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HIS CHRISTMAS TIDE.

T[ho storrn camne down like a fend atlîirst,
St.raighit ont or the Nortlh, and rnad with snow,
Witlî a Chiristinis-evo on the Fundy Bay,
Not many winters ngo.

li11! the Stol-t King launhflec, and his hreath was
Chlii,

As chili as death wlîen tboe blood inovos slow
With his fingers of' steel lie sinote on the air,
Andlîis licol plougbed deep iii the foam below.

In lais cursed strength thus t. Il monster" wrouglit,
Till Uie Heaven is dead in the maddened linri,
The brat and the twist of its pitiless shroud,
WXas dead, wild-wrapped in the snow-wrcaqtli's whirl.

While below ivas the rush of Uic straining seas,
As tliC3 licaved an(I plunged 'îîeatlî the stinging

scourge,
And thieir strife waxed white in the lîiss and scethe
Against the dead Heaven, a prayerless diî'ge.

And cold it grrew as the nighlt shut down,
'nie spurne ivas swept frum the sen. like chafi',
In the darkness the foan-lieads gitthîered

gleamed,-
The breath of lost spirits the greody sens quafi'.

and

Tlie winds went wild with the scud and the sheet,
How they cramin 'd their lîreasts witlî the bitter

Ont into the niglit thpy swirlod and snarled,
And the borne of the sea-bird desolate.

CIMay the Galilee Saviuur bave keeping of thosc
Wholî to-nigyht sait the Bay,-" the fistîer-folk said,
While the Mchildren balf-liuislicd at the snow-denion's

rage,
Witb a prayer for old Sauta Clans elhung closer in bed.

Allidlitthe they guessod what tue cruel waves beld,
'Twist flioîr foarn.dripping jaws, ail belpless and

drear, Z
Huow the IlQueen of the sea,"' sIINV-sheetcd, alone,
Fongbit bard for lier ie nnd lier crew gruwn dear.

Canugbt fast on the Bay lu the niglit and tue sturm,
Wliy the clutoli of tic blab %vas a grip of steel,
As it sanr, in the sbroud and stiffoned sal
And yelled as it saw Uie blind stigger and mccl.

And the seet.hing seas la ttîeir frenzied lust
B3ore bard upoi lier their wet black weight,
As tbey cauglit and flung lier and caught again,
And flung ber wild in their cringring biate.

" 'lis Chiristmatrs-tidce and our fcast is sprcad,"
Liec thc wvlite-cowlcd ficîîds iii their savage gec,-
IlPerchance w'1 have gucsts to share our board,
And( we'hl drink to thcir pride,-' Tho Qucon of .the

Sea.'"$

Ali, ivohl could thicy langli, Uîosc rceking sons,
For little rcckcd thcy of the loss and the pain,
As they buricd lier deep i their bosomus cold,
Or swept ber dock witlî the icy raia

That clnng whero it fell, and heavier grew,
And folded the IlQueen "in a queenly white,-
A phiantom, ship, that the storrn bath wronghit,
Or, a tale that is told ere tue înorni'ng light.

Could we ke-ep dleep water under our keel,"
The words carne stiff frorn the skipper's lip
As lie stood wiUîi his back to the scnttling snoiv
And steady the wheel 'neath his iron gtîp,

We'd laughi nt tlîe storm tiough 'tis cold to laugh,
And hiait the mura as did Mary of old.>
The eddying squail shut thickc-r- down
Where the laneru's glearn struggaled out in the cold.

"But ini a liole like this the chance gues bard,
For down to leeward the breakers -iait,"
And ho swept frorn bis chelk the sea7s white breatb
INith a hlf-muttereci prayer for the Ildear unes,"

salie.

Oton came the storm, an(l wilder grew,
Thruh the snow-swept niglit the IlQucen"» back

bore,
fier bridai. trappings now gatherod, now torn,
The bridegyroorn keeps watch 'longm the liungry shore.

"'Twill not be long ere these twu wed,
Tho Queen -whiom we k-now, and Death wbom 'we

guess"-
The snow-wraitlis sliriekcd as they circled round
And wreathed iii their fingers the strioken bride's

dress.

Ali, the truth came cutd to the steerman's breast,
Thougli a braver mari neyer scanned a dock,
With a. shudder hoe tbouglt of the strangln suge
The black-moutlied rocks, Uic merciless wreck.

But bis teeth clused bard tu the siukening pain,
To the wbistlingr shoot that stule the breath,-
A grinx-featured Charon lie louked, as lie stood,
'Twas only a mani face to face witb deat.

Then bis voice rang ont above the storm,-
*Look alive tbere, mates, while yet ye rnay,


