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"The mêOt p-8111-q tiýc lily deiv-
The oflorroîv'o tii lis 9 %wtet;

And 1 %vili dance and be os y-lu,
11e iuors and crs ta iliL."

ftwas not long before lier lie3rt was minie,
ftu mille was her'S. 1 I ined ber faIthcrï'z fa'
vorand bis consent that, we should be inarrîcci.
Ohi, if henven thero -is helow\, 1 wVas ils pOS-
aelSsor ivilh the lorely Calliarinle ! Cali 1 lor-
get lle mnellow idcii ious golden cveings 1
npent with lier in tIlis v(CrY 1montl, wiien the
broad expanse or nature smiid up te heavenl,
anîd her iik musie thrcw maigic on the scene 1
llow orten diii I gaze ai the lîtdle white cot-
tage, peer-ilic firon out the treeS tlai. cut-top-
jied il! Iiowv ofien diii 1 listcn le théir rôlir,
wh'iietheir whlite liîctis daiîcei iii the sceuiled

'brcrze,i but lion, inucbi cfiener dii I molt bc-
iieathIllte voico liiîd harp of lier I loveii 1 0h
l'y-gone days, mock n tue sage (if -vear.,3!-
îvisilom bas laîîght nie îhy %,aitie ; but aiso iiîy
iîîstability. Press net oiîthe >brealu oif lime
i'îlid, il %vill bear tlîc not. WVe ivere mnarri-
Cii, 1 say, and lived happy. 1 saiv nuy CaLlba-
riti&s fallier emtered beceath his favorite cli,
wlîere he orteil sat; yes, sat îvithli er niotiier,
]lis once loved Enîily. 'lue greeni turf grewv
oî'er hlmt and tiie violiet, 1 lanteii by Iiisdanmgh-
ter, tlîrew ils îincoîseius fraugrancee over the
bosomn of decay. I orteil saw Catharine plaîy
on lier gt.itar somc inourîîful sIrain, tîmîlil hIe
teaýrsbatbed lîcr face and ilstones died ou the
melaneliely of lier solil. But liow long cal]
Morfals bc liappy ? 'lle brealli of ail îoîîr
ficntlis al tlieir liopes. -4y fuidly-ioved Catli-
sîîiiie dieii on te eve iii wibcii she Llcescd me
%vitli a daughiter. fier fast ivords were spo-
keni wiîlî a sinile on nie, liiemi oi, lier babe, andi
theni lier spii toolz wVige, rcaver to relurn ..
AI), cruel fite! thont bitcst Ille brightesl part
ofiniy soul! I was after tijisinconsolable. 1
liveil, 'lis true, but il ivas for mîy dauglter-
for UIl image of yon, ulearest CilUî.uî jl;te. I
langii bier loliie ilîce."1 lierethe olrmaii
s;iglied decply. « Norah, my iiaughltî-r, %%,is
xny sole coinfort. Sbe was beuîîiîiful nîîid
sprightly. Oftcmm whcîî 1 carne borne with
down-cast spirits, iiid slue eiîtwine me, aîîd iii-fuse Uirouglîeîît rny seul a gloiw of liappiiîessý.
1 cocu gaze on îîer'innocelît face, a-3 free froîn
care as it %vas piacid, ntil the striking resemn-
blaiice slie bore te lier îr.otlîer, recalied the
iiesolatiîîg tlîcuigiiuof leaîli; but dearly as 1
loved luis lîw'er of Illy existence, site tro %vas
(loomcdtleeve nje. Teniycarshldscarcely
sîînk int the oceati of the past, ere Norali, the
gem of the îieigliboi-;ooii iii %vicl she lived,
died Of a graduiai COmIStIMPLI01; fllke Ille dewV-
drop on the rose that flics the sncrning sun,
thus fled Norah front the ivorld. I had seen
that elle ivas goiîîg six moulus before her
dealli, bîît resignatoni te die ivill of Provi-
dence soothed my scîtil. Here tben ivas the
fast bud of rny hiopes shoruî and wiiîlered.-

.'Young mati, îhey many talk of fatalists and-

sceplies8, gaziog o11 sticli selles witli.,iîîdiffer-
eîîce, bît tlîcy cannot di ; il is afde.solating
t1liing and %'euuii wrîig tears from the prenmd-
est heart. Timus ivas 1 left aloiie ine imidet
of ieltîbîît mny lienrt %vas tottering beneat
the stroke ofecruel fortune. Soute îveeks at.
ter' Nurih's deiîh, omî*a mild aîîlurnni's. çxc
itili dejected spirits, 1 %vent te visit for the

last Ulie the tolubs of :îîose 1 only loved. Ev-
ry tiig, arotîd mie %vas gay aîîd dîe sun ivaï
siinkiîîg iii autominal niellowness iulthe ivest.
1 stood over tliei graves and determined te rc-
sign myseîf te passive c'onflplntion. But
lie îelanehlîoy lîislory of Ille past, like a vis-
io), was tefore ni yacuîiîgqces. Ailltîougbl
1, titat %vas onîce i ovely tu> my soit], ls buried
beneath nie. 0 iviiere are their spirits fled,
saii! 1; briglt crU of he diy, îby departing
beatity, like the sîinîiy visions cif the past,
tlirow,. a ileeper melanclioly o'er my sontl. The
tearsî sîarted front niy eyes iîîvoltintat-ily, and
I saîîk on the tomb of nîy onîce loveil Catha-
rine. Aller this 1 %vaîîdereii a manille in the
îvihieriiess, 1 knowv net hlîe long or wiither;
but siiice, and fîr Ille fast forty years I have
hall nîy senses and been as 1 an, tnow. 1 ha;ve,
however,iîever returîied te the worl'1-I cared
neot for- il, and resignied nîyself Io eternal soli-
tude. Sofittude, Ilion frienidof mysoul! yes,
viîli thee 1 have long dvelt in peace and. liap-

pîniess,nai hlope to breatlie .iay rny latest
breahiuîuer 111e sliaiioî of tIîy ivings!I- I
live iiîoflbîîsive to ail the creation ; the birds
bîii tlucir mîest on the bouîglis by my sie,
lieeiitess of niy pr'11senuee; and he ild deer
lick nîy lhani. 1 love te rove ii tlle flie
depths of nature, in the stifficiency cf ny-

fiere the old irait ii-tsed and lis last word
died on) mS' car iiiîplaiiiti;ve nîellowness, lia!-
lirai tb bis voice. IlIad f,îllen injte a profouod
sleep from faligue, aîîd the tnîclanclioly strain
in wivlih lie liad delivereii bis story. Mlethe'î
ini my sleep, ail ohd mnai %viîit a greýy and )lov-
ing beard, arr'hed me as I iras lying in

ýctepl ai sý'Ilne adnmirg the lieavens,
~Arie yoî, d haiidepart; -but re-

meber tue, tali have te i thee ; liaply it
may instil loto lhy yolngy mid a lesson of'
trîth-a fortitudo to hear up aganust te mis-
fortunes ef life's mysterious rotîîîd. Let it îiof,
hewever, danip "i'Y "()Peseor yoîîîlil feelings.
Life is a gane, luckyor umltickY, tiaI ive ait
have te play; lecilus theiî play il îvisely and
bravcly. Mly race is necarly run; for eiglîty
springs ]lave fled befere me. -A fev mnore
sîuas ivili guild mysilver locks, aîmd I mustteo
Uc numbered among Ille spirits of dark king-
dom offîbe past; adieu, adieu 1"

Tue fast ivords stink solemilly on mny ear;
and 1 renîembered no more. Wien 1 awoke
ini the morniîîg 1 found myseif %Yhere, the pre-
vions eveniîîg 1 lîad seen the ]Philosopher;-
but lîow 1 caime there, 1 kmîew net. Soon gel-


