
IN NOVA SCOTIA AND THE ADJOIN[NG PROVINCEk.

e escence of the system. Can she prevail?ow can she in the end. if she be not on the
"ide of truth? But how vain in men-inî
popes or Emperorc.to think that it is they,

y their skill, or cunning, or protocoling, or
ighting, who move the wheels of the worldIn their wondrous courses.

TIE DYINC, FLOWER.

(Translated from the Gernian of Friedrich
Birekert.)

This poen consists of a dialogue letween thepoet amI a dyingz flower, in which at first the rephu'aing of the latter at lier cruel fate, which wouild
Presenmtly doon her to annihilation, and at lastIler resgnation and grateful aeknaowledgmtienits ofail shie nid reeived fron the great source of ter-restrial light and life, are beautifully delineatedin the original.

Hope ! for thonu vet may'st live again
When the bright spring returns,Though autumn desolates the pli
Flowers live within their urns.

Hope with the patience of the hud,
Waiting the winter through,

Till the sap springs, a joyous tlood,And bursts in verduie new."

"Oh ! I am not a stately tree,
Whose crown of summer leaves

Ftom winter's drearnland fresh and free,
A vernal poem weaves c

I only am a little fbwer,
Waked by the May's sweet kiss.

Once in the white grave's silent power
Nothing will rise from this."

" Take comfort, meek retiring heart,
A life within thee dwells;

What if a fading fiower thuou art,
Ieath shall unîclose thv cells,

And scatter o'er earth's quickering breast
Thy life-dust fron the tomb,

Until that dust, in heauty dressed
Shall rise, expand and bloom.

"Yes; after me will blossom here
Fair tlowers resenbling me,

The race shall live and re-appear,
But I alone must be.

Say, they are what I once have been,
I am myself no more---

Iow self-existent On earth's scene-
Naught after, naught before.

"lThe glorious sun, whose ltving ray,
Warm flashes on my brow,

Assuages not mv fate to-day,
But rather do'oms me now'.

Oh sun! why charm and thrill me soFrom thy far dwelling borne,
The laughinig tlouds are ail aglow,

Look down %-ith frosty scorn.

" Woe for the hour whose fond surprise
First drew my soul to thee

In passionate embrace; thine eves
Kissed being mto ie:

Now thou hast stolen my life away,
And since thv love is lost

I wrap myself wiiin lecay,
And woo thv rival, frot.

Yet, as fond memory charns my soul,
Life's stern ice m!lts in tears,

I still muntst vield to thv control,
Vhose touei echlife pulse hears.

Shine on me yet, beloved une,
Through imisty sorro)w thrill

Ail that vas mine froma1 thee vas won
Dying, I bless thee still.

"Vlere dancing butterflies rejoice
In miorning's radiance brighît,

For every breezc, henetath whose voi!e-
I tremihled with delight

For sweet cool dew that bathed mine eyes,
For fragrance gladdening earth,

For perfumned robes and beauty's dyes,
For being and for birth,

"I thank thee, glorious sun, to-day,
Though but an humble flower,

An ornanhent beside the way,
I bloomed my little hôur,

And with the garden stars had place;
Now in the dust laid low,

Beneath thy light I doop my face,
From this fuir w >r!d to go.

R Eternal flame ! great Nature's heart!
Thy fading treasure see;

Recdve my breath as I depart,
Droop heaven's blue tent for mei.

Iail to thee, Spring! thy glory krep
Hail, morn! thy whisipering strain ;

Ilere sink I t eternal sleep,
Nor hope to rise again."

M. J. K.
Ialifax, 1861.
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UN1ON .)F PRESBYTERIANS IN AUSTR.\t.

We take the opportunity of lavtng before

our readers a report of ne of a series of

meetings which arc being liell throtg- out
Scotland on th,. important subjiet qf Uniont

of Presbyterian Churches. It is well that we

slould see occasionally botli sides of the pic-
ture and nike ouirselves acquainted with the

reasons against as well as in favor of this

new principle. IL i,3 well knovnt that ilw
question of Union if not first broachsed ii

Australia was there first practically carried

out and we believe that the memnhers crf the

i Church of Scotland in that distant coluny
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