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Of the niellnwed love-lighit shiîîiîg,
%V hen îy *jwî dleath warant signing.
Heurt and sooi 1 ga~ve the keeping,
Ail uîy love that erst was sleeping,
Ail I toid thee, nuthiîîg hiding,
,Swely ini thy lo-ve cuîliiing.
Giviug love tliat niaughlt eati nieasure,
('aiing enl1Y foi- thy pleasure,
Guarding su tlîut îîuglit coutld stun thee,
slîîelding lige lest anigh t shlînîld lutrin th Qe.
Ilîougli tliy tî'eaelîery lias hroken,
AIl tlîe vows so sweetly spoken,
Yet 1 cuise thee jiot, but hiess tliee,
Sadly as I leuî'e, caress tlice.
le tliy conscience pangs 1 leuv.e thee,
Ever sud thy soul helieve nue,
But I pity tliee, iny fairest,
Sisîce nr love nior life thon sparest.
For tliy soul shah yet, ieleiiting,
Pray forgivcnness, sure repenting,
'l'leî thy tears shldl îîot avi 1 thice,
Thougli iii life I wenld flot fadl tlîee.
For my heurt is hreaking, hîreukiig,
Anîd the sonId its lligh t is takiiig,
Minie the sl'eep that knî,ws no wuking,
Neatli tlie hi llock ivy îî ak ing.

MY HOURI.
liY il ELOISE.

Ohi the prccins momen ts flee'ting,
whlen ouir tIiough ts su înlh Wei e blendled,

Past for, e'er our happy meeting,
Ail our dreaiiis for cicr ended.

Once oui- hearts weîe tlîrilled with gladiiess,
O, iny3 Houri, inuît weseer

Nlay we nev er still the sudîîess,
Is the pung to last forever.

Dreanied 1 net tliut feil Neitiesis,
On tlîat first iiîîssioîîed liour,

Soon WOu1.1d rend tlîy thîi eads Lueliesis
(As we t ei cîh <tler's powver).

Yet I swear I still adore tlîee,
Oine last tokî!n dar-k.eyed heauty,

Jit to, make moure swect thesrr ,
Now in partiiig I jîo1 dore tlîee,

0f îny love take ail thiy huoty,
One last kiss I prlty tlîec borrow.

Tlîongh yotîr heurt is, as thut fai liglît,
As the moonliglît cold ubove lue,

As the dini and distant starlight,
Ahi! knom, yon could net love nie.

But I love thee, evcî, ever,
'lhough tlîy lieutt is turnied froi nie,

,Surely, INaîad, Goddess iiever
Cao entice îîîy spirit frein thee.

Matcbless, queeîîly, îadiant Houri,
None haif so faii îvert thon but true,

Lest my love should turn to fury,
1 leave thee, leve-for aye-adieu.

KEATS ON MEG MERRILESS.
Old MNeg she wss a gii my,

And livedl npeîî tie inoors,
Heî' led it %vas tHe hî'own lîeath turf,

Anîd lier Iliuse wus eut ot doors;
Her apples ire 8wîrt blackbci lies,

lier cnrruiits, pods o' brooni,
lier wine was dew of the wild wihite rose,

Ber book a chîîîrclîyard teîuh.

Her brotlîeis Ivere the eraggy huIs,
lier sisters, lsrcheii trees,

Aloîîe witlî lier great fuînily,
Shii liî'ed us slip did please;

No breakfast liad shiç îany a Inorii,
No dinner îiany a 00011,

And 'stead of supper, slîe would stare
Fîîll liard agaiiist tue meuho.

But evcry moîî, of woo<lbiiie fresh,
She mallde lier garlanding,

Anul, ever'y îîiglit, the durk gleîî yew
Slie wove, ani sule woll sing;

And witli lier fiîigers, uilî anîd hiîewn,
She plaited mats of rusbces,

Andî gave tlin te the cettagers
Sie lîlet aiong the bîîshes.

O11 Meg was brave as Margaret Queen,
Aîîd tati as Amazoîî,

An eld rcd Idaîket coud sile wui'c',
A sbluhiht hall slue oii;

(Gnd rest lier agc'd bues soinewvlerc,
She 'lied fuli long agone.

Tue aluuve pocîli is iiteresting lis coiilectiiig Keas with
S4cott, iii îhose îîuvel Guiy Nlunîiering-1\1 eg pisys suds.
-ii imiportanmt andu ri iiaitic piiirt. 'T'le pervasi ve aîîd
seniiuis eleîicunt on wicel Keats su depuiîhed la to be
noted.

FAKE " JOURNALS.
A great iîily people have lutely lîeeîî sw'ldleul hy so

caill pile eunîpetitionîs, the eîîly object of wîiclî s te
deceive tue publie aiîd readize îîoîîcy for the prumuters.
"M\Iuilii'oniii journais have spruiig up and etl'ered Wonder-
fnl iîîdneieîeîts. to suliacrilîers, who o11 takiiîg the cun-
îîiîgly laid liait found buth tue jornaîil anîl tue prizes
woî'tlless. T1he publialiers oîf the Domeinuion I/lt..stîafed1
hiave leariil tit îlouîts are expresseul rgarding tue
geînuineiîess of the offeis tlîey hîave mîadle iii ceiliectieli
with tlîeir prize ceîîpetitiouî. 'lo set ail douilts ut reat
tlîey îînw auiiîenie that aîîy dissatisfied prize uinner
iii tueur ceiîipetitiunii nay exchaiige a prize fer the cashi
value ut whiclî it la ruted iii their pubiished list. Their
euiy ebject iii offering prizes lias iseen to secure a lurger
permîanîent circnlation, sud te tlis enîd tlîeir juurnal bus
aise beeiî greatly eîilarged sud iîuproved The nîature of
tue prize eonpetition inakes it a heneficial llterary exer-
cisc fer ail, apsît altogetber froni the questionis oif prizes.
A journal with a well estublishil i epntatieî, ud wvliclî
ia constuîîtly aining te luopreve its llterary and illustra-
tive conitents la îîet cf tlîe soit tlîat breaks faith with
subacrihers. The reaponse te thîeir generous effer lias
ulresdy been îîîeat gratifying. On receipt of 12 cents in
stlnips the puilishers (Tue Sabisten Litho snd Pnb. Co.,
Montreal) ivili forwaî'd to auy address a saniple copy ef
tue jeuirnal with ternis, fnll particulars, etc.


