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WVuNs nhe re~cedinig sliore
f delrt borne Jimsn on the arixious siglit

'le brnvest hearts ideplore
lie partiagi of the sounl-the farewell blight

Still hope wIill peace restore,
As midniht mourners ycarn l'or norining's light.

The garden flow'rets ie,
Leaves fade-tie rippling rivulets arc still ;

Daurkness o'erveilis the sky
l'en birds have ceased their sweet melodious trill

Yet spring willI beautil'y,
Anîd they returtn -, f'r tsuch 1is Nature's will.

Tliese will aguin reîiew,
The birds their songs,-the trees their leaves,-the flowers

liloon in their rainbow lime;
And îsilver streams, fed by tt e sunmer showers,

Sing to the heavei's camt blue ;
fiut thesie are not of us,-tliey are not ours.

Ours arc ihe denrest tics:
Once led, what voice the lost one can recal ?

In climes beyond Lesbkies
The spirit soars Loo puiriledi to fall:

Memory alone can rise
Upon the wings of Love ;-yer, tli is ail.

Theulat, the tristfll scene,
Wheni friendsare galiered round the silent lied

Whenî sniî, alone serele,
Smiles while tlicir tears in agony are shed

Siill wc not comfort glean,
To kinow eternal bliss awnits the dend

The kind famlihar face
Yet nmiss we froum our own domestic hcarth;

Vo mourin the vacant space,
And all the suishine ofpia.s joyons mririb:

Nu more can wereplace
lier onir heurts loved-above ail thliings of enrîh.

The fainlt LAST wOnDN W'ie heur.

Froni the land ipti s or'the lcpnr ting one.
WNhimper "l She is not iere,"

%sure us hait for ever shic i gone:
Still will WL'hold theim dear,

When semîiblieiie files, they'r'e li to d wel li pon.
Mctropolitan for July.
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A STREET LOVE SCENE.

Well, Fanny," said he miller's daughter, " you sec I have
cone to see you, alithough we had some words last night."

I pity your bad passions, 'Tilda," replied Miss Squeers';
but 1 beur no malice. I ain above il."

Don't be cross, Fa8nny," said Miss Price. "JI have coue toi
tell you soetiluing that I know vill please yOu."

VWhat may that be, 'Tilda ?" demanded Miss Squeers ; screw-1

it tip lier lips, and looinug as if nothiiiing in carth, air, fire, orj
wvaater, could afflord lier the sliglitest gleam ofsatisfaction.

"This," rejoiined Miss Price, "' After we left liere last night, '
.John aInd I lad a dreidful quarrel."

That doesn't pieuse ie," said Miss Squeers-rlaxiig into a
snile thiotghi.

Lor 1i wouldin't think so bad of you as to suppose it did,"
rejoined lier coinimiuon. " Thait's not it." 

" '"!' said Miss Stqueers, relapsing ieto melancholy. "l Gol
oni." I

After a great deal of wrangliig a nd saying we would neverl
se eacli othier any more;" corntinued Miss Price, ''ve made it upJ
and this morniniig .1olin went and wrote our nanies down to be put.
up for the first tinme next Sunday, so ve shall b narried in thrce
veeks, aund I give you notice to get your frock made."-

There% vas miîinîgled gall and lhoney in this intelligence. The,
prospct of the friend's being married so soon was the gall, and
tie certainty of lier niot entertainiig serious designs upon Nicholas
vas tiheioney. Upon ithe viole, the sweet greatly preponderatedt
over the bitter, so Miss Squieers said she wotuld get the frock!
made, and that she hoped 'Tilda might b happy, though at the1
saime time she didn't know, and would nîot have lier build too

nîtcli upiit, efor mienv were strage creatures, anda gre
iany narried woneun were very iîîiserable, and wislied tiemi
selveos simgle again vith all their liearts to which condolences
Miss Squeers added others equally ealculated to raise lier friend's

spirits and prouote ber cieerfulness of ind.

But come now Fannîîy," said M iss Price, "l I want to have .

word or two vith Vou about young Mr. Nicklleby."

lie is nothing to me," interrupted Miss Sqtueers, with hyste-J

rical symptoms. "iI despise hii too munch !

Oit, you don't mean tai, I anm sure ? replied lier friend,
Confess, Fanny ; don't you like him now ?"

Wahoeut returning any direct reply, Miss Squeers ail ati once

fellino n paroxvsm of spitefuîl tears, and exclained that she was

a wretched, neg leted, miserable, castawny.
"I1 hate everybody'," said Mirs Saq1eers, " aud I wish that

everybody wzas dead-that I edo.

Dear, dear !" said Miss Price, quite ioved by this avowal,

lof misanthropical sentiments. " You are not serious, I am
sure."

"l'es, I am," rejoined Miss Squeers, tving tight knots in her
pocket-iandkerchiefand clenching her teeth. " Andi wish I was'
deand too. There.'

Oh ! you:ll think very differently in another five minutes,"

'said Matilda. "H ow much better to take him into favour again,

than to hurt yourself by going on in hlat way ; wouldn't it be

rîuch nicer no0w to have hin ail to yourself on good terrns, inua
comnpany-keeping, love-making, pleasant sort of manner ?"

I donî't knov but what it would," sobbed Miss Squeers.
" Oh ! 'Tilda, how could you have acted so mean and dishonoura-
ble ! 'I wouidn't have believed it of you if anybody had told

[me."'
"Heyday !" exclaimed Miss Price, giggling. "One would sup-

pose I lad been murdering sonebody at least."
"Very nigh as bad," said Miss Squeers passionately.

And al ithis because I happen to have enough of good looks
to make people civil to me," cried Miss Price. " Persons don't
nake their own faces, and it's ne nore mny fault if mine is a good

one than itis other people's. ftiult if tieirs is a .bad one.'.
Hold your tongue," shrieked Miss Squeers, in lier shrillest

tone ; " or you'll nmake me slap. you, 'Tilda, and afterwards I
should be sorry for it."

It is needless to say that by this time the temper or each young

lady was in sone slight degree affected by the toue of the conversa-

Lion, and that a dash of personality was infused into the alterca-

tion iii consequence. Indeed the quarrel, from slight beginmnings
rose to a considerable height, and was assuming a very violent
complexion, when both parties, falling inte a great passion oftears,
exclaimed simultaneously, that they had never thouglht of being

spoken to in that way, vhichl exclaimation, leading to a renon-
strance, gradually brouglht on an explanation, and the upshot ivas

that they fell into each other's armis and vowed eternal friend-

ship ; the occasion in question, muakir.g the filfy-second time of

repeating the sanie imnpressive cereinony N ithin a twelvemonth.

Perfect arnicability being thus restored, a dialogue naturally en-
sued uponi ithe niumber and nature o the garments which would
be indispensable for Miss Price's entrance into the holy state of
inatrinmony, wvhen Miss Squeers clearly showed tiat a great nany
more than the miller could, or would afford, were absolutely
necessary, and could not decently be dispensed with. The
young lady thon, by an easy digression, led the discourse to
lier ovn wardrobe, and after recountin its principal beauties at
some length, took lier friend up stairs te make inspection tiereof.
Thd treasures ef two diawers aid a closet having been displayed,
and all tie sililer articles tried on, it was time for Miss Price to
return home, and as she had been in raptures.%vith ail the frocks,
anid lhad been strieken quite dumb vith admiration of a new pink
scarf, Miss Squeers said in liigh good humour, that she would
walk part of the way witlh lier for the plensure of her company,

dUU ff h lip.v wni tnJ t tl Mi Ç l ' uAiintit L S lk dU
anic oit iley wenI loge tler, P ss cqueers ulatng, as tney wa led
along, upon lier fl'ther's accomuplishments, and iultiplying his
incomhîe by ten, to give her friend sonne faitt notion of the vast
importance and superiority of lier famiily.

It happened thait that particulur time, comprising the short daily

reddish brown with a green veil attached, on Mr. Nickleby'l
shoulder. " This foolish faintness !"

"Don't call i: foolish, dear," said Miss Price, her bright eye
dancing with merriment as she saw the perplexity ofNicholas;
"you ave no reason te he ashamed ofit. It's those who are
too proud to cone round.atgain wiithout ail this to-do, that oughlt
to be ashaied."

'Yon are resolved to fix it upon me, I see," said Nicholas,
smiling, "although I told you last night it was net my fault."

"There ; he says it was net his fault, my dear," remarked the
wicked Miss Price. " Perhaps you were toojealous or too hasty
with him ? le says it was net his fault, you hear ; I think that's
apology enough."

"Yeu will net understand me," said Nicholas. "IPray dis-
pense vith this jesting, for I have no time, and really no inclina-
tien, te be the subject or promuoter ofînirth jusi now."

"What do you mean ?" asked Miss Price, affecting amaze-
ment.

"'Don't ask him, 'Tilda," cried Miss Squeers ; " I forgive him.
"Dear me," said Nicholas, as the brown bonnet 'went down

on his shoulder again, "this is more serious than I supposed
allow me. Wili you-have the goodness te hear rne speak ?"

-Here he raised'up thehbrowà-bonnet, .and regarding with most

unfeigned astonishment a look of tender reproach. frein Miss

Squeers, shrunk back a few paces to be out of the reach of the
ftirburden, and went ohto say-

'I arn very sorry-truly and sincerely sorry-for having been
the cause of any diflTerence among yon last'night. I reproach
myself niost bitterly for having been se unfîortunate as to cause
the dissension that occurred, although I did se, I assure you,
most unwittingly and heedlessly."

"Weil ; that's net ail you have got te say surely," exclaiinied
Miss Price as Nicholas paused.

"I fear there is something more," stammered Nicholas with a
lialf smile, and lookiiig towards Miss Squeers, "it is a imost
awkward iiing te say--Imut--tie very mention of such a supposition
makes one look like a puppy-still-may I ask if that lady sup-
poses that Lentertain any-in short does she think that I an iii

love withl her?"
"Delightful embarrassment," thought Miss Squeers, " I have

broughthim te it at last. Answer for me dear," she wYhispered
te ber friend.

" Does she think so ?" rejoined Miss Price ; " of course she
does.'

"<She does!" exclaimed Nicholas witi sucli enegy ofutterance
as might have been for the monient mistaken for rapture.

Certainly," replied Miss Price.
"If Mr. Nicklebly as doubted that, 'Tilda, said the 'blbshing

Miss Squeers in sofit accents, " ho muîay set his mind at rest. -is
sentiments are recipro-"

" Stop," cried Nicholas hurriedly ; '"pray heur me. This is
the grossest and wildest delusion, the completest and most signal
inistake, that ever hunan being laboured under or conmitted. 1
have scarcely seen the young lady half a dozen tines, but if I had
seen her sixty times, or am destined te sce ber sixty thousand,
it would be and will be precisely the saine. 1 have net one
thouglit, vish, or hope, connected with lier unless it be-and 1

interval whicli was suffered to elapse betveen whait was pleasant- say thîs, not te htrt ler feelings, but te inpress ber %vitb the ran
ly called the dinner of Mr. Squeer's pupils and thleir returnu to the state et' my own---unless it ha the oua oject dear te my heart
pursuit of useful kaowledge, as precisely the hour vben as ife itselt, et' eiîîg eoe day able te tura îny hack upoîs lis
Nieholas was accustoimed to issue forth for a mielanclioly walk, accurscd place, neyer te set foot ii il aain or te tliiikoet-aven
and to brood, as lie sauntered listlessly through the village, upenthink et' t-but wils oatliig sud disgust.'
his imiserable lot. Miss Squeers knev this perfectly weil, but With ibis particularly plain and sirai-ht-forivard declaratien,
had perhaps forgotten it, for when she caught sighît of' thuat yourng whichoeadewiib ail the îe]imenc that lus ludignant andiex-
gentleman advancing towards them, she evinced many symptoms cited feelings couid bring te heur upon il, Niciiolas slightly bowod,
of surprise and consternation, and assured ber friend that she and waiting te lîar île noro, retreated.

feu fit to drop inti the earthi." But peer Misa Squeers ! Horanger, rage, and vexation ; the
Shah wc turîs back, or run iite a cottage P' asked Miss Price. rapid succession of bitter and passionate faelings that wbirled

le don'tsas us yea."tisrough ber mn d, are net t he desc ipd. Refused t refused by
Il'No, 'Tildai," repiied Miss Squeers, " is ny duty te go a tdacler picked up by dvertisement a an annal salary o hfive

througis iviulî il, and I tvil."spoinds payable a indefinite periods, tndo tfoundl bc uon
As Miss Squeers said ibis lu the loue of one who bas made a ledginglike te very boys eoinseves ; and this tee os ithe-pre-
s muioraîl resolttion, axîd was basides taken itianeor twa sauce t i lofaittle chu t'fa riller's daughuert'eightoen, who was

cliokes and catclinîgset' breuhs, indicative eof feelings aIa ighigoitg teho pmarr rld in tlareianeks' tihe to a ran who lad gone
pressuire, lier friand made ne fartdier rernark, and they hure down his very ke es te ask lier h Se tch ld have ch edin
straîgýlit down upois Nichehîs, fvleo, walkieg witli is eyes habt rigr t good earnest ut the tbought of beiNg sechuilbled.
upon the gretnd, tvus nid aware et' sir appreacli nutil lsey ivere But thiere as e thing clear in eUrte idstted.ler mortification,

close uponihin ; othorwise lueuiniglut porlups have taken shelter and ta povas that sue lited angd deesed Nia elas vith ai the
hisel f. narrouesso f bnd and littlenesset'fpurpose orthy a descen-

Good isuetr.ig," said Nichelas, bowing and passhng by. dant ouher liuse ofqueers. And there aseue co!rfert tee
"le is Ti," urmured iss Squeers. I I sha choke, and thatas, thit every lueuris every day she could vound is

'Tildu." pride sad goad hlm ihinie infliction f some sinit, or hsult, or

CoMic back, Mr. Nicklehy, do," cried Mniss Price, affectin adeprivatien, whichcanld net but have soma effect on the mes
hlariiut lier fried's threat, but really kcuaed hy a nalicior s insensible perstnwoud nust be acutely fait by une si) sensitive
wish te hcartcha Nigs olas would say oerne back, M . as Nichgolas. Whthese two reflecens uppermost in ler mmd,
Nickleby." Miss Squeers made heerhdstmafthednmalteratereer frind byrebserv-

Mr. Nickleby can e back, ad oked as confunsed asmigut e , iwere auMr. Nickeby was sncb an odd creature, and of'snob a

cs le inquired whether the ladies pad any comaends fe shin violent emper, thaltere feared she sbeuld hoboihed le give hin
"Do't stop lo tal ," Nrged Miss Price, hastin but sup- p ; and parted froyn.ler.

port lier on the other side. eIw d ye ufeel now, dear ?" And bore it llayco remarked, that kissequeers baviug be-
Better," si-lued Miss S queers, laybinga heaver bonnet ofj stocd lieryaffebtions (or wtever i ndlit ho thati in the absence

lý


