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AFTER MANY YEARS.

Here is the old church.  Now I see it all—

The hills, the sea, the bridge. the waterfall.

The dear old sleepy town ia stithabd.
Although the Eastern elouds are tinged with red.
Ana everything js, as this geaveyard, s till,
Except the soldiers at their morning drill,

And in the Peol a fishivg beat or two

Belated. homeward pulled with weury oar,

And the din curicws on the distant shore,

And the latk soaring through the ether blue.
But now the lazy suwoke curls theough the air—

T will ge down and sce why tenant there,

And meet old friends, ¢ First wanderer, look M:9und
And see what friends of thine are undergreund!

1I.

There is the school-house ; there the ake, the lawan;
Arnd there. inst fronting it. tho barrack-square:

But «f all those I knew xot wne is there—

Even the old gate- keeper—hae iz gone.

Ahwe! ah me! when Iast T stood upon

This grassy wmound. with whatproud hepes elate

I was 1o wrestle with the strength of fate

And ceonquer! Now—I live and that is all.

Oh ! happier those whose (ot it was te tall

1u nuble contitet with their country’s fues.

Far un the shores of Taurie Chersonesel
Nay. all are biest who answer duty’'s eall,

But—do I dream orwake? What ghosts arethess ?
Hush! throbbizg heart! these are the sons of those,

IirL

Oh! what could wake to life that first swest flame
That warmed my heart when Ly the little Bay
On blisstul sommer evenings [ lay
RBeneath our thern-bush, waitive till she came
Who was teme far more than wealth or fame,
But vet for whom [ wishe:d ali faic things mine,
Tomake hero a2t she eou'd helmaore divine
By cuter splendonr and wnoble name.
Neow may walt in vain feein early morn
Till surzet tor the music of hier jeet,
And yet how littie ehange has come upon
This Tairy scene her beauty made so sweet!
It weareth still the glory of her smile.
Al i she were but here a fittle while,
v,
The mountains gather round thee asef yore.
O hely lake. acrvss whase trapguil breast
Was borne the snint who o the tanthest west
Broucht the sweet koowledge that transcends ail lore.
There on the islet at the chapel door
The peniten e kreeling. while aleng
There flows the mystie tide of sacred song
To where | stand upon the rugeed shore,
Bui now. there is a sidence weind and dread,
And uiter loveliness is in )y heart.
I ~ameto seek the hving bt the dead—
This is therr weleome.,  Slowly [ depart
Nor read the name beneath a single ¢res
He s1iit 13 rich who doth not kuow his loss,

V.

The scleutific exe

3 ebb-tide.
v see slow changes ereeping o'er the shore.
Knew not vhether it be less or more,

koow tharitis it thar T am .

niote wranee in the curlew’s ory:
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e ot et 4t bt

arestless billews have not o<t their tone:
e ceean meaneth with the old-+ime moan—
Bat from my heart rxherc riseih A stra: ge sigh

i e nvd. $¢o
Of happy faces podly cotopany.
And T a1 well and stropg and full of life.
T have a picasure inthe salt-zen breere,
sympathize with Nature's calm and strite.
Why may | not be gay oy well asthese?

VI,

Why in the diar-dream «f a vain regret
Lap the soul's energias? Why linger near
The piace of wraves hrever? Everyyear
Has it= vun burlden: teeach day iz set
Its tale of Jquty. Ttisbetter {ar
To pitot the sonl’s hark by ~un and star,
Than. It g ever to the shore behind,
Leave it a ready prey to every wind.
Andyet we love to lirger ne r the rast,
We love to stand upon the windy shore
Arnid. gazing far upon the dim sea-waste,
Which nelds our jovs. vur tears cur lnves of yure.
Wain till somre treure at vur feet be cast
Frow the unsvunded -ieeps of Nevermore.
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Jreus Reans.

{ Westten for the Lanadian Hurtrated Newe.}
A CHAPTER OXN EPITAPHS AND GRAVES,

# Let us tatk of graves. and worms and epitaphe

SHAKSPRARE.
For the crigin of these comypositions we are referred to the
scholars of Linus, who first bewailed their master in doleful
verges, then called Elizum, atterwards Epitaphiz; for they

were first sung at burials and afterwards engraved upon the
sepulchre,
Tue writer has selected a few which tepd to show the

manpers and feelings of the people in the sixtecoth and
seventernth centiries, A great number of them are prover-
bially offensive ; they express, it is true,

»al Faloe marble, where ?
-3t dust les here.”

¢ Here Yes the ¢
Noything but §
Youna,

Shakspeare thus expresses himself in relation to false
bonours:

3 « Haonours best thrive
When ritthier froin nur acts we them derive
That cur foregaers: the mere wort’s n slave,
Febraeh™d on every tombh, on every grave:
Advisg trophy and oft ax damb,
Whera dust 2 d d——d vblivion is the tomb
OF bunouur'd banes indeel.”
The following lines by Dr. Donne express the qualifications
pecessary 1o write an epitaph @
“ He that wonl t write an epitaph on thee,
And d it well. must firet begin to he
Sarn as toon wert: for none ean triiy know
Thy werth, thy life, but he that lived =6,
The following cnurious verses are on the tomb of F. Cald-
well in St. Martin's Church, Ludgate, London, date 1590 :
Farth goes to } As mould to mmonld,
Earth treads on Glittering in gobil,

Eartn ag tn Rewurn ne‘er should,
Frrthshall be (loe where he would,

{
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Farth upon { Consider may,
3 > ?
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Earth

Farth goes to N Naked awny,
Earth though on Earth te stout and gay,
Earth shaii from -} i Pasie puore nway.
© e mereifal and charitrble,
Kelieve the poor ss thow art able
A ehroand ti thy grave
1# alt thou shalt havel”

BN

On an old monument in Ste, Ann and Ste. Agnes’ Church,
London, is the following : o

Qu o otris o d :
os. guis ti ro nero
H san Chris mi t mu In

In this distich the last syllable of each word is the same
as of each vorresponding word in the last line, and is to bo
found in the centre, It reads thus:

an vul

. }
um vit

(&uos anguiys teisti diro cum vulnoroe stravit,
Hos savguts Cheistt miro tum munoere favit.

Which may thus be translated :

Those wha hava felt the zerpent’s venom'd wound,
1o Christ's miraculous blood hath healing found.

Williaw Lawes, an cwinent musicinn and composer, who
was killed in battle by the Roundhends, is thus immortalized ;

Concord is conquer'd? In this urn there lies

‘The wiaster of great masic’s mysteries |

Andinitis arididle ke the eause,

Wikl Lawes was sluin by men whose seills were {aws !

The loyalty and religion of Danicl Blachford, who died in
1681, aud was buried in Oxbill Churchyard, Warwickshire, is
thus commemorated ¢

When 1 wer voung 1 ventired Lite awd blood,
Joth for oy king and for my country's good
In elder vents oy care was chief to be,

Salier to Hiv wiio shed his blood for we!

What amusement and instruction may be found in 8 coun-
try churchyard, to

Stoop oter the plnee of graves, and softly ~way
The »3 2 ~tone

shing herhaze by the glenming
who near the eburohyarid’s woliows <tray,
rn it the deepenine givewm mione,

et wentie souls that's passed away

o thee prate Breath into the vast unknown,

Feat dhrta e heaven sweng e sens e men,

Api wone nke the boundles: heaven agaw,

Mny thng

The epitaphs on children are oftentimes very expressive
and siwples there is a thorough absence of fulsome adula-
tion about thew .

Benecath a sleening infant lies,
Pwns earth to ashes fent
Tu thoe be 2ust more guar”
But not mere innoecent.

&oTyen,

When the srehangel’™ teampe! suumis
Azl vl to e Wl

My would wish their itves balow,
Fiad been as short as thine!

Our ancestors cttertained great fear of being disturbed after
death, prebably from theie strong hope in the tesurrection of
the dend 1 the following, <mewhat similar to the expression
used on Shakspeare's totdy, i« to be foundin St Giles” Churehy,
Shrewsbury, date Leiso:

Stir pot my g, which are faid in b
For U vise al reenriecijon day.
It Friends v Churchyard, near Chatham, a gravestote
thus speaks to the living in monosyliables

Time was [ atwad us than dost now,
Ard view'd the dead as tho dost me ;
Ero long thon'l bie as tow as [,
And others stand to look on thee!

(o an old tombstone in Clonatin Church, Treland, there
i= a paraphrase of the 12th verse of the Tth chapter of St
Matthew :

Lot all thy thaughts, thy wornds and deeds,
B «ueh untw thy brother,

Az theor weubdsr his shanld e to thee,
And let themn be none other,

On the tomb of the once heautiful Mary Vigors, 1703, io the
Cathiedral of Ferns, Treland, there is written .

st and clay, tell me, [ say,
Wier thy heaaty ded?

Woasatin vain 7 ar doth it gain
The faveur of the dead,

Here is an epitaph written in 1625, taken from the @ Notex
and Queries ¥ 1865, The gentleman furnishing it aske © Can
any reader kindly informn me of the unme of the author, and

a0

in what colivetion of poems it is to be found 77

s Birth iz a pain: life. Iahourocars tail thrall,
[o11ngs s “u faiis 5 Doty death erde all,

Whilst beig Hide s tet virtanis deeds ba showg

Fruits of anieh trees are hariiy ween theteby or kpnwy

Tr bhave reward with Jaetine joys forax,

Whea vicions setions fall ta ends docny,

Of w Celerplus, and, money. sroek. or gtore,

{5 i fe that will relieve aged, needy, feor.

Goenrd e defer nnt tiil the Tuneral ritas be paat;
saifetime what’s done 2 made mora firm, sure, and fast;

Seogoee after it khall be known and svan.
Tt ienf ardd fruit shall ever spring iresh and green,

Au epitaph in South Wales gays ¢

© The viliage maidens to her grave shall bring,
The foavrant garland each returning spring,
Seleetid sweets, o rmblem of the mald
Wha undertieath this hattowed turf is Innd.”

The allugion is to 8 custom which prevails in Wales, name-
Iy : the decoration of graves with flowers. The graves of
children have snow-drops, primroses, hazel-blooms and sallow
blossoms on them ; while those of older people have tanay,
box ami tue,  In Sonth Wales no flowers are permitted to e
planted on graves but those which are sweet-gcented ; pinks,
carnations, swect-williams, gilliflowers, mignonetts, thyme,
and rosetnary are nsed,  The red rose is appropriated to the
graves of good and benevolent persons,  There is a kind of
pathos and touching tenderness of expression in there pweet
and fragrant emblems of affection, which language cannot
reach, and which is caleulated to perpetuate a kind of sooth-
ing sympathy between the living and the dead  They speak
of cords of love too strong for even the grave to break asunder,

Haow forcibly do these beautiful . emblems speak to the
roughness of hnman uature :

* Hore eglantine erubalmed the air,
Hawtharn and hnzel mingted thero;
The prmrese pala and violet flower,
Faund in each cleft a narrow hownr
Fox-ginve and nicht-shade aida by side,
Emnblems of punishment and pride

In Faster week mort of the graves are newly dressed and
covered with fresh earth, To the Whitsuntide holidaya they
are agnin dreesged, weeded, and, if necessary, replanted.  Ng
person-ever hreaka or disturhe the flowers thng planted ; it
wottld be consideved aosacrilege, '

e

Leigh Hunt delicately observes:. “ Nature:likes external
beauty, and man likes it too ; it softens the heart, enriches
the imagination, and helps to show that there are other Koods
in-the world besides utility.”

In conciuxion, we may ask, what can Lo more appropriate
than bLeautiful flowers to deck the graves of those wo loved
when on earth and whose memories weo revere, nlthough thelr
bodies are beneath the earth,

CORRESPONDENOL.

SOCIAL POLITICS IN 1873,—A FRAGMENT,
To tue Lptror or tug Canedian {llustrated News :

Dear Sin.—Sitting st the breakfast-table a morning or twe
ago with my friend E—-, the conversntion turned upon the Fro.
teetion of lifu from the failures of machinery, and as we sippag
our coffee in plensant chat, E— settled the whole guestion wity,
the gretest satisfaction to his own mind, Inme he had a good
listener, for, like & good mauy other people in these modery
days, 1 dearly delight to get at the rights of everything, ayg
before all things to ascertain how every evil that afthicts the
world can be remedied. A soon as I feel well cortine of
the remedial measures that ought to be employed iu any pag.
ticular case that may have come up for consideraiion, my
mind is wonderfully relieved, und T ane sot in the Labig t;f
taking up the ssme question sgain antil another disaster 4,
rives, So B being, with all of us in Canadag (for we are realiy
a warm-hearted people) deeply moved by the tate mvfn-l
< Atlantic " dissster-—iwgan hig prelections with the sibjeay
of the rtemwshitps, The piteous nrgnment that soon than g
from Lis lips was so unusual in i< tone, aud, a4 begay .
realize ax it procecded, so tikely, if oniy listened to by the,
awful people who hold the reins of power in the Anglo.-Sxag
world, to work in the cnd to good resnlts, that it would hav,
been a pleasure to me to have given it entire, but the df..
quisition into which he speedily faunched, upou the bisth of
civilizatione—the stmphe common sende of the ol Graekans
the warm heart aud spind of iuatual belp of the Civis Ror,.
anus—the giwiuad couversion of the Phonician Tin Lebads
inte o British Pwmplre, under the heavenly segis of Chriop
unitv——atnl the astouishing progress of thut emyire §
wertouiturnd awd preductive industries, its primiy S
und puldic highways ; with some really asthetic commenys
upen the excellent quality of the work turved pat by i
antique factones and guilds—and with a great deal wore of
the same sort—until he arrived in due coupse st that portey.
tous change that came over the fabrice of humanity wheg
machinery was born into the world, and when steamn vom.
menced to bestow its multitude of precious gifts on man, and
to Hlank thew with its abysrual Babilitice—terniide ginut s
it is—all this, T say, was rather oo much to think of banfeg.
ing our readers with, for I well know they love profixity no
better than 1 do myself. 50 A new npirit of valiant defiugee”
o went on to remark) ¢ bas setzed our race. Fealing thag
superiority to material forees, they treat them with conteng
and indiference, It is not s fine spicit. Tois aot a sensible
spirit, 1t rewiuds one of the defiaee of the worm befone it
iz trodden upou. [t wakes one thisk of the cult perdere and
the prius dementat, when we come to realize that we have
ot ooly gone on needlessly exposing onr own hodies to the
untrammelled rage of these dresdind powers of stenrn amd
wind and wave, Lut that we are cqoally ready to submit onr
wowmen und chifdoen to s full participation b thes: frghitind
contingencivs—and that we ean discern few 2lgns of o dbagease
in their amount and intensuty, bt on the contrary, cortain
vily portests of their bueng vastly increased, Wheo we
all this pictured apon the retion of the mind, we realiy
not think without a shudder of the ages immediately to fo
in the history of the world,  Agein and aeain are Braps and
heentambs of human frames, the abotbo s of leving hearts—thus
miscrably mutilated—immolated, The ever-recareng reciais
only strike upon the general var like jungled belis. Wo juin
the rexprotable chorus in a checked gasp and a supprossed
groan  tollectively, that is representatively, and acconting
to the wmust spproved forms, wo make o feintetor, strietly
analyzed, it Ix nothinog cise but a fvint—of cuquinng oo
cansrse—imediate and ultimate—and governing principies
in matter and in morals, as they have in cach case, afectnd
and cansed thig ever-recurring destiuction of our own tlesh
and Lloml. Wi take these fite upon us after each several
shameful (ra pegards the race ) calamity by bad ot sea s and
having accomplished so much, with & good deal of satisfied
freling, we brimg onr busy hands and thoughts back to their
daily tusks, nnd nwart the approach of the next terrible shedk
to onr sensibilitice—bmt which, be minded, shall startl: usa
Tittle less thau the lnst—=for such ix the human constitution
in ite ssceptibility to sgitations—so that we may loak for-
waird to the next ollowing improession as likely to b feebler
stitl, and to the tnpulses in their due series, beceming led
ansd less, nutil they arrive at o vanishing point in the b very
distant future—the quite conceivable puint at wineh publi
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feeling shall be as wtone dead as the periodicad henps o
victims.,  Alus! my friend, what grinning jdol—what huteous

Mumbo-Jumbe hux o-dny seized the control of the will and
the passions of this progressive mee?  How soon sy ¢
expect the enre 1o srrive for that which we know to e almost
perfectly curuble?  Lut ux think of the watchmaker with kis
beantiful little picee of perfected  mechanism—projoed
vntirely, as he informs us, by a sedulons adaptation of meand
to ends. Ix not ke, from his particular and very stald point
of view, renlly nshamed of us all?  But of course we oureelves
know in our hearts it conbd all be grappled with—though we
need sny no word of absolute success,  Christinnity, that
hing effected so much for the world, is a match for ahis
enemy also,  We call despairingly upon Providunce, but 51t
not rather a specinl grace, alag, that we chietly need? Tat
not public indifference and hypocritieal and white-washing
enqnirics, especially where corporations are concerned, ”m,
wo have to overcome in the firat instance 7 1s not thu‘apﬂ;
18 1o
Al yet itiss
The pfnoll]"
There are streas A0HRE

almost invariably told to stand aside? and, finally,
leginlution ot the practical kind ignored ?
great. common interest that environs na all
should not be allowed to perigh.




