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A DREAM.

“
Tbada dream, which was not all a dream.”"—DByrox,

—

SEEMED to Le wandering with friends dear to
¥ heart, amidst the fairest scenes of this fair

autiful creation. I leaned with happy con-
Nee on one whose smile was the light of hope,
Lﬁ’f" Voice was more gratefal than the music of
g fountains to the weary traveller of a de-
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¢ gorseous hues of sunset slowly faded from
. . and the soft twilight of a delicious sum-
4y gradually decpencd into the sombre hues
¥ehing. The air was redolent with balmy
S for even the simplest flower sent up a balmy
¢ as it folded its silken petals in the dewy
ofnight. The wild creeper wove its rich
" along our narrow path, and the bramble
o out its snowy blossoms, and twined its deli-
8arlids with the slender branches of the
“fagrant sweet-briar. The light foliage of the
* blended with the feathery sumach, the
) T green of the ash, and the glossy leaves of
ﬁrdl}’ oak; and from out their leafy covert
t fortl g vesper song of countless birds who
their notes of love beside their brooding
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' l-:;“"ff}swcrc few,—for there is a silent com-
/gy, Which the heart holds with o kindred heart
1 m:‘gu:lge cannot express,—a sense of perfect
~ them too full and deep for utterance. Yet,
gy, ™ 3 trembling fear oppressed me,—a dim
LT b‘“’e’ of approaching change, 'was shadowed
usy fancy.

ithzm‘fl‘ed an another path. It was enclosed
: " Side Ly overhanging rocks, high and rug-
: m“‘iy d ‘_"'Orgrown with the pine and cedar, and
’ I‘“"es “Ciduouy trees, then unfolding their young
 The aﬁla the sweet freshness of carly summer,
' ‘dfmm Peaks of the Lighest rocks were redecm-
§ Yy b“rfenlxess by a silvery moss which spread
' ‘i?liQ ity branching fibres, like a net-work of
'ithm ©0ral, and every humid spot was bright
e ngSSes soft as velvet, and of the richest huca.
.l?\ves feef“l waiden-hair hung out its slender
"0 every broken fissure,—tho pale ane-
"Vioiecn clustered in sunny nooks, and the
{ i eave &t raised its soft blue eye to the light
o Derg % from” each shady recess, and mingled
breath with the £picy odors distil-
% thousang opening buds and dewy blos-

Catg,

o Ve

: Yo, to th:ed & narrow path, leading by rugged
‘%"ted b Summit of the rocks, our fect often
tangleq drupery of shrubs and creep-
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“ed through the transparent element, A few grace.
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ing plants; and often we paused as rome new
vista opened, and fresh glimpses of beauty were
revealed, shifting at every turn, yet ever harmon-
ious and complete. Ve sat down on a mossy seat,
shadowed by a stately pine that had struck its
roots into a crevice of the rock; and there the
path abruptly terminated on the verge of a tre-
mendous precipice, from which the eye looked
down to such a depth, that the tallest forest trees
below appeared like waving reeds. There lay -
the narrow valley through which we had passod
to gain the ascent, and already the shades of even-
ing had gathered thick around it, and the soft
dews which rose from its verdant bosomn, were
charged with the rich offering of its ovening per-
fume.

The cloudless heavens were brilliant with their
starry constellations, and, resplendent above all,
the evening star shone out amid the fading tints
which still lingered in the western sky. A pale
light glimmered on the trees whieh lay in shadow
on the castern horizon, and then the full-orbed
moon, slowly rising, bathed them with a flood
of silver light, and far down in the woodland
depths, cach trembling leaf, and every lowly
sbrub, was shimmering in Jthe pearly lustre.  The
craggy rocks assumed innumerable fantastic forms
as they stood out and caught the shilting light
and shade, while the narrow valley still day slum-
bering in repose, shadowed by protecting rocks,
and canopied by o'er-arching trees,

The scene was changed,  Another summer had
returned, and again I wandered with the sister
and the fricod of my heart, among the familiar
scenes of carly and bappy remembrance, It was
once more in the fading twilight of a lovely
summer day, and the verdyre, bloom and fragrance
of that delicious season, were scattered in profu-
sion around us. We rested on a grassy bank, and
decked ourselves with sweet, carly flowers; be-
hind us were the sheltered valley and the frown-
ing rocks we had so often trod with free steps and
hearts that knew no eare, and before us sparkled
a fairy lake, its crystal waters reflecting the last
rosy tint of the sun’s departed glory. The broad
leaves of the water-lily floated on its smooth sur-
face, and innumerable gold fi<hes, sporting in se-
curity, displayed their brilliant hues, ns they dart-

ful trees drooped to the water’s edge, and beyond
were lovely ficlds, terminated by a- range of un-
dulating hills, which bounded tho prospect, and
seemed to shut out the heartless world from this
little paradise of love and contentment. The song
of the birds was hushed; not a leaf trembled, nor
& murmur rode on the still nir; star after stag.
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