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A NORTHJERN NZGHT.

H E painted cloucis of eveingc lie
In beauty 'round the w'estern sky.
Chiaroscuiros more divine
Than artist's pencil niay desigyn.
The moon peeps thro' lier Veil of mist,
The drooping, wvhite-rob'd firs, are whist,
Th'le chaste snows blush bencath the glieami
0f clay's last glance ; as ini a clreami
HFIe- lies amici th'le rose anci grolcl
Of couching clouds ; the drap'ries foki
Himi dloser. Ail is grrav andi cold.

A moment nature mrutel' brooks
1-er loss-with pale and clarkening Iooks,
Tlien casts the moon bier veil asicle,
And gliow the sflows with grhostly pricle,
As hecarts, wvhen thecir best prize is grone,
Will rnask the loss and struggle on.
A troubled spirit, void of rest,
The wind crocs on its hopeless quest,
Like a coniplainingy nortal, 1-ife
\Vith the unhappiness of life;
Evroking(,F answer similar
Iii sigh and mioan, in clash and jar,
And 1.changing c'en a mielodist
To discorci-maker harsh, for list!
The silvery sleighibell's tori timie
Is one with Euroclydon's rime.
Two confused formis of darkness rush
The steecis past spectral brake and bush;
The inuffled driver's furry shape
Might bc of bear or m7olf or ape.
For ail these have been known to drive
By inighit aIong the way of life.


