PRING—

HE LLOME-STAR.

3roods o'er the vale. 1low soleims ia. the hour
+- Tiere amid mountaing, {ifuless solitudes, *
llrond moors and barren wastes, w lth yon black glv.'n
" Spreading Its murkys Iength for many o wmile}
Behold the maon ‘with pnlhd, spéctral, ray,
Glares out xlt niiduight, ¢ o'er yon wild'ring waste
OF miountains, crags, and cliifs; and dark ravines,
ide.sprealing out: beneath lier siekly ray,
Not stiles but swddens all the prospeet round,

S+ "Tig fenrful thus, at the lone miduight houe

.- To tread the lutty Lhrow of some stern steep;

§ . And from that helight lovk down nto the elusm
.- OF peeeipice, deep ynwning far below!
Nature! Low are thy scenes diversified !
ow lovely and how fenrful, side by side,
* Beauty and horror with contrasted looks—
- One with a smile, the other, \nlh afrown!

Lo' morning comes ugnin at her return
g Crentmn smiles. Mow fresh the duwning day? |
.. Sweet smell the wilil-flow'rs and yon heathy bells,
- All'wet ‘with dew, the gollen- -blossom'd furzo '
.+ " Sports with theinfant stn-bemm born in heav'ng
- The clouds disperse; the skivs are clear and ealim;
‘The sun rides forth— verse Is glml. . .

PN

\o\\ where Avoea's tide rolls dark along,
Lnt 's wander, drinking decp thie balm of dny.
" What varied scenes, still changing uu the sight,
Tllls vale | H grnen hmns,
Bounded L\) hills and fring'd by many o grO\c'
figh slopcs nsccmhng to yon mountain range : N
Whost waving outline curves nlong the sky? "
Blue strenms and Lr.\stnl nll:, that meet and mnx.
' And blend thelr sp-nrklhxg ‘waters; yon swift tide -
I Fonming ger rm.ks, lhen tranuil in its course
G ulng W l:h grntcrul murm! " Yo shou-. :

- Wor in fond memur) ‘s uslon b fargot

Purc, silvery Slaney, whese mmslucem. wavo |

. By Baltinglass’ high hifll winds on its way.

Nor that romantle dell where (leeplr roars

*The =plrh,s “uterfnll' : ! |
i :

But hush ! my heart!

ﬁre\\cll' No suore, no mora
Il view thy varled scenes; save in the dream .t
Of memory, In her wand' ring, pensive mood. )

_ Once more, fnreuell! Fromn the deep inmost heart
The bard besta“s un thee s, ben(son. i o

i : L

hnnkford. C.W. -

{ Flow ahall wo greet theo, oh, beautiful apring ?. :
“How shall our liearts meot the glfts thou wlit bring?.
Thuu urt coming with wreaths of now born lowers, " -
‘Grcem\cis wnd beauty, and long sunny hours; :
“Thou art coming with light, and bloom, and song
\luilc nml ladn mn bcm' thee along, .7

’

" The sunshine of hupe in thel smiling eyes’
- Will rival the light of thy own clear skies;

And the dreams of love in their Liearts ehat spring,
Eelipse in their bcuul;, the Luds thou wilt bring,

Rut the \\retche\l—ho\\ will the wretehed \n.-nr

To contrust thy pramise with thelr despnir?.
Rrightuess and freshness ean only impare

A deeper gloom to the griefawithered lncnrt;

And ihe tear that starts I thelr sunken eye,

To thy thrilling call, is a mute reply.

Oh, Gad ! the temler, the faithfud, the king,
Do ‘Thou to misery temper the wind;

. Oltt let not the eartl and thy sunny sky,
Re nought to the heart but & wockery s
Let it bring at lenst to their woumled breast
Yisions of' Thee, and heaven, und rest,

Let it breathe of nnother and brighter spring,

. Of joys and afiections that never tke wing, .
Of o land where the tlowers will never die, )
Where tears are wiped from the sorrowing eye,
Where trinl and suflering at lengtl will censa,
Aud the soul in Thy Lusoin furever find peace.

THE TNOME-STAR. .

Far o'er broad ocean's tid
W, dark aud dreary, |
 The wanderer’s barl may rid
1+ Storm.tost and weary ; ey
Winds and mad waves may war,
« Blnck sldes bend o'er lum,
Through storm and glaom one Star
Bewws still bel‘gra him,

|

INis Father-lnd's heathy hill, - !
Lnkc, glen, or wildwood,

Broad stream or mountaln rill,

The home of his childliood,”

Over Iils soul will come, e

T Saothingly telling s
41 That fond heasts there still are some

B 'l'llLlu, k‘ur l\im 5\\cllmg B

suu shmes that Shr to hhn, L
. Far though he wander 5

i Clonds rushing dark and grim,

" Melt from its splendour 5
. Its smile, waking musings deep, -
Spelt.itke hins bound him,
. Till wild wave, and tempest’s sweep, -
' Brighten around him, . R

" FADLE. !

Animated 1\ ature. ’ ) ) .

I~ ten thero is & luap upon the windpipe, form-
‘ed by the thyroid cartiluge, which is not to bo -
;seen in women; an Arabian fuble says, that this
is pnrt ofthe originalapple, that has stuck in‘tho'}-
:man'’s throat by the way; but that the woman -
- swilloived " her part of 'it- dow .-—(‘ohl.muth =




