
Lady Martha.

And the music she loved-the comipanions she prlzed-
The parents and friends slie hiad long idolized-
Oîîe by one were forsazeni-îîeglectdI- forgýot-
E.veîî scenes that %vent inerrily gladde'il lier not,
For thie clîarnm and ilie elieering of friendshilp or art,
Like rain. on a rock, met licr desolate lîcari

W'iethe fire and the faggot of love and despair
Burn'd staycs-drcless-an (l veliemeiit there!
Anîd ave as lier sorrows ascendancy Nvon,
01h, the îvorkh of destruction îvent sweepingly on
For slie hoped no rcmcad-ancl slie soughit no relief-
litt shie piîied in tic liride of magnanimnus grief,
'Jiîll soinething drew %vayvardl lier manner and mien,
Làke a inid %vlire tic wvand of? weird wvomeii lia:i been.

Nighit fel-and tie tears of tlie dewv eye flowved,
As the day, likie a dyiîîg saint, swonn'(l to repose;

And the loncly mooîi, sivatlied in a silvery cloud,
Likc, Innocence motiing for Beauty arose.

'Uwas a soft, silent nigla-but to sadness inclined,
Po- cadli star in a little white clotnd %vas ensliritied,
Amthie stillniess tliat laineg o'er tie bonnie green eartlî,

id more of attractioni for sorrowv tlîan mnirth-
F or ithe si-h oif tie bursting lîeart meltinig the sky,
Tliai th ic 'nuit or pleasie v'lien gl.idiiess is liigh.
Butt liark ! there arose on tie silence benealli,
A son nd %vliicli thie angol of music miiglît hre-itle;
lt Carne froni a gleîi %vliere the wild bernies 1L1111g,
Anîd thîe lost L:idlylo'e w;i5 the ser;îpli that sting;
For lier feelinigs %vcre seair'd to thîe sorroiws of tinie,
Butt lier sotîl g;îther'd joys froîn a mystical clinie,
And lier lieart be-at serener thme fasteî itwaed
1 fer bosom lie-aved geniler thîe deeper 'twas pain'd
WXlien grief %vas suipreîiiest lier bhtie eye %vas nieecst,
And sîvan-like tlie lady sang sweetest %vli en sickest
Butt so ineltiîig. si) wild %vas tie strain that slîe sinig,
'Tliat it awed wliile it clîarîn'd likz2 a serapiîiîs longue
Anîd saîvour'd of sweets beyoîîd cleail and the grave,
Like ang(el-notes borne o'er Eternity's %waîe.

Thîe song died-tîe rmon set-tic nigyli t pass'd awny,
And tuie alonloîts inorn fIashi'd on creation's repose,

WVhile tie green eartlî uîîfolded her clîarins to the day,
Andi tie spirited humii of lier millions arose.

But Martha %voke miot %vithlt Ui illion-lier slecp
Wars sootliingly tranquil, and dreamless, and deepj,
And tlie inormi misseci a ray froîîî the Laý-dy-loves eyes,
"And the breezes tie bahn tlîcy inlifle(l from lier siglîs,
A nd thîe birds floated lonely and long on) tie wing,
F or tie voice wîas inilicard that enticcd tlin to sing-
Aye! Uie sweet voice iras still'd-aîd tlîe briglit cye 'vas dim,
For hier-soul bore ta heaven tie last note of lier iynmn,
lVhiile lier heart at one bound sprang the region of il],
And tlie pulse af affection for ever stood st111.
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