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For this tn the wsods vas lhe vioet tsursed
For th isrou i teaves lus a wlite roe bur s

Tiough they 'siue in vais <ce sst ace swa ss c,
'They are loe's at gift-bring tlwuers, pale Ilowsers.

le simit close ibis by a litle poeim lateiy
puliiisied, seeming scrittei after tise mitainer Of
tise aider pocts

TO . LA IT IO.Te.

-Chsitdren af swseaetsirilh
Vhy do ye bend to earti,
yesisiwhoae sfftened blue

Lies evening's parly d ws
lias not the eurly ray
yet kissedt those tears away,

Tat els ith elosing dey i
Sa, ye fenr te nie r
Tihe Iaml and driving shee,
That glosny vinter sterns
FIingu <rata li sniwu.eathd urn?
Or lu yes fear tise breeze,

Se sly sighinsg 'tniidst- tisa trees,
VilI chil your frusranst tlaceras

Ere AunrarstNheri shoers1llave visited your bowers

Yiy come ye, till tie cileloo's reice
uishill and sale rejir

Till'titomael, wsiti tender tane,
W'tening the eches lane,

Ilidisawoodlsd glades prosg'
liersacetly tasefil oiin
Tiltlskyllark blithe and tines grey,
Frorn. f alow.ir r nnd mea gay,l'Our folrth their Joeund roundelay i
"fTiiissaiswn saisid dassies prde

roit the iitIek's suis,
As aeing hawthorn bids arc sa

Deeking eaci hedgerc terceen

hiat though the primrose, dreii
tn lier pure iaiy vest,
Came rshly forten

'T'O brave the biting north
Uild'st lhou not s e lier tI
Strasight 'ncth lis aisn y pall
And heard ye nti the west wind sigh ·
lier reguIemi as hle hurried by-
GO, laide ye, thes, till graes ae green,

.Asn Aprirs erlouded bus is see,
And suns ire bight id skfes araetear
Asst every tling.tiat ds a r

lroeeedmaslthe birit.day afthe Year.
Wssver, Doure, C. W.
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triptling lies It lis tnativ gles,
romb'er ise trackleits eta

e . loge t inle h valiant 1. en
ti tise avites' el sd C.,sotî

Sceasd situa Neisosn, ai lhsmrenn, sase
tarais cf ritOr wenring

c crimrs er usi ei ts Omy lra
e ihought furir uoileie stssinssg .

le tuat ta roai by theaean' bound,
When the billow vas proudi y aseils,

And the wae sns dshs'inig its <a aund
Tie Eea-birds' rocky iwelling,

I.-mothier cse, sith a isothsera fars,
. lier lvel on's gaut spirit:
Yet dtemedait jity stèetian's tearS
Should cetk his dawsisg spirit.

Aail lie left tein s li n sessr eut,
ith the tisiers sa It sprigisg,

Asind tise sistes taise ciered his sappy lai,
i tie vice of their sseet glad singing.

Long, long ie iarriesl, for aur's red ilaie
Ta shmghier its thousands wns giving

lut still le the *,mother the tings came,
Tiat le ss . of lier soe wais living.

An years liai eircedn any, before
Sweet peace te her hopes aas granted;
nut /is eracc silsed--the hera ware
h'lie laturai tr. ih hie li d pantel.

And h caisse at tact, isa sis1er's sigi
. its sart sish stTeetioi s rliing

As tisesunbetus hrae t ste iait iia ht.
On his others hlumsble dwsefling.

The spell of tser voice Is aer lin passels
And lie sprung ta theîsch l' ailier;
Ad tears, hc blessad (eirs! Ml fast

Os tisa breta af tisa eleaise sater.

Oh i anguge vainly would express
The youtihfst sistr's joy,
Or the msther's, cho wept in thankul nss

As aise gt e tsar gallant bay.

hVisila ie gtly .usnpnelkd, wiith his O siers hand
The gifts which his l e had brought theu,
T trove thai tugh san'risg li otIer ssista,
The saulor sad ne'er forgut thei.

Tie silken girb aid the snrksing gem
From Indian euies brogit sver;
Though costly, Nacre sinly deur t lesm,

Tihat they aie with the iippy rover.

lit the wlow'ss tiring hearat high,
As isea his lOsl the suisle;

Far is, lihr's glance sn lis eye,
Aid he lidsid withis lita istiser's stilie.

And ter.lrsps trealieids oi tser cieek,
Yet lia g ienath te rod,

ishe whisrinsg sl, in ncerits ieck,
' Tiy will be dne, O God t"

Ass her asI ian sprend his eouih thait night
And sthe lis saudsin pilw;.

And thesisses Ireamss sure tshn assd brigi,
tFor lie raclad not of battle se lir o

Assd the niais cal in thi lonie lur,
Knelt downa in ar:detultjoy

To titer tsat Gad, se grae onsp r
liai guared her atis ar

untreal, il4T.


