
Behold ELirtb'g tepid breaat disclose
T1he crocus, cowsllip and prîirrose,

wliicb odour,3 sweet exhAile,
And Flora's self with ail ber sweet8
The Snow-drop and the Lily greett;,

In every scented vale.

Behold the joyful Laxablin plays
And winde about in sportive inize,

Or clips the violet bine;
Whilst vernal Soi is sea te rise,
Ail glowlng frein hig Etaten okies,

To 8ip the silvery deiv.

The soi? long cbill'd from wlntery air,
Now niellowing bears the glittering 8hare,

fhe plosvxxmn cltaup3 bis song.
The Oxen seema to know the straizo
And, in obedituce to the r.3ins,

Thuy slely pace along.

This wholesome labor seemas te, cheer,
When hope brinzs distant barvest near,

The recoin pense of toit;
Tbeugh long fatigue bels doern'd t4p bear
And smail the portion lie shali share

0f that productive siol.

But turn away frein theuglits of gloom,
Le every flower yieldt3 freali perfuniel

Throughout the odorous plains,
Mild showera descending froin above,
Wake drowsev nature i ato love,

For bpriug divinely reigne.
Tui. BAILEY.

TEIE ANGELUS.

(From Peu. -landricc Yam .Doorne.)

W'hy the thrc times Iirec are rung. Why the o r161
nine. At whalit ho.tir, and why.

As to the -first question, the threefold repeïited ringig
uts us in minci of the conneuction wiceh CI5t.eltw.eei Crhis,-t

:'iinatrmate manî nud the BIessec Tr-initv% b)y nieaws 'via


