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blaveon was a temple, earth a sbrinc,
Anld wave and îviid tîteir nîelody.

4pOt, lylere 1 franied iny earbwast laya,
And breatheci tiiein on tbiile autonin gales

MY feet are bonç,inu fer thy braes,
8nd Soltoîl rcijoires thy villes

Hoiw 10moy tlth cach sceie restore
And1 blsh mle eyes w ere wûnt te luo1

ci 'sm liînb tby hilîs once more.
And gatler pebliles froin thy broük

Again 1 traverse illi and bicath,
I tread familialr solitudes
illaner, rapît ii, dreanîs, h)eu cathi
Thegîory of tînneû autumn weetla

Alon0 bY brook er river-aide,
I linger eut the sultry ray,

Then, 'neatb the slielt'ring, roof abide
XVhere I w-as blest ini eFiildhîeod's day.

Ys hauntecd shores, and clîariunýd glades,
w'e silvery lakes anid skies so bloe,
Were lived and loved the Indian niaids,

WAnd warriors of tlie dusky bue !-
Where Micmac liunter chaseul the deerThat 'fleatli Your lîoary branches flev
rPaddled -or the, glittering nmore,
At eunSet hleur, ins bircli carlce.

ey Play-grOunc grenî wliere Fancy ses
ThAluid the gloain, a îîeepled abade;

lie fir-liglit flickering on the trees,

Th he lodge in leafy covert miade:
y b0Wers are twined and reared ancew,
WVhere inany a warbler ults anid sinus,

A eVOing cotres, with fali cf dciv
AUJl beavonly îîeaîill on lier wings.

a sitiii er boor I spend,

1'Ilole AiOr grassy sunset bill,
W hie al g dcî orli descend,

0 olv ' iy carth and air are stil
( eot!once ours, whlic free

1h0 e hold the finie to rest or rove,-hehours 'ieta et te inelry,
hi'e aceniee mc t sacred unto lovt.

p,erll tlsit, anîd look below,
er clark' past tires stretching baie,
o, f su 11ii wcoda, lipoiî tîme «ben

Te on the B3.asili fair-
of fog""dn Witli silkni i-cilgSr offlite bruedinio e'er bis forin,weeOtthe sle, iiicaotiotis sail
Mes the swifttangel if the atorn.

To0aes the hiorpling isles nd dluc,
rouch01u alOng tu1e fortlier shiore

13 ' thed bar diseloscul te vicw
Y.tlîieretirill,' tide, onîce more

Yi ryails that conte aud go
lh0 b'~ the piacid inland ses

1h0 n5 wlîre Aviî'a aters te
coves of Cheverie.

Tb,,3JUaf bclow, the wheat uiishoriî
A id tîP'%Mo(th -nîsîwu field ;the larcbes tal

lie lsvcd eût îvlîc, 1 wss boni,
1h oigîiorl rof sud w hiteii'd wll

ThIl ci orîngr boiesteatls, the wild %-iesîc
The 0  ü 'er the open door;

Tl'ela butr~eea the sombre pines
1 lfsait overleok the shore.

f a ilbuff, " are visible oniy ta the oye
thatd dy being too far beneath the hills
be ,. cound bneatb us, alope ontsbope, ta

i<'ercr'ed by the visual orbs. The
tather lùnWbich were pbanted by aur
tte h nY years before, were just below

oreOU'' On either aide of thegatoway.
of~ th uem attaining a stouter growtb

h'b'i h Other" seemed to stand for tbe por-
' Planter; -,Mhile tbe slendorer tree

[10U8 Our mother. It seemed ami-
the là 'naur coming at this time, ta miss

th 0 ilo tree, wic !h was overthrown by
ouic rcn-torm, sud the branches of

il 'Were piled up just outside the pales
t 0 fence. The other stili remained

Inre1g solitarY. Bhld the embima fit
tirceî Present thoepresent s fate of aur family

1h a,~nd the perpetual absence of him
Li te Patriarch cf the goup.

\Ve have tr,*ed also, a winter picture Of
this terne in thc linos on IlSnow in Oec-

0 scarlet-vs ted (?ucen 1'tîvas- y7esterday
1 sawv tlîcc gleri os, ,înonu tliy oods and hilis,
And beard the rustIe of autorn ual leavi 5

Wheîî, loe fronti Cuînbcrland's bloc his and
sucres,

And yen briglit Isiets, set as if te goard
Flic coast beyond theni frein tic tooibliîig

bay,
And whcre swol'n Avon lif ts bis turbid w'ave
Upoii the sunny bcach of Suitiniervilîti,
The sneow glcaîiis threugî thec hil]y morniiig

civ O falîni it is, as angel's pluimage white
)r like that thronc of spotless majesty

Ilcared iii tic licaý-iiu.

Soft speaks the wooîng soni,
And earth inakes answer i-a a smiling liglit,
Glacl that the arniies cf contending clouds
Have been dispersed l)y bis trioimphiant beams,
That have nmore pcw'er tg) dazzle than to warn.
H1e reigois all radiant thrcoghi bis wclkîn-o.bec,
Levels biis s1 xiars at croching Blomnidon,
Ani lcvels alI bis golden arrows there;
And liglits the five fair forma that slambcring

lie,
Charm'd inid the waters.

Darkens and witbdraws
The beaniy god whose race ivas ivell begon).
Eclipsed and shadow y, I beliold tlîein still
Afar iii Minas, riaing froin tbe tide
Ah b)ridatl tiredI-daoglitcrs cf Uic sca.
Not as erst, drest in purple.îccellowing ligbit
Tlîat flash'd freont lwery sonmer as she

passed,
Nýjr garmented ini spring's reviving green
But ii thec brede cf silvery-w v-en snlow,
B3rooglIit by the sprite that skiniis tbe iNorland

hilîs
Ont cf tbe grcyneses cf a sober eloud.

Ahi, seeui ic glistcning glel y oliall apî car
Iii billcvy rcc by thie fenccd fields;
And thte clark tirs liIc Parian py raîoids,
Shaîl solder their whbite miasses tbro' tlîe

Woods
Tbe pilles and larc lies îîail aînid the celd
The bircli eniboss lier silver cat witlî ice
Tbe gauint chois shout 'and wrcsýtle witb tuo

wnlid
Fer whlure the Indian Sooniner linger'd h ng,
\\uth the, c!car essenice of distilled ligi t
Anid su cet'iiig bril bi 1bat sigl)iî g nature

"ive s
%V'bere falling eai( tare scattcred, lying lîid
Ii îvîtber'd hcaps beuîeath the ficey drifts:
Of forest spoils ilie bu ccbin shrub alene
HIolds fast its rust ling Icaves of paly gld.

Neiv en eur reacli ef Avon"s mourky tide
Thle sncw desceiîds frot elouds against the

soit
Tumnîtueus piled ; the srarkling seds of

donn
Arc gliiniering fast, and far as eyec an ieach
W bile I stand îazin g, do tbe Isbas beycnd
And the oakrligwtr f tbe bay,
Beceme obscure ;wbule dim, the whitcninig

fields,
The near-lhand ftriiihose,, and the orebard

treca,
Show inidistiiictly through the falling veil.

But this delightful rnorning bas Ecarcely
an autumrnai much less a wintry aSpEct
and ail the features of the landscape, sud
the placid sea that lie beneatb, soem trying
ta express the love that la unutterable, and
t0 redcem the promises that were spoken to
ycuth and hope, that are ytt unfubfilled.

PASTOR FEUX.

Nature ferever pots a prenuin on reality.
\Vliat is donc for eJfeat is seen to bie donc fer
etlèct ;whiat is dlonc for love is feît to bie donc
for love. n's.

The blisterv Of bomati opinion is scarcely
anything more than the bistory cf buman
errors.- Volta ire.

PAIlS Ltrt'ER.

The area of the city propr tc-day is 20,-
000 acres. In the tbirteenth century the
greater portion of this superficies was under
cultivation for vines, meadows and kitchen
gardens. A Equare yaid of ]and then coLt
three farthings, te-day the freehold average
price is 130 fr. In 1627, Lcuis XIII. is-
tucd Draconian dc rees, 1 robibiting citizens
froma erecting villas outside the city rani-
parts or bouleardq, urder a penalty of
1,500 fr. for the artizans who worked atý
them, and the horsewhip for those who mi-
ployed their labor. Latcr, the Privy Coun-
cil drew attention to the injury the subuîrb-
an buildings inflicted on the capital, by
hindering the circulation of air, preventing
the emptying of the city refuse, inducing
people fromi the provinces to there reside,
and aflording a refuge for thieves and assas-
sins. Further, that occupying of the suburbs
with building sites deprived the city of its
nstural gardens for raising fruits and vege.
tables, and so aimed at the starvation of the
capital. As the buildings were not desired
to be increased either inside or outside the
city, a fine of 3,000 fr. would bo inflicted,
on the luilders, and the right to demolish
the structures accorded to any pcrson. Only
an enemy would seek to enlarge the capital.
Ini 1:234, an English shoemaker and bis wife
purcbascdl six acres of land, now occupied
between the Faubourg Montmartre and the
Conservatoire de la Musique, for 245 fr.
aninually, during their natui al ]ives ; to-day
that ares sella at 1,000 fr. per square yard.
I-lad the cobibler and his spouse retained
tbat landed prorerty in their family, it,
would be worth to-day twenty-seven mil-
lien francs. But bhey made a gift of the
land to tbe Ilotel Dieu, on condition that
they would hoe boarded and lodged for the
rest cf their lives in that hospice, and
prayers recited for the repose of their seuls
till the Day of Judgment. The only land-
ed property that pays nowadays, eitber in
France or any other country, is that crop-
ped with dwelling bouses, hotels, workshops
or warehouseFs. Ask some English dukes,
or Astor of New York, if it is nct so

The principal occupation for every one
at present is te enjoy the 1ovely weather
and visit the budding treep. Professor de
Rosny, who is the Buddhibt lecturer at the
Sorbonne, lias reEumed bis philosopbic pic-
nics in the woods around Paris, where only
the feast of reason and the flow of seul form,
the menu. Tbe professer bolds forth from
under a tree on the theosophies, as Saint
Louis administered just*ce, or wends his,
way in the pathless wood with diEciples
anid pupils as a peripatetie on a vaster
btage. H1e is to ho envied-save wben the
forest guards make an error and arrest the
band as Anarchists on the loose. Every
one bopes the weather is ni t going to play
any tricks. The supply of flowers is prodi-
gious, and so cheap that it does not pay to,
seli second-band boqquets, those rejected
by invites to soirees. IbTe beautiful season
too, Enables invalids te cast off the dregs of
their maladies and tbrow physic to the dogs.
Tue tirne is se genial that almokt wooden
legs might be expect(d to sprou t b as
had a wonderful ifeet on the taxpayers,
who never before settled their annual bur-
detis in advance so largely, and these taxes
as usual bave been inecased. But baving
becomne mad for Wagner's music, whlen a
dozen years ago the name of the composer
acted like the red rag on the bull for French
nerVes, eVErything may bie (xpected frcmn
the Gauls in the way of ccntrarieEs. It,


