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Temnjt4ation ; Tho Miracle aI Cana
In the Cornfilda; The Demoniac ci
Gaderui; 'Thoa Death cf John the lp
tinit.; Sceaica ait Bothany ; Tho Legend
et lla'ien cf Tyre; and Tite Tragis
Story cf the Cruifixion, anti thbf
ileena in enriched, liko tho Golden
Leýgesad, by mueli curions tore fromt the
Tiliiid and Rabbinical books, and
froo te Apocryphal GoSpels.

Another claractcriaîic cf Longfellow
in te infinite variety, and cxquisitc
aîppropriatecs of hiB figures, thougli
mn uit firat sight seom far.fotched,

and by te Surprise Lhey create have
ai tho effect, cf art Taike a fow ait
randoin. Sec for instance hie '< foot-
p.rints on tho sands of lime," the de.
scriptien cf tho dow cf flowers which,

Their blue- eyes vwth tears overtlowing,
Stand lifte Ruth aanid the golden cort.

lu Liea wreck of théesaerus-
'ie cruel rocks teo goreui her sides)
Like Vite horns of ait angry bttl.**

lu theI "Slave'o Dream"
"lii Iifecua bcdy lay,

A4 ,ornout (<ere that the eul
Ilau broken aud thrown away.1"

In IlThe Arsenal at Springfield -

Lke a Auge organ rise tho burnisiicd
pipea.".

11, tl:a "Mlýidnight Maus for the ])ying
Ycîir "-

"Tho hoodzd dlouds IU.4 friar,
Tel tL/ir beads in droptut tirain."

In IlEvangelino"I thé aweetoest cf ail
bis peetin, the churcit bell "aprinkîca
with holy actinda the air;" and the
setting Sun, liket the Hebrew, ein tes wilh
i rod the stroamei and turn theun into
blocd. At the burning cf Grand Pro,
the flames were Lhrust through the
foide of sanoko and withdruwn -9like
ille 9uivering handeocf a martyr." The
face cf Evangeliuo's father was Ilwith-
cut either Lhought or motion, as the
face of a clock front which the hands
iave been iake7." In "The Building
cf te Ship," the ruddor, "llike a
daioigit," contros the 'whole ; the
anchor's great baud reaches dewn and
grapplcs 'vith te land. The wild
winds seize the sea in their strong
grasP -nd " lift it up aud shako iL liko
a fleece." Iu Miles Stndiah'a Coe.'ir,
"te thumb-marka thick on the anar-
gin, Iltell lakeA trarnpling 0/ test
îoherc the batie woas hotes!." Thé
whaite saile cf to departing 8lips
glpamed-

"Like a inarbie aZab in i chnrch-yard;
.Iuried beneath it lay forever alt hope cf

cacapîng.1"

Net mereiy the literary grace cf
Longfollow's peme la their claf a upon
us, but thoir moral clovation, their
perfect purlty. Hfo wroto netI oee
line which dying, ho could *wiah te
blet," but thousanda that linger like
meusic ini Lhe ear, that aink like bâtir
into Lteo heurt, thut are a porpetual
insalration te the seul.

Longfellow wua the firit bock cf
poonis tho prescrit writer ever cwued ;
for thirty years noue hba beau se fre-
quently iu cur banda, ne poca se
often on our lips aud iu cur heart.
Thoy have beeu solace in solitude, jey
iu gladness, sud:have àtuppiied Senie of
the' moat exquisito piesaures, snd often
the buxury of tears, in a buay life.
More thtan once, 'whon in Cambridge,'
WC longed te eall sud Puy our hemago
as a aeholar te a beloved and honoured
master, to the greatpoci, but wav feit
that we had ne dlaiM more titan thous.
suds cf others to intrude upen bis

Stiano. But bad we dons ao -ie-woùld'

haave pleaded an our justification bii
rown wrords.i-.

"If suy on. thoaaght cf mine, or uug or
tcld,

lien ever given cîcligit or consolation,
Ye have 1,aid me hack a thousanul foel,

liy every fiavdiy sagn aud salatAtion."

TIE 01I11LDREN'd3 IOUR.L
<-* ETIVEEN te dark and te dayligit,

SWlicn thte niglit is beginniug e'a
lowlcr,

Catîes a pâtise in thecday'a occupation,
Tsait iii know ans thpe Childru' Heur.

1 licuar ini the ciauxuber abeve mne
'lie patter of iittic feet,

Thae Rauiid of a door that in opeued
Antd voiea soit and Sivect.

Fron ani' 8tudy J sec ln the lamlpligit
lculngthe hrond liait stair,

Grave Alice, arqd lauglîing AlI]"r,
And Editit %itlî golden baair.

A wivaiiper and tiien n silence,
Yet 1 ktaow bly tlteir nlerry cyes

They aire piottîng îand plannintg together
To take me by surprise.

A sudden rush froin te stairway,
A t;tatldeaî raid irnan, thc lialt

By> tlirce decas ieft ungunrdi'd
Tltey eniter ntycastie wall

Tiaey cdinh uap tinte xaay turret
O'er the artaîs ad back of my chair;

If 1 try te escape, tltey surrouund mne
They seent te be everyvwlerc.

Tlu'y nimoat devouar me with kiases,
Titeir arnis about nie entwine

Till I tlaîak ai te Bislaap et Bingen
lit itis Msouse Tower on Lte lUtine.

Do you tluink, oh, blue-eyed bandîtti,
Liecause voia htave enlcd the waali,

Sucla at oId mnuetachue as I 'ani
18 net, a match for you nil!

1 have yeon fast in ni), fortresa,
And %ill not let yeti de part,

But put yeu down in te dutageon
lu the rounîd toiver of iny heart.

.And there %viil I keep )-ou forever,
Yes, Iorever and a da%,Till thae vali sîtaîl cruiinble te ruin,
And inoulder te dust awsy!

A VISIT TO LONGFELLOW.
GENTLEMAN rfter visiting

e ~~thc poet w rites: Before our
. departure we were iuvited

te sait down iu the carved chair
made froan the "lspreading chestriut
troc," preseuted te the peet by the
sebool-children cf Cambridge, 'sund
shown mauy ether objecta cf interest,
includiag the oid dlock on Lhe staire
and the îpau reoeived frein -beautiful
lhelen cf Maine," witb iLs Il iren ''ink
from te cai cf Btouuivard," its
tgWood frein the frigate's must," that
wrote on "Ite sky Lte song cf Lte ià.
and thc blasat," and its three jewels'f;'m
the sands of Cylon, thé- melntains,
cf Maine, aud the auews cf Éibèrla&.

We partod at the poet's gate ou that
aunny Sptember mcruing, nover te
mtent atgain ; but 1 ahal always rotain-
the remtembrance cf bis 'venerubie ap-
pearauce, bis sweet old.schooI courtes>'.
cf maninera, snd cf the many meetings
that it waa my privilege te have en-
joyed with tho boat;boved cf American,
pooLs':

"lPFy net te pct dies 1
Thougin l the. duat lie lieu,

Ho canuiot ferfcît lies melod sous breatb,. Uzipbered by enviiiii Death 1'
Life drops tho voictleau myriade from iLst ru:'.

Their rate hc canneot shture,
Whio, in the cnchnanted air,

Sweet with the lhngerang atuia that E:ào

:Hu ,jeft hi. doaror udf, the mukei ef bis
seul"U 1.

VIA SOJITARIA. le
(l7a4s oUlary IYay.)

AiS U14PCWLI811111 POrKM.

2ÉLONE 1 iralk the pccgled City,
Where esch seea hippy withli hi

own;
Oh i frieuds, 1 sl net for, your pity-

I walk alerte.

No more for tre y on lake rejoices,
Thougit aoved by.loving airs cf Juno

Oit i bis, your sweet aud pipiug voices
Are eut cf tune.

In vain fer me the clan tuec arches
ELS pluames lu insu>' a featitery spray

lui vain the eveuing's starry marches
Ani sunifit day.

lut vain your beaut>', Stiulmer flowers.;
Ye cannut greet thesa cordial eyes ;

They gaze on other fields then cure-
On other skies.

The gold la rihled fren te coller,
Tht bifade je stolen frein te sheathi

Life hbas but one more boon te offer,
And that is-Deati.

Yct well I kuow the voice cf Dinty,
And, therclore, lite sud liealt tiu8

crave,
Tisougit abewho gave the werld ita beauty

la in lier grave.

1 live, O leat eue! for tht living
WhVIo drew their enrleat fle front thee,

And wvsit, aintil with gladi Lhankogiving
I saai e fret.

For liCe te me la as a station
Whereiu spart; a traveller stands-

Ont absent long froua home sud nation,
.u Iether land ;'

And Il as lie who stands and listens
.Aanid the tuvilight'a chili and glooro,

To hear, approacaing iu the distance,
Tht train for home.

For deatli shall 'brng anotber mating,
Beyond the altadoWe ef the ternI,

On youder'shere a bride in waiting
Until I corne.

lu.yonder field are chlldren playing,
And there-oh ! vision cf deligit !-

I Bec te cbild and mother straying
in robes o! wbite.

Tliou, then, the longing heurt that break-
,est,Stealng the tressres eue by eue,

11.1l cal. thet blea--ed wbeu thona makeat
Tie parted-one.

SSTMBRlth, 1863.

LONGFELLO«WS FUNERÂL.

R E last rites wero Lhorougbly
Lxtting. They united the un-
disilIrbed mroerment wbicb
tht famihy 'sund' peracual

f'riends cf the dead ever deaire and
have týe* -iî teý, poMces, wlth that
eppcrtuùlty whých 'the pulic eois

'pâyIta o t e whorn ît bua
hônouro md toed Tu rvt
services were laold iu thé lique a'd
-iero u"'rivate as tose ofay çibiaen.

'The publie* «ewco at tht, conclu.
Sien cf tho exercùme cf s parivaLe
nature, wore hld- lu tho chapel cf
Hlarvard' Colege. ProfesserPeabody
read.selecttons frein tht lBie, sud

* Now ths t êW ut ndawei..t Poci 6&ssiehua
ttnderia by' hliid 7 haute be Vei btotanus1'-.

te pubaIbb, vbsit ýwocld hauve been aacalkge feore,
t.e tottovtig touebing Poce. net iWttiten for the

public elu, but simply te nive iiemsar te ih burat.
cvuahaag sorrow aSter thes doth et his itie. Show"a
burced t0 demiS hUepulgw ber cttUdren itu
IUe * XI vari*nt lin xp. by a trieud in 'Boston 8ons
Yemr stol alter toy ovu sites. amfiction, .sMàbu
utcrul or#a adoubbesacrdoc e ail wbo haire =ae
ibrouh' a ana2r serrer lit vin b. red bil maay
,aita toezrfot eeuwbeo Ïbey resneb.bero lob Anad
rpautU, with wbs bre. abd tmpt=gbs
Se ha% valuea asthe," tauo.u, 511 nov ai 1"14 ,*
solir u aeMâdï «~s. .- . M.Ge>v

U~WTW~ . - -. - -.

aise front Mr. Longfollow'e peems of
crainlent fitnesa to tho occasion. ()f
tht Most beautiful poem, Il Resigna,
tien"I two stanzas ere repcated :

"W. seo but dimzly through the mua and

Arnd tue earthiy dampa;
Wliat %.entm te us but là,& inoxeal iapen,

May bie Heaven'a distant lampe.

T'here in ne dcath i What uceme t slà
transition;-

This lii. of mortal, breath
la but a suburh ot the lifo Elysian

Whoso poital wo cal( death."

Fecan IlHiawatba " woe rend the Uines
beginning 'with that verso wbichl in
truc cf Longfollow above ail modlem

"11e the awecte3t: of ail singers,
Beaitul and childlike wua l
Brave es man fa, sott as wowan,
Pliant au a wand cf willow,
Stately su a deer with antieru-
Ail the. many mounde ot Nature
Borrwed awectneu f roni bis ,YinÉing,
Ail the hearta et men woeo settencd
By the pathos of his munie;
For he sang of peace and fieentm,
Sung of beauty, love, and longutg,
Sun g of deatli ana life unayang
In the land of the heeafter.
For biu gentleues they lovcd 1dm
And the magie of hie singing. "

Professer Peabody concluded wailt
the reading cf those net uinlamiliar
lines, whicli, perbaps, as truiy as any.
tbing hoe ever wroto embody the re-
ligious belief et Longfellow :

'Front &Il vain pompe and shows,
Fromt the heurt that overflows,
And the taine conceits cf men
From &Il thcnsrrow rules
And subiieties ot schoolg,
Aud tho craut cf tongue and pen.
Bewildered with the search,
Bewildered with thetry,
Le lier 1 le thers 1 the Churcl i¶
Peor, ad humauity,
Threai h ail the ages ineet
Turne back with tileeding tect
By the wea yroad it came,

Unt th siplethcught
By the Great Master taught,
And that remaineth etili,
lZot he that repeatoth the Dame,
But hie that doeth the wiI. "

Professer Everett'a noble euiog
concluded somewhat as follows: "ýH
'aas a calm and loving sage, full of se.
tivity, confidence, and pence. The
world'à love gathered about hlmi as ho
lived, and ils homago was..br-eathed
into his ear tl on hisbat ýbirtb-day
there wus paid him su bornage suôh as
bas been given to' few *iig From
bis old home ila Maine came greetingi.

Cluldrn'avoîeethose voicen hc
cf ail others had ever beewrùostwel.,
corne, joined lu t'he acclam, ýa-nd -thias
the day of hia life wua complet.ed H
passed awayi I thiuk- w .bave Meot
yo6 leax'ued the meaning cf thès~e words.
Wheraver'bies o ho idi go with
thern, a miisitere cfo lve. Rge wiIl ba
by the aide of ý,the, youthi, pointing te
heiglita a yet unscaled and bidding
blm faith and courage. -He will be
'with thé wandèrer in foreigu' lands,
niaking the beauty 'he Sas mbré fair.
le wiIl be with the M âriner> taport the
se&; lie will ho with tbe explorer iu
the woods; lie will be-lu the.qtiiet
beauty cf homne; bie will be by the Bide
cf the sorrowing boart, pointing te a
highex fsth ; iud, às old age ia gather.
ing about the humàn 'Seul, he will be
there te whisper courage, and te say;

'For age àu opportnnity,..no leus
Thunyouth itacIL'

Thun will. lie: inspire in ail faith and
courage and, point allto 'those unfali-
ing source cf eta;engtb, téè 'hertt
wit;hiu and Godo'o'ieàd."'


