
TVie Soliiary Bout.

Oh ! earth% earth, earth, ivitb garden, green and bower,
Thvrnged cities, and ten thousand cheeruld hearths!
Friends, feUlows, love-farewcll. Thtis frautic squail,
Benda the weak mnat, and sends the quivering skiff-
Like fire fiash o'er the brine-more savage stili,0
Drenches her canvas, thunders o'er ber aide,
And 'whehing-sends her do wn to coral reaka!s
Anotber msoment-anid amaid the foazu,
Which hisses round like adderu, floats the long
Dark raven locks of the intrepid man!
Louder the billow moans ; the onminous bfrd
àqdacioust glideth nearer, andi its scream
Secins the triumphing of some. vampire fiend .
The Heavans look blacker-but on one email spot,
0f cool calm, alure-like a pitying glance
0f seraph.4lope-the dying silor gazed,
Thought a deep prayer, and gazing sternly went,
Slowly, u nmurmnuring down to watery grave.

LINES

lI itten in an Album at the request of a Lady, on the ere o
departure for Bermuda.

[toi Talc a. IW. M.]

0 an flot my pets to write stfarewelli'"
'Tii a word ofJoyless sound,

Not a ray of mirth nor a chares can dwell,
Where'er titis word may be found..

A Mother Pve tacts o'er ber dying chid,
While the fast tcars of somrw (.11,

Breathe o'er its !ov'd fores ini accçnts wild,
A long heart aching farewefl

At a Father' e- b ed by religiots cbeer'd,
I've seen like a mystic speli,

An ouly son kneel while thse lait sowadbeard
Was the gloomy and ead (are*Uf!


