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bat in which-Marceau had saved lier life. She spokc long as he
liad requested, for she saw she was listened te vith happiness.

At the moment she was closing bor narrative they descried at

the horizon Nantes with her lights glimmering through the mist.

The smal[ troop traversed the Loire, and a few instants later

Marceau was in his mother's arms.

(To be coninhued.)

ARIuETIEs.

The subsequent wild strain is very old, and bas generally passed

under the name of Ballad of Bcdlam. Tt is a wonderfu[ spc-

cimen of the vivid force and romantic fliglits of that Srial

faculty, our imagination.

I'll sail upon the dogstar,

And then pursue the morning,

1l' chase the moon till it be noon,

And make ber leave her horning.

l'Il climb the frosty mountain,

And there Pi: COIN TH1E WEATIER,

Pi wrench the rainbow from the skies,

And tic botLk elds logether.

The stars pluck fron tlcir orbits too,

And cram thein i my budget ;
Now ; if I'm not a roaring boy,

Lot Gresham College judge it.

Pil mout the elear cerulean,

To shun the tempting gypseys,

Vil play at boWls with sun and moon,
And fright ye witb celipses.


