
001 bas qUaDebed hâe bing faceg
In the Bea;

lie his ton bis daily race,
110res'gzis thewtarry fppo.

,ntthee.

* .Cheering ii thy Ushericg ray,
. Sweet, though pale:

Ogn the wave to nee ie play
* wonid.I u4til rniduigbt str4.y

Donthe dalh.

eh Oh thon dont illutue the Ea3t,
Pleasing « igbt!

e5lcering the Ocean'n brcn"t,
Wjiile the aliubibtng blqws regt.

ÇIouds, like floattng arap fi ppio%
wentward lie,

Tc' the distant North .they go,
.. 1olIing deep, majeatic, plow,

Through thei eky.

Blçoming youtba ind maidens xoive,
By tby lighit,

O'cr the mead, and throliglh 4he groVe,
yraUIling, toying, lo~n 9e

U alf the üight.

Nature, lull'd hi sIuxqbern deep,
Silence ivooeo;

Quardian s pirits vigils keep,:
Wbiie the skien profncl) 'ecp..

* .. ~ ndiatub'd, hyp~eaçefil :rigp,
* Cahnly'n borne,

O'e.r the mirirom nurfaeel rp~2
* TIU brikfht àioraz.

*May thiff bosom Dever bc
-*Pa4n'ýd, distrest;

?gay it.ind, reseznbling thet,

f ort Talbot; V. C.

*-My readers-.wil agree ivith me, t for an un-
dducated muse wlich.Eieu,p rQ)ftssef. bis to be,
this e0flision possessçs conseiderahIe Poetica1 mèérit.

~1UEUS.


