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"Oh mighty were the deeds of mon,
When human faith was strong,

Tofig o r gi aé ar1ton
lThe spoils of sword and song.nFR'ANcES BROWN. F some, as saintly sages say.

'1 tha - e Have offered there the bliss
ru t Bonaparte, when i the zenith of .And glory of Eternity-1kng one day with Denon in the And was it ail for this r'

edaring him say that a statue which
S wt; n as immortal, inquired how long it So spake the sun of Gallic faine,

which Denon answered, probably When, o'er his glory's noon,
rt >îrs; ho said, "And is this what you No dimly-distant shadow came,

at " i Of clouds to burst so soon.

ý'at amidst the proudest sPoils But 'er that etowned and laurelled brow
e b r waro wo, . Tere passd a-shadL(e the while,

r rrofr pring smiThat dimmed the ilark eye's haughty glow.r1ghtuy feU.dîie parting @miles
,M h ers' setting sun And quenched the scornful smile.

'h''Coulntry's Louvre
'V ~lo trus soude 5Perchance bis memorf -Vandcred back ..

ed sTo Egypt's desert vast,-by One that well might sharere' l ofetet mood Across whose sands bis conquering trÜk
o t o Its early glory cast.

st e mte sp Where long-forsaken cities rose,recia îOod tematchle8s hapes 0
ansong and thought, And 1 emples sculptured o'er

h 9 y ti o nWith tales and deede *other days,
e Change he brought- Which man might read no more.

pf Plendour, love, and power,
e ar orgenis' andPerchance, like him whose minstrel artor genjus' hand

94 Palc f and towerR is own sad requiem sung,or4t estern landSome prophet chord in that deep heart
asrWith answering echocs rung

t ght and marble fair. To words that o'er its silence swept; ¾gt ty glainc w rWith dark and boding pnwer:
e aused in rapture where Ah i well if Memory's page had kepty statue shone. The lesson of that hour !

said the sage:
S tne, and change, and tea,

as1t undimmed by age,
glorious years 1!
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Sla,-coie try." The gazer turned with kindled eye
canno." - And snile of kingly scorn :

d la, you fool." ' " Is this the inmortality
To which our hopes were born i

The ain of every restless heart,s ir On wildest wave and coast -si, I tell you, or I'1l--.-" The patriot's drean, the poet's part;
t get anlgry, sir, I'll try :-la, si, la, si, do'The sage and warrior's boast !

you so," said Nozari, with a voice of .P1" aind now, my good felow, I will sa "Was it for this the nations grewWord to you. If you will onlv So t r f
One 9rod t yo Sogreat in power and famne jij


