
PLEASANT 11OURS.

IIY LOST YOUTH.

FTNI think of the beautiful tcwn
Thtis seated hy the aena;

otcn in thanght go up andi down
Tite pleasant strects or tadear aid tows,

Andi my yauth camtes baek to me.
Andi a verso ci a Laplandt sang
la hauntine Mîy mcînary istill

"À boy'4 wili la tho wind'is mill,
,Andi the thaughts af youth ame long, long

thought&"

i can sec tho ahadawy Unes al ita trecs,
Anti catch ln sutiden glcams,

Tlac sheen ci the far-surrannding seaal
Andi Islands that were the Hesperities

0f ail my boyish dresma.
Andi tira burden cf that aid sang,
It murmura andi wh iapcrsastili:
àA boy's Will la the wind's Winl,

Andi thea thauglita af yauth ara long, lang
tlioughts.»

I reanember the black wharves and the
slips,

Anthe se aa-tides toaaln fee
Andi Spa'isth sailarsçwt bedi~ lips,
Andi the beauty- andi mystery of the ships,

Andi the magie cf the ea
AntheUi voice cf tat waywarti sang
las aiging and sayi~sii

"A boy's WMl is thCgwn's wllli,
And the thauglits cf youth are long, long

thoughts.'

1 remenaber the bulwarka b y the shore,
Andi the fort upon the hli;

The sunrise gun, with it 's hollowy roar,
The drumn-beat repeateti a'er and o'er,

Andi the bugle ild and shnll.
Andi the mnusic af dit aId rang
Throhs in my mcemory atili :

"A boy's w-ill la the wind's 'wll,
Andi the tboughts af youth are long, long

thoughts'

I remexuber the sea-fight far away,'
Haow it thundereti eer the tiie !

And thc dead captains, as thev lny
ln their graves, c'erlaoking ili tranquil

bay,
Where tlicy in battie died.

And the sonna af that inournful. rang.
Goac througb me with. a thril.
àA boy's wiil la the wind's will.

Andi the thanghto, cf yautb arc long, long
tboughtsY

I remember the glecamn a"1. gluoaîs tInt
dart

Acroas the schoolbcy's brain;
The sang andi the silence in the heart,
That in part aie prophicac, ana iu part

Are. janginga wiîld a.nd 'i.4'in.
AntI the vaice oi that fit(ul rang
Sin'gs an, and 'hi Vever still:.

"A bay'à Will in, the wi-ud's %viii,
And Uic thoughts cf yanth arc long, long

thoughts.

There are thinga cf which j mny nat
speak.;

Thsire are dreamas thiat cannat due!
There tue' thoughte, that niàke-the.strang,

heart weak,'
Anai brig a.pallar iutb tIc chea,

And amiât itathe èy.a sn

Cane ôý er udë liké a chU: -
* "A boy'à *Î11l is'thc'-îind's wiil,
ana tIc tliafaghtà of -Y utli üe îôngl.oig

thougits.»

Stranga te me, nom' am the forma 1 mett
Vheu I iiithLe dear old, town ;

But tira native idj.ii pure aid.avçeet,
And Uthe & t4àt o 'exalataw caci well-

knawnsatreet
Asthey balanceu ant dam,

AcainRgi ôh b~utif'nl rang.
* Are sigbng anti whispcrinig stilU:
* A-boy'awil 1sish wind's.wiil,
Ana the thongîts ef'yonth.ara long, long

thauglita»

97bl, vus the cnagm~et betiîio. eh nUîprin
aadth.fimrgoffsIaa&bour oc .,zIiu2&ln which
both opiais vere s!sj. 'Xbcy wmr burlaSaMd* by

-mt« udx.m1 i7o oantjoy.

And Deering's Woods are freali and fair,
Anti witl joy tlaat la aimait pîain

Iry hcart goc back ta wantier there,
.Andt amang the cireai af the days thnt

Ifand in saCyouth again.
Anti te astrange andi beautiful rang,
Tite grov-.s are repeating il etili:

"A boy's WilI is the wiait'a will,
Andi the tlsoughta cf youth are long, long

thoughte."1

-LONGFELLOW, THE [IELPFIIL
F.RIEND.

DYT OSE WHOU HE U1ELPED.

-. UT very fewofhbis
intimate friend8,
I think,knawihow
kind m'as the ticar

* frienti woe lias
just died te thao
wha were stutiy-
ing ta fiL tLom-

salves for a caroor ln literature or
music or art. But there ware nat a
few cf thoBe to whow ho gave bis
sympathy i.sd bolp wIe felt that a
very dear father badl pasaiet away when
thaîy heard the newa cf lis death. 1
bave been sadly turning aver tha, port-
folie 'wbich cantains somo scores cf
notes and latter which 1 Liave-reccived
during tLe luat eight or ton year frcm
hlm, hile pursuing the study andi
praîctîce of muajo.at, homo anti abroati,

signe withhits-dearly.-loveti initial.

ta agree 4to your requeet- that 1 capy
Borne seleotions froin hie letters, anti I
wculd nat do iL .except that 1 amn
aliowed ta, conceal xny naine, that 1
,may not seeni ta seek.,publicity. as
having been the recipiont of bis. goad-
ne.s. De.licacy requires thia reticence.
IL ia painfitil ta read much that ia
writtan, and our griat would fà ainL
ieft aacrot ant iallcnt; but l" gooti-
nasa ahoulti nat be .eonaed. It bo-
longs ta the worlti, 'vhich gives speých
to ita own sarrow and ais frein those
wIa bave..best known hini theïr experi-
ecc taino.

Miost cxquisito m'as bis tender way
of doing a kintiness ta aLlera,,ns if ha
were raceiviag,. instead of daing tlio
fiavour.. It m'as ffls wlich coastantiy
afecteti me with the seusë of lis gooti-

My. story is net a iàlitary. eue. I
4R4 1come, a poor girl, to Bon, fri
a dlstant.part cf e Uic i ry, a young

vte-àd singcar, ieacÉ*ng. music ta
dofray my exbenis in the cautinuance
of xny Etudiez, anti writing bita fer the
several papiers rlxi fiie city. Oaa day I
visitet un editor, withkin verses of
gentar lengLI than uàl. Ho' sii:-
"Thii;i tb Io or~' w'newspaplir .or

yen taý take it týà M. aigtèlle w?' I
epeneti myj eyas lu'. tOidé. "I go ta

-Mr. Lýdxgfollo;W-%vanld-tronb.Io bimsaîf
about a perfect sir;mk6fca'Uid* 1 im-
agincti the editor-te o naking spcrt
tif mie and my poem. Tliree maonths

aerI yiolded. ta a sntdaen impulse,
anti -'erote Mr. Longfellow, -anti wua
livited -ta visit-hisa homo. Tbe-tiay
vWas'agolden aois, forlIfouhd in hlmn
a catir, wIse cortneollor. Afterward
-fortune favoured -me, ne. that-1- drifted
te fereigu. ehores;. te carry an My am.-
-bitions. plansa; *and aven ton- bis
,thoughtfnl:kindneu followed me---now
», Wordi cf encouragernont, praiîe, or
êeasfort;twlch Le founid--trn te givo

expression.ta, making irs way aerais
Lb. Atlantic; over sjuggeating, witli-
onit scoming ta do te, soute subjoet for
nu ien p ; begging me ait ail tiicsa
write ail about mysoîf; anti ctTrn
bis bclp la any wny that m'as posuibli'.

At co time bis lettore before me
show hlm taking charge of al îrodîac.
Lion cf Mny Pou ta place iL ia tho haînts
cf the aditor; 'st another visiting the
dusty cilice cf the a ner for 'which I
m'as writing loutera, ta subacribo fcr iL
'wiîli bis awn bandi; anti tire editor,
who novor oxpoctet such an lionour ta
bc paitt bis poor paper, inimediatoly
bega me ta cansidor nîyself engageai te
write tho following year.

Again anti again waulti le givo soume
littIe commiesion, ta do for bina, as if
iL wcro granting him a great faiveur,
whilc IL is oaly bid delicate way of
presenting me ta persoa wbe anigbt
bco intereste in anay struggica andi pravo
theunselvee friands.

Too prout taeply ta bis of t-repoated
question of wbctbcr ho might ai rue,
ho finaily visiteti rame of my frienda,
to learu my exact needs , anti then co
New' Ycar'8 nîorning I romnuber my-
self atei aot the aide of my bcd, where
letters have been brougbt ta mo, the
teara rolling dowu my checks, for I
fecareti I muet yield ta the inevitable
anti go bomne. IlOuly a littIe New
Yeaî's gift, that will serve te buy
gioves«," sait bis latter. Diti ho know
that it was bread, nat gloveat, 1 ieared
I aboulti nact, anti which liai gencous
gift s.lphied t I

But I copy f1rei thase lattera, My
cheicest, treusure, n few parmugiaphe
wbicl wll givo an idea of lis tlaought-
fulneas anti kindnaas In o oi bis
early letters la writes :

Illow kint cf you ta write mea sncb
a long latter. It Las intorauteti me
oxtremely. But the noxt muet Le ail
about youruolf. 1;o so mucli what, you
are daoing, for I ciau imagina tIt , but
wliat yen are feeling anti feariag anti
boping anti desiring. In short, a pie-
ture cf your inner self.

"lTail me, aIra, hem' 1 eau Le oi aid
anti comfort te yon, beiag assureti cf
my constant wish and wiliagnesa ta
help you la ail waya."

This bit ia frain anather latter:
"1Your tour in Switzerland will be

.a great refresalment toyoa. But when
co is anti anti sorrcwful there la a
kind cf terror in anouatal acenery.
I have often feit it."

The foliowing was ia rasponse to
sanie canfitienceg :

IlI fel nom', more than evar bafore,
tho dangers that surrounti you; but I
amn sure yen will be stroag anti vallsnt.
Inateati ai giving yen goati ativico, 1
senti yen a sang 1 wroto thea qthcr

Thosong lathatbeginninq "Stay,stay
at hom e, xn hcart anti rat," the last
verso cf whMcl la:

"8TIen stÂy ait borne, myliesrt. anti tet,
The. bird In satait in is nest;
vear aiU thst flatter their winge antily

Ahawk iii hovering lu tii. sky;
To atay at home às bost."

"I beg yen, dear?--, 'net tc, f'ocl
wennded at my frank mannetof spoeak.
ing. I canneL apeak ather*w anti- be
truc ta mysolf. anti t Yen. 'And,' bo.
liove alwaysmn, my unabateti interest
in yonr'welfùre anti ycnr succeasý iud
liow'trulyIl amn your.friend.

IlHELW. uL"
Farewell' best, tonderbt, fracaS. cf

friemudà!

CHIIIST AND TIIE SULTAN'2
DAUGILTEIL

ARÀLY in the iîarnlng,
STite Sultaîî's daughttr

êiaked in lier rallier'@ gardon,
(Jatlicriug the briglit tluwers,
Ali full or dew.
Andi as she gathereti thein,
Site wonileretl mare andi mare
Who m'as the Mauter of the Flowerè,
Andi made thom <¶rou
Out of the colti, Jark'earth.

lanyleart," she said,
110"I lova hl ; and for hîmn

WVou1d leave iny fattier arlace,
To labour in bis garden."

Annt aitaîdnigat,a sitela upan her bcd,
Siehaýa voce

Culit ta lier (romn the garden,
Andi, looking forth frram ber wirîdaw,
She saw a beautiful yctath
Standing among the fiowcrs.
lt wu rite Lord Jeaus;
And site wvcnt dowyn ta hM,
Andi upene t ei do<ûr for huita
Andi lie saîid ta hier, Il0 inaitkn 1
Thou bast thougbt of me with love,
Andi for thy sake,
Out ai my Father'a kingdona,
llavc I comte hither;
1 arn the Muster af the Flowera.
Mly garden la iii Paradi8e,
Anti if thon wilt gu wvitL mie,
Tliy bridai garland
Shan Le af iirigbt r'ca flowc-rs."
And tlicn ho tock front bisi finger
A golden ring,
Andi asketheU Sultan'% daughter
If siLe wroula bc hie bride.
Andi when abhe answered lîirn with love,
lis wourids began to bleeti

Andi a nid ta in,
"O Lave! how reti thy heart in,
And thy bande are full ai tOues.
"Far thy sake, answered lie,
"For thy sake is xny heart se red,

For ilice I bring these roses.
lgathered themt ait the cross
Whiereon I <lied for thee 1
Came, (or uîy Father cals.
Thou art my elected bride'
Andi the Sultana daugliter
Foliowed him ta bis FAther's garden.

FOOTSTEPS 0F ANQEIS.

rHNthe hours af Day are nuiii

.*And the vaices oi the Ni 1ht
Wakce the better soul that aiunbereti,

To a lialy, caltaî delight;

Then the forme cf the departeti
Enter nt the open door ,

The belaved, the true hearteti,
Came ta vi2it me once more;

They, the holy aaîea andi weslcly,
~Vo the cross af zufTering bore,

Foldeti tlacir pale handi no ineckly,
Spakze with ne on eartli no more!

Ana wath thein the Belng Beauteous,
Who unto, niy yauth wak given,

Mare than an- thinp elsc ta lave me,
And is.nowa saint ln heaven.

1#ith a tom' and naitelma faotstep
Corries that measenger divine,

Takes the vacant chair beside me,
'Laya lier gentle bandi ini mine

Utttreti not, yct comprehendeti
la Uic splirit's voicelessa pryer,

Soit ri±bukea, in blustinga cadet!,1Breathing £romn lier lips af air.

Oh, thou4b aft deprewsd ana Ionely,
*All iy fcaxiam laid aside,
IfJbtrediniber on].

Sucb n thelo bave Jivcd and died 1

A U&Y wha hall been tx>.vdliUinl
ItaIy %wàs àaked by i frienti hem' 0h
;liked Venime "lOh t Véry ninci, in-
dSet," m'as the reply. IlI vu -unfar-

-twiste enotiRh,however, to arrive thero
juit Kt the tùno of -a heavy. flood, andi
,we had to go àbcoait thestreotiin boati.".
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