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On the Crysial Palace; 1851

3 Cor, jv 18,
11‘; 1'yon burst of ¢rv-tal spleudour,
Sunhglx, stasdi nt blent fu one,
Hiaclight set in orctic aeure,
-Sunlight from the burning zouel
Gold and sitver, gems and muarble,
Al Creation'’s jewelry,
Aril's uncoverd wuste of riches,
‘Peeasures of Lo ancicnt sen,—
. Heir of glory,
Wuat i2 that o thée and me?

Trig and durora braidey,
1Ho% the woven colours sling?
Stiow gleaws from an Alpine suwmit,
Torchtight tegin & spac-rovfed nnoe;
Like dvubis's matchless paluce,
Child of Magic's strony decree,
Ono vase globe of 1ivlug sapphice,
¥loor, roof, coltmn,, catiopy,—
Heir. of glory,

WWhat i that to thee and me?

¥orms of Leanty, shapes of wonder,
Trophies of trintuphnt toil
Nevee Athkensy Rome, Puliyra,
Gazed on such n cosly spoil,
Dazding the Lewildered vision
. Slore that vegal pomp we 5203
YW hut the blaze of the Albambra,
Doue of Euerald to thee?
i Heir of glory,
What iz tbal 1o thee and me?

Farthest cities from their thclies,

Farthest cmpires muster Lere
Arftler jobilee protiaiming -

To the nazigus far and near,
From the crond in wonder gaziug
. Science chitus the bended kuee
This her temple, diamond biazing,

Shriue of her idolatry.

Heir of glory,
WWhat is thut 0 theeand 1mo?

Listen to ter tale of wonder,
Of het plastic potent spell,
*Tis a big and brageart story,
Yet she tells itidir and well.
She, the gifted gay magician,
. dlsteess of eanthy, air aad seag
This wajestic apparition
Ofspriug of her sorcery.
. Heie of glory,
What is that 1o thee and ine?

TWhat 10 that for which we're waitiog
Is this puttering carthly toy ?

Heavenls gloryy Heavenly spiendour,
Sum of grandeur, sum of joy,

Not the gems 2hat tinie can’ tarnisi,
Not tho hues wat dimend die,

Not e glow that chicats the lover,
Shaded with mortali y,

Heir of glory, ¢
That shall be or thee and me.

Kot the Lzt that leares uc darker,
Not the gleams ¢ha t come anil go,

~Not the mirih whose end i3 maducss,

Not the joy whase feut is woe,
Not, tho notes that die at sunsct,
Not tho fashion of a duy,
Bui the cverlasting beautyy
And the eindless melody.
Yicic of plory,
That shall bo for thice and me.
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City of the golden prement,
Seat of enttless festival,

City of Jehovah, Salem,
Citg of Eternity,

To thy bridul hall of gladness
Fromn ting prisou would 1 tee,

Hleic of glury,
That shadt e for thee and e,

A3 with such strange spells aronud nie,
Fairest of what earth calls fair,
How [ uced thy tairer image
To undo the ~yren sunre!
Lest the subtle serpent tempter
Lure me with his tndiant lie,
As if sin were sin no longeer,
Life were uo nlote vanity.
Here of glory,
What it that to thee and me? -

Yo, T need the Heavenly City,
My low spint to uplrear-

Yes, § nced tave—~carth's enchantmenty
So begwde ine with their glare.

fiet mie see thee—then these futters
Briest aconder—1 am feer;
hen thig peinp no longer clming me,
Faith lus won the victory.

Heir of glory,
That ghall be for thee and ne.

Soon when earthly radianee Winds not,
No excexs of brithauce pally,
Salem, city of the holy,
W shafl be within thy walts!
There besids ron erystal river,
There beaeath hife's wondrouy tree,
There with nonght to cloud or sever,
Ever with the Lamb to be,
Heir of glocy,
That shall be for thee and me,
Hovases Boran,
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A BREACH OF PROMISE.

SKETCHED FROM LIFE.—IYV A DARRINTER.

1 had just laid dewn 2 Jengthy abstmct,

i winch had occupivd my attention for some
} hours, and, weary and $awning, I had seaz-
&d the poker, for the purpose of putting ont
the fire, that ansght retire 1oy pitlow. It
! ikas ncarl?' twebve o'clock.  The night was
1 braght an ! frasty, when, {weparing 1v enter
iy v, a kaoek atthe deordistarbed me.
! My ~ervant was already abed, [ shutlled
Yon my sdippers, aml hastented to answer the
{ sumnions. A respectable fonking man sard
e wished o conudit ine, and apologized for
disturbiy mie at so unseasonable au hour
! Clients never come 10 me at unseasonable
« honrs, so [ iuvited him 10 1ake a seat i my
Vatiice, mud steto the object of hts cominyg,
There was no aclay in obtaining it but’}
jmust relate the previons circmsiances, as
1 T learned them afterwards neore at length
from the lips of the ather panties concemed,

1 Time, dilizence, and honesty, had exalted
+the wmant who called gpon mo o the statton
1 ot head clerk sa a public offlce, at a salary
' of £30 per avnum.  He was a widvwer, s
; belpmaate having died 1w giving binhtoa
. dauglter, ov .. * veryday that announced to
thim s incrensed digmty and mcome.
t Theuceforth alt his thougtus and cares, that
lwere not cluumod by his situation, were
@iven to his child. At home she was sel-
}Jom out of his sizht.  Awn hour after the of-
}fice had clozed, he was to bz seen strolling

with his infavt charge in tho neighborin-
fieldy, 2 beantiful biack wdter-gpatiel bouug
dug betote them, in pursoit of whom the
littfe Bary ran with @ shinek of delight, the
glad fatler following, v bicak tho fall which
fiee fearlessness threateaed, and sometimes
brought about, . In the eatly moruing, too
in the sumaer tine, he visited with her the
hay-fields, aud sported with her. Jike achild
among e fragrant hitlocks.  The giel was
everything to Rita. e seemed to hive but
for her 3 Me drooped when she was 1l and
11 has pwn seasons of sickness, his cheek
would flush, and his eyes kindle, when !xe
heard bur laugh, and saw her healthy fade,
as if there was t steange sympathy between
them, and fie canght from her the mood of
the moment.  He aad been all his life a
steady, indesnions man. 1le had never beait
Lnows to tuke wore than one' day in the
vear for a holiday. [t chaneed, however,
that on oue occasion He was absentfrom lus
duties for a week. It was concluded thit
notiung but severe sickness wouldk: detaift
hita from his task. A junior clerk wasdes-
patehed to inquire kindly after his heahl,
i1 found him siting by the bedside of his
dunghier, pale and disordered 5 he had not
slept for four niglits—scarcely had he stirred
from the spat, except for medicine aud food.
The cluld was passiyg through the terribly
ordeal of the measies. He watched the
progreas of the disease with a fearful anxic-
ty. ‘The favonrable crisis came, and here-
twrned to his usual task. Bot this was »
solitary instauce. Hlary was blessed witht
robust health, and in a few years sho wa
able 1 repay by ber assistauce the dévotion
o her woowed poarents. Heloved his homa
more than ever j for her inexhaustable s 03
uts put to flight all gloomy thoughts. Her
amifes, her song welcomed him, as he cfos-
sed his own threshold 3 and he deparfed
with perfect confidente thiat in his absence
she would discharge the dmnestic duies vt
the housy as #éalofialy and as ably as many
of watuser yeats, wha have been compelled
by necessity to eall forth’their montal eh<
ermes, Aud the happy father numbeted
sixteen of her bith-days, celebmted by @
plum-pudding and a lottle of wine; at an
evenmug pany of fricuds, In truth, Maty
well deserved the love that her tather lav-
whed upon fier,  She was 3 sweet Firl—
Somo called her pretty, thaugh that was =
comtested point,  For my o paxt, T tho't
ker Loautifol; Dt then iy fasfe is sombs
what peenliar, 1er features were ﬂo!-n}g-
deited according to the sculpiors boau idéal
—ithey were not regular, dd el Nay,
exanure each featare apast, and ho one was
fauitless. But then they Were fuil of lifo
am. mmd. Al smiles and mnshine, good
1emper was in every glanee, feeling in ova
ery accent that breathed from her lips. Sha
had fews companions in her childhoid. Tho-
hours that were not devofed to herdomestic
dutics and to her father, were employed ine
the attanment of usefu) leaming. “Showgs

assionaiely fond of reading, and the litflo
Buok-shcl( i the patlour sapplled fier with
e elezant essuys of Addisor, the poctryaf
‘Chomson and Cowper, and, moge recentiy,
the librarjes of uselnl and enfertairy Know-
ledwo.  ‘Thusshe eatesod npon that eligln~
ful but dangerous era of huma e, hen
a thousand teelingzs and éms:nang, as pleds«
ing as hew, fill the ardent mind with' »
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