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"What fear we froin the strangrers aria
If dlie high spirits of the air

"FIy round us with a srnile and charmn
iTo keep us from the deadrnan's lair~

There is a speil witlîin the cloud
"Wbich speaks its word li thunders loud;
"There is a beacoîx in the flash
" lVich light'nings fire, wben wild storras clash;
"There is a voice, within the blast
"Wlen vapours dark are hurrying past;
"Andin the nieteor and the star
CA sign-to svam us from afar.
"Ile wlhite mani seeks the fores-t prey,
"And not to rouse us in bis way
"To lay bis scalp, and entrail bare
<As branches, witb tbe winter air.-

Peace to your hearzts,.-to-niorrow's suri
"Shall scarcely see its day-light done
"Wb-n wc wili offer sacrifice
"And caîl the spirits of tbe skies
"To speak. by token and by sign
"W'bicb way thieir a,,ful fates incline.-

A shout fromn the surrounding crowd
As tixe mild tyger's, hoarse, and loud,
Stern and uncoutli theirjoy bespoke,
And thus in rous'd convulsions broke
lVith coarsest gestures, loose and frce
Made lcnown la rude hilarity.-
Tecunith,--only nxidst the crew
Look'd silence, in its sullen hue,-
Nor spoke in turning to depart
If joy or anger stirr"d bis heart
The Prophet eyed thxe warrior's face,
And as hie turn'd, tbere strove to trace
The acquiescence, which bis pride
Té aU his counsels lxad aied ;-
But the repugnance to entbrone
One mmid superlor to oxir own,
Lurk'd even to the saage brest
Tie fault with which aIl are possess'd
And inakes vain mani the wayward-tied
Offspring of folly, and of pride.

The nxoon bas set behind tixe hill,
The air is cloudiess, cari, and stili;
And ail things save the labouring breast
0f each wild formn betokea rest ;-
Bùt Nature, froiniber fiercest xnood,
Wooes silence,-sleep, anxd solitude,-
If storms arise and loudly ring,
Calmness soon cornes with downy wing ;-
The roder eleaxents at anms
Repose at length in Quiet's chivrms;
If tenxpests have arous'd thxcir jar,
And floreas, whlrl'd lxiý noisy car
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