
Caste.

Ix.
lie sees a City there :-the blazing forge,

The mason's haimmer on the shaping stone,
Great wheels along the stream revolving large,

And swift machinery's whirr, and clanîk, and
groani,

And the fair bridge that spans theyawning gorge,
Which drinks the spray of Ohaudiero, leaping

prone,
Anld spires of silver hue, and belfry's toll,
Ail strike, like fifty knives, the red inan's soul 1

XI.
Wide the arena of the iked space

Wiere broods the City like a mighty bird,
And the Red Spectre fron his rock cai trace

11er flock of villages, whore lately stirred
The bear and volf, tenacious of their place,

And where ti wild cat witlh lier kittens purred;
Now; while the shades of ove invest the land,
Whatmyriad lights flash out on every hand I

XL.
The dead day's crimson, interwove with brown,

Els wrapped the watclerupon OcsbcuÂ Roox,
And o'er him ehangs bright Hesper, like a crown,

As if the band of Destiny would mock
His soups celipse and sorrow-sculptured. frown ;

Thielc as wild pigeons, dusky mniòînries flock
Oer the wide wind-fall of his fated race,
And thus he murmurs te his native place:-

XII.
"Our woods are gons, slain by the white man's

haud,
And piled in heaps te glut his fiend of lire;

The coward ex ls bowed to his command
And bore the slavish yoke through snow and

mire,
And far away-I scarce can understand-

Rush fiery bulileles as if in ire,
Dragging strange wigwams o'er an iron path,
Whicli soundeth like a far-off tempest's wrath.
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' Hwe'er it be-it
'lis on0ly noble t

Cind herts are e
And siimple fiith

I youi searcli through the whole south of England, or indeed a much wider range, itwould be
very dillicult te find a more pretty, compact, little,
ancient city than C-, with its venerable
market-cross in the centre, and diverging avenues,
named so rightly after the points of the compas?,
and its four quadrungles made by the intersection
of hie streets. Its catiedral, where beauty
atones for the absence of vastuness, and the fine
reiains of old rampurts, planted with rows of
trees scesingly as oid, ttrow a look of verdant
freselîîîss on the time-stained buildings and quiet
tlioroiglhfatres. Indeed, the faull strangers find
with 0- is ils quiletude. Once a week, on
market-days, the tradespeople seeu, te wake up
to the propriety of airing their shops by setting

,open tii doors, and Sligliy renovating the
windows ; and the young traders put on their
smertest elothes and smiles, and talk of bing
buîsy. When the shortlived excitement of that
tine is aver, liey ail seta te doe away iitil, in

XIIL
Herc dwelt within the compass of mny gaze,

Ail -whom I ever loved, and none remain
To cheer the langour of my wintry days,

Or tread witi me across the imisty plain,
A solitary trou, the bleak wvind strays

Among iiy boughs, which moaniigily' con-
plain;

Familiar voices whisper round snd say,
Seek not toflnd our graves ! awayj! away'!

xlv.
The sire who tauglt my hands te hel the bow,

The mother Who was proud of my renown,
On tlhein ne more the surly tempests blow,-

How little do they heed or sille, or frown,
The Suminer's blossoms or the Winter's snow I

With them, at last, I thouglt te lay ne down,
Wherebirds should singand wild deersafelyiplay,
And endless woods fence out the glare of day.

XV.
Friend of my youti, mîy Wa-wa* Height, adieu I

• No more shlil I revisit thee, no more
Gaze fron thy summrit on the upper blue,

And listen te the Rapid's pleasing roar
I go, my elder brother, to pursue

The Elk's great shadow oin a distant shore,
Where Nature, still uniwounded, wcars lier

charms,
And calls me, like a mother, te ber arms."

XVI.
Hle ceased and strode awaly; no tears lie she,

A weakness whicli the Indien holds in scorn,
But sorrow's mounless midniglht bowed his lead,

And once he looked around-Oh I se forlorn I
I lated for bis sake the reckless tread

Of human Progress,-on his race no morn,,
No noon of happiness shall ever bean ;
They fade, as fromi our waking fades a dream.

MONTRIEAL.

te above staniis were published in , Ouiiwa it 18>.
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TeNN YsoN.

due order, market.day comes round again. The
catiedral chimes echo musically through the
tranquil streets, and even the litile urchins, going
te or fron school, are far more staid than in other
places: they hear their own voices se plainly,
that la the shadow of the catbedral, 'and amid
the cloistered arches, a sort of bhuist falls o s them,
and keeps them in checl until they are lunt the
old lime-trec avenue and in the breezy liebÏP, and
then it is noticeable that most ofîlhen look back
with au air of defiance, and shoutso lustily that
many maiden ladies of Our city, startled by the
distant noise, are wont te speak most gloomily
of the rising generation, and wonder whatt the
world li coming to. There is, bowever, one
otaracteristic of C-, even more marked than
ité quietude, and on which its ihabitanus greatly
pride themeelves. It is a most select, exclusive
city-one of your upsetting modern notions
about 'universal brothertood,' and Inature's
gontiemenj'and tIhe 'nobility of worti or talent V


