“What will e my (ommc"" :ulu.d lhc '-ul in-
a faltering voice.
6 Low and ‘base, like your Lhum( 7 retnrned
" the Gipsy.. < But in death you will be e\.mu’l
- shove'your fetliws.” 4
“wPhat will do me no good.” RN
4T will serve as & moral to others,” retumerl
the Gipsy, with a "lum.c of contempt.  + Lho
gooil in you, lies nll upon ' the surfaee. Wichin,
your heart is'corruptand }om'tcnlpm-mul. Those
who woukl he happy and fortanate, should eschew
your comprny.”
“Thou art o \\m.h
- daughter,
- “.x\ml wot o true prophetess 2. 1t needs no
magie 1o read your churacter, or the fate thet it
involyes,” suid the Syhil, % But one pieee of ad-
sice I will give you, though I know that it will:
‘be: given in vain.  Shun that man's company.
"lhc thistle and the vose cannot he plnccd in, the
. game nn:ogu), without i uum‘mg each other,” .
She'glided down the lane s she censed speak-
ing, and was soon ont of sight. '
% Durothy! ])oxulhy' my pretty Dovotly !
evied Fenwick, lenpmn‘ over Lhe st)lu #3What
did thot strange woman :

™ said the basket-maker's

“eavatier; and dic E)
givl, with a ready Ife.
Ha ! il sheso ?
gwer, worthy, ul hun-'
_crest. - But the (lm\er
tion, Dost thou’ tlunl. that! lhuu Louldst Jmemc,
Dolly g
I B i1l tell you.when yon bring me lhe pratty
ring,”’ s_1u1 the girl, tossing back her fuiv
; _from her cbmcly round l'ucc. “ But h
s father's voice. I hear him speak
u the swamp,  Good-den "
nd casting . bright, sauey. glance, ut lho
young man, she cntuml the LOtl'l”‘O, andl clu.ppe dl
the door after hev, nud he pmsuc(l ln.- \\uy to
Lho town.
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- God gave the Eaglo wings to sear
. Aloft, and heav'ns high areh explora
With hrm undnzzled sight: . ;
“ God gave to man the winged mind, | I
Its dwelling-place to seek and find -

I.choml the sourcu of ll-ht.

Conﬂno the monnrch of tho ale s
"'To sume dlm’ cage; ln ficree Ales;nlr s
L. Tlg Leats hia bars and dies i

' Wlile groviling wan cansents to dncll
“ dpuurad in viee's sombre coll
Nor'a'er for rrccllom sighst,
arickton,

.4 Shetohl me that I sho i m'u'rv a-handsome
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- Ol bound my harque o’er the waters free,

i Amddanee o'er the sparklog funw, -
Oh! bear e swift oer the muoon.lit sen -
i To my v'd one’s peacefnl homel :

* Asthe waters wil! lh'{' ribh'd sldes Inve

'ning wind:

sted wave

And Jeave all our cares behind !

awny ! o'er the mnon ling set,

inkile sped !

! ars sitlee we met,

art with doubt hath bled?

1 ks 3vo wander'd hm-
But I've ne'er torgot ny home—

I've neer furgue that wy heart Lelong'd
T'o theu, love !—{u thee alone!

On the barren shores of northern climes,

. Or hienenth move southern

. ;\! morning’s printe, and at

" For thee, did each hopaarise: © - 7!

Ol ] minded well was thy golden hmr, - - .

And thy last sweet spenking sinile,— " ) I

Thy swnny eyes, and thy cheek so fuie a
Dilu[nlc(l with uiany awile!?

Thy parting words, aud Lhy love.fore'd tears
!

. :; _l‘lxucl

T Awhy ! wny
F Onwards
 For }ﬁ;' Iy
'.ll‘hi:l

Vith thie sucul
rt has found in ail urouml
world all pure aml bright !

Away! away! to yon moon-lit shore,—~ o
Awag! 1o you tuper's ray,— L
Away 1 tiil 1 paue ot her Teet shie stora
O wy pent-np love! awny !
Then Lol wy barqgue v'er the \\nlers fn.n, i
FAud daneo o'er the sparkling fomn, . !
’lhcu Lear me swilt o'vr the moonlit sea - -
2 To my lov'd nue's m.av.cful llumc'
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47 fear, lnn~ louklng on my laly's eyes, '
'J'hut vival yonder sun’s refulent light,
: ¥ in the end destroy the bilss of sigh
|"ll Lspeats, determin'd to be wise, ! ;
And tarned my gaze ashle : but heavi u.-et <|~hs i
Shook my poor heart, and L had died uu.rx"h:
! their glance (alas! how bright!)
1ad not revived me, *“All In yain he tries
T w.npe, who ﬂrriex in himself & foo, ' "
: And death §4 worse thaii bhmlnesﬂ. Shol.l(l It bo

. The will of fate that | must cease' Lo seo

My latest look on her 1 will hc‘tm\, .
Whom, but to be pcrmluml to belald - o
s worth a Crosar’ [ f:une, a Cresus? clmrhh‘d guhl

e




