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NOTES.
-MORN.-

B3at, look, the morn iu russet mantie clad,
Walks o'er the dewv of you higli eastern lill.

Morn in the white wake of the morniug star
Came fUrrowiDg, ail the orient into gold.

1 stoodl upon the Mils, 'when lieaveil'8 wide arehi
\Vas glorions with the suu's returniug inarc>,
And woods were brightened, and soft gales
Went forth to, kiss the sun-ciad vales.

-Long felloir.
LITTLE TIIUNGS.-

"6Not aione ini tree8 and ilowers
The spirit briglit of beauty drells;
And flot alone in lofty towers
The ighty band of God is seen:
But more triumphs.nt still in thiings men count as iiean."

« N one w(>rd, kflow this, that the humlest anid invallest
.-products of nature are those froiii which the sýuhLiii.t pioper-
ties are to be diratv."-Lyt ton.

HEAitiNX.-LNvttoii in " Zaoi"his wonglerful wvork ()f
x lealistie, niystical, ahnost supernatural1 fi Cti<)I1 bas thrownl ont
a thoigbt thlat Nvil1 inipress itself umore andlmoe that Nvil1
zirouse niew~ ideas, andi 1 erlha-psý deinand an att(iItioIl and aset
not at finst aecorded: " For tlwre is a sense ()f hearing t.bat
the vulgar kno'v nc)t, and the voices of the dead breathe soft
und frequent to tl<.se wlio can unite the meiorv wvithi t,
.faithi."


