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Likcu Turkislà iflitiurelt,
Sionder, and tap'ring townrds flhe sky;

And lragrant Mignionctte.

The Sunflower, wilh its crouin of goltl,

1 :t r o t t h r b 0 f d avit h Ço r ch e a d b o 01( ,
illi~ streanu is Istest ray.

Flower8 are thc tlîrfing Poetry
0f Nature's ample page;

Ricli tremutres lui our iiifancy,
Siveet bons in later age.

Ol flic grent God's mnificence,
Mute leecirers! they toil

Whîo gives8 thorm, in benevolence,
To elunrm our Piglit and smell.

Sveet, sulent monitors! wvhse bloom
And trazesltory stay,

Ltad us to thlhik ulion the tomb,
And of our own deeay.

Tlianks, bounîcous Ilaker! for flue flowwr,

Cleering our solitary hue
Liftinig vur thou&h ts to Ï1ucc!

On the second of April, 1888, about ùie-
ven o'clockr at nighit, I w'ns cohifortabiy seat-
cd in my favourite arm-chali, yrcposing My
thoughts which liad been painfuily exertcd
during' a bard days labour in the ardueus
duties of my profession, by retracig rany
of the scencs in whichi the iast twenty-fivc
years of my life had been passcd.

In early youtls 1 1ud chosen the mcdical
profession from predilection ; and my
attachment to it had increascd with incrcas-
ing years.> Five years of struggics, live
more of graduai advancement towards esta-
blishing a successfui practice, and fifteen
more added to these, during which I hiad
more patientsthan I could possibly attend
to, formed my professionni history, and
brougbt; me to the age of fifty-a steady,
wcalthy bachelor, having cbtained sorne re-
putation for 8kill, and wvbat I vaied more
the friendship of many of my patients.
Over recollections in which biessings greatiy
predominated, one soir'row stili brooded-
When about thirty-five years of fige, at the
commencérnent of rny getting what is cailed
elinto fasqhion," I was caled, to attend an
offly cbild, the daugliter of a widowg. In
hier I found the only wduiàn I -ever loved
with tbat love whieb 'Ieads'one to constitute
the happineàs of one'8 future life in passing
it with the being s0 adored; but I could not

save lier ; my art may have smoothed ber
pallh to the grave-I trust did-more was
not permitted to me. Thse shadow of this
grief darkened many after years ; nor could
an inheritance of about £500 per auunum,
mbt whicb I most unexpectcdly came about
iluat perio, thiroug-,h the dentis of un uncle
and two cousins, in any de.grce conlole me ;
but by leading a vcry active life, and excrt-
in.- myscif unceasingly ini my profession, I
at leno-th regained tranquility. Froin the
moment practice wvas no longer neccessary
to my subsistence, patients fiocked in uipon
me, s0 that 1 was oftcn obliged to send some
of themi to one or twvo of iny professional
fricnds.

On tise cvening ien tlue first scene of the
little remiuuiscence I arn about to relate
occurrcd, the weather was cold for the
season ; a quantity of dingy Londonu show
lay 1lalf-melted on the ground, and a heavy
slcet w'ns falling fast- just thc kind of a
niglit to appreciate fireside comforts ; end I
n'as congratulating myseif on tlsc prospect
of spcnding tise niglut at home, flot thinkin-
it li1cely that; any of' MY patients uvould sum-
mon me, whcn ain impatient double-k-nock fit
the street door put ail my cosy anticipations
to fliglut. My good-humour wvas, however,
speedily restored by seing my ever-welcome
f ricnd Colonel Delaw are, enter my iibuary.
He wvas an especial favourite of mine, and
thse wvorld in gencral, and inost cleservedly
a brave and able oflicer, ofteni de>ýperatcIy
wounded, hie united to a feelingô and simple
hcart, a strong clear tinder-standing,,, a band-
some person, and a mi'anly quiet manner;
and, paransount above ail tîsose sterling
qîtalities, intcgrity and bonour, whicls add
the brightest lustre eveil-to tise diadtin, and
can makie the 1owest serf a gentleman of na-
ture's owvn crenting. He wvas a msan of few
words, and generaliy undemonstrative ; but
baving known him intimately for mnay
years, I instanty saw thât a heavy Cloud
hune, upon him, and as I invitcd him to take
an arm-ehair opposite to my own, I rather
aaxiousiy inquircd if anything ailcd littie
Cecil, alluding to bis ouly child, a lovely boy
of two years old. '_/

Il No ; he la wel; it is of bis mother I
arn corne to speak."

"1fr. Delaware 1" 1 exclaimed. IlThank
Go,tbe evil ean hardly bie grave. inou»s to

,warrant the despondency I read.n your


