
'he Sauior Z3oy's Drearn.

kind nature nieets with hliii the utls otf lite-
A tale ot' cliiili o'er Ibis boý.ollî sweeps;
At rest ! unronisvioiis, 'Ilnid surrollzîdilîîg Strifle,
Like rîurse-lap'd babc the littlc sailor bleeps.

Ho dIreanis !--liis quivering lp, and dirîîpling chîek,
Pourtray ilie never-sleepiî spirit'. power;
H-e sces, ohi 1 haîppy siglit, Iiis native creelk,
Theîî oceati past, the cottage rjof's lýet'ure:

Figures fiiiîniliar trend the daisied reli
rfi l grile 1(1Spire peers Up) ini V(iited( stite,
.Aiff, first to hiait liiini to, thue phieid ýsccne,
His own dog XVatel bouuda tlîroughi the rubtic gatie.

But sooti lîe's ini a Mother's fervent arnis;
Once more lier breast is iliowv Io bis bieail

Afluber beonds above hîis' stripling's chara.,
And tears ofjoy on that lov'd fhce aire shed.

A sister foldIs ini lus lier softer liand.
His black-birdl coniseiotîs Nvhistles froni tbe ivall,
About tie vinie-friiiged door hîi> p1aymiateb stand,
Forgrot awiile, tlieir muciu-lov'Id hoop and bail.

One 'mid the eouithîful group attracts lus eye,
W~itli deeper glaîîee, bis sweetheart, Ilfiair Jiair'd"l Jess!

Now îlîrobs his happy bosom doubly Ilii,
Ho bounds, and folds her ini a close carcss.

Hor guileless lips even meet the boy's lial' Nvav!
A tear stands tretibh)ing, 'nieath its silken sliude,
L4ighted by pleasure's soft ecceiltrir, rav;
Too blest for quiet, sobs the little muid:

And lowly falters-"l Harry go no more,
Acrosstlie ocean, from our villalge green;
They toIl une, wild, and boisterous is its roar.
Thon stay -%ith us, nor sigli for Nvidler scenie."1

Sweetly tie lov'd toiles conie,-Iike mystir straiuîa
Froni out a fairy dome-his chîarmed car,
Deaf to all other c!ainis, inteuisely leans
'Tu drink thes-e svlbesa Sailor, lîcar!


