
QLAERTERLY MAGAZINE.21

ler sing, and thien the conscious wavcs
i3car thie'sweet nuiisie to thieir caves."

Shie semis to have Caugbit flic inispira-.tion1
* * * 4ý But lier face

0f tender feeling bore no trace,
'Twas but a softencd look of pain,
As if she strove but ali in vain
Some thoun"lt withiin lier soul to bide,
But %wliicli shie could not crush or guide,
Mlien in lomr accents slie replied;
Hlianior:îli is a îiglity cliief,

And Meetah's hcart lie knoweth well;
But yet lie filletil lier witlî grief.-

Ile lins flot souglît the secret speli:-
le knowvs tie Islandi King lias said

Tliat none, but one can Mectali wcd;
REe wlîo restores at nny cost
'Vo W.tawnewawv tiie p)or lie Iost.
Tho>' Meetzali loves lier chieftain's face
Slîc owcs a, duty to ljer race.
*Wlien Ilianiorali carn coiniînand

And mile tlie spirits that nowv main
The waves, oli! let linii tlîeî deînand

And Mcetahi shah1 be AIl lis own!'
Brave words and bravcly spoken. Iliaînorahi, iipon hecaring tliemn,
bestowed one long, Iingeriug look upon the object of his admiration,
and jumping into his fi-ail, bark Il swift o'er the <larkening wave " ha
flew. Days of solitude and pain hie spexit. T111 choicest gaine and
offeriugs were laid at his fèct by lus devotcd baud ; but " one in love
cares not to cat."

In those days there were no New «York astrologers, wvho for a red
stamp -%vil1 fürnish. poteut, love powders, w-varraintedl to élharrn cithier
party into a perfect fi'enzy of love ; but tiiere wvas a sagre, and to tiîis
being l-ianiorah rcpaircd and unfoldcd. bare tie deep recesses of' bis
hceart. lu auswer spoke the wortliy Plowa,.li:-

'0 cleiftain V said the I'owali wise,
'A lîundred braves before to-day

Rave perislîcd in thit. rashi emnprise;
Thien rul tliy wa.-yward*heart and stay.

Are tliere not. niaidlens faiir as slie,
Upon whviose shores among thiose isles,

Whîo would be l)roud to wed witli tliee
And give theinselves to -%vin thy siniles?"

But fo; Hiamorahi lovcd but Meetali, and she alone would lie lead tO
the altar of Hymen. Said the youth :

'To Mectali only -%villi I wcd,
Nor came if ail the rest wvere dcad.2

'J)ad! ' spoke tîxe ancient lowali; ' dead 1
0 chieftaiiî, now the 'word is said.
Know'st tlion not tlîe proplîccy ?-
Wlio )vins thue secret lie miusi die! "

Sumimer passed away, atxd cold, dreary ivinter was upon the earth.
The lover's heart -%as stili truc to luis IMeetah. Witl ibis faithful-dog,
for his only companion, lie wande.red over thie beauteous isles. Once,
-%vhu1e on one of these excursions, he gave Play to blis feelings in th.e
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