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A peios life. and sad[ as lite rinav bo,
Hlaîl the Jonc filer on the loi eiy se.
lit lte %vild wa'ters 1ahouuLt fîr fiti limïu
F~or' soîie b!ea< pitiatiUIC c'oil Wnî~il tii ro.kfii
t' cv frieilds Io Clicer liiai tluueug!î Jii dalugrr-

oue life.
.And nouce Io aid him, iii his stiruy ttrit;-
Coluiiiîanîlouî of' th, sea, alidsctar
'l'lie lornoly fisher tiiu inuist ever'ltire;
Vihout the ConrCfrt, hiope-iwitil scarce a lri,.-nd.
Hol loolis througlh luI, and ouîly Sees-iti euîd!

Eternal Occan! Old majestic Sea!
Ever love I from shiore to look on tiiec
And somôétinies oui thy billowy 1ld to ride
And sonietiinue8 o'er thy suuxuniier breaist te glidce
But lot me lite on lauiid-tvhere rivcrs mu.
Where ,hady treus n-y sceori me from, the -sutn
Where I may fei. secure, the fiart t;ir;
Whcere (whato'e- toi! or ivenrylizg liaiuis I bear)

TIhose eyes wiuicIî too< away illi humail iii.
May shed on me thieir stili, swect constant liglîit.
Ana the littie hearts I love may (day aiud îîigli)

Be found beside nie salI and elustering stili!

DY SAMUEL LOVER, FSQ.
ANDY ROONEY WaS a1 fellowr -%11o lad

the mnost singularly ingenions kii-ack of'
doiug everythuuîg, the wvrong way; disap
pointmneît wvaitcd or. ail nfiàirs iii whicli
lie bore a part, and destruction wvas at
his fing'ers' ends: so Il niekunaiue the
neiglibors stuck utpon Iiuun -was Hid
Andy, and the jeering jingle plcnsodt
thc*rn.

Andy's entrance intc, tlîis wvorld -%vas
quite in dharacter wvith his aller achieve-
inents, for lie wvas niearly the deatlî of'luis
mother. Shie suiriived, liowcrver, to hiave
hierself clawed almost to deatlî while lier
darling) baby wvas in lier amias, for lie
would flot take Ilis nourishînent from the
parent founit unless lie hia( ouie of lis lit-
tic red fists twisted into his niotlîers's
iair, whiclî lie dragged tili lie made lier
roar; while lie diverted the pain by
scratdhing lier till the blood came, withi
the otiier. Nevertheless she s'vore "llie
was the loveliest and sxvcetest craytlmr
the sun ever shined upon ;" and when
hie was able to run about aîîd wield a
littie stick, and smash everythinig break-
able belonging to hier, she only praised
biis preeocious powers, and uîsed to ask,
-I Did ever any one see a da.rin' of lis
age handie a stick so bold as lie dici V"

Andy grew up ii inischief and the ad-
-ýniration of his mîaimmy; but, to do hii

justice, lie tever raat li-arin in the
Course of' lus lifé, anid %vas iîîost anxiotis
to ollèr his services on 11il occasions. to
iiosc w'ho -%voaild Itecejit tlîcîuî ; but t/w1y

wcoliîly tle uiorsouis «%%Il ladt( net al-
rend 1(y îîroved Aîdy's Ipteulizir I)o-wers.

Tiîrt ws alriner liard by iîi this
hiajîpy sta1e of' ignloranuce, 11:îied ONveîî
Deylec. or, as lie -%vas famniliirly cled
Own/y na (Yoppjai, or, etOwonCl of' the
fllrse-s," loiecause lie bred mnany of' tiiose
auujînials, and sel(l tlîcîn at the uceiglibor-
ingo Vtirs , and Alffy one day eflèred Ilis
Services te < )wîîy w'ien lie 'vas in wanit
0f soilte euie to drive up1 a horse to luis
Iliuse freon t d istant -botteni," as 10w
grIoitnds by a river side are ixhvays c.flleil

ilreilad.
Oli, lie's wild. .1idvl. itiud you'd noever

be able to lieicli hitii." said 0Owuî3%
Tr1li ail' l'il eiigage I'i1 keh hhîîi

if' VOuI1 lot Ille go. I lenver seen the
horse [' c(>Lldf't ketchu, sir."1 said Andy.

"Wly, you 'ittie spridhiogue, if hoe took
to runinui' ever thc long hottoin, it '.uid be
more than at day's work for you to folly
lira."

IOh, but lie wen't ru."
Il 71y wrvon't lie muilV

teBo-kaze I woil't miake hirn rtin."
o%-ca. youl help) it P"

l'Il soutiier hiin."
Well, yout're a -%villin 'brat, anyhow

and so go, and God spccd you F" said
Own ly.

Ilw~. gi "Ile a -whisl) o'hiay ail" alhan'-
fil iv oa-ts,"' said Andy, 'if l should have
te c01ax lirai."

-Satrtiuîly," said Owny, whIo entered
thc stable and came forth with the arti-
cles required by Andy, and a halter for
the horse also.

IlNowv, take care,"1 Andy, "lthat you're
able to ride thiat horse if you get on
lîjîni."

"lOhi, ulever fear sir. I cani ride owvld
Laîîty Gubbin's mille bettlier nor any
o' the other boys on the common, and lie
couldn't throw me thi' other day, though
hie kicked the slioes av him."1

IlAfter that yon may -ride anything,"I
said Owvny : and indeed it was true ; for
Lanty's mule, which fed o11 the common
being riddlen siyly by ail the young va-
gabonds in the neighbouirhood, liad be-
corne sucli an adept in the art *of getting
rid of his troublesomie customers, 'that it


