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TIRST ¥RUIT

Our lumta compel us to abridge Tynst Fuinr O
oF, ny, just os shc i :.cnd
for-the young == - .

Ly ho, tiat cauld delule \\hcre in suuh"ht ghdmb,
Guslios and sparkles the erystal tide,
Would fill his eup heneath darle \\L‘L'l]ﬂ, han
The siliny waters their stems divide® -
LW, hn. thut ‘couid pluck where the rind of gul-l i
Glows in ripe beauty around his head,
Would slonp to rake from the damyp, llnrk moultl
The crude frult mouldering Leneath lis treade?
# Awny—~aw mnid Nature’s bowers, .
Cull tor the guiltles {he l‘um-st lowers . i
That deek the v
Through the region
Seek for ail that is b
Awd haste with thwe t
., 8he said-—-Soft pinions parting
The summer wir of the sliver ind:
SeAnd, ere in ber b t eareer vu high
e young nmoon 1in the vanlied sky,
reyet al the porch of the trellisstl hower
rotn the embryo rose burest tho full.blown ﬂowcr,
L was 'l \» v soft pluions again
» And hush'd was the soumd of the oreole’s no|
And the melody pour'd from the mocking-bi
v By nosweet and u silvery® stening
- “‘ Home~—home to our Western home
. With first fruit offerings we are come.”
In the sunsline of noon as we taok our way
Qur own foved nd beneath us lny,
Al the gush wnd the ronr of her hrl"ht NIR(..’lllL‘S,
"And the \\hlspwln" voleo of her leaty
- And the sond of lier Iofty forest's sigh,
Teose, us they blended, in fsratoty, S0
" We caught ina HI|II'UI' of fhaulow and ll[..ht T
Thut landseape of lov eliness glowlng and hm,ht-
imde o nymph, in her seeret vell, .
ure those sods and guurd them well,
That again they may foat over wave aml shoro |
AWhen those lufty forests shall wave no more. : :
. Winds anil wavey, ns we hasten'd on,
We h\mulng their Freat cresto ‘s pralse,
'And we took from ocean's dl.-Lpun d tone
A note to blend with the infunt's lys; .
“Then; et {o those elines wero Eden smiled
re tha falr young werld wus to guilt I.vq,u“e&l,
And over the waves of an fnlund e, -
“I'o Bethlehem's plains und to (mllluc,
- On weariless wing we Hew, i
4 What bring ye then from the gates of the morn
iProm the hullow'd Jand where our Lord was hor
“HQne tngering echo of the straln »- ¥
“ Penca on enrth and good will to men.
< Anil an olive bough bathed in dew,
‘And home, home {v vur Western homc, '
 With first frult onu-lngi we are come,”
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rd's throat
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. We belield In the distanee theie plunies ot lighvx, : .

OFFERINGS.
ind 0 introduce the Goanrniay Grvius
in quest of At suluecl; of contemplution

i
Ch
Tln.- lnst nores ruse on the lu||ml nlr. ..
The strain was cnught by n sister fairy
“ A wreathe—u wi rl-mh from ‘A lblons fsle, -
We found her basking in sunimer's smile, .
We heard the din from lier cfties ;\u.ll,
- But we turn'a away to mount and dell,
We have woven the havebell's b\-a\u\.um blue,
“Aud the hlnmuhn; heath's empurpled hue,
With the rose's biush nnd the cherished Howers
That bloom jn the shielter'd gardes how
Tor well do we know that o churmn there § .
T their Iatmy breath ind their beauteous d 9,

“ Amid the Cheviot hills we stond, ’
Where the tarl onee Mush'd \\nh llﬂll]l.' Lo
We linger'd u er; ,
Where flow’d 1 aroek s rippling rlll
\.-\\htﬂ. Lie mourn’d for Bis rival s
v laved hiis burning brow,.
untmrk’il by his \mrrlur tr
Y ll lu the Nlmpid cike helow.
r since then, when pure and bright
ariced aimind thie noontide light,:
{laslt of these waters i3 horne o apoll
The storny spirkt of feud to quell, :
* “Plen, aloft on n seuthern elift that, bravinge
The chafizg Chunnel and ocean’s rour, -
Frowna stevn s hih v'er the wild wa
:1t3 buse. the bulwark of thie shore,
“ We gnzed on two ‘of sur sister (rmn
Roving amid o lilied plain,
I'lint the Seine’s bright waters live;
‘I'iey will vead 1he records of many 'a fleld,
Tl wlI trace the mottoes on many o Fllluhl,
Ere sgnln they eross the wave,
“8ut we—cre we left the white ¢l
'Mid the Royal howers of an aned
We spught the Tight of n chierudy
We sum,h:uml we fuund it th
And the genjus that garners the futs of Spring,
Waved over the trewsme hee wystie wing,
Al furbade It 1o melt In vir;
A Jvneshome—te onr Wi \.stnm homey
With tlmsc first-. mnt oﬂurlu[,: we are come.

B laving

lslc—

i

Sonic of our bnnd nrc \\mulurm-- Sl"l
In"Ausonhn vale, v'er lberian lull, K
Some are mnid the ralrd plles -
“And the wyrtle bowers of the Grecian l:h- S
Through the fickls of ah as wo took our Hj

‘And two—we hove seen ‘their bright locks wave -
'Mid the plnes that o'ershudow Tecumseh’s gra
But home—liome to our Western hoe,

Wi nn lhes:- ﬂra( fruit ol r|n|,s we have come




