
Speak Gently to the Fallen.

a poor idea of the General, who was tall creditbe it spoken, it still keeps its ground,
and straight as a rush. So that after my
best endeavors to describe his person, and I
knew it well, and for which purpose I
attended every day at their workshop, which
was in that house in St. Louis street where
the Misses Napier are now (1828) resid-
ing, (4) and which is somewhat retired
from the line of the street, the shop
itself being in the projecting wing-I
say we made but a poor General Wolfe
of it. It has been several times-the
house being then only one storey high-
pulled down by mischievous persons and
broken, and as often repaired by the several
owners of the house; and, much to their

(4) Where the Music .Hall, Louis street, has since
been erected. The first meeting of the quebec City
Corporation took place about 1834 in the same house
which Miss Napier had rented for this object.

and I hope it may do so until the monument
(5) is finished.

"I suppose that the original parts of the
statue must now be as rotten as a pear, and
would be mouldered away if it was not
for their being kept so bedaubed with

paint."

(5) Wolfe and Montcalm's monument in process of

being built in 1828, was recently restored, thanks to
the efforts of Hy. Fry, Esq., and a few other public-
spirited citizens.

NOTE.-OffiCers of H. B. M.' frigate "Inconstant,"
Capt. Pring: ist Lieut. Hope; Lieutenants and other

officers,-Sinclair, Erskine, Curtis, Connolly, Dunbar,
McCreight, Sharpe, Stevens, Hankey, Shore, Barnard,
West, Tonge, Prevost, Amphlett, Haggard,
Tottenham, Maxfield, Paget, Kerr, Herbert, Jones,
Montgomery. Mr. James was purser. Ls. de Tes-

sier Prevost is now high in command, having dis-
tinguished himself in the Indian seas, capturing
pirates. West is an admiral.

SPEAK GENTLY TO THE FALLEN.

BY FLORINE.

Speak gently to the fallen, perchance temptation's
power,

Came o'er them when they feared it least, in some
unguarded hour;

Yet in that hour of mingled strife, of conscience, and
of pain,

They lost their*all, that more than life, they scarcely
can regain.

Speak gently to the fallen-God's strength we all
much need;

The surest staff on which we lean may prove a hollow
reed;

The dearest friends our hearts now know may cause
those hearts to break;

And let them shiver 'neath the blow, with anguish
nought can speak.

Speak gently to the fallen, nor think they cannot feel
The crime, the sin, by which they fell-thou need'at

not raise tihe veil;
Respect that hidden, bleeding heart, nor deen Its

good is past;

14ay, hurl not thou a single dart-too many will be
cast.

Speak gently to the fallen-speak gently, do not

blame;
They've fallen from their high estate, but thou may'st

do the same;

Firm as we now may seem to be, we've stumbled, or

we may;

Temptations lie around and we may fall as low as

they.

Think gently of the fallen, aye, though they erred

and fell;

But few can walk through life unscathed, can suffer,

and do well;

How few can bear the burning heat, the noon-day's

scorching sun,

Nor turn aside to pleasant paths before the work is

done.

Deal gently with the fallen, there is One above us all

Before whose glance, in shame and fear, we all of us

must fall;

Leave them to Him, we ought, we must, for He is

1 judge alone,

There is none of us, though seeming just, has power
to raise a stone.

à


