6 ROUGE ET NOIR.

1 gew lint weighty wonds, and pious deede

Liis furchead time had wrinkled o'er § and grief
Had traced ita recond in deep linen, great gnef
That by 1ta bunden his strong soul had bowed
Down to the very dust, but had not broken.
Those [urrows, cach a monument of stnfe,

Stern strife hermcally won, he wore o
- A crown moro glorous than the wreaths men twine
For conquerors tluslied with blood-boveght victory,
Blenduyg with strength and mngesty sublimo
Ihe deep repose that on lus countenance dwelt.
Ho had an mir of native digmty,

Uncouscious, grave, yet with simplicity

So awcetly temperad and frank courtesy,

That awe mspinng, it banished fear,

And gaed the willing homage of the heart.

Nin enttago faved the west, and overlovked

A gently undulating plaim, spread far

As eyo could reach, with hamlets here and there,
And homesteads nestling amorq treea that grow
Here solitary, there in pleasant groves

A nilver-shining stream with devious course

Through pastures wandered filled with grazmng henls,
Whase distatt lewing oft the stillness broke.

And when the s, declinng in the west,

T wth tempenst glow that eyes might gaze upon,

A red aud gubten spendour shied an all,

Uld Wilham loved apon a beuch outande

Has cottage door to mt, and watch its parting.

And, mtting oit besude fum as he watchad,

1 markad the laka of gratitade and awe.

That mimglel i bus catntenan o and theughit
Hom like the sene were these hig latter daya

Iu the grand beauty of their hallowed et

And aoft there shone upeon his reverend face

A radiance not borrowed from the sun,

As though the fount of light celestial

That sprang within him, as a river flows

1n subtermncous caves, were struggling

To burst its prison and regain its source,

Then would he break the stlence, and give vent,

Lako “ruphet of old tiunes, to wondrous thoughts,
In wonds of wisdom supernatural,

Wonls tlowing on i cadence musical

As harmonics that, at the Vespers' close,

Float thruugh the dim cathodral a echang ale,

His vonce apuon tho histening car wogld fall

With svathing spudl, and suftls find its way

Tute the ludden regiuns of the soul,

That great abyas, precipitous, profonnd,

Wheane theught recls Tackwarl or upon the verge
Stawls welancholy, gazing at the elonds

That rol] and surge heneath impenetrable,

And ‘wi. Yerod with the fall and awell of voices,
Distinct thongh mingled, both of joy, and woe,
Borne ever upr anls throngh the gloom. as though
Imprisonald apirits, struggling to bo free,

Were calling an cach other fromn afar.

Has accents, breathing peace through trust in God,
Stllad tho wald tumult, and the soul cnabled—
Unsolved 1ts own tremmendons mystery—

Calmiy to brave 1t destiny vincure,

Repasing on the Aathor of ats baing.

Such mtlucnce bengn was hin, beaawso

Nut his tie tongae that, rimal with furnal phrase,
Iscuurses of ctarnal things to men,

The spirit grovelling in the dast wanwhile

His wonls were like the flood of silver light

That fruin the lake’s unrufiod wirror stroams,
When the moon ahows Ler full orb in the sky,
The natural etlloence of a placid soul

Mumined from on high, and powerful

3y magic of sincerity alone.

Aud thus, ns when a tread, and stir of robies,

That break, but startle not, the stilluess round, -
Betray the yassing of aatately form,

‘assedd one by one, but not unnambered passed,
Tho span of days vouchsafed him after toil
For holy meditation and repose,

For retrospect of days with blesaings crowned,
And contemplation of the emdless day

‘That svon shoull dawn upon hir raptured oye.
And when the measure of his time was full,
Came death to him, but not with dire alarns,
Nor with the might of ruthless Tyrenuy
Conceded to him o'¢” the slaves of sin,

But, as by Christ sulxlued, he hath ecome,
The grave but gentle messenger ef God,

Old William in the littla churchyand lics,

A simplo cross of woud above iy head :

His memory and its golilen lesson live

Still fresh, and fruitful still, in other lives.

FRIENDSHIP.

BY A, LAMPAMAN,

“ Friendship, in the old heroie sense of the term,” says
Carlyle, " no longur exists, it is in reality no longer
expeeted or recogniwed as a virtue among men.” How
true i> this indead, Where civilization, that restlesy
march of the fntelleet ovar the rains of the rude greatness
of the past - glurivus ruins, amid whose Howers and mosses
there his ever Teen much that is tender and beautiful,
though theit shattored fragments have been very nearly
all burne anay, like the great stones at Carnae, and built
into some more modern specimen, of cold symmetry—
where this civilization wields an influence uninterrupted
by these political storms, which bring with them long
continned fear and doubt, and danger, true friendship,
such friendship as prompts men who fecl it to sacrifice
advantage, proper’ ,.even life for those they love, is, in
the ordinary positions in which men are placed, almost
an impossible thing. Man’s life runs evenly on from
boyhood to old age: his aims are sclfish: he is striving
for wealth, or power, or fame. there are no great and
sudden dangers t beset him, sach dangers as in a semi-
barbaruus state of sucicty make the future full of uncer-
tainty and dread. he lives on calmly and contentedly,
happy in the accomplishment of his pmrposes, and confi-
dent in thé belief that ne dangers can fall upun him which
he is not capable of meeting. It is an age of pride, inde-
pendence, and self-reliance. Men feel not the necessity
of friendship, and it springs up very tardily in their
hearts.  Gratitude is uncultivated ; indeed itis a very age
of ingratude, for men, calin, and cold in the stitfness of
the unendangered pursuit of their own selfish aims, in
the stifiness of their hand, false pride, stoop not to receive
kindness, and thus put themselves under obligation to
others, while those benefits which are forced upon them,
pmrhaps in an hour of adversity, when presperity returns
they pass by in contempt.  In the olden tinie it was differ-
ent.  Governments were unsettled.  Dangers were on
every side. Peuple were Lrought together by common
interest into sall communitics. A man's life aud pro-
perty were liable to destruction at any moment. The
future was a great cloud of gloom, doubt, and peril into
which he marched in fear and trembling. Then it was
that one mau wzs obliged to cling tv another for comfort
and support, and knew well how to shew gmatitude for




