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lent sorrow. The'rapid approach of the mail tore Morris. Yet it was Amy, the loving and the loved ;
us apart. " Amy," he said, " If ive meet nio more the happy wife of Arnold Wallace. She had proved'
here we shall meet again in that country where the the fallacy of that theory ivhich asserts that the
voice of sorrow is unknown, and where there ivill varm and devoted heart of woman is incapable of
be no more sighing and tears. May God bless and receiving a second attachment ; that her first love
protect my child." is her last. Whilst the cup of domestic happinces

"I ias encircled in the arms of my betrothcd hus- fi we 1 to the brim, and she met the fond glance of
band ; I felt his tears upon my cheek, and his lips her affectionate husband ; she wiondered that an-
trenbled upon mine, as lie murmured in accents other man had ever appared more pleasing in her
scarcely audible. ' Any-my own Amy. Fare- eyes ; that she had ever loved James Ashford better
well !' We parted. Bu!, it was not tili the last than ber cousin Arnold.
sound of the wheela died awvay, that I found myself

completcly alone. I looked at the stile-but the

seat ias vacant. I lookcd up to the heavens-but
the glorious light bad fadLd away. I have never T H E G A R L A N D.
seen my dear friends since. I shall never see them Again witb busy hands
again. But I love to frequent this spot, for i never Our Garland we cntwine,
look at the stile or the weeping ash, but I fancy I Come, brin- us flowers by Genius nurued
still see them there. Mr. Ashford's last words ring To grace bis radiant shrifie.
in my ear. I turn avay, with a quick step, and a
beating heart. It is too true that my adopted fa- Fresh gathcred floivers, and buds
ther and sister, and my betrothed husband, have fill- That ovvn a charmcd power;
ed the same wvatery grave." Culîed from the ?and of gay romance,

Here poor Amy concealed ber face with lier bands And from the Muse's bovver,
and sighed as though herbheart would break. It was,
however, but a momentary pang, inflicted by a too The stars of thiq green eartb
tenaceous memory, and she continued: " The ship We'lî set them in our ivreuth,
was lost in ber passage out, and all bands on board

pierished. The fatal news reached our village too May of their fragrance breatbe.
soon ; and for some months after, the vorld ias to
me a blank, and the flight of timc unheeded. Thcy For brightly shaH tbey glow
tell me, Arnold, that I was mad-but I cannot re- Mid Summer's iervid beat,
member anything, but the grief I felt for the loss of
my friends, during that calanitous period. When
I awoke from this horrible stupor, and the memory
of the past returned, the ircreasing debility qf my Then bring us flowers of song,
poor father demanded my constant care, and urged And sparkling gems of wit,
upon me the necessity of moderating my grief.
My father did not long survive the wvreck of his Wherc learniug loves to sit,-
daughter's pence. He died in ny arms. Ve buried
him bere, anà 1 was lcft alonr iii tbe nvorld, ivithout Brintg e in nviolet blue,

a comfortcr. Ah, dear fiicnds, wbly do 1 continue Il fie gardeîu's queenlyroe
to mourn for you as one witbout hopie' î 'y dIo Brinz, tA , the simple foby r-leav fohdr

rny tears flowv unceasingly 1 Deur Jarncs anid 17m- That on the svveet-brizir growsq.
ma ! Ye vent (romi anmong us iu thG saason of
youth, w-bile life ivas in ils fCrst bovely bloom. Your Pringu a fl hc owseirsb eiu,

hearts fit but ont bitter pnng, znd dcatb %vas sui îl- f got hered beauy aid!bds

lowcd up in victory. Wby (Io I mnolirni for yn, ' ForT o wt les sw-et the gprdeu's pride

Amy rose up, and ialked lastily avay !ArnoCd Thn tvilding of the fi mda.
respectcd ber sorroîv 1oo ntuei t o folîow ber.

SAnd did Airy MNur barry lber cousin I Bring bud, and bell, and flower,-
SYes, gentle rentier, sIc did. ClT two years heach boasîs its oen perfume,

alter this interv-iewvw'ie 1 n itriesed in tiW ceurch- And ait amid our Garland thvin'd,

yard, 1 passcd a beautiftil ytug maTron in the Sha eveear perennial bloom.
hurch lane, guîding the totMering oheps of a lofeely E. L.C.

infant, 10 nvhosc innocent p-aItie suc ivas Iistening December lst.
vith intense deligbit. lier rosy cberk, iiggt stept,

and blithesome glance, forir a strorg contrast Time ru s toeseed with the fl, but turra toaagw
with thse then pale and r- lcon" lookinA Amy with tpe wise.
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