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And younig lads go alarking,
And ne one by with a prying eye,

Othat's the tirne for sparking 1

When ail the cliores are done out doors,
And tb' bearth is swept up trimly,

And th' back-log briglit like a jovial wight,
Is roaring up the chimney;

1 listen oft for bis signal soft,
Till Tray sets up bis barkzing;

For dogs, as ivell as folks, must tell,
Wboxî anybody's sparking.

I've sat -%ith hira tili tiW logs burn'd dits,
Antd the owv1s were ail too-Nvhooiing;

For doui't they spark, toe, in the dark?
Aint that their ;vay of wooing?

1 ne'er could hear love anywbehre
That folks -ture all rexnatking,

You act a part, but bless your bondi,
That's not iwbat 1 cail sparkiug-.

At public halls, Vic-nies and balls,
The lads ivili try to please you-

But it tak.es the bliss ail front a kiss
If anybody scs you,

My old Aunit says, in bier young days,
Folks never wvoo'd tbe dark ini;

It might ho su. thoen oh doar oh 1
Tbey littie k.nciw o! sparkng.

Neo, xIIL

ELORA.

O lovely El ra, thy valley ana streani;
Stili dwell in ray lhoart like a heautifuil dreani,
Anmd evcrythiing pe.-ceful ana gentie 1 s2e
Irings ba-lk to iny bosont soine image of thee
I've roaiiu'd this Doininion, allur'd by the beata
Of wild woodlaud bciauty by valley aud streani,
Prm loue Manitouln, ail dowu to the son,
But fouind ne'cr a spot swect Elora, like thce.

There's l,.oe rlecky. grandeur away nt tho Sound,
a.na down the Sb. Lawrence wild beauties

abouiffd,
Qnebee ocru proudly ]ookis down te the sen,
And ione 'Xalnanioque, thceWs boauty in t1hee,
A&na Bar. ,u t12 L.ay that sits hy the lake ;
O 'wouldl i.u sing a sweet song fur lier sake I
But hiere ! i thiy beity alist'zing the fafl,
O lo'vcly rati.î'mrt, qucen of thoin ail!

If fricnde xi MuI f -- ake me, or fortuine dcprt,
Or love 1-1 1:l -rov a great void in myheiart;

O thon in mny sorrow away I would fiee;
And bide from misfortune, Elora in thiee,-
Away fromnthe worldwithits falsehood and pride
Lii yon loivly cot where the stiil waters glide ;
I'd commune with Nature, till dcath set mie free,
And rest thon forever, Elora, in tliee.
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ROUND THE HOBiRN.

- lY CANNADENSIS.

The traveller whose journcy lies be-
tween the Northi Pacifie and the North
Atlantic, onjoys perhaps as great a change
of Ocean sceniery as can be found any-
-ývhere. I have made the voyage more
than once, but the incident iich I
shahil 110w rnostpartficularlyrciate. occurred
some twelve years ago Tieisfst
and it seenis but yesterdlay, when standing
at the foot of grand old Mauna Loa-the
Kim, of Voleanoes-.I wiitncssed the
magniicent eruption -which for a mnth,
shook tho island of Ha-waii, wlîich drown-
ed the village of Wainanalii and its inhiabi-
tants; in a sea of molten la-va, and scattered
desolation over a lovely country aynid fire
and thwnderings and earthquakces.

Onhr those who have revellecl in the
luxurious climate and the briglit ever
changing seenery of the Pacifie Islands,
only those who can appreciate and enjoy
the rude but withai kindly associations of
the Population of those isiancis, can con-
ceive the dclighit which abounds in1 that
part of the -*world, for ail -%vho love a
placid genial atulosphere, surrounding
ample room. for gentie industry or attrac-
tive study. To Mny thinkin- it is the
brightest spot on earth, a spot>i ua e
a-ssociated -withi Many happy recollections,
but nevertheless one which, fromi its inerits
alone, I would select ahove ail others for a
q'ni.e.t and peaceful home under the ten-
dere-st skies- of ie.aven.

Tie centrast bhetween this briglit region
and the wintcr sens into whicli the voae
quiecly enters, if lie would unidertake the
inucli eonsidered journey round the, Rlom,
is great indeed. rirom a, latitude 'where
summer is constant, tempered only witli
the soft kisses of ihe faithful 17T-rade,'.he is
plunged into regions where, even iu the


