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Search the waste piaces of our souls,
Aud cast forth in the past,
The cobwebbed doubts that made the deys
POEITRY. So drear and over-cast.
) A Pierco the Jone chambers of the heart,
NXEW YEAR, 1863. 1f truth and faith are there,
o Your rays shall give them happy birth,
1 hear in the depths of fancy, To mako the New Year fair.
The close of a dying sound, 151D0RE

Like the faintest moan of a passing breezo,
That sweeps the wintry ground.

1 seo in the depths of fancy,
A glimmer of warning light,
Like the palled ray of twilight;
‘That fades on the brow cf night.

I feel in the dopths of being,

That the voice and Jight are gone,
Ard only a fiful mewmory,

From the shadowy year is borne.

For all its glory and meaning,
And beautiful rainbow glow,

Aro cold as the far-off starligkt,
And pale ag the passionless snow.

Like foam that wastes on the sea beach,
Like waves that break on the shore,

‘The changeful days of the faded year
Have vanished for evermore!

Consumed are their beauty and sadness,
Aund all their sweetoess and grace ;

They have passed away in the void of the past,
Like shooting stars in space.

But the transient year as it dieth,
A new-born gloty gives

We tonch the hem of its shadowy skirt,
And feel that itg beauty lives:

Montreal Gazetle,

THE ECHO.

Yes! full gurely *twas the echo,
Solitary, clear, profound,

Answering to thee, shouting cuckoo!
Giving to thee sound for sound.

Unsolicited reply

To a tattling wanderer sent
Like her ordinary cry,
Like—but oh how differcnt!

Ticars not also mortal life?

Hear not we, unthinking creatures | ,
Slaves of folly, love, or strife,

Voices of two diflerent natures ?

Have not we to0? Yes we bhave
Answers, and we know not whence
Ecbocs from beyond the grave,
Recognised intelligence

Such within ourselves we bear .
Ofttimes, ours though sent from far

Listen, ponder, hold them dezar; .
For of God,—of God they arel
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