
THE HIARP.

THE ANGEL AND THE INFANT.

Un ange, au radieux visage
l'enche sur le bord d'un aerceau
Semblait contempler son image
Comme dans l'onde d'un ruisseau.

Charmant enfant que ne ressemble
Disait il ; oh 1 viens avec moi
Viens, nious serons heureux ensemble
La terre est indigne de toi.

La, jamais entiere alegresse,
lIam1ie y souffre de ses plaisirs
Les cris de joie ont leur tristesse
Et les voluptes leurs soupirs.

La crainte est de toutes les frtes,
Janmais tin jour cahme et serein,
Dii choc tenebreux des tempêtes
N'a garanti le lendemain.

Eh quoi I les chagrins, les alarmes
Viendraient troubler ce font si pur,
Et par l'amertume des l'arines
Se terniraient ces veux d'azur?

Non I ion ! dans les cliamps (le t'espace,
Avec m<oi Lu vas t'envoler;
La providence te ftait grace
Des jours que tu devais couler.

Que les fronts y soient sais ntuage,
Que rien n'y revòle uin tombeau,
Quand on est pur comme a ton age,
Le dernier jour est le plus beau.

Et secouant ses blanches ailes
L'ange, a ces mots pris son essor;
Vers les deieurs eternelles-
Pauvre mère-ton fils est mort?

Rleom .

Radiant with glory an angel
Bent o'er ai infant's cot,
As in the face of a lakelet
H e'd seek his ovni image, I wot.

Sweet one! thour't all but an angel
Comîe tlien, 1 pray tiee, w iti mlle;
Couic ! let's be happy together
Earth is unworthy of thee.

There there's no peace without troubles,
The soul there cries tears in lier jOy ;
There pleasure that gold of the worldling,
Is Iixed with an earthly alloy.

Fear sits at all of lier banquets,
No day is ail calin and serenîe,
Iligh o'er the slhock ofhier temipnsts
Couie doubts o the imorrow, I ween.

What I shall tIat forehead so gentle
Be clouded with sorrows and lears,
What ! slhall I hose eyes of deep azure
Be dinuniiîed vitl the saltness of tears?

No I 01hrough1 the fields of the bounîdless,
W'itl mne as thy guide thou shalt flee
Heaven will brig itei lie days it
Ead portioned out to thee.

There shal tlie broi know no darlc'n i«g,
None shall there speak of the tonb,
WIlei ote is pure s ait thy age,
Eueniig is brigliter thanl noon.

Spreading ler white wvings, the anigel
Rose at the words towards the sky;
Knew'st thou not weeping niother,-
Thy infant was chosen to die E B.

THE ORPHANS;
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THE HElR OF LONGWORTH

]le woutld have passed a pleasant life of iu, in despite of
the devil and alt his works," had not hi. path been cross-

et by a teing that causes more perplexity to moral man
than ghost, goilin, or Liit whole race of vitchies, and that

was-a omau.-IVfashington hiving.

CIIAHTER VII.-Contiimed.

To te door, madame. He lias bon
most kini aInd attei Livo all tlegiy"

Mr. Lonigworth could n LU. i uòthoit
wviso."

She rings a bell; and a-acco .. pyd;
more youtlh Il woman servarappenrst

" Show these young ladies to thoir

roorns, Catlirine, and wait upon then.
Ara you too fhtigued ta comie down
stlirs aiguai n this eeing? If so, Ca-
tlorine will bring you wlatever you
miay desire to your. roomns.

I We will, cono (loLw'n, madame, w'ith

your. permiission," aIswIcOod( Marie.
" cry well, 1 dinîo at throo. Early

hotit best agi-ca wi'th îne, I find . I take
tei at seveli. IL is noaw half-past six
sufficient tino for you to change your
dress. Your trunks shall bc tatkenî np at
once R shall hçi the bell at seven."

Sh' idtosi t(Caheno to lead the
wtv'y. Ih yo'un 1adies umakdoa aslid ing
pþonç iif fr 5 iing, which se retturas
w'inil, st.,tly Cend A courit reception
could hardly bc more formal o<' ocre-


