION IN 1848.

There is (says the Worcester Chroinicle) now living
at Cradley, near Stourbridge, a woman wlio professes to
iaive the power of -witelheraft. A sh'ort time Ugo she

greatly terrified a neighlbouring butcher Iy declaring
that, within a given time, he would fall froni lis horse
and break his iiek ; and suchvas lis crediility, that lie
gave lier 2s. Gd. to induce lier to change or reniovo the
spell that hung over him . At the latter enîd of last
Vcek the wretch threw the whole neigibourlood into
the greatest consternatiou by asserting that, a large
steau-engine boler riould burst it the British Comipa-
ny's Iron-works, Congreaves ; the resultt of whiiei vas,
thtat nunbers of people residing in the vicinity of the
works left the nieighbourhood, in order to avoidl the
destruction which wouIld have resulted frot such a ca-
tastrophe; ndui on the bame account several persans
eugaged in the works were induced to absent themaelves
during the day.' The Cornwall Gazette records another
instance of ignorant superstition in 184S -A farmer in
the parish of Bodmin, believing that soie ailehnent of hie
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