
Change on thle O!lawa.

paradise or love anid comflort; that iman will
iight the battle of lifewitl inlinitely m'ore
Cnergy, ad as a consequecec, with more
success than he who lacks such incontives
te exertion, sucl swect rewards of anxicty
and toil.

Ins fine, to tle young, home is a semin-
ary of iniinite importance: the educatioi
iL bestows, being wroven in witlh the w'ool' of
childhood, gives formn and color to thle
wlholc texture of lifo. Tiere are f1w whluo
can roceive the honors of a collego, but all
can begraduatos of a home. The lcarning
of the u nivOrsity mnay lhde fron telic recol-
lection, its classie lore iay ioulder il the
halls of iciciory, but the simple lessons of
love, enaielcd upoi the ieart or chuildlool
defy thie rust Of yoars, anid outlive Ile
nore iature but less vivid pictures of after

days. So deep, so lasting are tie inipres-

sions of Carly life, that WC often sec a mnan
inu the imbecility of age, holding fresi in.
]iis recollection ie - oven ts of childhoold,
whlile all the wide space bCtwcon lit and tie
prescrit iouîr, is a blasted and forgotten
waste. Ai old and hîalfobliterated picture,
ii the atteipt te liave it cleaned anîîd re-
stored, often scoiis te fade away, while a
brighter and more perfect picttre painted
bouicath is reveailod te view. This portrait,
first dtrawin upoi tie canvass, is uno inapt
illustration of youtht ; and thoughs it may
be conccaled by soe after-desig, still Éie
original traits will shin tirougli tie ont-
ward picttre, givinug it tonle while freshî, and
surviving it in dccay. Such is Ho, a
" coifortable Home1c,' tie groat Institution
ftiriiishd by Providence l'or the education
of imîan.

CH1ANGE ON TIIE OTTAWA.

Br G. MAlTI.

I.
To the brave Liiiiberman i swhat praise is dure!

No isolated, petty power, is he;
Ifis stregith is normal-circulating through

The Blody Politic, and long shall be,
As it hath hiee sinîce saileI Ohmptlîîiiain's caiOCe,

.Acnioiwledged great frm ironrtu the son;
The Farmer's Pioncer, lie boldly leads,
And liiungry commerce on his bouinty feeds.

Il.
Wlictler in Viiter glooms, witli souniding stroke,

Par above Alumiet lie fIls the pine,
Or liws at Mattawan the giait oak;

Or near the Turtle Lakes, lis uitimost Uine,
Shakes the lali clin till in lier ermine cloak

She thiinders dori in siow-smoke, sparklcing
finle ;

riz every place lie clicers the liouseless Wood,
Sublime in hardship 1 lord of solitude 1

III.
is icart is fearless as lis aria is strong;
Upoin thie river's baikl I ort have stood,

Wliere Ohandiere Rapid shouts lis martial song,
And watched hlim liglitiigiwitli the aigry flood,

Steeriil his crib witli skilfuil art along,
Till down the slide its joiiriiey it pursuedi,

Or wrecked aiid the whirl of torturiîng shoekzs,
Crowned tihe bald foreheads of imperial rocks.

IV.
Oniward the Saxon treads. Few years ago

A chief of the Algonquins passed aI dawn,
Witli inife, and tomahawk, and piniited bcw,

Down the wild Ottawa, and climbed upil
A rocky piiiiicle, wliere in thre glow

Of boyhood lie lid loved te chase the fawn
-Proudly lie stooi there, listening to tihe roar
Of Rapids souînding, sounding evermore.

V.

Ail cise was silence, save the miffled sound
Of partridge drumniing on the fallei tree,

Or dry brush crackling tromi the sudden bound
0f siartled deer, that snorts, and halts to sec,

TMen onward o'er the leaf-encumbered ground,
Througlh his green world of beauty, ever frec

Sucli was tie scenîe-oo white mnî's chinney

And joy sat, plumed, in hie young warrior's oye.
.VI.

No white man's axe his buinting ground lad
mRtrred,

The primal grandeur of the soleimni woods,
Wten Summer ail lier golden gales inbarred,

And htng voliptuoius c'or the shouîting Iloods,
Or whei stern Winter gave thie ricli rew'ard,

Ail suited wil his incorruîpted imoods,
For ail wvas built, voicet, roofed with sun and

cloud,
By the Great Spirit ute wiom ue bowed.

The gray of mons was edging into White,
Wliei down thie rugged rock the Indian passed,

Like a thin shadow ; soon tise rosy lglht,
Lay on the mnaple lea', and dew-drops cast

A lustrous chari on many a mossy height;
And squirrels broike out in chatter, as the blast

Swayed the tall pine tops where they lcaped, and
iado

Grand-organ-music in tise green-wood shade.
Y III.

Again the Indiai comes-sonme years liave rolled,
Down the wild Ottawa, and stands upon

lits boyhood hauint, and wihii an eye still bold
Looks round, and sighs for glories that are

gone ;
For all is changed, except tise fail that told,

And tells its Makser still, and Bird-rock lone;
Sadly te Jeans against ais evening sky
Transfigured in its ebb of rosy dye.


