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POETRY.

SONNET TO THE QUEEN.
When some fuir bark first glides into the sea,

Glad shou's of thousards echo Lo the sky,

And as she leaves the Land fond hearts beat high
With hope and fear ; and pravers are hoard, (hat he
Who siirs and calins the s her guide may be §
That over sunny seas hor path may lie ;

And that she still may fiad, when storms are high,
Bafe anchor underneath some sheltering lee.

Even 8o thy subjects’ hopes and prayers, fare Qieen!
Go with th ~:houds above thy bark may brood,
And rocks and shoals bese

But thou in virtue
Through tompe

The load-s:ar of thy cour

(Blackwood’s Magazin

ry and her goud
tleaven thy stay
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DAVID

BY NATHANIED

SWAN.
HAWTHORRE.
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Fierine axp Reasen.—Feelincs are stars,
which are guides only when the sky is clear §

1 but reason is the needle, which aids us even

{ when the former are olecured.

| Swmratuy with peLicate F
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A crack-brained man rsked a your
Cifshe woulc let him spend the evenin
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History.~ An up-country editor cails Alex-
ander the Great, “ The haunghty K
Oh Scissors !

The elitor of the Cincinnati News says,
thatthe editor of the Beston Times, ¢ has been
long time married, zud hes more ehildren
than ven counld shake a stick at ;" to which
the * Times® editor reterte, by sovina-—+We
should like to see a man that dare to ¢ shake a

ck at’ one of our children,”

“ Mr. Reed, pa, wants to borrow your
newspaper.”
“ l I lend him my breakiast
as [ haves’s read the paper yet.
Wonpmnror Cuanars.—The Swelish city
of Gottenburgh is built principaly of stone.
from een, and it isa well-known fact
Wt thie dust-heap which was wont to grace
e top of Gray’s Lun lane,is now a corr jonent
part of the city of Moscow, to which it was
exported hsa wateriad for brick-mabing, aiter
he conflagration of that city. Greates clurges
than ghese are daily brought about 'y cup

if that will do,
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