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[Perhiapsno câtastrophe eau be coriceived miore
frrible than the going down of a noble ship, with

dýî1 itit living freiglit; sud wedo not recollect any
verse&& oà so prtiftully tbrilling a sûbject, ince
'rhote of Cowper on the loa nf the Royal George,
so touchisigly beautitul, so true rtud striking, au

*:he subjuinvd lines.-ED. Rsce.]

-(For the '"Monthly Rtecord.")
TUE RUNGkUIAN.

-)owiu through the sullen 'waters,
Bebow the ango:y waves;

Amnid the muflied thunder
Of oceart'a haunted caves;

-Beneath the hollow breakers,
In rust and seaweed dresod,

T1he noble shî) -is lying,
Like a broken heart, at refit. i

~A.Mûre 'lu liquid darkness,
The waters -like a pali,

*Shrouding ber deck and bulwarke,
ler masts and halyards tait.

-Alone, as ia the coffin
Beneith the churchyard mould,

-And silent as the sleeper
That lie& witbin its hold.

'4And yet within *that prison,
Brct, in life-like guise,

.Stand forma of fleshly 8eIDblanoe,
With dumb and stony eyes

Strangel)y those pallid faces
Gleam on the wave-worn deck-

-A ghasîly band of vatchera
To guard that lonely wreck.

No voice or sound among them,
And yet those lips have amiled

In niany a happy household
Wherc-song and speech beguiled:

.A irange and stonyý silence

Ail down amid the sea-rift,
In cabin or in hold,

'Rocked by the restlesa curreni-,
l)ead, desolate, and cold.

Theirs is no churchyard alumnbe,
Where mourning friends niay wee

Or plant memorial monument
Abuve their quiet.aleep.

Only the IoneIy direr
lias met themi face to face,

And, tlvrough that wvall of darknless
Beheld their resting p lace.

lic saw those ghaattly phantomit
With glance of awe-struck drcad.

Alone ini that strange prison,
The living with the dcad.

Up froxn that waste of waters,
By strength, wbçich qkill applies,

With ail her motley cargo,
That gallant ship) ray rise;

But neyer from their alumber
Within- that liquid plain,

Those silent forins shali wakeo
To stand on earth again.

Yeti when the dread Evangel
Shall sound from shore,

And, witht.the shrivelled elements,
The sea shail be no more,

Then, at the wakening aummons,
Within the judgment land,

Amid the coutiesa multitude
Bach in his place ahal' tand.

Halifax, 1860. -M. Lx

COLUMN FOR THE~ YOUYO.
XiT A 8&ABBIu senOLTaCa

PLEASuRE.

Fo dat, hernghshdo IlTis Is a term, my young friends, i
liud touched the hearts of ai. vou often hear, snd which almost as a m

o f course you associate with relaxation,
auir women, gay and graceful, freedons frons duty or labor, with personal
(ilad children, hiomt's dear crown, 1joyment, with individual happineas vithoi

%Vith eager noanhood's VI-or, cloud. To the achool boy, pleasure isa li
~ak iii that wrecked sipon holida*-the banishment of booksand tai

-111l full of hotpe and promise oure ais thie p)lay-ground-with bati
WVitil life's fée siimple blcssed, bal oi strol in th'e Woods, or a drive i

10ow iu those troublid waters the country, or a &ail in a pleasure boa; c
[lave huelhed thoir drcamns to rest. flsbing party by the lake or river aide.

it may be, thoot«the pleasure conmiîs ini P
E ven lie who broughit the message iiug caoh other with onow-balla, or n glid

M) lifé for evermuore ninabiy ou skates il9ong the .iooth ice, c
Fre-Oi piowi Scotlaud<'s lowlands iiuttiu<' behind the jiiugling slcigli-heih., VI

Tu' tfiis new western shore, yOU are carricd along by a lect horte e
The Niaster's chosen witnless ithe snowy pl-ain. Or again, pleasure a

To hid his pecople corne associated with sotne gra-Ssy knoll, »Me
A ddrink the living waters, ci aniid green trecs, and covered wfith a~
E :ven those touched lips are dumb.0 of joyOU8 Yoliths cf both 4exes, 'whose>

laughtcr re-echoes frons the hil, and
*t,v. Jalliés Stewart, of Glasgow, passt-ngor féel supremcly bleat while they diseusi.

cia bu3rd tbe 1lunigariaiu toicauuuls. Jgood things laid. out upon the. aWord, or


