. Por the Coblopmay,
10 Doott & Weimedibbinass. ‘ )
Lo ar Y .
Ou! why host theu tahan gb hieoming & fower, '

» From ihis garden oo (nip, whow it grow, .
And bures-s awep 49 8 beavesly bewer, '
From shuse thnt wenld glad Se'er have rosa tha wad houe
'hat us dpirnt eocaped from their vagw 1
On ite natire ool hire x B:mrished a time,
Where the culd end the firrs & winds dlew ;
Nat, chan’ when transplanted 1o yon southern clime—
Like e lily o0 bright, and the sweet scented thyms—
Woen parched, 1 Tefened to grow.

The bright tinte of beauty that played oa its braw,

Too quickly bogun to depary;
And the pure owoening sephyrs that o'er it would bow,
Cuuld neves refresh it, su wihered pow |

Nu! consumption had seized ou its hesrt.
It lingored—it died—in rim tnermag of kife,

And rest i@ 8 Jand fer sway ;
Nor sffccnen, per fnendship,  luse juined i & airife
Tugether, could atay thy up ifted knif

From cotling it down as tky prey.

The old thou hast pass*d, wih their f-ost.biiten look,
‘I’hat are droaping and ready lo fall,

That gladly bad welcome:! thy cold cy shock,

And snk ‘aeath the grasp they no longer could brook,
And left chys fair garden and all.

And the young infant bud, as beginning to peepy
Which sutumsn nor winter had known ;
As thy genter touch o'er ws heacl.urnings would sweep,
Wun d have rested as though 1t were noughit but a eleep,
And forever from blasis would have flown,

But Melvin—dear Melvmn ! thou wast the fluwer,

Sa blwoming, so radiant, that fell,
1 have oft lov’d to greet thee in fricndship’s swoct bower,
And tarry, as flow by the magical hour

‘I'hat threw o'er our mumays a spell.

‘Ti:ou art sleepnng in death aad 1n holy repose,
Far, far above prond Ercs wave ;
But cre on this carth, that with Lfe brightly gliwe,
These eyes, hike thine ow a, too, lorever shall close,
1'd bear me w weep V'or thy giave.

Mamilton, Junuary, 1848. BogtineTox
et -

For the Callwpesn.
Vigils w.U the Sick--A Siste:'s Love.

J was watching by the bedside of a young friend, a follow.stu.
douty who bd wet with a sad ucesdent, fiom which there was no
hope of reeavesy, "The sufferer was 16 constnt pain.  Acute
s sins wot' b now and then dart throvgh Ins frome, when bis
woaneg was wrdlehod rehicf to the monatonous strukes of the
tme-prece upon the mantel.

Tuere e fow who bave not experienced the peeulinr solem.
nity, i even awlu'ness of solitary vigils beside n gick eouch,
The vl clians that are upt 0 crevp uver one, in such a situa.
trai, howeser profivible, 1 was not disposed to invite, and there.
te Wd been reading upon sebjocts of o contrary ten leney.,
But by tmiduigzhity 1 had become el and shivenng, (for it was
winit g, and the fevansh paent could cndare no ire) drew the
weappe, acound me, and saak o op eney chinreg when faey
almust cisbadied the molancholy nseaoga, that inay be supposed
te hount soch @ seene, nn ey rahed upen me. My last
thouginty, previous to dropping awav sonndst wneasy dreams,
were=—coutemplating the ance athh s and ~prightly form of iny
young (e nd, aew attenunted to a mers: skeleton and distorted
with puig—how cfhectuihy disease divests deuth of ite terror, or
dither e of its charme——ihe joy of ite gavely, the pomp of its
pride, the promise of its hopes, and the pumpose of its ombition,
how do thuy vanh away at the beeloning of pain !

A sliﬁn movement asgussd.vwen .. A KRin, that appenred nel

unlike the fuirest aud tuvclivat of this world, was betiding.over
the sleeping suffirer.  There was a gentlencss in her mien, 8
tendormuws;in her guse, and o depth of offixctwn m hor Whale
umnner, that wan dueuply impressve, wh n, as she soemed & bey
by excousioe walching sad surtow. K was the youth’s eister.
Sbu suned horsel by the fiut of his cwuch, aml gmerd opon hee
bruther's fontures us they ‘wintked with ugoay, ® which the slocp.
er way thon huppily inmovsible,  Bhie guzed with that seme in-
teat exprussion ol mingled gricf sud love—aben clusped hee
hands, nud raised hor durk and wearfol eyes towards heaven. |
saw hur lips nove § but bward no sound, rlithuugh not the less
scunibly did | scem W kuow the supplication of that ploua «js-
tor's heart,  She nrose ut length, uid kiwsed the deatliestriekén
brow, uud ghincing whvre 1 wos supposed to be slumbering.
hasuly withdrew,

A sister’s deep aud Rrvid sympathy is of familior expericnce,
and a thume, which aviry honrt festtics, worthy of wsore thun
angulic glogquences  T'hiv wew ot 0 uch & mev instance of it
exurci, fe 3 fra occaian bor it upen v crse of lirgering
msery.  The unfertusaty bud been thonginlens, in ths conf-
dence of youth,  Busid: the cuuch of ns affliction there was &
mistery augl, whose pmgars nud instuctions caabled hiry,
with affecting resiguition, whnust 1o welewine pain and doath,
ovee wiueh b trmiphed, i the prospeet of imnwrtalitgs  Hee
hard was the gentest und U mast soeothing. . In ler voieo
there were cadences of plenswre, und i hor eapoct delight,
when pain aud delility had stiipped all erestion of beauty be-
side, and buslwd all otber inshady.  She seemed to stand aloge
iv sicgicnesy of love and lovehncas.

The young mun dicd. | huve ofien thought the surviving
sister. ng she remeailaors his full assurance ot hope—-glorious
with the infinite blesscdoess of clersity, must expuricncy that
fulness of pleasurc. which, hke a spirit of huppiness, wiilw&wn s
ard the aveaues of ber heart from dinquiq
<hernust fedd, ot having alleviated s groatty ¥
ing. and contributed 10 secure his heaveuly ; .

This tender affection, the subject that olevites whigtever w
celobiate 12, song. ur pictures, or clhiguence—embzaciag all tl
mtcnsity of any other ntigelinent withont the selfishnesy—spom.
tuncous and ariepressible—~cvinees equally tue wisdais a4 be.
gty of heaven. 1L becanes the sister o agauider well taw
potent an inflience is hers—fit only e be #hti-d with virtoe
and ety. Nover com her terderness forsake thy bodsido of
sichicss—never may it negleet to reclaim the wrering feet of
wickedness.  Liccutiouaess cacaot withstand her prescace of
puriny —to the blusphe mier it is thedwoliest of alt, 1 hee assidu.
ey would tire, It o thinh of the interposition of the weeping
Suviour at the prevailing juvecation of the sisters of Bethany.

Toronto, Feb, 2, 1848, S.
W

tate
Bulligy

Goon 1x Everv Bonv.—Wauld you judge of a tree by a siagle
decayed limb? Then why judge of a maa’s character by a sia-
ghe bad actw his ditk?  To counterbalunce that one failing, there
are scorrs of good 1raitsan his composition.  “The most preci.
ous mctal is mived with deoss; even diamonds have specks,
Wha conld staud before his follow.erentures. if e were t) bo
condemunced for one fanit? There is no man living whe has not
some todeeming trait about hine whe if welghed sn the balanco
of striet qustice, wauld not shw <sme biight spot—some: ngree.
able qualiies —We ofton Jooh at men thraigh o wrw g medim,
wien e preiudiees lean to their fdlings. We see this to a
gest entent, in bigh political timesy when porsons are promi.
rent bofore the pattie. Hw Cughiy predominant are these
fau ~; aseme of vietues are had beoeatn the shudow of a trie
flirg ~ine Sueh <hould net e our estunate of character. Where
W s really doserviag priise, and thus coneal a falt, which
i an ungearded moment he may bave committed, aud of which
he has repented gy dust and ashes,  The mantle of charity
witich we would have thrown around oursclees, ict us throw
aroumt others, and thus fulfil vne of the lovelicst conmands of
the Bible,




