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Poctry. tened by enthusiasm, are too decp and Qelicate | dear Arthar, sinto wo must Inleed, part 1o
for sougd, night, and for 80 lang & period, toa, you Mun
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THE SOUNDS OF INDUSTRY.,

I love the banging hamners,
The whirling of the plane,
The crushing of the bucy saw,
The creaking of the crane,
The ringinf of the anvil,
‘The grating of the drill,
The ehattering of the turning.lathe,
The whmmg of themill,
‘The buzzing of the spindle,
The rattling of the loom,
The pulliag of the cngine,
And the fan’s continucis boom=—
‘The cllf;lng of the taflor's shears,
The rlvin? of the awle—
The sounds of bugy laboar,
1love, 1 love them nll,

1 love the ploughman’s whistle,
Tha reaper's choerful song,
The drover's o repeated shout,
As ho spurs his stock along;
The bustle of the market man,
As he hics bim to the town;
The holla frota tho tree-tap,
-As theripened frait comes down;
‘The busy sound of thrashers,
As they cieanths ripened gyain,
And chet{mkcr’- joke and mﬂb and glee,
‘Neath tae moonlight on the plalg,
‘Tho kind volorof 1hie désryman, .
The shoperd's geatle cail——
These sounds of activs industry,
I love, I fove them all

Oh! there is in labour,

If w!}: lnbougrol?gl aright, !
Thn‘xnfivu vigor to the day time
And sweeter slcc&al night.

A that brin leasure,
ven Jo the mlii?ng ours—
For 'duty cheers the spirit
As the dew revives the flowers. -

Oh[ kay not tha} Jehovah
Bade us Jabour 45 a doomt
No, it is richest merc{ ' ,
And will scatter half lite's gloom!
Then Tet us still be doing
‘Whate'er we find to do—
‘With an earnest willing »pirit,
And s strong hand free and true.
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~ ALICE BURTON.
| BX WILLIAM {t, CARKW.
Many are poets, Who have never penuned
Thyeir ing;?ratlon, and: pcx;‘h’ best :
'l'heg felt and Joved and died but would hot lend
Their thoughts to meaner things—Brxox,

Immortal Bard! thou hast recorded = truth
whose melting tons lingers on the ear like the
{;._lnt‘ sound o{ dy&n ot "ln :

drp; 80, fwoet and yoclencholy, ny Ao
tb;%osom feelinga of_;ubliinity,{sq g:t';tisigw y
beautiful for language to defice, ... A3d th

thety must he -the poetical inspiration of the

toul whoee bright and visionary. idoas, hoigh- de

®

‘over auch & happy metrospect!

music from & distant

Tudefinablo poetry! thy theme is ever love,
and in {ts ballawad bosom theu art geatly re-
volving, ofton tovehing tho sensitive chonf tha:
leads to the heart; nrousing all those tander
feolings by which it fs actuatcd) until itover
ﬁ_m;- und soeks relisf in heavy and tepearnd
ngns,

t way at tho closs of & warm sultry day In
August, thet Alice Burton, sbeotbed In deep
reflection, was soated in a bower formed of
lattice work, Inters by the hand of na-
ture *with vinws atid flowers of various kinds;
roolining gracefully at th~ open window, her
hetd was ydning oo her wiowy hand, whosa
pullid softnessatole through the opening of her
taven ticuse like moonlight through the wav.
ing troes, Iler festures, thoughbosutiful and
porfect in their regularity, seemed to havelost
all their oxprossion in sadness; yet the liguid
light of het dark oys, at times wildly dilating,
betrayod & soul of deepsst enthusinsm aad
depth of foeling, Evér und snon a hesvy
sigh woud oscape her bosom, as her kbt
wandered back to thoso go!o(on hours whep
tlove's first droon was roalized,’ hours that
wero bOfuiled with the object of her young
and guileloss affoction; bor noble, devoted
Arthur.  And you will sk why;«ho aigtd
{v}:)
io {magination, your owrLhoart could best dic-
tate an answer, If liko her you wore about to
scprraty for years from ono whose existence
soemod Jatrwdyen with your own by the ties
of dosp and reciprocallove, Her reveric was
now broken by the sqund of approaching foot-
steps; hastily turning jn the direction from
whente thoy procesdod, sho behsld the manly
figuro of hor lover advancing towards her, A
qracefu) form of muscuiar powerd almost ber-
« tlean o the'dye, sot forth his holght ; giving
hint a nbble and commanding appearance, such
as inspires Jove and demands tespoct. His
featurcs though melancholy were remarkably
handsome, and seldom failed to anlist the sym-
pathies of any close gbserver; but the keea

netrating glancs of his eye Tovealed & woul,
rave and featlese in its passion, though con-
trolled bé‘faelings ardent, %:ncroun and hu.
mane, Such was Arthur aiton, to whom
Alice now arose, tremaldus with emotion, and

‘exteoded her hand.

¢Poar Alices he exclaimed, after having
gallantly conveyed her hand to bis lips, ¢thon
art unusually pale to day, and very sad; me-
thinks, dearest, from the pallor of thy check,
thou art seriously indisposed; has ought oc-
curred, my love, to wound thy tender feelings
farther than oux comlng scparation?’

At tho sound of 'the last words tears invol-
untaxily started to hor eye, for it had touched
agpring which controls the fountain of the hu-
mar heart,  Huatily agsaming composare, she
replied in & voice yet neryous with agitation,
that to the painful ‘tutject to whick he had i(tuv.
raverted, her present uphappy state of feeling
muat, along bo attributed; “eid raising ber
durk eyes, a1l humid with tears, to his own be-
wed with sympatby, she continued:—¢Alas !

perchance | of;

rmmlu 1 write to A {reguently 3 ot 641
F1-hdlr 1ok o A FoRmm

' Then, dearest Alica’ be replial, ‘thie
heart will have ceased to beal. Doubt potmy
constancy, love; for yon selting sun will e
200N m«wpﬂfom his revolution, the mooy
her nad courre, and sl} the minor fuming-
tlon of boaven to -‘:imv ta Arthur Dayton to
forget his plighted vowe, Butely, belored,
theu canet net dosht me ' The -fl-yie!dln
tendemeas of her e that mirrored & confide
ing soul, was her eloguent though sllent res.

ponso,

Thus, held ¢he lavere aweet converss, ustil
the lnst tay of the utunf sun had departed
from the distant hills 5 ard yet they linzered,
for the softnean of the twiught lmor soemed to
harmaonlzo witl thelr feelings.  The stades of
evening gradaally deapened, urged the jmme.
diate departuro of Dayton, na nocessary to the
preparation of his journey. Gently misininy
the hand of Alico, he arcse from her aidey
vacating the aout on which he had passed so,
many delightful hours, For a.moment he
grzed §nto her lovely face, xnd in the next he
essayed tobid her furowoll; buthis lips trems
bied and refused their office.

s0h, Alice, Alicet® Thesd words wern all

% heard. She arosey ehe clusg to his ¢m-
b ucluimln‘g in the angulsh of her grief,

~‘0‘l atay, Arthur deasest, stay ; wo muat
not rn, tesign that fatal commission that
consigns thee to tho wars, and, parhance toan
arlz grave, for thine own sake, for the seke
of thitie own Allee, oh say, will yot absndon
it &t once.’ S e

A heavy sigh bursting from the depths of
his goul, way tho coly audible answer, as ba
&med hor t0 bis young and throbbing bosem,

@ folt. hor warm hoart beating in hasty con-
cert with his own, and dn-silence the lover
drank that happy tiour us the holicst, aweetost
draught of his egistenco. T'houglt es Jio tory:
himsclf away, he feared In the words of Ahe
poet that to ler . . -

8 13ke the dew on the mounuin; .
Like the fuam on the river,

Like tho bubtle pn the fuuntafn,
She wes gone and forevar”

Mr, Barton, the father of Alice, having
been long and soccessfully engaged fn mer-
cantile 'pumiu,wu supposed to be woelthy,
but anfortunately soch was not the tase,
Characterized a» & man of noble and {ntel-
lectunl endowmente, he wes elwo proud agd
ostentatious, He bad ﬂ\uyn fodulged ire,
gm&igkl style of lving, which, of lsi4 yrars,

ad somowhat exceodad his incomse ; conse-
quently his business was ynproepered to meet:
any serious reverse of fortune that - wizht oc~
cur. From the decesse of his wiﬂ',-fza had,
placed his whols hoart upon’ his dsughter,
whom he tenderly loved and pusrded with the
sffectionate tolicltnde of & kind and iddalgéne
parent, Aware of the erdent arid matos! at-
tachment that e$idted betwcéo hey end Day
ton, pud actuated solely for har welfare, bs,
gew.y interposed, aud informed her Jover that
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