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The light was low, the Are whs out.
My room was cheerlew, cold and still,

And tiiorninK's pale refnicted rays
Were stnigglinfr through the weighty glooiiiv
Whilst flertely shriek'ilthe Njirth'rn'hlnst,
As fierce it hiirlM its fi-ocen darts
Against the tivuililing window pane.

Co CDjc ZHemori^ of €Iira Xloian.

No more thy «(entle voioe we'll hear,
Nt» uioi-e the buoyant footsteps dear.
But oft we'll think, with many » tear.
Of our belov'd Eliau.

Her t-ilken locks, like softest down,
Her spurklit^ eyes of mildest hrt)wn.
Her rai'iant face, without a ^lown,
Cans'd us to love Kliza.
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No more (rontagion's poison'd dart
Shall pierce the pure unsullied heart,
Nor shall the neni'ry e'er depart
Of our endear'd Eliza.

This tender hnd of earth shall hliKMn
In Heaven, a rose of sweet perfume f
Beyond the cooflnes of the tomb
The angel:j liorv Elfai.

Cl?e SpantsI? armaba.

A lulghty armament from Spain
Intent on slaughter, bent their way
To BriUin's lofty clilTs.

But the All-seeing PW)vidence
Upon them laid His angry hand
And drove them fur apart.

Some found their graves beneath the sen.
And other* on some hostile coast
To pieces soon were daah'd.

The last of Spain's proud armament,
Bacounter'aby the British fleet.
Were conquer d soon, and fled.

Thus perish'd that great enterprise.
Destroy'd by ang. y elements.
To show the will of God.
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