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NOVA 5C0 riAN WOODS.
To-day mild summer's mildest sun
Smiles m the upper air;

And in the woods the sounds of leaves
Scarce die on breezes dare;

And through the woods which skirt its trackClangrs on the railway-car;

,XT .1® ¥^' *^'^^" ***« partridge henNeath sky-bournes blue and fair.

The feathered fowls rejoice the sky
Whose, winds their carols bear

ihe alder mazes round the road
In darkrgreen vistas g-lare.

The seed-fluff from the high-stalked stemThe wandering breezes tear,
Wandering on ^-assy carpeting
'Neath sky- lands blue and fSr

• ^

MOONRI5E AT HALIFAX.
Thou hast remembered, Luna, to aimear

Named of MacNab, aor hast forgot tbv ta.-*-Of warfare coloured with a lurid red
^

Dipped in IZ ZS^Tgm^'^lfJ'Z'irT''''^'

Of unseen wavelets murmur round ou • fee^The wharfman leaves his lahnn.. o«^ ! '

To land the day-lon/tiXr ofTh^ deep".''*"'""^


