
SBrands a'er te tait. liain solematl iste hoaur
Inere ami aounnins, lifoees snoiltdes

Brand tnoors and batrren wastes, with yon blne!k glen
Spredilng iLs ntrlky lengil for uiny a mile!
liehold Lta moon nith pallia, spectral, ry,
Clres out tt niadight, 'er yoi ii'ritig nasta

Of niuntdniu, erago, and eils; nnttdirk ravines,
Wie-rentiig tout: ieenth lier siaicl ray,

Not sinilel but saddeniis ai lite prospect round.
'Ti fefaLtha, at tit lane iduiighlt haut
Ta trni the 11Y brw of asoe stern stee ;l
And front thalt height Iolk down tatin t tcasa

-Of précipice, deep) yawingIil for below- 1

Nature! hot are thy scenets diversified t
liow Itely ani how fearfil, side by sida,
leiuty nud horror iith contrastied lbis-
Otnt1 itit a siile ta athe ith a froli! t·

Lat t norning contes again :t lier rtun
Creation siiies. .ltt fresh the danaing dayl
Sîreet sinel Lite twilit.flow'reand yoi ieathy bout,
Ail twet inith tlett, the golen-blassom'd ftiret
Sports with the infant sun.beam born in havnl
The clouas disperse; the skies are clear ad enl îl
Th sun rides forthtlt eîtierat ls glad.

Now nhere Aoca's tide rolis dari along,
Lefs wandtr, diriaiiuig leep te balai of ay.

irbat variedl scenes, stit llingig On tite iglt,
This beateous vaie presents i green mtteadeioî, iawn,
Boinded by bils and fritg'd by manuy i groe;
iligli slopes naeenîiiig to yon iontittain range
Whose wai ng outihe curves alaig Lte sky t

Bine str'eas nadi erystAl rilla, tat meet and min,
And blend tLieir sparduigwaters; yon s.wift tide
Famhng der rotks, ali irantnuil in its courtsa
Giling with grateful mtarîntr by yo shore.

r in fond netory's eision b forgot,
ure, silvery SLaney, whose translucent wt-ata

Dy Bnitinîglass' lîgit îI winus on lie vay.
Nor hit ronantle eL iliere deeply rotrs
The spirits waterfal.

Ilut hush t My ieart
Nor longer yet ratent an Idle Song.
Land of my lav! farewell ! No mocre, no more
- ll vie thy ivaried scents; Save in the dreeam
Of memnoryIn ber wan'rin;, pensive mood.

Once mare, farewîeUl Froin the deep inmost hart
The bard bestowýs un thee his5 benIso -

Frankford, C.W

How shailin greet thrtee, e, beautifl cpringh
niw ahnai our hearts met the gifla thou wit bring?

Thou art coniîng with wreaths of noi born liowers,
Grecaness, and beauty, ant long sunny hours
Tin art nonning wiit ligit, and banta, and sang,
Musileaud gladnesastIl bcar theanlunitg.

The happy alll greet thee .with rapture and lave,
TeywIll drink n joy around anti ahoe

Pol.a. Pha. -

Tue sunshaie of tflpe in their stiillig eyes
-Wili rival the lighît af thy oir ietar skies;
And tue dreamis ofloe in their lienris ltat spring,
Etilpse in their beauty, the buds than alit briîg.

Hut the wrotehed-how tiI the aretche bear
To contrast hy pirnine with lieir tespnir?
lrighittessand fresces coit nily imîptiet

A deelper gloutito te grief-..withredi art,
Andi lie tear Ltat starts hIa their iuiket oere
TO thy tlrilling -ilt, Il a tilta reply.

Oi, Gîti I the tenaer, lte faithfui, lte kind,
tii 'Tau ta ttiaery teitper the wind;

Oi I let not the earli and t>- siuey sky
lia notught to the Ieart but a ttkry
Lat iL bring nt least to their woîttided brenst

itis OThee, ttid henven, sud rest.

Let it breathe of anotier ani brigiter spritg,
Of Joays ant nffections taint never taho wing,
of a in ther e ltiowvr aiI1 neer die,

WeIire Lors are wiped from tLie sorrwing eye,
Weetrinl and sutilering t lengll oul censa,

And the sul in, Tiiy bsoin forever find pece.

Tu E IlOnE-STAR.

par c'er broai Oens lt
ldrk iand direary

The waniler's bark ma, ride,
Storintost and wreitry

Winas and ni aaves inay Wa,
llack skies beiti a'e hit,

Through atartî atm gloant one Star
Heias still beore imtl.

Ilse Fater.land's heathy hill,
Latte, gîte, or tildwnod,

Broand sireai or mountait ril
The ine ai hic s clildUool,

over his nul wil rome,
Seothitigly telling

That fond hearts ltera still nre saint
Ti uti, for hua selling.

U stines lit Star to Iamu,
Fr though lie anider ;

Cloids rushing darit and grin,
Melt front lis splendour t

ls suille, aiting musings deep,
Spel.kilie lias bound him 

Til " ilti'ae, and tempet's.sweep
Utrigiten nround him.

AN,; A Á FADL .

LN men thra isa à lup upon the winilpipe, form-
od by Ite thyroid cartilige, liiclh is nlot to b

seui in voinen; an Ambint fablesnys, liat this
i2 part of t original apple, liat lins stunc in tita
mtains throat by tht way, but that the woman

- wîeiiiahed lier part o t daan.Geii h
sîanined Kauitrr.
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