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to the vater, interrupted the uniformity of its murmurs. I call-
cd for Mauricc, he answered not. The rmoon again shonc-forth
in her splendeur, and I looked for him and the deaf and dumb
girl :bth had disappeared. My voice had, however, attracted
the attention of the boatnan.

STvo persons arc in the water," I exclaimed in terror " they
will bc drowned."

Th boatmen ran to the place. Torches werc lightcd, le
river scarched, and in the course of half an hour the body of
Mauricc was found amiong tlic reeds. All our efforts for his re-
covcry wcrc of no avail ; the spark of life liad fled. The body
of the little dead woman vas never found.

I shall not state the conclusion to which I have corne upon
the abovc facts. The reador knîows as mucli as I do, and
nay, according to lis idcas, accounit for the agitation of Mau-
rice on lcaring tIhe nainc of Ursula, lis impatience to gct beyond
Châlons, the catastrophe which prcventel his m1airingc, and the
impression produccd upon iimn by the little dcad woman, mny des-
cription of vhoi is not an inaginary on.-Le Salnigondis.

T H E D Y I N G P O E T.

Tc.n fuill cup oflmy Iays breaks inimy grasp
làfe iurries from oy breast at every gsp

Nor tears nor prayers can stay itnmore :-Dcat'swing
Strikes ocn the meournful bell otiholy tower
in broken sounis, my last--my fatal hour-

A m 1 to weep-or sal i ncg ?...

Il sing-since vet mcy hand is on the lyre,
il sing-Sinice mle, swal.itkc dous Death inspire
h'lie verge ofoter worlids, whîen first i view-

A burst or musiuc-bless'd preswe 't wil prove:

Ifmtyo soul's nougit but harmoony and love
A song divine be its adiet-

Tie beeaking hanrp yields a sublitner sound,
The nlog ilamp revives and sIeIs arouini
A monentary ray of purter ilate :

'The swan at tier laist hour looks to tite 3kv,
Mlan, mai ancce casts back his languidi eye,

To count his days and wetp S'r the1m-


