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WiAt- is life 9"
1 ask'd à child whose fair, unsIiadowvd brow
Laug«hettas bis golden curis floutcd wild
In the warm sumnfcr wind; ind as lie turn'd
His cherub, face, radian t iviti the lighit
Of bis youngheart, and garlanded wiihi flowers,
1 foand a gladsoine answer-'" LWce iejoy f"
1 asited a youth whose svord was dripping,

gore
Prom the x-ed strife soil'd like bis chi!dlxood's

drcamn
0f liolinees and love; ivhosc guerdon wns
The price of hunian te.ar.% andi the vain hope
TÈhat time would sond his naie %vhen boiras

gone;
And, v'erily, lie chose the wiscst path
Tfo deify such tyranny on earib!
His death-irgd banner glarcd beneath thie

Ithat fools proclaimed the embleni of bis fate.
And as its ray sccm'd 1brigli:er, to the fieldi
He led bis living offiing for the niend
0f heavcu's wrath, and while bis f-éîl arse

quench'd
Some spijrit's flame, bis war-ery niadly bore
Tis burthen-«1lÀfc isfamc!'

An oid Mun
lIent bum o'er a grave-a talc of former ycars;

is Nvan baud restei on the hoary stonç,
And vwbi'i bc traced the namc. lfr vashcd

awny,
0f bis young lovei a Icar slow giistcuod
On bis furrowed cheek-:boe last bis dlii oye
Ever--ever sheti; and wtas itCall for ins
He had endiied Ibo cold îvorld's breath, the

bligbt
Of bis youtb's hopc andi bis bearî's ticarcat

dreani,
That timemigbt bring somecouipeacefor ail;
To weep whcn bis bair -aas grey, o'cr th-- love
0f bis early yearsl Tcndcnc ant rutb!-
]Et stooti a b=on on the occan of bis 1hfe,
To which the îblought of bis lontage-.cxuncd,
Whilc the false pyrc a nkI bcncath the drcary

wave
Ofrmmry; %las! 1 vuld noaask
The bitter prOof exvriencC sadly gave;
Wa, flot thit tbar;un pledgc or al
ITe su bati ever sufficr', mnswcitg-

And is it not ecn thlus
A <bing of stsbine, tempest andi regret;
In infancy all flowfera ;nd rainbow bues:
la zniiibod, strife andi iilti ambition,
'TM thec fiece pas.sions ir thebor wy

Aud thie ageti înr.dercr lingers in
'The gloont of bis lifès wreck, turning bis,
To that caini heaven lie scornewd, perchai»
Whule Carîhi baid ought ta yield; andi a!

Cloudi
Catches the su's briglit rayaI eventid,
E'en ns tlle fait refflection of tlte dawn;
So in the pathless twiligbt af bis ycars
Doîli hope i-ipart a glory froni lier tlîroni.
And th idild and lte sage arc one.
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I lave t hc wheu n infant; 1 remembr
Seeing thee crad!led in îby niatber's: a-,
And szuiling hîki tho cbcrub tt 1 ireen
Hovcrcd for Ru3phîel's pencil. Thougli ad
1 loved thee; for tbe first deligbtful glance~
Even thon 1 linew Io be an angel's look,c
Antiangel's and r-ny Genevienea. Sincei
l're iraudered i ean-ily ; yct îhonghts of <t
Have flashed upon the darkness offmy paj
Gilding lifes blackcst Inidnight. Wej

0f cities s'id societios and frients-

Frieuds!-whcrt false looks andi false4- h
are at - a

And inu seclusion sweet, freoti from ihie ivct
Live for i:; but noi ini il; having bearts
Nfflred for hîigh uses- to our fcllow men.
For we can love theni îhough tbcy loveno-à
Gide <hem andi help them <hough tbcy k1ný

il Dot,
Ati piîy tbewf for follies. Would I<boy ku
Thc bappiucaa tbey bjalcl-Dear Gencri-
Whea wc are laid in dust-not, wcre, but tih
Whicl oltis us--wheu aur bodies are inio
Andi our froc spirits join in ihose fair fic1J.
Wbcec love is a:Il in atll--ome gentIe heuz
Congenial wîtl, ttT owf wil mazt hese h
Perméd with <hoe running reTS, anti unders

t Mor* thlan <bey now reral ;-for %lit
stores

Of Love. unf*bet in Ille Golden .Age,
Are overhanging Ertbri, likc the big dlouti
0f harçcst min, rcacly to fa-Il cm malt,
Sa, o lieil but reccive il; and the years
F«rcicd wiih pcace ta mani, <o lmn

In their tcrnh joyous dc=atc biug *gain
Asir=c bac'k <o ess<. Oh appy <n,
Tc thase who from the niounain-u>p

Andi hal its barb-;ngor!


