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BENEATII TIIE SNOW.

ny 1118. LF.PIOIION.

'Twas near the close of tlue dying year
.And December's «winds blew cold and drear,
Drivihg the sniow anti sh:ir blinding secet
in gusty %vhirls througli square and street,
Shrieking more anld ami frcely still
in the lonc grave-yard croiwning the bill.

3eo inourners there to, sorrowv or Pray,
But soozi a traveller paSsed Oint N*aY ;
Ilc patused and leant 'gainst the 10-- Stone %vnlI.
W~hilst siglis brcathed fortli front the piie trces tll,
Dilrtly looking on the silent crowd
Of-graves altwralypei in it s.-o%çy shroud.

Solt-ni» and xierd ivas the spectral scen--
The tombstoncs white %vith low mounds hctwecn-
The awful stilIicss, cyrie and drcad
Jjrooding above that borne of the dead;
WVhilst Churistmas ires bhized brigbt on citch licarth
And shed their glowv upon scenes df n*irth.

Silent tho weary wvayfarer stood,
The spot %vell suitcd enta bis mod,
.And severcd friendsbipst bright day dreanis Ilown,
Throngcd on bis bhouglits in that hour ]one;-
"Yes, bappiness-iopC," bc murmured low,
"Ail buried alike beneith the snow.

"Oit l'or the riglit to Lay doiwn tho loall
i 1ve borne so long on Iife's drcary road,
I lcavily ivcighiing on heart and brain,
And galling to both as convict's chain ;-

"No mort its strain shall 1 tamely beur
Buflt joini the jicaceful sleeper3 terc.1"

Ilis iucad on the old %vall drooped more low,
Wliilst faster came dovn tire sices. and snow,
Sharply chlling the blood in hie veins,
JIt.tking luis frarie %vt), dull, deathhiko pains;
No matter, li ho tligt, l'Il scion lie lowa
Cahan-quiet en0oueh becath the snowv.

.%1! hapless one, thuns tluie arnis ta yield,
WIVlien nearly won 1 erchance is the fielde
Aftcr long struggling te lose nit last
The price ofmany a victory past,
0f inany an hoirof keco sharp strife,
M1ost nobly borne in tire wrar of ie.

But, harki1 on hi.-It souud the Chfristimas bouls,
0f hope that ta moturner their chirning tells,
0f the sinless Ijours of cbildbood pure,
0f a Goa whuo came aIl griefs to endure;
.Aud lie suuddcn iviispc)rs, Il Father, seuil,
Thuat I ay be faitliftl ta the end! Il

TIIE TAIMBOURINE BOY.

13Y A. F. 11'HELANL'.

Boy of.tbe blatk eyes
WVhence do you corne
Witb cbilly fct and bands,

Tluoughitless of kindr-d, hieedlcss of home,
A roinstrel in matty lands ?

Yoti sjucal a strango speech, you sing a strange song,
Tire sang a mathuer cnay prize,

Bhtt odd to cars that vainly long
Your sweetest music to glean-
Tien tap tire Tambourine!

The sun of a blue sky
That bronzcd your checks,
And fircd your soul with love,

Still lives in vour oye and hoyish-freaks,
Though lost to you abore.

Aind yo.i dance in the slect of a snowy clime,
And gambol 10w and bigb.,

Muttering worâs ai an oddisli rbyme,
Tonching to cars more keen-
Then tap the Tambourie 1


