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LITTER.ATtrRE.

UNDER TRE MÂPLE TREE.

Under the maple tree,
Witls tuneful voic of gîc,

Thie choristers titar, withou'. trentUlous fcar,
May echo aur heart-stirrlog song,

TRia' syllebles preise, throuRh thie long Buminer days;
Whie tby Icaf-crestefi branches, etrong

Are 'waving aloft,
To the music sofs,

TRia' ire sing to teo maptle tree,
To tRie beautifial ineple tree.

Underl¶hs maple tree,
That vtls tby eycs front me,-

O would tltat their lustre mieh'. fall ana aligt-
On the heart now beating for tRic 1-

TRie sbadoiry gloom, Miay betoken my doons,
.And tIo rustling sourtd, mocking glee;

A jent or a scoff,
A coquettish laugh,

TRia' 1 lieax 'ecath the inaple tree,
'Neath thre beantifol maple troc.

Under tise maple tree,
ititRoTRia' sprtaas its arms for me,

1 i nteshade of a caitm, Zy glatie;
.And longing for rest, iay me down,

Or wondern musc, in tRio cool cvcning dews,
0f tRio tbuzz of thie babblicg town-

T!.o strire antI tRie di 3
TRia' atèsis not ivithin

Thie folds cf titis dear mapie tree,
Of tIi beautiful tapie trec.

Und11er hRe maple trec,witi joll herts and froc
Wc'RR hoast in our pride, ofaour land, far andI %vide,

In gloriaus, thlattksgiving sang;
For oî r lîcarts arc as truc as tRie Reavenly blue,

As Our licites and Our anus art strong.
So let Cid andI Young,
WVith prayer on cadi tangue,

Praise their GotI for the maptle irce,
For the beautifîsi maplo.trce.

1. G. AsenuRt,
(Ybicesfrom the learth).

OLD LETTERS.

Don". bure thema-thoy preneh love and %visdont,
0f iifo's purent joys tbcy arc part;

1 rend loving mem'ries irithin thens,
Dccp!ly traced on the srait or thc heant.

Don't bumn thent-tho pest fades too swiftly,
O!1 let these dira treasures remain;

Feint records of life's fleeting moments
Theat thc Ricar' ycarns ta sean o'cr again.

1 gaze eit a Rcart's:for.d confession,
.And tears blind my cyca as 1 rend;

It Rrcathes love!1 well, Nvell, it don't matter,
Some liarts, 'tis ordained, are te bleed.

Such lettors l'Il foltI uncompl.-inin,,
And Rock tRien aîvay frot thie sigbtr

TRio bitterness foided forever,
Regrets loced ini stilinens and nighit.

These Unes, toucbea ilih Tinic's sbrivell'd flogers,
âre yellow andi din, like dead lettres;

To'. theo liglit o! rcmernbreece gloirs d'er thons,
Like reys tRia! nie golden the shenves.

TRie letters, thaugli blurred, are not faded,
But speak like an oa tender strain,

That flashes a'. once, Ivhen ils mnusic
WVo strive ta receli, but. in vain!1

Don". butn thera-thty speak mystic -whmnn
Thet sermons or lare cannot teach,

AndI frein Usevague twiligbt of mensory,
Deep lessons of comfor'. tbey preach:

TRiey dling to lbard rocks of existence,
Like masses deep raotcd for e'er,

Miade green ivith thie yenra that pass a'cr thein,
Thogh sorrow or muin bie there 1

TRiese letters arc links tRie' bind closer
The bcar'. ta tRie tead, buriea ycars;

'WIy scatter in dust aud ini eshes
Thie relies tsa'. memory endears?


