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SMAhh BEGINNINGS.

By Chares Mazckay.

A traveller on a dusty road strewed acorns on the lea,
And one took root and sprouted up, and grew into a tree.
Love sought its shade at evening time, to breathe its early vows,
And age was pieased in heats of noon --o ',ask beneath its boughs,
The dormouse loved its dangIin., twis, t he birds sweet musicboe
It stood a glory in its place, a blessing evermore.

A littie spring liad lost its way amid tl'e grass and fern,
:A passing stranger scooped a well where weary men might turn;
fie walled it in, and hung with care a ladie at the brink;
fie thought flot of the deed he did, but judged th,-t ail might drink.
fie parssc. again, and Io the well, by summers ucex r dried,
Had cooled ten thousand parching tongues, and sa-. ed a life beside.

Adreamer dropped a random thought; 'twas old, and
A simple fancy of the :>rain, but strong in bein- rue.
It shone upon a genial mmid, and Io! its light became
A lamp of life, a beacon ray, a monitory fiame.

yet 'twas new ;

The thoughit was small, its issue great, a watchfire on the hili;
It shed its radiance far a-down, and cheers the valley stihi!

A nameless man, amiid a crowd tliat zhronged the daily mart,
Let fall a %,vord *f Hope and Iove, unstudied, from the heart
A whisper on the tumuit throivrn-a tran-.1tory breath--
It raiscd a r rfî< ni tlc 1 s.it sa- cd a soul froni death
O gcrnh ' ( f,* unt ' O itjd ofb~ Oi thouýlit at ranlom, cast
Ye uerc but 1:tIe at th.: first, Lut niiglit) at the last,


