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ý7lep' babe ! trcite portrait of thy faliser's face,
sleelî on Uie besolin Ibat tiîy lies have lîrest

Sleep, iittle oîae ; ad eloeI>. geîîdy jîlae
Tixy drowsy pyelid oit Uîy nsother's breaii.

U:îoî tbat tenîder vyt'. nsv iittle frieîsd,
Sott sieep suiai] coue,tiiat coiînetlî not ho alle;

1 %watclî tu sec tlîce, sîoîîrisls Uec, defeîîd -
"fis sweet to ivatvlî tir tlîce-loîîe for tlîce.

lits arnib fr±i ijowîs sfecp ails iapoiî hus i;riw;
l s eye is clesed lie sleclîs - hiuw btil and

cad ns
'Vure îut lais clieek Uîe apîjle's ruclil> giîîw

IWouid youi aît say lie slept oua eleatî's cold
arni?

Avake, nsiy boy 1 tremble wits aiffiiglît !

Awake, and cliase titis ftal touglt !-un-
close

Tbiaîe oye but for one moment oas tue liglît
levenl St tue priceo tiUtille, gi ve mle repose

Sweet errer !-lîe but slept-I ireatile agaii,
Corne gFenzle dreamai, tic liour of sleep be-

guile !
Oia ! wbeua saal lie, for wbonx I sigla in vainî,

I3eside rue watcbi toýsce that wakiiîg srnile

W~RI'ITEN AT M31ioTHEhI.'s GRAVE.

Thse trernbliog dcw-drops l'all
Upon the shauutig fhsî,Vers-likesoulls at rest,

The stars alune gloriously-atid ail,
Save me, is blest.

Mother-1 love tby gravi,!

Thse violet, witb ils blossoms blue and mild,
Wavcs o'er tlay taead - wlen shail it wave

Above (1)y child ?'

'Tis a swîet flower'-yet; must
Its brigbt leaves tu tbe comiasg teanipest

bow -

Dear iisseller-'tis liiu ensblem-dust
Is on thi> bruw !

And 1 could love to die-
To beave unlasted iife's dark, bitter streani,

Biy tliey as first in childhood, lie,
Aand share tb>' dreams,

Buth 1 moust linger here,
' ýo siain the plumage of iny> sinless ycar

An1 mourn the hiloes tu childlauod dear,
IVi:hi bi.Uer tears.

Av-must 1 linger here,
A ionely branchl, upuîî a biastecl tree,

WViise last trail leaf, 'antimely bore,
'iejît dowîn %ith thee,

0ft, front lite's withered bower,
In btili comnmunîion wlbti'e past 1 turn,

And muse oit tlice, the only fiuwer
lit minory's uni.

~idii wliei tlie evonitig pale
lltiws Iikc a nourtier 'ý thi- dami, Laiue wave

1 str.iy tu licar the iîiglit vitds %vait
Aiousid thy grave.

Wbere is (b>' spirit flown?
I gaze above-lby look is irnagcdl there-

1 lisweiî-and thi> gentle lune
Is ont tbe air.

Oh, corme-wliilst bore 1 press
My brow tpoax Uay grave-aîîd iii Ilose mild

Aand thrilling tores o" tenderiiess,
Bless, biess tby chiid.

l'es, bless tii> %vccping chiid,

Oit, give bis spirit undeiled
To blond witia tbine.

SOLITUDE,

Tiiere is a pleastire ini the pathiess wood,
There is a raptue un the liel) siture,
Tiiere is Society where nou0e iaîtruues,
By tho deep sea. and music in its roar;
1 love not mnan the iess, but nature mocre,
Frorn bhese our interviews, ina wvlî'ch 1 steai
Froirt ail 1 nmay bis, or have beex before,
'lo mlitii.' e with tse uaiiVerbi?, aasd tel
WVhat I eso ase'cr express, yet caînt ail

coticeai.
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