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_ Dutfears tham not-—norhoeds tho sprending

o
Bochy
Tis, Fair boyond the.Clouds,
JNSCRIBED TO 6. W
BY-
{"RBDE]H(?K WRIGHD

When the fierce tompest, huth her daxkuosai

spread, .
0'cr smiling eatth—nnd gloning skies o'erbead; !
When all scemed gloom nnd dreary to the sight,
Jlast thou not marked with rapture and delighit,
By nrt unseen—tnt rended veil—disclose,

Blup depihs beyoud— Falr Heaven ia caln re-

. posel -
50 havo I thought when Griof, the canker worm, !
Died in tho bud—and Speat the present storm, ‘
Like yon blue Isle—amid thet eloudy Sea—
Thera yet reéinin'd o land of Rest for me.

While winds were gathoving 2

Their viewless forces for the strife,

. (Ficrco cgmbatants ate they)

When Morning broke—the scene was rite
With terror and dismay!

Thus caithly Joy—2 phantom flics,
A transient flow'r and rare!

And hope—with time's fruition dics,
There's nothing certain hiere!

1 seck o joy that cannot fade—
Goo's Love alone bestows—

The Hope—in Gospel Truh dusplay d
That no deception knows!

Beverly, County of Iieeds, C. W.

g

e e —

THE MYSTERIOUS CORPORAL,

I once had a comrade, and he was the
rummest charaeler you ever saw; a rght

- e would talk to me_two by-the hour
about old heathien gods, Mars and Venug
and Neptune, whom hesaid the sailors used
% retain cereniionfes abost 16 Yhis day ; and
abouit Stonehedge, over there on Sa isburf'
plain, and about the Druids, or some such
name, and about some wooaden god that he
said our Wednesday took its name from.—
He would Jecture too about Noah’s ark, and
the flood, which hg, said was a corruption of
tho Muddy-terranin sea.

h my eyes what a head hys was for all
manuer of farnin’s and how I used to be
.c.xmcd away with his discuurge. [ declare
1 to you I would rather listen to himthan see
''a play any ddg 6f the week, and I think it

was this that made him so-much my crony
—tho listening to him that is—for never a
' soul but spyself ia the regiment did he care
10 53y a word to, barrin? 1 way of fun or
jieenng like.. He was alyays a runnmg

. downt the officers, aud poking Jus fun at

FWheg rent the vell that now my path cnshronds, , Guéer custutuer ke was, aud I'dduly cies a them fur iguianee, diai 1o, whien they were

Itoa might prove twas Fair beyond the Cloudst,
“May not the soul by carc and sorrow worn, i
Foweap in gloom thro' Disappointments borne,
$ept by tho tempests of an adverse Tate,

Tho gales of Pussion or of Jealous hate— :
Find when the sutges of that storm is past, |
Peyond their rage a tranquil home at lasi!
Or pilgrim He! perbaps of fuurscore yu.t3
Who walks reaigned anud thig vale of tears !
With bended Form! but Faith ereet—le sees
“The gathiering clouds of wrial on the breezel

shrouds? bl
Hodn be shall prove. i3 Frir beyond tho
* Clouds] e

THE PAST.

DY FREDERICK \WRIGIT.

Joys—of tho Past—wLere arc ye now?
Like visions of the night,
. Aro ye departed, and your g'
Like ray3 of summer light+ i
‘Life's wintry gales hath shro-aed all
In darkness and in gloom, i
The Present—£hings a sable pall
Like garlapds on a tomb!

Time wag,—when-like a prancing steed
With housings frim and gay,

Life was fo laggatd.in its speed—
So blithe it passcd away.—

Bug Grief will chill the warmest blood,
Care—cankers many a heart,—

Ang Joy—like Sunmer’s ripen'd bud—
Wyith Summer must depart! ¢

Dreams of the Past! ye too are gone—
Gone—like the sun-set gleam,

Of Autun’s bright unclouded sun—
On muuntein lake or otreum.— .
Bright glaaced the swaters as ticy tay

- In tranquil beauts thero,
Eacle smiling wavclet seem'd to say
- What fear of g:mger here?—

Bug night approi:cb’d and vwith it eamo
Thestorm cloud's brooding wing,
The Ifghtaing skot its @L\f:nt flae,

*

white man to fathoni .. ho ke was, or what
he could be at.  He was coutinually Jaugh-
ing or sneering at soicbody or something,
often having ahit ut myself I behieve, when
T wasnot hy. Forall that we were prime
chums, and the reason hetackled to me was
that we two were the vuly men that could
read and write s the company.
class scholar he was, Jel me tcfl you, and
could jabber foreizu languazes like winha®
—nay, one night over a can of rack-punch
he swore to me he had once been a_profes-
sor of something or other at the college of
Goitagain, in Jarmany, but had to cut his
stick for running down-religion, and being
a Camahineero a3 Lo caliplat. X

a gerjeant [ knew,"in qur own corps, but
was broke ‘for laughing at Ensigu Spoor,
and giving ¢cheek” when e was brought

up.
I')He_ had the oddest name—what do ydu
think it Was?—Oh, you?d never guess it—
it was Nicholas Flanael—thouglt whetliec
hat was the name he was christened by, or
“whether he was ever chiistened at all, who
ever knows, I do’t. .
He was about my-height, but thin as a

lath, and as agijle 8s.a rock-lizard, dark §

complexiotied, small faced, and Llach eyed,
with a towering brow and: head, that wsed
to run up it Lis shako; as 4 Laz’net would
into a seabbard, and'though he was a man
of forty, I'm blessed if you would nut ke
him for a lad of tiventy.,

Well, we used to have the quecrest cou-
fersations—ho used to talk like a rum un
about all srrfs of things—uch assodygerical
signs—which mayhap yon knows of—af-
£ ming there was a quarrier in the sky, and
a.vargin, and a library, and fishes, and
scales, and all manner of diseases, such as
cancers, which he said wére the same as
crabs, and.all sorts of medicinGs 00, such
as mercuty, castor, and what not.

You may think from thisthat he believed
heaven to be an hospital, but i half a shuke
he would prove itto be aregular wald beast
show, and pnint you out lons, scoipions,
beats, dragoils, und all so:ts of unconscion-
able varmin. )

Then how he used to jaw about religion !
Tt srems quite awful to me now, though 1
did not caro so much about it then 85 .
man does when he comes to au aze of dis-
cretion aud is the father of a funa).

A flist- i N

e had bewu

, ot Juvhing at lun— wledcepn the dyctor—
liv Lad sume tespect fur Ling, becaudo hie
used fv gu about takiug off vn paper all the
pagodas and caves and ol Liwed ligures of
stone, but even that was not to speak of.

Ile was a great freemason too, and was
decper in that craft thag” any. maa ever |
now *d of —but jou are not e ficamasin—

(* How the deucs luo he fuund thiat out??

thouglitI).  And in cvume T canuot say

much about it—but he usudto talk concern-

i ihat order fn & way the hke I uever

heard, and would t¢ll me about the tumes

when the art of building and working m

stonc was in its best days, when all these

wveswere dug, and lcmp\ca buid, every-

(g else was so far behind that ‘the very

people that .could build pyramids like

mouutains, could not gp to sea in a boat, or
make a firelock; handly even could weave

a decent ra g of hroadc{('nh lo cover their—

Lillo, Dan ! where are you running to? that
rge wall Lo uver you gui—dun't you see the

ﬁﬁns comiug up? .

He could tell fonz stories abont the kings.
that ved in thigss old {imes, and their wars
and dicadiul batles, toavhich Waterloo was
nv moie than a shiimmage; and liow they
weie dade gods when thoy died, such as
Baccus, whe was anuthier Boney, and not 2
diwihea vid suty 36 sute people tlunkh 5 and.
Vulcan, the gud of the smiths, who was
the samo 49 the Tubal Caaa that you zead
of it the Bible, and Nimrod and tho other
km,; that Lusly l)ab)]on, und.q!(mg of I’cx-
sia that wvented magie aid prophesying by,
the stars, aud iy dlig, Lo the sua just tho
samo as the Parsees Ju at Bombay, and
whose name was ¢ Surrow-a=siar,’ if I’m
not wrong. Oh, theic was no ond to the
storics, and su devanadthey were that they,
would nail you to the spot hearkening to
him for hours. :

He atlirmed he could sead all the marks.
ard sigus on the vll pagudag and teniples,
the hierugly flics yuu hww, and sad they
werp all about niathiow matics and ikié moon
and stars.and eclipses, and measuring, and,
laws, apd ho assured mo that tho Juws,
made in those old times were much better
than theso niow, for that there was so suclh,
thing as getting, your uob it chancery for
kall your lifetime,.but tiui Laws werg, made,
lut giving Justice, sut x v ¢, ‘o mnainthup

’

ety thousatd tiswsseuuesss Wiy bo sad,
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