"ruE SAﬁOR BOY.

' ’J‘huu gh they & |lc in vain for what once was onizs,
‘ They are love's last gitt—bring lowers, pole flowers,

- We'shall close this by a little poem lately
- .published, seeming written .xf(ur the mmuner of
' 1ho Jder potla. _: R

TO E\RLT VIOLLT:

: Children ofs“e'.‘_le:t lunh,
Why do ye bend to cartl,
"Eyes in whose softencd blue
. Lies evening's yiearly dew?

" llns not the early ray , -

Yet kissed those tears away, .
it fell with closing day? o

1o yo fear to meet
. The hadl aml driving sheet,
That gloomy winter stern .
Flings from his snow.wrenthed urn?
Or do ¥¢ fear the breczc, .
sig St lhc trecs,
Wil v.lull )uur frazrant fiowera,.
Ere April's silvery showe
Uave \xsm.d your bowe

: \\ by come \c‘, tift lhﬂ cmkoos lolce
*133ds hill and vale refoice?

Tl Philomel, with tender lni\e,

- “Wakening thu echoes Jone, -

Hids w oonlland --l'ulcs ]’ll'UlOl 4

HUer sweetly luneful fo .

Till skylark Ulithe and linnet "rer

From fallow hrown and imendow ga¥,

*: Pour forth their Jocund roundelny ¥

*rill c(msli]m wun and daisles prido

:  the hillacics shde,

lng hawthorn buds are seen

Deeking each hedgerow sereen?

* What though the prirnruxe; drest I
"o Inher pure paly vesty; o T g
Cume rashiy for :
- "To brave the biting nortli; i
-Did’st thou not see her fll N AT
Straight neath his snowy pall? - o e
And heard ye not the west wind sigh :
1ler requiem ns he hurrled by? 7 1.0
Go, Tide ye, then, till groves are greer,
“And Aprils clouded bow is seen, - i '
JAnd suns are bright and skies are clerr, -
. And every thing that does apjiear, .
l'ror.-l.'.lms thc Mrlh.du) ui‘llu. ar.

|
]l\' ﬂ. H.

Tie' slrlphng has Jefs his nnum glen, &
To.romn o'ee the trackless otran, 3
For i lungred to mingle with valiant umn
'\hd the hlua wav, es »l]d numnmth

¢ lnurels of vietory \um-mg'
- And the crimson rushed o'er s sunu,\ "oy oW,
‘As he (hou"m unh r nol/h: dring,

’

P i
While he gally unpacked, with his own dear hand,

" The sllken gorh, and lhc spnrkh’ug gem; o

L And lhu ||l¢lou£:d wrather, in Ihnl lone lmm‘,

s sl ;,uurded lnr mdor hm
M

" He luvd to ro’un'b‘ the bk-mu'é hoilm!,

When the billow was prumll\ Numn

©And'the wave wiis dushing its foam uround

“The sea-birds' rocky dwelling,

112 mother saw, withia mother’s fuars,

. Her loved one's gallang spirits o

Yet deemed jtpity aitection’s tears
Should clieek his duwning spirit,

_And he left them all=his own dear cot,

With the tlowers nround It springing,
And the sisters who elicered his Lhappy lot,
With the yolve of their sweet glad singing.

Laong, lung he tarried, for war's red tlame
Tu slanghuer its thousands was giving;

" But still to the mother the tdings came,
‘Ilint the son of hier hope was living. |

'

And years had vircled awny, before
Sweet peace to her hop 5 ranted; :

* Dut his were nu.muph;hm]—nw hero wore o b
I'he laurei for. which he bud lvmlcd

: And hc cmm nt Iast, in a summor s m--m,

lhs heart ulth aflection swelling,
sthe’ sunbuams threw thelr lst fint li-'l t
i on s umllurslmmblc du«.l]m;;. g

" The spcll of liex volee as o'er hml pn.:eml,
“And lie sprung to the” porelt to hail lu.r,
a\ml tears, oh, Liessed tears ! felt fust PR
- 0n the breast oflllu weleotie saflors
i o . !
Ol! language vainly would express
The youthful sister’s joy,
Or the mather’s, who wept fo thaskfulness,
As she gazed on her gallant by,

The gifts which his tove had brought them, o
‘0 prove that though wand'ring in other lumlv, s

' ’1 hie suilor had ne‘er forgut thent

From ludinn climes brought over;

. Though costly, were only dear to them, .
- That they cume with llu, happy vover,

nut lhe \\hlo“. ] thrnb’bln;; lieart lu.-ut hibh,

A she watehed his Jooks the while; B
Tur his falher's glance was [u Wis eye, -
1 And ho sinlled with hiis father's smile,

And teardrops Lremhlul ou her cheek,
Yet I»cmllng benenth the rod,

- She whispering snhl inaccents meck,

“ ’lh) will be dune, Gud "y

Am) hcr own lmml spreml lns vuuch lhnl m,ht,

And Nnmullwul his downy pillows o

“And the sallor's dreams were endin nml hrh,hl,

Jor he m.k d not ol' b' llu or Mllu

Knelt down in grateful Joy,
o bless that God, whose gea um. pow

nlrml, ll-l




