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As poetry for ever is-niore true
Than old dry knowledge witlîout music's beat,
That neyer tastes the sweetniess of th' ideal
Nor shakes the duit of eartli froin off its feet
Old Olift*ord sniiled. 1 We are alert to hecar
Your tale s0 wisely prefaced, dearest May
That poet iii your heart 1 think, and yiu

\V'ilove hiini, and liave caughit his spirit too,
'%%il1 fail neot iii the readin-for 1 knowv
That when the heart is in it,, nothing fails
May smniled ap))rovingly, but atiswered not;
She turned the faded leaves, and quiickly found
The story treasured, anid so often read-
Indeed by heart she knewv it, and the book,
Witli bis f irii writingr on it, only gave
Ber looks în're animation, and lier tongue
More eniphasis of keenest sympathy
That Nvound round every fibre of the tale-
Shie sxnoothed lier rîuffled hair, drew in bier robe,,
Audù tuiiud lier kerchief tighiter round lier lieart
Iinconscionsly-to stay its beatiig-while
Shie sat tupon the stone of witness, andi-
W\itli voice clear, sof t and flexible-began

THE I3ELLS 0F KIRb-"Y WISKE.

TENiP. Opo. IV., 1820.

'l'lie airy tongues that syllable xneni's xîames,
On sands andi shores anti tesert wildernesses.'

- Colius

It was their autumnn-flfthi armid the ivoods,
let in their primiai solitude, xemiote,
Vast andi unbroken, save whlere came a few
Brave pioneers-the first, to Balsani Lake,
Frein English villages and breezy Nolds,
Led by Johni Ashby, who iii many wars
In every cine, and last in Canada,
Had served the Xiing witlî honour, andi received
These landis iii gift, whici lie as freely gave
To hiis poor hardy peoffle-their's ini fee-
To, build, to plant, and makie thexuselves a home-
A home of l)lenty, peace anti sweet content
A home of loyal, brave and god]y meni,
The hecirs of Englisli freedon-their's by birth;
SNot free by license of a laiviess ivill,
Or breach of kinship or allegiance due
But free by riglht of conuiîonw-eail iu ail
The franchises of lier Impcrial State;
Whose publie conscience is the law of Cod,
Source of lier power and greatness-that alone
Builtis up a State-witlîout iL none Cali stand,
Ai l cse is but the liouse upon the saudt,
Foundationless, that iii the Wtempest fails.
The equinoctial gales liat ceaseti among,
The balsanîs, pines and i hemlocksg, bougb to bough,
Locked in a plhalaux withi a forest grip;
Tliat linketi the buis togetmer iii a chain-
Tîme cabin of Indian suiinîner liad set iii-
M~orniings of hoar frost-siioky, sleepy nloons-
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