
The Prince Edward Island Magazi ne

A Plea.

L ONE ln the openi field, the old o,îk stands
T ree of a century past;

Its hare linîhas spreading o'er the grasss lands,
lira i ng the northern blast,

1leetlless of revereuce for its strength and age,
The farier clainis lii, own.

And swings lus axe, deteruîiiied, war te wage,
Agaiuist it, left alone.

lie covets in lus lieart, the very ground
Wliere its roots are etutwined,

And liues of heautv lie has never fouudf
lut ail its stately kiud.

tspare this landmnark of <air father's day,
IThe tree lia loved so well,

And cont its value noe thit ceuomun eli.
Tîtat mien caui buy anid sal.

ANNIE 1-. JACK in 1, mwe,-* 21dî-l<!aat.

The Abigail GoId.

6 6 H (-)\\ (d the Ahgail Goli save hieref and rw

betug a sînali t>l-fashioiied craft of oniy 45 tons,
xw titlie omodern eqtiietits-ine wheel-steered with a stick
cailil a -tiller- %v'hen catight in thiat utienorabie storîui of
OJet. i '4. 1 S,5 i, oit wiei occasionu so miuiv fine large crzuft
werv cast ashore on the rocks and sands un the north shior

f 1 '. E. Iliandi, a111d otiers were left without a sal or spar
at sea ' i's a question whiclh lias often beeti put to me, anîd
îiiw oiily answer 1 Colil give is -God only knlows.'' I xvii
give \-(tul ini ni.\ owxn plain wav the letails of the adx'enture


