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mind iii nt case, hoe deeided to cross thc ocean aud
let hie dim iighit flickor out in the land of his birth.
As lie nearcd hie native shores, lio grew almmet
féeorisli with impatience to soc once more the grave
in whieh bien idol was sleeping. On to tho littie village,
lie travelled, and, arrived thore, hoe %vent te theold.
fashioned inn, rested a little, thoen slowiy waikod to
the churceh.yard. Ho found tho littie spot seo ftoni in
hie mind, aud knelt besido tho -rave. Thon onto
agyain hoe henrd the vaice froin the other world cd-ýlling
to bim as af yare. Ilo looked around, the wvhole
eartli was filled withi a gierieus lighit, aud angeis were
hoeoringr near.

Overcome with the wondrous sight, hoe feul across
the littie motund of earth nnd wept.

The next morningr, twe workmen passingy by saw
the figure of a mn gtrctcheod aoross a grave, they
went to speak with him, but found him,-deusd. Bis
spirit badl lied to be forever with the one lie ioved.

*DU R~ATE, ET 'VOSMET REBUS SEILVATE
SECUINDIS.

With wauy wanderings on the bomelese sen,
Toiling and wvatchiug by the swaying înast,

The hieirs of exile, and by stcrn decree,
To dare the rock, the biiiew and the blast,

WVe tail with joy and suifer hopeftilly
Se.eking the vanished who bave gene before,
And regions fairer than Italia's shore.

To-day the wind coine round us whispering ponco,
The smiing heavens propitious o'er us bowv,

WCo sail mid sunhlit waves that; nover cesse
The music of thîeir xnurmnir round the prow.

To-day je life replete with lifes increase,
Unmnarkced by shadow flies the wingcd hour,
To-înorrow storms arise and dangers lowcr.

The myriad perils of the treacheroue deep
Vint Iur, tuscen bencath the crystal wave,The circling waters that with eddying sweep
flear the dooined vessel tc, a yawnuîîg grave,

The wrath of warring elements that keep
Thoir revoe where the pitiiess surges roar
flursting in thunder on a rcck-ribbod shore.

Tho past lives round ue,-we may not forget
The land far, far behind us, in auir dreanis

It cornes to uis with ail its bcauty yet,
A land of waving woods and liughing btreanis-

A land to which we tura with vague regret'
As to Vinat fairer land with strong desiro
To wh!eh our wishes tend our hopos aspire.

Dear are tho scexies mid which we first beliold,
God's love gaze on us, dear tili life is fled

The Autuuiu stinsets prodigal of goid,
And deathlese memorice of those long clead,-

We ask not to return a thotisand foid
More swecbt doce fanicy paint those joys remno-cd
For time bath, witten change on ail we loved.

Nothing romains the samne, flot boyhood's brave
And joyous heart, net. chiildlîoode happy face,-

Life bathi no friends to give like those it gave
The brief companians of our earliest daye

Now sevored by the ivratk of wind and wave;
Or those who rest in darkness and alone
Above w hose graves theosoea makes ceaseless moan.

From year te ycar we wrestlo with the wiocs
That strong men steel their bosoins lest they feol,

And, seekiîîg tranquil skies and long repose,
Furrow the trackless sea -%ith wandering keel

Till life eue tinrewarded effort grows;
Aies that passing toile so groat appear,
And heaven se distant that shotild be se near.

And vague mysterieus longinge will arise
On days divine with Sammers forvid glow

Breathing a sacred sadness such as lies
In momeories frageant. of the long ago.

Whoen loveli est beanis the glow of cloudiess skies,
When with a long souglit issue life je blesseil,
Steals from the heart the whisper of untest.

Unhieard when o'er the lovel son. ;:ne gale
Caile us aloud its ginduese ', partake,

To chase the flying spray *%vitlî curving saii,
And watch the whiite foamn widening in aur %vake.

With jey the ceming of the storm we bail
If by its might our shnttercd barks may bo
~Ncarer that larnd 'whose shores we long te son

Unheard amid the tumuIt whon the waves,
Blendiug the ocean,%vith the sky rejoice,

Opening the greody depths of caverned graves,
And nîad with strength the floods lift up their

Vaice.
Endeavor grasps the stern dci ight that savos

The beart from gnawving care nd nanhooa tried
Grows strong tc, wrestle with the oppasing Lido.

.But board ini poacoful beurs when calm. and brigh t
The occan slumbers in unbrakoen rest ,

Ecard inid the stiiiness when the waning light
Is slewiy dyiug ini the crilnson wost,

Sated with jays that bring no truc delighit
«Wo fel wliat loss regret and change bave taugit,
.&îI tbat life ie and al] that life le-net.


