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zoehigh ur ebovp-the-iýyotere ,r Viîe POQ:- ÇeJio* h: oI Din
~g~~oed ~ehril ~an .pircin .shiek-anrie whih i oyoI . «d canIg?

Soenikeo bo.thayexy o.i-xodimnent cfhorror, arnd whie!h YUprhr.tcii; reyorndcna
rang.n lpte cure evA !hPmte ordy n mnb Ileonumo you hava nult etrengl cf ivill

end yeýarS aWerwards. lie thon qanic beneath tho %và Tho poi9an'd charin tuLa
Y"r , V à, &. er ; e-if. r .- n; !iman, thy God Ille înpu so gave

niair topea:lOtgogd and ili ta know;
The nat osalWnq liêd aback-ihe quarter boat A~nd Ru y, doce- Ipoce and cairn c'er coume
1a oweéiea' ànd. mànned.* Mr. Ringbolî bimoeiI Amui wîît&s sparklinig flow?

gprang into the etern zeats anid seized the tiller1 and the
-boat~uale~e off tind pulled in the direction of the Yau drink becation you wii to drawin
sbip's'- walce ',tvhore Amos wvas last ecen-but ne trace The thougle thant nwnîvnd Rond;

cf tis meeabl-vic:m eul beBec-ause you'd foin dcii roy the thorns
ofti-msrbe-itmof inemperance ou bcfound.' That wvonnil a round Iife'a rond!

The waterswhicli had parted te rceive hirn, were But aie ihcro isot iipon thnt polit

riow cloocd -over bim-aud net a rippla remaincd te SVlomso frnganend oeo floeles.
mark thç-spot, hs rgnr n hs oeiô

Suciî..'aeJ>3 fate ofAmose Chauicey - 1light cheor your loncly hoeurs ?

- - :.Tithe hied, Icol, pilic ing ouI the thorne,
W'lldFoes The rase tic scatîîcrcd tue,

*Pleors.And chruçiting, thîto the beautifu!,
Yý nôtoi-r xieoLL. Thy pain@ cginaenew;

Bleautifui children af wooâs and ioldai a e ihoe a tiseP an aleh,
Thot bloomn by rpolintarn qtteamIeîti'mli the heaiher. SInvfoya th oi 1vaee a lie det' pwr
Or-intQ:etuero,? neàihliiebazei-gakher, And nobier feelings r-hed 1

And âweelly flauriehl on throughi sommer wcather. - i

BeQutiful ElOwerB! Io me ye froahar ocom.
Fram the Almighity hand that f4svhinned -iti,

Than those that floariahiby a garden watt:
'And'l cata imagiqe you as in a dream,

Feirrýmodeet maitone nursed in- hamiets amail-
ý . > I love ye-tl!

Benolifot c'cm$! ltat on the brow of carth
Are firad,.as in a queenly diadern:
Tboujeh Iuviy ye, and muai. without a naine

Young hcaris rejoice ta sec yor buds corne furth,
As light erewhilo iat the woridcame-

I'veye ai)1

.Beautiful things, y. are, wherelcr ye grow 1
The wild rod rose-thc spcedsveil's peeping iyes-
Our ewn bluobet-the daisy, ihat d<>th tics

Whezevczr -surboame fait or winde du blow ;
.And thoueande more, of blessed forme and dye.-

- - Iloveyo 811l

Beautiful nuralings of the eariy dew !
YFanned in y aur lovelinese by every bteeze,
And ahaded oùr by green sind arching Urecs

-1 eflon wished that 1 wer oane of you,
Dwevting afar upen the grassy tIca-

1 love ye ait,

Be4utifl watobeas day and nigh t ye wake !
The evening star gretve dimi and fades away,
And morning cames and goee, end thon the day

Within the arma cf night ils reosI doth take;
But y. are walethful wisercaoeycr we etray-

1 love y. aul

BesuIiiW objecte cf lb. wiId beea love!
The wjld birdj*g)yà your orening bi(eCM te se,
And In yîîur native waoda and wilds tu be.

Ail hfflte; le Nature true, ye strankety maya;
Ye are wt pa. slng (air-au pasuing free-

I love ye ail 1

Beautîfot eildren of the glen and dcii-
The dingia 4Iep-the moorland stretching wide,
And af th. rnuoey tauniainle aadgy aide!

Ye c'er îny heart have îhrown a luvesome spel1;
And titoogli the worldling, scorffing may derde-

I love yo ait !

Yeu drink becaoiie Ille rcvel's îxuirîh-
Impoirte a spiiîai glow;

Becauso your mmnd con Mhen forget
ls agany ofI woo!

Becaus- vou dcem it bravo tu think
Yots Ibus Contrul Ille atrifc,

The rnifery and the suffforing
That ever litunis yoikr 111e

Bot in tho watchoes uft il> nighl,
In silence and atone,

0! eomes n31 niemory then tiafl]
fier tver patent tilrona ?

You cannaI quench the burning laine.
Thot tortures then yourbheart,

It oniy borne more briglit and tierce#
For tteing cru.-h'd in part !

0O! mortel, who would brrively stand,
Ta ece your lire blood gush,

Yet meekiv buw your spirit'. inigbl,
Betoro the bowt'e Frt fluait

0 ! coward hieurt ! gird op your strenglth,
Daah off Ibis tyrant chai»,$

And by tho conqi;cgl of yoaet(,
Be godtîko once again t

You drisik, becaufa the gtowing holie
Yau but on woman'es faitb,

Hava lomned ta asles in your heart,
And daîkness wcrse thon death;

Because the a ltar er your tove,
le now ne holy shrine;

But think you that ite liolinese
Can bu restored by wine?7

If aho you loved be telIse and vain,
Wiit il niai triumph lie,

To ses ycu an your downward course,
And waîeh yourh!oner fiee ?

Witl elto not know elle still cen wietd
lIer power citer your eou],

Wbcn e'en ber image makes yuu seek
For ccmfort ini the barri ?

And theoa are rme upon the cartb,
That a'cr your wveakness weep,

You have nia right their lives lu uhade,
Their hoaris ini rorrow uicop!

Taile courage ! never 'acatit lite aîaorm,
Bow damn yiour soffl'tng head ;

For thugh tho ý:Iouds b. lhick and dark,
The Sunlight je nat fled !.1


