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LITERATURE

PORTRY,

TWILIGHT.

The twilight is sad and clondy,
The wind blows wild and free,

And like the wings of sea-birds
Flash the white caps of the sea.

Bat in the fisherman’s cottage
There shines a ruddier light,

And a little face at the window
Peers out into the night.

Close, close it is pressed to the window,
As if those childish eyes

‘Were looking into the darkness,
To see some form arise.

And a woman's waving shadow
s passing to and fro,
Now rising to the ceiling,
Now bowing and bending low -

‘What tale do the roaring ocean,
And the night-wind, bleak and wild,
As they beat at the crary casement,
Tell to that little child ?

Loxarrrrow.

THE POET'S COLLEGE LIFE WITH HIS DEPARTED FRIEND.

I pagr beside the reverend walls

In which of old I wore the gown;

1 roved at randon through the town,
And saw the tumult of the halls;

And heard once more in college fanes
The storm their high-built organs make,
And thunder-music, rolling, shake

The prophets blazon'd on the panes;

And caught once more the distant shout,
The meesured pulse of racing oars
Among the willows; paced tho shores

And many s bridge, and all about

The same gray flats agaio, and felt
The same, but not the same ; and last
Up thatlong walk of limes I past

To see the rooms in which he dwelt.

Another name was on the door:
1lingerd ; all within was noise
Of songs, and clapping hands, and boys
That crash'd the glass and beat the floor;

Where once we held debate, a band
Of youtbfal fricnds, on mind and art,
Aund labour, and the changing mart,
And all the framework of the land;

When one would aim an arrow fair,
But send it glackly from the string;
And one would pierce an onter ring,

And one an inner, here and there ;

And last, the master-bowman, be
Would cleave the matk. A willing ear
'We lent him. Who, but hung to hear
The rapt oration flowing free

From point to point with power and grace,
And music in the bounds of law,
»  To those conclusions when we Saw
The God within him light his face,

And seem to lift the form, and glow .
1n azare orbits beavenly-wise;
And over those ethereal eyes
The bdar of Michael Angelo.
TEXXYSOR,



