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THE SONG 0F LADY JTJNE.

(Fno31 ELIZA cuoO'S JOUXINAL.)

Oh, corne witb me, wbhoever ye be
Corne from tic palace and coine froin tire cot;

The srrong rrnd tire hale- thre pour and tire paie-
AhIl sad is the spirit that fuihrws me nul.

OidIDCCennber liglited iris pyre,
And bcciconed ye in tu Iriï aitar blaze;

le huitg Up iris nîletoe near to tire fire,
And pressed sofi lips upcrn Christmnas <laya.

Ye wvclcorned hlm, wrirh bis eyes so dirai,
But I know ye have more love for me;

MWhen I wnrder about, ani %viristin ye ut
With xny biackbird-pipers in every troc.

Oh1, corne frurn the tuwn, anrd Ieti us go clowvn
To the rivuiet's rnossy -arrd usiered brink;
'Tis pleastat to note the lily ueoen fluai,
TIhe gadfly skim the light %w'rùc nnd dlrinrk.

Oh, let us away wvhcro the ring-duo'es play3 ,
By the skitt of the wuod, in tire peaceful shade;

And there ive can counit the squirreîs tîrat mourit,
And the flocks thatbrowse on tbe distanrt guide.

And if we wouud stay tli tire frsreweli of day,
Its partirrgsball be wiîh suecb lirîgering smile;

That the western ligint, as il greeteth the nigbt,
IVili bc caugbt by the' eastern ray peepingîthe %vbile.

Little 0005 coule, with your chattcring hurr,
And tbe bec and the bird wiIi bejealoirs fuil soon;

For no music is heard like tihe cboing word
Of a cbiid, as it treads 'inid tire flurvers of Junc.

Ye who arc born to bp weary and worn
-Witb labour or sorrow, wiîh passion or pain,

Corne out for an hour; tbcre's balm in muy buwer
To ligirten and burnish your tear-rusted chain.

Oh, corne with mue, wherevcr yuu bc!
And beauty and love on your spirits shal tir11;

Tire nirl and thre haie, tire pour andi tire paile,
For Ludy June seaitters ber joys fur ail.

ELIZA COOX~.

MISCELLANEOUS.
FFsii AiR.-Mals nets strangcly. Altiiuugi

a current of fresi air is tise vory lifo of Iris lunigs,
he seens indefatigable iii tise exorcise of iris
niveîstive powvers to deprive himself of titis boa-
venly biessing. Tisus hie carefuily closes evory
cranny of iris bedohamber against its entra nce,
and hoprefers that bis longs slhould reccive the
rnixed efiiuviurn from his celiar and larder, aird
from, a pratent littie modernau usi lieu of
it. Why shouid mian be se terrift~ ait tbe ad-
mission of night air into any &f his apartments ?

It is naturels evorflnwing ourrent, and nover
carnies tire <lostroyirrg angel ivitIs it. Soc lrow
soundly tire 1eicato littie wvreil anrd tender robin
sleep under its fuit and iinrncdiate uitrtence, and
how frcsli and vigorus arrd joyous they v-ise
amid the surroundrng d-drp of lthe morn-
ina.; Altugh exposecd ail nig-ht long to the air
of raven, their- lonigs arc never out of order,
and tis we knuiwby tibe daily ropetition oftheir
son-. Look ait the noev1y-burn haro, wvitout
any nest to go to. It-livcà and ibrivos, and be-
cornes strongt anld piayful, under tic um itiga-
ted inclcmeincy of tire faulinig dews of rnight. tD
1 have boere a fine maie turkC3y, fuil ciglîht years
old, anti lie bias not passed a single nigi it il,
shielter. le roosts in a cherry-troc, and alwvays
is iii primest hocalth tire yoa.ritbrough,,otit. Thiree
dung-bili fowvs, preferrirrg tis cherry troc lu
thew~arin perches in the lien-biouse, tuuk up
thieir airy quarters wvitl hfl carly ii ooeîr,
and bave never g,,one to any othrer rousting place.
Thie cow and tise liorse slccp) safeiy on 'tbo cuid
dlamp "rounld ansd tise roebuck lies dow~n to rest
in the Iseatser, on the dexvy mountain's. top. 1
myseif cais sleep ail nhrht long, barelieadcd, un-
der the full mon' vaitory be-àiins, ithout' any
fear of danger, and~ pass thre day in wvet shuos
wvthout catebhing cold. Cougbis and colds are
generally caughit iii the transition from an over-
bcated room to a cold aparment ; but tlier- wvould
be no danger iii this movement if ventilation
wvere properly attended to-a precasutioit littie
thougbit of now-a-days.-- Watcrton's Essays onj
Nat ur Jlistory.

IlNATURE 15 THE xiNDES-r MO1THER STL.'
Howv strange and busv liappy is the effeet of evon
the nsost transient intercourse with nature ýpi
a lieart, wvounded and erring, and yet desirous
of good. Howv it soothes agitation and softens
pain, and croates life afresi, anal in « nobler
snould! And tinis wvork is donc irot moroly by
g-orgeous sies of lovciy mooniligbîis, by bright
-vauers lookirrg tnp like cbildren ilitu tire solemn
faces of mountains, or sleeping undor the sh-
dowtvy guardiaiiship of overbnnging wvoods, by
the gory and tbe boauty of earth'ý; it is done
liketvise 1by lier sinspiost and quietest pictures,
by lier cheaspcst and most srnprcscndimrg gifts.

The it of une dark-leaved troc rockingso-
ly against a dim beaven, the more aspect of one
green fid is often cnougli to chango and sub-
duo tise -%vlioe course of thouglit. L; it flot
perhaps, because tisese creations aire fresh andâ
unmarred frorn God's haîrds thiat tbey s0 spee-
diiy affect us; because in tItis tlney transcend
main, in wvhom, tîire is su much of porsonai and
of cvii that the wvorkmansinip of Cod is, as it
wcvre disguised, and orîiy tô bc discovcred by
careful search. The blide of grass -%vlich -,e

piuck- is wliat ils Creator intendcd it tu be ; wvbo
shial dare say su mucb as this of lnimsolf, or oif
any other ?-'Svn Talcs, by &ven Aut hor's.
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