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batelet, as a guardiau spirit wouîd gaze on the loivly objects of
itis care.

Sweet scene-the village without its voice or motion, lie# be-,
fore me, ns if tome contumsite artist had oepreni un exquisite mi-
micry on has ConVass. But how totally would the nrtift fait ini

tinting that tqlowiy drifling ctoud, thait moon wualking in brigbtness,
and the distant twinkling s.tar4, wbich shrink back int the modeat
grey, insteaci of vieing witb the grenier gtory of their queen.

Along the village etreet, marks of the previous day'. fllfe ore
visible. The cart which ret'irnied fromn toivn too late to be pot
away, s101 lies nt the stable door ; the lmet loaci of hay is on the
car, wiliting for the morning, ta be throtvn ino the neighbouring
barn ; bhe cage of the thrush remains suspended nt the casernent,
forgotten by tome yoting ploughboy wbo was ton wenry la«t even-
ing to minci bis swveet-singing pet ; or neglecteci hy some litt1e milk
màid, wbo had ta steal quietly ta beo, having tarried too long,loi-
tering Ilup the rond," wiîla bhe equire'e cow boy. Andi, behotd
the little gardens, whbat beauteous, aliroit uinearthly repose, seems
in their fragrant labyrinthe! 1 can discoier the & - dy poppy,
the witd briar rose, and te tait boity bok, ciim but tovely in the
pale moopligbt - ke vestale bowing, at their midnight devotions,
beneath the richly tinted oriel of some lofty cathedral. The bee-
hive occupies the shettered nook, the buzz of its communiby is
hushed ; aIt reet, until the early bceams shail produce happy
sounds from the straw-built dome, as'it once did from the mystîc:

statue of Memnon ; ondc cnhling the litle inmntes to delightful toit,
distribute them over the tlosvery mends, beautifut exarnplers ta a
bîgher creation. But amisi this repose, anticipation of .norning's
hife anid light ocly offends the picture ; the quivering lines ofsilver
on the river, the chimerical beauties of the clouci heaps, the mur-
murs of the river, the voice of the breexe in the wvhite thorai
hecige, the distant bark of the watch dog, are the cotours and
Pounds which agree trest with this solemn hou r.

But a rumbling noise like a distant earthquake approaches!
it is only a car which raitdes along the rocky road, its owner, no0
doubt, belated by waiting for the price of his bonaveens andi pota-
tees at tbe m~arket, or by having staid boo loing at the Flarp and
Shamrock-hahf-way house. The latter is the moat probable>for'


