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A N E ]PIC PASTORAL.

'Tis swcct to i:o-ztm,;vhen on the jight
Thiero cornes a louely caýtevWajul,

Tour dark grrey hair turns black with frighit,
-As on the shades of ighltyo a:

"O, tell me wherC's yon niusie swect
That burst upon niy ravishedi car:"1 -

Thon accents loiv your spirits -ri-et.
"'Oh! 'tis the linnet in his lair."

'Tis swcet te Okato wlien flklds of ice
Are covercd with a mnandie gr-ceii,

And swarnis of pretty little niico
Rush swiftly o'cr thie glîsteîinlg ýhCcî;

Swif t as the Nvingedot sloth yen ci'awl,
Beneath a ficry blaziug moeii;

Tho dandelions qiclzly fanB,
As swif t you Chase a rushiugi 1001.

"ris swcvet to sail, whlcn), oer tic land,
The gextle zephyr i'oars an)ff shriecs;

Viewing the calin bhue mca yoil stanld,
Whibec very timiber bends aud creaks:

And now with blccdiîîg lieart yenu sing
"(A home 111)01 the rolling decp,'

And nowv you niako the wvelkin ring,.
As sof tly in your cet yen sieep.

'Tis sweet to swiin ve, o'cr the tide
Ster'n Wintcr liolds ]ib gentie swzty;

'Mid icebergs tait to sîviftl y glide
Nor for the lorcliy ndnniiows .stay:

Now on a foaim-calpr,%'ave you sit,
Now chase the smviftiy ruslîing.sharik;

Now round the shores yen Mailly f lit,
Cbased by an uiireleîting lark.

'lis sweet te stroil wlien sunllighzt pleb
Rolis ;vilfly o'er the meenulit seas,

And the geuCtlo son- of the lerely wthazle
G oe s. madl 1y pas t on the stavry breeze:

To ýit bcnecath a niushroom tali,
And Eist to the talc or a toadsteol swect,

WVliile aloft in the trees tho carrots; bawl,
A-nd the turnip gees by on a rushing beet.

CANTO il

How swcet te roanmic luhe xorniug ig(lit
Resounds across the dccP,

AncI the crystal Song o! tho woedbinec briglit
Iluslies thc roèIcs te slcep:

WVlIen the bloocl-red moeîî i thie blaze of nloon,
fs lhld by a crunibling don',

t1Ui the w'eif rings eut with ai glittering shout
.Toe whi t! tee wilit 1 tee wloe!1

llow swcct te streil whero, the pale nioouliglit
Slirieks madiy everhead, wit

And the ruby soeng, of the idgJet
Rusbes by on a panting slcd:

Whiie the sands or tinte rush nxadly pa3t,
Like a shark, upen the -%vin-,

Or sit 1upoil a. cloîdless blast,
Auîd a.song of triumpsig

fleov swcýct te siwcp th.0--briny deep,
On the cest of a rnigitystar,

Or te seize tho tale ef a coilat pèale
-lu those pea;riy depthis afar:

To swiftly lly througli tic azure slay
On a rcd bet lighr ngrd

In the mioutb of a migbltY tCod.~

Wlicii soft-iiugcredl nirninig awakens in gleé,
And wili roguisli deligh1t epes the eycs of the-

East,
The bot fltusb of love m.-ticls wvywardaud freo

To lier freshi, downy clocks; while lier lips
are a. feast

Se invitiîîgly ruddy, sO teiuptingly.sweet
WVifl the nectar o! ripeness, the glimmer of

Pl- tr1,
That Ilie dew-ba«thled lever arouses to greet

Alla clasp close te his bosexwthe golden liaired
girl.
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We hiave net scen ariything, upon Novel
Reading that is more concise anmi yet imore
coînprehensivc thanl what is, contaibied -11
I{enry Rogers' admirable Grey3on Iéettes.
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