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Original.
IN DAYS TO OKE.

l, di,. w t comorne-lu lown years,
te uosrplored by lime;

to. many boies, how many feare,
Diaorw heeonylm

Set ilat lriendoitip'sacrcd obrino, -
Our vouae sincere w. pay,

Ful unny a thorniese lower oshat Cwvin
Arouad us on Our way.

la &ay ta come-Che chillisg bist
0< att ingratitude,

]OUy o'er our rt4iued thretthold bgtt
ldark and mrose mood -

Yet, eh!I if virluées smiling fate,
And ange m be Chere,
S'Il dr .it front ils resting placet

In moriCed despair.
Yet aller ail, the wes Chat crowd

Around us staroiy bere,
Have wasted liku a morning cteud,

lu enrer, poror air;
Wbon age cornes on îflot tho broya;,

ttoligion*s anchored fast,
We'ti bail bovond a port of cecI,

à happy homlo et ibel. DONNA JULIA.

Frais the Edinburgh Literary Journal.
PICAYER.

Go, wivo tbe momling sbineth,
Go, whonthe moon is bright,

Go, wben te ove doclinolb,
Go, In thelush r nighC;-

et) wlth pure mind and feeoing,
Fling earlhiyCbhougbte away,

And ie Cby cbataher bueling,
Do Chou lit secret prcy.

Remibebr di Whto [ove hOW,
.Alt Who ara levetl by Chu,

And pray lOr Chose svho bate lhee,
If Ply sncb Chters tO:.

Thou for thyself lu meekneose,
A hieaoling bemhiy claim,

and Iiok wlCh each poltisao
lThy gmat ttedconer's naone.

Or if 'tisc er Qonied tteo
In solitude te play,

Should bo>y Chougblo conbe Il'er thoe,
Wbsn friende are round lby woy,

Bleu then the sulent breathibg
0C lby spirit rnised aboya,

Will mach the throne ol glory,
Of Mercy, lroti, and Love.

The pOwer Chat Ha bath girnu n
T: fouor seule lu prayer.

When er Ch.ou pinset in sadineait,
Bè<orn hie Cooltuol <ail,

And remengher in lhy gladioce,
Hie trace Who gave Ibte ail.
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Go la, lhy dreamls bei1
Gentie sud unofiled,

WiChh-leselsge on tlbboad

relabrosas in tby band,
Vûd ol Chy pillow laid.

Htalte from) thh foarlul landi.
Witnre dowere sa quickly, fado.

Delore Chy heart bad tenued
Ilvwsynordoeast Ca>,

De<o*t.by yousg foot tursod
Vie dark sud dowitword way,

E're-ela.-hsd sed lbe brosrtt
Or Serr oil eue Chot;

Rie la ;bv borne ol ceaI,
li oscl oîssphe.

zwol h>' lo, Lie was. loir,
'Trhylip ,1ud ioe un, bright,

Becoce. Ch.ycradle.care
Woe such a fond delîght,

eaml lAdos wlCh woak ebraro,
Thytbeaveoward vviog. doahul

Nol Ange!, seoir Cby place
Nid 1(eaven'. cboriebed train.

DELIRIUM PETICOATUÙM. .
Mr. Jeremiah Swipes eîîtered en apotheca-

ry store a feiv nights since, wvith a pale, bog-
gard and wo.be gone countenance; and aller
three or four heavy sighs, lasked a young matn
behind the couaiter if bie had any 1 poisonù Il

46Yes ' sir,"l %vas the reply, Ilvie have a va-
rîety of 'osions."

«Wel-ill this 'ere bottie witLh laudanum
-l'm sikk-nnd waîît somne poison. -Oh!
nxyt'eau."

The last -ejacultition somnelihai ààetdiid
the apothecary, and rather put hini on bis
guard, for the %ve-begone appearanee of Jeire-
miat ivas welI calcuIatçd to.excite suspicion;
he tboeforc iilled the phial wlth cOloted 'wa-
ter, and handed It to thse customiér. "lWill.
this do the business," asked Swipes, shaking
the mixture and lioking volumes of despair.
IlI tbink it wilil" replicd the young mai Il 1
have nieyer known it to fail yet, even ia the
Most desperate cases of your complaint,which.
appears to be delirium peticoatunt."

IlOh sir-1 ivili take, ail, and here's à quar-
ter of a dollar, adieu si.e

The young %vag dctermining 10 seé thé cf-
fect of bis new nostrum, followied the despe-
rate lover throtigh a num6ér of Étreets, until
tlîey roaclhcd a rickcty old' building in Essex'
street, whlui hall fromt time imémorial borne
rather a d,îubtiul character. .erenilalî knock-
cd at the door,. îhicli ias soon opened by a
sturdy looking %vench, who if she did net, as
Byron bias il, Ilwalk in beauty's ligh t"-al
least walked in the light of a two cent cani-
die, whîch she held rather gracelessly in ber
band.

«Oh, Susan Pl exclaimed Swipcs, drawing
his band across his eyes, 1-I have corne te bld
you u i,a uuIon 1-- raéçt.: Trnts 'ere blit-
le what V've got in îny band holds tie' stuif
what will unite timne and cterhity. It bld you,
you treated mc se cruelly, 1 meant to take
poison.

"lTake it and bie lianged,"1 replied Susan,.
snubbing up ber nose, Ilbtît before you do 1.
tbink you hall bettet' seule up your sccoïe with
thse wîdow for six weeks board and lodgin.a;
vasbing, in tbe barg>ain."e

IlBut-Susan, yeni iont bave me ?"
"lYoul ha!I ha! %vliy I'd'wallCbarefoot

ail lte days cf my life, and die In the* aIma-
bouse afore Il bave you.» -

IlTÏien the think's settled"; groiancd J'ere-ý
miab, Ilbehold the victim of your cruety"1

Suitnig the action to tbe word, hie swvaliDiv0
ed'tbe contents of the phial, and iay clowni
on thse pavement>as hie expressed. l, to'aleep:
the, sleep -of deatit.
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