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A DREAM. ing plants; and often we paused as some new
vista opened, and frcsh glimpses of beauty were

a dreaml, which wras not ail a dream."-Bno,. revealed, shifting at every turn, yet ever harmon-
ions and coniplete. We sat down on a mossy seat,eto e wandering with friends dear to shadowed by a stately pine that had struck its

art amidst the faircst scenes of this fair roots into a crevice of the rock; and there thebautifu creation. I leaned with happy con- path abruptly terminated on the verge of a tre-ce cioe w1hose simile was the liglit of hope, mendous precipice, from which the eye looked
cs more grateful than the music of down to such a depth, that the tallest forest treesser fountain to the wcary traveller of a de- below appeared like waving reeds. There lay

the narrow valley through which we had passed
orgeou; hus of sunsct slowly faded from to gain the ascent, and alrcady the shades of even-

1and the soft twiligit of a delicious sum- ing Lad gathered thick around it, and the soft
m,1r -1Yagradually leepened into the sombre hues è dews which rose from its verdant besoin, were

The air was redolent with balmy charged with the rich olering of its evening per-for even the miniplest flower sent up a bainy fume.
l s it folded its silken petals in the dewy e The cloudless heavens were brilliant with their
of nimght. The vild creeper wove its rich i starry constellations, and, resplendent above al],s along our narrow path, and the bramble the cvening star shone out amid the fading tints

to it % snowy blossoms, and twined its deli- which still lingered in the western sky. A paleu:ds with the siender branches of the light glimmered n the trees whieh lay in shadow
r The liglt foliage of the on the eastern horizon, and then the full-orbedte nîded with the feathery sumaci, the moon, slowly rising, bathed them with a flood

r of the ash, nnd the glossy leaves of of silver light, and far down in the woodland
Y t oak; and from out their leafy covert depths, cach trembling leaf, and every lowly

frth the vesper song of countless birds who shrub, was shimmering inthe pearly lustre. Thetheir notes of love beside their brooding craggy rocks assumed innumerable fantastic forims
as they stood out and caught the shifting light

%Nords were few,-for there is a slent com- and shade, while the narrow valley still .lay slum-
Qlqnto lich the heart holds witl a kindred heart bering in repose, shadowed by protecting rocks,

1 uage cannot express,-a sense of perfect and canopied by o'er-arching trees.
th %ent too full and deep for utterance. Yet, The scene was changed. Another summer had

n, a trenibling fear oppressed me,-a dim roturned, and again I wandered with the sister
"E of approaching change, was shadowed and the friend of my hcart, among 'the familiar4'y f

e e ny fancy. scenes of early and happy remenbrance. It wasi
hetered an another path. It was enclosed once more in the fading twilight of a lovelyside by overhanging rocks, high and rg- summer day, and the verdyre, bloom and fragrance

IAQ «%na ergrown with the pine and cedar, and of that delicious season, were scattered in profu-
> uusï trecs, then unfolding their young sion around us. We rested on a grassy bank, and

the sweet freslness of carly sumnier. decked ourselves with sweet, early fowers; be-atid-
p Peaks of the higlest rocks were redeem- hind us were the sheltered valley and tie frown-
arrenness by a silvery moss which spread ing rocks we had so often trod with free steps andiia branching fibres, like a net-work of hearts that knew no care, and before us sparkled

t Cral, and every hunid spot was bright 1 a fairy lake, its crystal waters reflecting the last
soft as velvet, and of the richest hues. rosy tint of the sun's departed glory. The broad

ta f maiden-iair hung out its slender leaves of the water-lily floated on its smooth sur-%U4 î1 o Oevery broken fissure,-tlhe pale ane- face, and innumerable gold fishes, sporting in se-
st en clustered in sunny nooks, and the curity, displayed their brilliant lies, as they dart-

raised its soft blue eye to the light ed through the transparent element. A few grace.
rfurno1 each shady recess, and mingled ful trees drooped to the water's edge, and beyondf breath with the spicy odors distil- were lovely fields, terminated by a range of un-

hOusnd openingbuds and dewy blos- dulating hills, which bounded the prospect, and
ebtered seemed to sîhut out the heartless world fi-cm this

a narrov path, leading by rugged little paradise of love and contentment. The songM t summit of the rocks, our feet often of the birdsi was iushed; not a leaf trenbled, nor
drapery of shrubs and creep- a murmur rose on the still air; star ufter star


