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'Ti@ titecu" e~ blooming artleses nnid,
WhIen filse deuiefiattcry mwouid invadc-supie

And tCelicti to bestow on wortî the priz.'

More of' intcrest lingers round the authorcss of' our next extracts-(rielda
Tonge, grezit-grid daugliter to thc lady wh!ose poeni wu hîave ju:ît given.
Site wvas te dîtugiitcr of (Jotnai Totîge, a iettiber of the Bar, and wlîo was
clected Speaker of' the Hlomî of' Aekseîtbiy iii Nova Scotia, Noveniber, 1805.
Shc was born and passed the greater Intrt of hier short iie ini Windsor, N. S.

iï Site is de.seribed y persons wlîo knew lier, as -;ingularly graeefud and elegant.
iii îppearanee, wîth iuuehi swt-etnmii of'dis1m.sition and large powers of intellect.
W~hiie stili veryy3onig, shte went t DeI)nterara to, joi a portion of lier fhmiiily
residing i that Colony, but siiortly after hier arrivai fell a victint o tlie fcver
of te elinuite. Site lbas left beiîind lier înttny poems, front whieh space only
periinits us o inake a bni seleetion, but thes wiII bo suffieicnt to convinco the
reader, that in Gnizelda Tonge ber native land of the M1ayflowcr lost one of the
swectest minstreis that ever tuned a harp upon hier shores.

The foiiowing effusion, addressed to hier Cirandinothier on her 8Oth birth-day,
neariy thirty ye:îrs ago, is full of cxquisite poetry, anîl the Spenserian
icasure ini wii it is writteîi, (the most diffleuit in our laînguage o mniage)

by ils smoollinessa andi graeililness, strongly attesîts the rupeniority of the
writer i mehunieal exeoution us well as poctical excellence:

J-ow oft front hononr'd *Portiaes hailow'd lyre
In tories liarmoniotns titis lov'd tiieme hats flowed-
Eacli strain, whiie brentiîing ail] the poet'à fie,
'l'le feeling lîeart andi fertile fancy showed;
Oit tiînes, in cliildhiood, my young mmýd lins glowed
Wle dweiiing on thy sweet descriptive lay-
Oit, tlint tie power had been on me bestowcd
A tribute fitting for the theme to pay !-
With joy Pd touch each string to wclcome in t.his day.

But Iliou wilt flot despise the humble song
Thougli genitis decks it not-tiogli rude and wild
Its nnibrs are; ah, surely no! for longchd

Pieased 1 have soughit the Muse, anu Ai begruii'd
With ber Iowv plaintive tories the passing ]tour-
On the yoting effort thou hast sweetly arniied,
Aîîd reared niy mind even as an opening flower-
Vatchng, witli auxious love, o'er caci expandimg powver.

Oh, more than parent, friend unequall'd, how
Can 1 niy love for tiîee confesse? or say
WVitlt wlîaî a hallow'd, whiat a fervent glow,
1 hall thy mental beauty througli decay,
While I thy venerabie forni surveyP

~Thec adolpîed Poctical naitne of the writer's Great Grandmoilir.


