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CHILD 0F THE COUTNTRY.

131 ALLAS CUNNINGHAM.

Child of the Country i frec ae air
Art thon, sud as the sunchine fair;
Born, like the lily, where the dew
Lies adorons when the day is new;
Fed, Il mid the Mlay-ilowers, like the bon,
Nuraed to aweet mnusic on the kne,
Lulled in the breast ta that &lad tune
Which winds make 'rnang the woods of Jn
1 sing of thee-'-tis aweet te, sing
0f sueh a fair and gladsorne thing.

Child of the Tow~ni for theo I sigh;
A gilded roof 'a thy golden sky-
A carpet ia thy dasied aod-
A nsrow atreet thy boundless road-
Thy rthing deer'. the clnttering trarnp
0f watchrnan-thy hast light's a larnp--
Through arnoke, and not through treilised vines
Antd blooiuing trees, thy sunbeatn ahines.
I swng of thee le sadness ; where
Else is wreck wrought in aught su fair?

Child of the Countryl1 thy saal feet
Trend on strawherries red and sweet:
Wfith thee I wander forth te aee

The gowera which rnost delight the bec,
The bush d'er which the throstle sung
la April, white ahe nuraed her young;
The den beneath the sloe-thorn, where
She bred her twins, the timarous haroei
The kuoli wrought d'er with blue bells,
Where brown bees build their balmly colla;
The greenwood streara, the shedy pool,
Wb Cr trouts leap .-hlen the day is cool;
The ahilfa' neat, that seernu te be
A portion of the ahalItering trec .
And other rnarvels which rny verso
Cau find no languago te rehearso.

Child of the Town! for thec, nias 1
GIad Nature spreads nor fleivers nor grass:
Birds build no nests, nor ie the sun
Glad strearas corne singing as they rue:
* Maypolo la thy blossorned tree,
A beetle is thy rnurrnuring boa :
Thy bird is caged, thy dove is whero
The poulteror dwells, besida tho haro;
Thy fruit is pluckied, and by tha pound
Hawked claznorous aIl the city round.
No roses, twirt bora on the etalk,
Perfurne thee je thy ovening walk;
No voicé of birds-but ta thee cornes
Thé miegled din of cars and drurns,
And startling cries, sucb a aref
Whee wina ud wassail wakee ctrife,

Child of the Country i on the, Iawa
1 sec thea like the bounding fawn ,
Bflh as the bird which trias its wing
Thé firat tie on the wings of Snring
Brlght es the aun, whcn fraie th'i clouai
He cornes, as cock's are rrotçing loud .

Now running, ehauting 'raid sunbeama,
Now groping triutu ie lucid atroaras,
Notv apinnit.È like a mill-whcel round,
Now hunting Ectio'a cnlpty aound,
Now clirnbing up norne aid tail tree,
For clirbing sake. 'Tis awes ta thoe
To ait where birds can ait alan,,

j Or nbare with titec thy venturous throne.

Child of the Towun and bustling street,
What woes and anares await thy feet 1
Thy paths are paved for five long miles
Thy graves and hisl are peake and tiles
Thy fragrant air is yon thick arnoke
Whicli ahrouds thee iike a rneurning clatc;
And thon art cabined and confined
At once frorn aun and dew and wind,Or aet thy tottering feet but an

Teleegthieeed waika of alippery atone;
The coachrnan thera careering reels
With goaded ateeda antd raddening ulheels:
White fluahed with wine and stueg at play,
Mlen rush frora darkhuesa into day ;
The strearn's too atrong fur thy arnali bark-
There noughe can sait save ivhat i8 starh-.

Fly froie the Town, aweet Child! for health
la happinoas, and strangth, and wealth;
There is n tesson le eech flower,
A story je eech stran, and bower;
On every herb on which yau tread,
Are written words, which rightly read,
IVili Iead you frora earth's fragrant sod,
To hope, and holiness, and God.

COLUMBUS.

One cf the greatest mon that at variaus stageo-
of Urne bave appeared upoe oui- earth iras Col-
umbus. He ivas original ie bis tboughts, grand
in bis conceptions, held in bis actions, and con-
siderate in ail lie did. Sncb cliaracters on the
ocean cf trne, .3tand ont in bold relief like plea-
saut islands on the vast deep, refreshing to look
upen.
In olden tin-es we bave Abraham, Moses, IDaniel,

Maccabeus, yhgrs Selon, Plate, Confucins,
Cicero and otliers. lu more modern Urnes we

Ihave Luther, Shakespeare, Bacon, Galilco, AI-
fred, Milton, Cromnwell, Columbus, and Newton.
In the gene ration just past we have Washington,
Lafayette, Bonaparte, Howard, Bentham, Jeffer-
son, Franklin, Byron, Scott, Cuvier, and Hier-
schel. le our ewe day there are premineet in-
dividuals, wlio are lending the minds cf men;
Imec progrt-sýive in knowledge and opinions Col-
umbus in ai bis ideas and opinions, was je ad-
vance cf bis trne. Hie lina followed a bold and
adventu-ous life,fiill cf heroic actions. Ris nau-
tical skill was great. Hie baad deeply reflected
on the foi-m cf oui- earth, lad studied the
chai-acter cf the eceen, and in bis lofty and fer-
vent imagination ; lad conceived that the ici-Id
munst lie maucl larger tIen men cf bis Urne sup-!
posed. Ife hnd rend tee oif tlie land cf the At-

H:nads i$ evyp haci fnilIowed the setting sun,
in ti oisýs iR cr f imstances, aind lie had mn'sed on'

the distant I lesperides, the land of beauty and
of promise. The bold resolve ivas formed of
following this glorious orb, and over a trackless
waste of waters, to sal for a hidden world. lie
had talked of his project for many years to bis
friends; had been a suppliant at the courts of
France, Engiand, Spain, Portugal, and in Italy
for aid to commence the grand journey. Hie liad
freeiy expressed the thoughts of bis soul to learn-
ed men, who in their wisdornz ridiculed bis
wild entltusiasm. By some lie was laughed
at, by others pitied, and by many looked upon
as a bold enthusiast who wouid do any tbi.ng.
The kings of the earth could spend their trea-
sures on war, pageants, or worthless women, but
they could not appreciate the conduct or thouglits
of thîs son of nature and science. The glory,
riches and beauty of a sunny western world were
with them a mere dream. A dreain to be talle-
ed of, but neyer realized. After many long
yea -, of toil and exertion, the King and Queen
of Spain, more liberai than their fellows of the
earth, agreed to aid this great mariner in bis en-
terprize. lis eye bad grown dim, bis foi-m bent
and bis Iocks grey in striving to get up bis enter-
prize. At last the great man commenced 1ý is
voyage, and sailed with bis littie fleet and band
of heroes, who almost considered that they were
sacrificing theraselves to the deep, victirai of the
...etbusiasm of one men. For days, and weeks,
and months, they sailed westwaiâ, looking into
the dark and sbadowy distance lor the land of
promise, but je vain. No sign of life or land ap.
peared. The sailors became clamorous and mu-
tinous, and it required ail the powers of the mind
of this great and original man to still their cern-
plaints, whichbhe did from day to day.

Like the Christian mariner of titis life, firte in
the convictions of the trutbs and promises of the.
Ancient of Days; lookiug over the dark things
of life, and thi-ougli the sbadowy vista that sepa-
rates good men frote that glorious, splendid, and
immortal land of spirits and souls of the departed
just ; lie fi-te in bis conviction of the trutîs of
science, and that bis project was eue that muust
result in success, persevered until when ail was
despair and despondency, in the fleet, except with
him, a glorlous spectacle but-st upon the ravçisbed
mind of bis crew and upea bis. The land cr'
beauty and of promise lad appeared ; the sweet
spicy breezes of the Indieskissed bis lips, the soft
and delicious music of the tropical birds burst upon
bis ente, the briglit flowers of the sunny south,
and the verdure of tbe waving forest filled bis
beart with rapture The big tente of overwhelm-
ing joy filled the great man's eyes, and to con-
summate the glory or. the scene, he fell upon bis
kuces, ýand thaîiked that God, wha in bis nIl1-pro-
flic-ting Providence brougît, bim -afely to the


