
TINDALLAII.

Irapt in the btrnîinîg dehge toud,
Steri lil their ruined magnitude !
And feilt the cOul wiid lier lie,
Froc'it iu lier iosoin ind lie eye,
Iith thigers vaîee tinly cpeduinti prayer.

A roteid pilrofespair.

Wht fo ll ntote is 'lorir um waes?
elio L olo the cilence breîs ?

"i lindallah" P' Tis umu And now,

Withi mîeueîldl and thougltf oi bero,
Adacte tuthenreh ie i îtoe

lThe youîthful wartder wero lie sîood ;
The high paluis streîitlg ront hils f<et,

The breess of lte desart wo.ei,
Ani tosscd thteir yeliow eavs on high,

To gree tît ns ltey wndered by.

iiiiktn:ltth, erouse! Ere ciles te day,
'l'iic eyes haIl greet another land,

And um'nya shîîiadîîw lty
lietlites und the deat sil.

Thetr toto c- hialing in thy ceek
Siîtt drop ee then its statsly nec,

Andî stiggoe î ithi t ilIling lice,
Oer ilids its limbus ti ne retrace.

Thon IlvSt ItLow yet May Ye p-art
Thine -wru ial clet ls utg her,
Or iiece its dyhlg itros o s îoths

Th itiltire's lieou, the wsild.dog's toth.
Full viivtc yt'ers tave wt1eîd on

Sinlce I that ieory route litvce knoîn;

Antl îlien au sunger armt did istld
.iiincientlti tuti ldhl id;

A blacker e nre my foehadit drest,
A daeriuo eart cas Oi iny brtent;
A ficeretr y. und fuller tte,
Ere thote years fled, wern etch mine wn

]lut cwety yeors hae 1ts'ed, t trotw
Aind ditk-eye'mid woul stcrcî tue in.'

Yt ,hen i wetît my bride 10oseek

Wit', fewter seants tipi,, m'y cîeek,
ly wooing brouht ettear and itliS

A fthes lisaits weapun grae
À young beeroied his loced sn elasped,
tint the blde was iwn and tilie lover dead
Ere 'Lvicît tîruîed hi courser's head t

Ers cet lus tie'e gory glare,
Were weeîdîg îoiees souîding there;

And sa whrollaht marked ithe 1ou
Whent lie led back lis bride tnd dowe.

"liut tlat vs 'aistthe pipe su song
m mre heard their groes among;

The Turoma hth lelft the hill,

'lie ''nme herds the valleys 1îil;
And weire cit hotneord coels trl,
lser tmliied vints sith kuos or lood,

ilise many a mosqut and moinrel,
And oinsy a lilte atisled toier i tîet

oeoath their long dark shdowls, iîhere
Noev flueds nd vineyards gladl lite air

And thou before thut. nun shan1 ct,
3lust stirr ti Zaorn'a pîntiîlesso sieste,

Anndît adgin oy bridal tralc
IrI eniod ohorts it thy bck.

And intiiy a hsauity fatU sull la'
lttween there ani thy utînîd tay
'i'ate'er bstide the', rry there,

Antd cck both lhrine andseptie

Tis soute plotts f<ols array
Witlt geins, ind gohl, and rih prtiume,

The son-ls ea or lIvId Clay
Tley carry tu tle tomb;

As if the orm andi i y osnatke
lespectedi hier lte rih mn's lot.

Tis these alone lth silps 1hi:0 nhe
Ani thesu wil[ shun th'e-l'ear hett not

Ther eSkle'tons ete lie,
'ith siviellet lip nud rtyless eye,

And teeth ii grittingly revealed,
The giaes git miîolery tf iilth,

Snd totigue by deatlh ite-er ,ietled,
3sulderliîg into earth

At ights,theWk thightemot osrae
Shali geeit tlitee in that silent pllce,
leut srtint not ;lure tits treasIres ls

Thamtj aaale nlot t. hmum eye0;
And thtre ity ttti ust freely roain,
And rie tie retile fro its htomte;

Potne oIt te armiet to untwtin;
Rend i the aops where they hine
Plutlc firom t the ttmttmolering grasp
The tilt te essayed t.,o lasp. i.

lThs din Ye raIe mst be ilid aud long,
Ere IL liit site eyelid, or vIne tougîce.

AndItiero are îumaides ith bright eyes,
yoamg flui,-mnfur Paradise,

Thottdwell thse titro honers mSoi

'itit clops sfglatess,-hetrts ttf sti
These til, in liecot's hazars bring
lest gnetdo for Lit trtte>ig.

l t morning's toice hath rniosed the .untt
The lmum mustfo lkneq'el alun..
Chant ei l nt't -The . i ls lL ts air,
W'ti Alilh ccil,'"Tio rae-t pîray'eri

To pryer-.tttOpy ir
'The aboi bounsît

t tp frot is bed of shis,
Anihr tie tin n i nots sotid',

n;d soft the humn of pjrayer I egIns%
W'ithingers ltasped abuoe his iead.

tcht Aab' funm ls irstrite laid;
And hitlrs nigatist the grnitd tire beating,
And lipthe orisns relitg
WI hile ser lie tining t leveo, woit ginîs r,
T sui's red hotus Itve itre his riitung i

L.1 or C.1.TO ya

lOiS OiSN C'rv.

SONG,
av us ei.tm.ts si.s.

i wish myre wire lot OY- m ie ttoer,
And I soute happy roming bec,

Lighlit iitging to ler wooilaind boer,
And ail lier sweetinsswaiig vis.

1 wish my fois were reout' swteet bird,
Aud J Some young tind a'rite tee,

Where s mime a cing, unieard,
Utseeu, t'y it ave o c and me.

I itiih, I ih, iloltwre btest ?-
I tte somte ntm ithnt ilowers might dck,

Aind sbm a hkly en my breast,
Wtit vertnt arwe aiund iy nect.

Iw were li the leaive lhatsideld
These from hîrt, îtAnd its Ce ree

Together tet ttr lnto ielh
T'geither in sut' dth repise.
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