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IMITATIOM FROM CAMOEMS.

Oe Oft ivhcn faincy wings ber fli-ht,
I iVih tha1 a

Ori atIcould bo

ýP"eguardial, spirit of the light,
lteh thce through the day and night,
4dIc cheer thy destiny.

8wet i when evening- shades were near,
hover round tlîy bed,

Ardtrough the hours of darkness drear,
uch unheard by mortal car,

1Rind blessings on thy head.

~I oh, (than this) far dearer still,

IPower t0 Me werc givçn,
11o&ave thec from cach earthly ill,

teaCh thee God's most holy ivill,
4 tld Iead thy stops to Heaven.

THE CHILDLESS WIDOW.

4y 0 "11 swect child ! my own swcct child!

Ir1Oever. more shaîl sec

Oý ye of innocence, s0 mild,
Look Up in love to me!

mert ýetry pretty bird of joy,

%Vli05 silver tongue so swcctly sung

Thy other's cares to rest.

"e Weet child ! my own swecet child!
88Iaý the Worin of dcatli
oi mlrY round thy pallid brow;

1dr«1nk thY dying brcath !
kebo f hope, my bird of spring!

WTo licaven thou hast flown,
"gels thy siveet notes to sin-;

y beautifuî,! my own!

j. WV. L.

THE AIVGELIS WIkiG.
BY J. S. LOVER.

MWen by thc evening's quiet li-ht

There sit twvo sulent lovcrs,

They say, ivhile in such tranquil plight,

An ang-e1 round thcmn hovcrs

.And funrthier still old le-ends tel,-

The first who breaks the sudent spell,

To say a soft and plcasinig thing,

Hath fclt the passingý angrel's ig

Thus a niusing mninstrel stray'd
By the summer occan,

Gazing on a lovcly maid,
lVith a bard's devotion

Yet his love lie never spoke,

Tii noiv the silent speli he broke

The hidden firo to flame dîd spring,
Fann'd by Uhc passing angel's wing!

'I1 have loved thee well and long, !

With love of 1-eaven's oivn makin!-

This is not a poet's sono'
But a truc heart's speaking:

1 ivill love thc, still untired ?'

He felt-he spoke-as one inspired-

The words did from Truth's fountain spring,

Upivaken'd by Uic angel's îing!

Silence o'er the niaiden fel!,

ler beauty lovelier making;

And by lier blush, he kneiv full ivell

The dasvn of love ivas brcaking.

It came like suncshine o'cr his heart

lie felt that tlhcy should nover part,

Shc spoke-afld ohr!-the loi ely tliing

Ilad felt Uic passing angel's wingr."

TEE PTJLPIT.

There stands the messenger of truth-tierc standî

The legate of thîe skies ! Bis theme divine,

i-lis office sacredli credentials ecear.

B3Y him the violated law speaks out

its thundcrs ;and by ilim in strains a3 swcct

As angele use, the gospel whispers peace.
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