
FAIZEWELL TO LIFE.

hiim to be careless of that letter, but Il.- throws it into tlic fire to escape
temptation. In rnany of the letters hie finds scraps of poetry, and ini
one thec is a forgotten phiotograph. la a feiv are amateur drawings
of welI-remembered or lon-forgotten faces and scenes. Perhaps a
loek of hair pceps froni the end of atu envelope. And Ilion lie takos,ý,
from its resting place a p«ackage of his ow'n letters, w'ritten yearu ago
with infinite care to a maiden rathoer1niglhr in fthe social scale than himi-
ýself, and considered at that tine to contain many brilliant, lovc-inspir-
ing, admiration-producing passýages of' fine writing. Bat slie lnad
rnarried another, and liad exehaiiged letters by express. When tliey
ivere reeeived lie laid themn careftilly aside, after ivonderiug how she
could be unintellectual enougli iiot to appreciate them, with the expec-
talion that when ho should have become a great man they would be
publishied and becone, more fainovs thian Swift's letters to Stella.
At the recollection of such folly hoe nervously casts îlnem int the
grate, and, nearly exhausted îvith the work he bas been engag MI ini,
but wvitli a sensation of relief, lio tlîrows imiself uipon the sofa to rest,
ane. thoughtfully watclies the flakey remnuants of the old letters disap-
pear.

FAR~EWELL TO LIFE.
(From the German.)

13Y .1. J. CAMESON.

My wounds flow fresh, nny pale lips shaýke,
1 feed my hieart beat faint and stili,
Hlere on the shore of li1e 1 take
My final stand. Thy IIoly will
Be donc. Oh1 God, thine arn I still.

JIow rnany pietures traced in gold,
I've seen to hover round my way,
Golden visions of a day!
Pissolved in dirges sad and cold,
Courage! Whiat ia my hieart 1 hold,
So true, its life eternal shall unfold,
Shaped in beauty's inatchless inould.

That whichi I knew as sacred here,
For whieh 1 glowed with ardour briglit,
Fer whielh I ment rny youthful night,
Whethier I narne it country's Love,
Or, Liberty for whichi 1 strove.
When bright seraphis round I sec:-
And as rny senses slowly fiee,
Aurora-tintcd heiglits appear,
And zephyrs waft mc gently there.


