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TE™ FUTURE LIFE.
BY C. . BRYANT-
How shall I know thee in the sphere which keeps
The disembodied spirits of the dead,
When all of these that time could wither sleeps,
Anl perishes among the dust we tread 3

For T shall fecl the sting of ceaseless pain

il If there Tmeet thy geatle presence not;

Nor hear the voice I love, nor read again
In thy cerenest eyes the tender thought.

Wil not thy own meek heart demand me there?
That heart whose fon.lest throbs, to me were given:
My name on earth was ever inthy prayer,
Shall it be banished from thy tongue in heaven?

In nmeadows fanned by heaven's life-breathing wind,
Tn the resplendence of that glorious sphere,

And larger movements of the unfettered mind,
Wilt thou forget the love that joinel us here?

Ttie love that lived through all the stormy past,
And meekly with my harsher nature bore,

And decper grew, anl tenderer, to the last,
Shall it expire with life, and be no more?

A happier lot than mine, and larger light

. Await thee there, for thou hast bawed thy will
Ih cheerfal homage to the rule of right,

. Ani lovest all; and rencered gool for iil.

For me, the sordid cares in which I dwell,
" Shrinl#and consurne the heart as heat the scroll,
And wrath has left its scar—tlat fire of hell
ﬂas left its frightful scar upon my soul.

Yet thouga ihou wear’st the glory of the sky,
‘Wilt though not keep the same belovel name,
The same fair thoughtful brow; anl gentle cye~"
Lovelier id heaven’s sweet clintate; yet the same!

Shalt thou not teach me, in that calmar homa,
. The wisdom that I léarned so ill in this—

The wisdom that is'love,<till I become . -

Thy fit companion in that land of bliss? ., .
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A CEale of Jrish Life:
BY SAMUEL LOVEB! ESQ;
[Continued.}

The news of Andy’s wedding,sostrange
in itself, and being celelirated before so
many, spread vver r the conntry like wild-
fire, and made the talk of haif the barony
for the next day, and the question, « Ar-
ral did you hear of the wonderful wed-
ding ™ wus asked 1 kigh road and’ Ly-
xoacl and scarcely a boreen whose hedges
had not borne witness to this startlit ug
matrimonial intelligence. The. stczy
like ali othes sturies, of course got twist-
ed into various strange shapes, and fin-
ciful exaggerations became gtafted on the
original siemn, suﬂzc)cntly wlesque in it-
self, and one of the versions set foxth
how old Juck Dwyer, the more to vex
Casecy, had 'given his daughter the great-
est fortanc that had been ever heard Jof
in the country.

Now one of the open-eafed peoy.v,
who had canght hold 6f the story by this
end, happened to mect Andy's mother,
and with a cobgratulatory grin, began
with “The top o° the mornin’ to you,
Ars. Rooney, a.}d sure I wish you jov.?

“QOch hone, and for -twhy, dear I an-
swered Mrs. Rooney, “sure it’s nothin’
but trouble and care I have, poor and in
Want, like me.”

“ Butsure you’ll never be in want more
now.”

« Arrah who told yeu so, agra 1

“Sure the boy will tuke care of you
now, won’t lie'?” Xt

¢ What boy ?” . -

“ Andy, sure I”

« Andy! ™ replied his mother i m amaze-
ment.  “ Andy, . indeed !—out o' plece,
and without a. bawbee to ‘bless himself
with 2—stayin’ out all night, the blaulv
guard

“ By this and that, I don’t thmk you
'd thc friend,

whose turnéit wig




