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2 IN MEMORIAM,

© our mnmw JONN ‘rnmq‘x.

S\\ cotly slcoplng {8 our darling,
Yreo from age, from pain and woo, .
WNenth the pines that crown the hill-side,
Where spring flowers soonest blow,
Whiere the wikl birds sing most gweetly
Thea! the long, bright sunenaer day 3
Where the sunlight seems to Huyer,
“Ami the moonbenms love 1w play.

Mis 0 fuir, bright a]mt it fairer
Waus the gentle lunn wu lnid
Underneuth the turf, unfeeling,
Ta hiis colt nd narrow baed.
Yot we know 'tway but the cashet
We hud hitldent from oar sight;
In the Fathor's crown the jdwel
Glenms poREVER puro il vright,

So we try to baw in silence
INeath the blow tling o us fell,
Knowing He whone hand hath llun“ it,
Fever dooth all things well
But we miss him, sadly miss him,
Aud we disg, nhu\l in vain,
For the sound of coming Ionlntepa
Wo shall never hear again,

Oft at eventide, in fancy.
tear we stitt his boyiah prayer;
Tut no cherished form now licth
On the time-worn, vacant chair,
Tee-cold now the rosy fingors
Claspo.l 80 oft and raiaed 10 Heaven,
" Pale the sweet, red lips that murmured
# May my sing be atl torgiven,!

Ot tho loneliness and sorrow;
In our hearts, nnd in our home,

When we know in on to-morrow,
W the absent darling come.

. But not # without hope ™ we mourn him:

God. Who took our idol, knew,

If our treasure were in Hoaven,
Wo wi uuld long to follow wo.

A ROSIERE; OR, THE TRIUNPH
or GOOI)\L%‘:.

In France there is an-old and very
graceful custom, .called the fefe of lu
Rosiere.  On this occasion those in au-
thority present s gurlund of roses to the
best and most beantiful girl in the vil-
lage. - This custom had its origin deep in
‘national feeling and muorality ; but, alas!
wheresoever human pussions um (.n.(.p in,
they leave their slime upon the roses of
life—the fete of la Rosiere, like. other tri-
umphs, too oftén '»bccomes an affair of
jealous rivalry and petlty intrigue,

_Angelique Duroy was one of the very
prettiest of her bewitching: countrywo-
men. Her clear dark. eye was neither
ﬂnhhmg nor languid—it had a quiet, deep
expression; brillinnt yet Lhoughtful her
complexion “inclined to olive; but’ the
“perpetual colour that mantled theve gave
her cheek: the tempting ripencss of tropi-
cal fruit; while the laughing dimples on
“either’ side came and went, like whirl-
pools inn sunny strerm, chr) thing in
“her'look andmotion: argued an  exuber-
ance of life and happiness, . Her voice had
ihe c]cnr gushmg melody of: the -thrush ;
her llttlL ‘nimble, graceful feet made one
hink of » swallow just ready to. take
wmg nnd nltogcther bhe wag 80’ smull

80 niry, so pretty, so gay, and ‘8o musical,
that she interested all>who saw her. '

The young men all admired Angelique,
because she wag so lady-like and unaifect-
ed; the old'people loved: her bécause she
was such o good child to her parents, and
always so Kind and respectful to the ng«.(l
—while the children,. when asked, were
ulways ready 1o suy, & we love Angdiqnu
Lest, best because she is always so good-
luuumd and obliging, and she knows how
to mnke s 80 wuny pretiy things” In-
deed, Angelique was famous fur her in-
genuity and industry.  Aftes examining
anything, she always found out how todo
it without being taught ; and what she did
she always did well. - The prettiest dresses
and bonvets in the village were made by
her; and her artificinl flowers .were so
natural, that I think the very honey-bees
would be deceived by them,
her if sho went to Paris she wonld make a
fortune by her ingennity ; but Angelique
blushed, and said she had rather fivé with
her )..omi mother, Umn grow rich nmong
strangers.

1 is strange  this artless little French
girl should huve enemics; for she never
had nn uncommonly pretty cup, or gar-
land, that she was not perfectly willing to
make her young compuuions one just like
it; but great griefs, if borne ever so meck-
ly, do excite envy—Angelique had her
enemies,- The danght.r of the Maire of

the village was. cight or nine yenrs older

than Angelique s and she never from her
childhood hud “been - either pretty -or
amisble, She wan very rich, very. idle,
very hanghty, nnd vuy_]"nluu-, 1L vexed
her that ber fuiry neighbor, unadorned,

‘suve by her own tasteful indusiry, should

Le so much mere admired than bhb was,
with all her jewelry and Purisian hnury
Busides, she ‘had long bee in love with
the son of a weulthy proprietaire ; und thig
young man when urged by his father to
make suit to-so great an heiress, openly
declared that his affections were-engaged
to Angelique.  I'his made the father very

Sotne told

angry—he called . it a boyish . passion. -

# Antoinette is the only child of the Maire,
and he- has. immense wealth and high

character ; will- you give up such an .

unien, * when -father  and daughter begh
evidently wish for it, merely for. the sake
of npretty plaything, o giddy little but—
terfly, 1ike Angelique Duroy 2 said he..
“The young man insisted that Angelique
was as good as she wag pretty ; and' that
she was also industrions;. modest,- and
noble-hearted. . © Asa. proof of 1t” con-
tinued he, ¢ every onein: the v1llngm,, ex-

cept Automem. says the Cure mll grown’ ‘

her at the fete of la:Rosiere.)

The proprietuire: was . -kind- henrtcd
wise, old man';’ his neighbors ealled - lnm
odd, "but his oddny was always of & bune,
volcnt kind. . ¢ Well,« Jaeques,?” said” he

“ if you think i the glrl hias. so many good
qualities, Desidos: her. pretty - looks, ‘your -

'




