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the soldiers with his swvord, forbade them, an
theïr lives, to hiar-n the Iridiian, Ilcomrades !
he exclaimed, Illet us take hini alive, lie is far
tuo brave to die!" and before Argimau had
ceased ta struggle, he was a disariued prisoner
ai the mnercy of his enernies.

(Tca bc continucd.)

Gao of the inarriage hour!
Joyous, yeî tremblingc, a(t hy feet we how!

Blcss wviîh the strexxgîh of all-crcaziixg pawcer,
And with thy spirii, senl the sjlvemn vow!

We know that thou art nenr,
Guiding the hunîblesi sp.xrrow lest lie fall!

Witnh irîli and song wliy mingle doubt anxd
fear 1

Whien ligyht i o urpailis!xould clouds appal'

'Tis ever thus on earîli.
Hope., on its c.aglc pinions seeks the sicies,

Love springs triunxphant froni imuxnortal hirth,
Yet thesc are fetcred '.vith encutîxbered ties.

The solemun vowv haîli heen
1One for eternity, in faiîlx and pru et!'

Cleanse fi-air each brcast the ~lg:s iade
ofs 1

-Make thein, licncefortli, thine own pcculiar
care!

Futurity uinvcil!
Show us tlicir pathvay brighîteniing 'tiI! it

closr !
Vain prayer! which niay na-t mn its strYengih

prevaîl.
To wvii enchangiagliss an-d sweet. rrpose.

Grief hath its starnîy or
An-d jo-y its brief andi passionate coixîroi.

But grantuspeace, the Christan*s bolydoiver,
To guide oui- bark uxshzaîîered 10 the goal!

We wotuld bc whioliy thine!
Guide through Iifes mizy lrhyrinths aur fect.

Take us, nt last. fron thbs th;' carthly shrine,
A band unbroken, ta !urround îhy eeat,!

1-, is flot poseïble ta faunci a lastiag povcr
tipon injustice, pcrjury, and trenchery. These
tixay, peîhap, -accitd for once, anxd horrowv for
awvhile, frora hope, a smy anxd ilodr:sàing ap.
pearance But time hetrays their %Wekr.s:,
and tbey falli mb ruir of theriselv-es. For, as ;n
Structures af cvery kind, thec lower parts should
have thxe greste-st firmncss, sa the grounds ind
principles of actions should bc just and truc.

BEAUTY &N~D !NC C.

INi;ocsN-cn and heauty!
Theixes the angels sung,

.Mid the bowers af Edenx,
When t11e world wvas yaung,

Ere a flower liad wvithered,
Or a hcope had fled,

Etc a cloud had gaîllered,
Or a tear been- shed.

Innocence and beauîy!
Though tixe world is oid,

And crushcd ils hopes and flowers>
In the serpent's fold,

The heavens dark above us,
The earîli bedew'd with tears,

Stli sve drearn of Eden
Whie their 1light appears.

Innocence aud bcauty !
What their image gives?1

Çhilhdood, in ils glaiincss,
Lovingy ail that lives;

'Tis like spi-ing t0 nature,
'Tis lIke stars ta rxight,

Hlopc her rainbow colours
Froni childhood's eye, of Iighit.

iniioccnc' and bcnauty!
WVhcx thxe curse wvas feit,

An-d manhood's brow' wab clouded
With the gloorn of guilt,

Then mercy, as the tokex
0f pardon bo oui- race-,

Left the seal of heaven
On cvery fair yaurig face.

Iiinocence and benuty!
H.w% ihicir holy power

S:rengîhcns timorous duîv,
An-d g]addens sarow."s haut;

When the soul is iwcary
IWIii its wvayside carcs,

And lUc's path is dre-iry,
Or beset i'.-îl snares.

Irnocncc and bei-.îîv!
Types of henveniy bis.,

WXho but greet-s thcir prez-encc
ln a world h;ke this ?

The yaung face fraughî wnih fe;
Whert' love and thoiight unîxe,

Is fait es copenîng lillies,
And pure as.fallhng lighL

l- .,; only in the ignora-c' <z the peopZ,
and in thenI COnsqqnn IMbeCCÜ]ty, fixat ga-
VCramenis or demagiAgues can find the nieis
of iuschief.


