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'nie o the ats, and Spoke to upon the bright happy faces, as they stoodi toge-
e mof 00 11 came11 often, and spoko ther and listened ta his low whispered words.

gratitude led mie to the tgates to
to thein andi Fiendhîip) wast And winter is when those we love have perished,

(,it they kissed her tiny lands. For the heart ces thon.
t d h1er soft eyes werc diiied -

: departed. I was half iii- rAtT 11u.

e(Ii r behind the next fime the TuFN the St4ormî ce-Un and passed over the citadel
4or 8110 i, a sensitive creature, and but not without withering somie of the flowers,

t ee lier weep. l3ut lope whis- and one, the fairest aid briglitet of them all,
41 n ildoo rete n. And thon one who I had loved since childhoK, was

*edq the tears fromn her check, drooping and dying. Love and Friendship were
danced to the sound of his clinging arounti her weeping and trying to get

Hope to corme to them for the invalid loveti to
on o te ougstrangers 21hear the sound of hier sweet voice, but sh A s

eUrteous mner, easily gained lying at a distance dangerously wounded, the
ga f) his praise was in al physician had alimost given ier over, she ag~e e

i netim,.s feared that if lie souglit smiled sadly, saying, "when the cold winter passes
re wouId be few to resist iii; away the Warn genlial sun will revive us all."

dhi,1 a1I they listened to hin with e But alas I th suminer sun cones not to revive

tthey paiseii lis genius, nnd ic flower when the winds have torn it from its
o4 t the laurels lie had won, they stem. I bent over lier and pressed my quivering

ý Qie and generous, and I knew lie lips upon her pale cold brow, but she heeded not
44 rblessed lim,. He must have my touch. Grief was rending lier garments and

s$% that the tiniid ones drew weeping aloud.
>o4i hen danger was near, consci- The wholo citadel was in mourning.

Protect them. Joy had taken up the timbrel and harp, and
ron entered. left the citadel offended, because Friendship and

the 'as there. What iad he to young Love had hung down their hcads and wept

t hta beautiful flower that at the sound of his glad voico, and Prudence said

to In this dark and gloomy he had botter not play, for the chords of his harp
tlé * around our path, a slight, rare were broken. since the day that Grief had taken

e nd brightness of that place it to sound the funeral knell, over the grave of

phere is love, and wherc cold- my favorite flower.
t an lever enter i 1 Alas ! my eyes ached to look upon my sweet

tecto seehat te guards were flower, but she had gone te bloom in the gardon

e eaed with watching, was fast above.
'1P. and rube le yebt51 P and rubbed1 lier eyes, but Soon Resignation came and with lier calm low

about the matter. Wis- voice husled the tumult, and stilled the beating é
4 .1ad she sow n harm in the $ of the rain against the windows, and drawing

lter ihe Was honorable, but it down the long sable curtains over the citadel,
atte to et hlm get acquainted left it to sleep in paco.

tot And in the morning Hope tho day-star from on

of t1 do now î they lad listened high, who had se long' been a stranger in the e

te a lier,and I could not keep dwelling, came and drew aside the curtains, and
oth F s as an enthusiast, wiped the dewdrops from the long silken fringes,

th a POke te her, ber cyes were and fanned my feverish cheeks with her soft

othe ration, sle was mistaken for wings.,~ Whuleho witl a 4cmure lookt
hilsehe gwit . t emurlo ~ Friendship was again smiling by my side. I

ere the.guards. It might too looked up and sniled, when I remembered
t fe ty are twins, it is not my fathe promises; though gorrow should on-

Sa tmguish thema, and I dure for a night, yet Joy cometh in the morning

o. t And lo I ho was peeping in at the windows.
d' her calM silvery light A.
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