
'ORIGINAL PorTar.

W IN T ER..
Dark clouds arembled by 1110 northern gale,

Gluera lika funersal bruinera brios bi igli,
Or dismal trappings %vorn hl motrons pâle.

Who mettra the nmemory of eunes gene by4
The breczes sadly tbrough b ti*e ees mata,
l'le fOreste back return tiieir wailing tous.

Tire Caded non scarce stiows fils salIôw face,
Or pcelng dlmly througli tire rien cloud,

But fainily glicninses for a moenîsa space,
Then sbrinking backward, creeps ivitirin bic sîroud;

Slîorn of lijeir former lustre, bcut und lig-hl
lits dazzling raya ne more olrend ste sight.
Ravine and mounltain, plein and ebiaîy deon

Lic coldly sleeping 'nenti [ihe driven suife;
Tie rapid floods clraîn'd down, no loniger swel-
The icc.g.rt struanie in voiccless silence ion,

Twinlng tIroir way te wood.girt Beau aloir,
Where winds and bieis wage an erîdless WaL.

Étoli tore icborie parades serons the flieo,
-Catcblng tire breezes ivitli er anmple wlng;

Nooglit lIere a sae Seuv cavecn wavschtl lîecak,
And on the short Lheir salien vespers elîîg;

The ilfnt] seadeserted, polis the ale,
Wbfle mournfelly the salien itreakers aiglu.

Thie indien hunmer with lits rille, speede
To shady defis, faer in the diekîni weod;-

AI ench report onra nnler'd vittim'bletI,
Or lteplee native of ".le feaîîîeI broocI-

At niglit lie 8Wei"à benes(h rte nsked licei,~Is' te gale, au carsîceat and ce free.
Regerdlese of the future and the pont,

Mis days hiepasses like a ilecting dreanm,
Without a sied to*screeii hies ficea the bleir
AB tboughlesa as te butithle on the streara),

That knowg net wviencc it cane or where i gels,
Buot cirer Onward w,îb the current floive.

Stern leinlcr relgna in aIl ic tbeur or se.,
Chain'd Io thre lire or boures pecil irly by;

Or pitichrd wutil coid ocir drlfted pilcs Nve flie,
That cill the heurtsand tire thc dczzlcd eyei

Ohhboit Ilong tesetheurt*clîeerigng siring
Ia green sîray'd and hear ail nature slng. IIU0RACE.

A SISTER'8 WISH.
lily cmlllng brother, if for tiée

iltîltrtgnol .îc ie.,,.ohti grcot my praycr*
And let the titreuds of deîiny

Be %voven by a siele esie.

ifthy lfie's robe %vs wranrgiît by me,
Colin peacefful plesuîre shrntid lie tiîine.

Frtt grandeur and ambtion fCru.
1 wotild net ssk for couîr, l grâce

Arseind i îy poliliîd frîrni te play,
Nor bmauly's smillc tu dcoi< tir> face,

(Given but ta tend sortie heurt aîlroy.)
1 aveuli not osk te weeti of fince

Ar.,inîd lhy yoîîtifui broiv ta ttoine,
Nor thi te sitlSmss' envied carne,

And tinsèi pageant clîculd bcietlle.

Noe, t iroiltiw ua t vlrtîte briglit
iiglît lis: tlîy foolelepe ne'ef 1e stroy;

Tint Cccli rêligion's li>'y lislit
lilitguiude theottîrough lifc's désert iaa>.

Tbst annla &crisansd palrut trril
Shrcrid iîke rlîy hteurt tueir elinsenybhrls;

And tîroîîgi lb., elituary paîlis of youli,
tncartgld, aurn shed, StÛR lie l111111.

Thct tave's chaste ilame-thal. fricndailp's giew
Mliglit luindlIn lu b gen'rus bresr,

Thot pence (outlch greatss ne'er can ktoco)
bliht ie 1% illvsnighlt> gei.

Deuamling ro~tIer! il for Iîc
Indrîtgent ileavin îeouid lîcor mypjrayer i

Tiens shoîid th>' robes if dlscin>
lin toven b>'a siustern cure. DONNA JULIA,

P A8TO RAL. PO0ET PY.
1 once au as happy se haty oldle
1 Pivert s preltty msid, unU ihat pretly mald loved mie
Bot Dowe 1 am wretched de ivretcied çoa tee,

I lovéeaprcttymWald, battsbb'o«ffe fretsi kloinc me.
Hlamlton, Februery, 188, A. p. O.

THE WAYWORN TItAVELLE1R.
1 once was Yourng-anîd userrîl>'

1 pass'd my eltildlah deys
Hacppy and over ciaeerlil,

1 bask'r in auna>' raye
M ynuthwas po la c plceus, blowuri,

Ob~ neler kneiYashut weon pains;
Clî cold 1 spend liroce by.goirott

Sa Ilappil>' ouais. lail

1 newv am old-and lardil>'
Deatb*o coin lait osa Pace;

And oit! I wisb àmeal lctrtily,
Tliat 1 baUd rua esy racs.

l'es friand irât frlen.lship'c naua le
In avorll falîlonrs eye -

O'er aIl the earlh liîe sarni ia,
An empli lolluby.

Ta !li ite mlnd of man te cleep,
Whnite daggers pluee blresat

And in elertli, monît deep,
To place bieseol »o reat..

Icure for nouglit bcoeath lte ion,
Aille catîsunnees itin ;

But Oit ! 1 wih esy glues tvas rua,
l'dl tenve Ibis îveri d of ais.

Tiie pleenires of til emelth no more
For me una joys posasse

Tliere'î nos, se in the ddys of yôre,
,,a or mue purs liapraness. ..
aillait, Febstrar>, 1833.

ON SPRING.
The arbling soagsters of the dalt

Rsb'd iluxurrint dies;
And every plant ilbst declie thr val.,

The chtarmns of spring confer.
Wbhle saIure lier ricil verdure Weas,
And ail cresîisnlî gay ;

liat grand the grier lasdcape appeau.,
Wlies Sol illuinsr tireday.

- The tleîeerc thalt ope at esil>' dite,
Tireir varieti sîveels diselose;

And îeeep nt night te catrie.am's gene,
rrom tellene tlîcir blute rose.

In Ibese a ec miîr cltequor'd falc,
Wlîila riplong inie age;

Our yoaltli.l ho rIs il, plerisure's béat,
Tîlat aIl our taoitglîts engage.

But wlen the nprtng er à ra ia pa.,
The joys of ailuonn o'er;
Bleaik inqercoînes aviticitillln bIet,
%Va (ail (e rie no more. UANE*'".

Barten Cotlage, 2Stiî Jan., 1883.

TIHE BUEPIIERDIS FLUTE.
Wbal itlklingsosrtde are burattan; forth
Frein yonder lonely lien,

Like the eigings of a lovera' flirter
As I.iey rien snd fail again.

Ilou pensîly> lbcy'ro ofied on,
Il>' thé re icîîl of ev'ning'î breeze;

110w swot lthe eclto's paecisg by,
As tbey îvhlaperiihrougli M0e Irecs.

Tliîy're answered b' te boalman's sang
11,11 lierta. once more tirey'rc mule,

And oi seth ey soll ripe ligolo;
'Tia tie tl4hepierd's mellote ie.

Itbresas upon tbe opnrtmsn'e car,
Ai lite ivonrers haine nt aîguit;

To lini lia sort lisîitoll' etrains,
He Peuses aviith deligît

The ech'î floute, deep silence relgnis,
V'er plain sud ivooldla,l, mse;

Tite moosllei gosheif li [uver llgbi,
llus'd las the ShephçtMds fili.

Febrtkar>, 1833. M.A. l. ýT.
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