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oradled in -the bosom of thé acented rose
and rocked upon the crested gaves of the
liea. IL speaks te them in the lulling windy
and gushes fordh in the fountain of the des-
ert. IL is clothed in the golden majesty of
the noon.day sun,-and ehrouded lin the sil-
ver radiance of the niorf;I i l the soul of
their world, the life if their sweet aisd elle.
sen thoughts, the centre of their existence>
whieh gathers in ail their wanderings, hopea
and desirea. Here they fix theru to one
point; and make that the altar upon which
ai the faculties of the soul pour ont their
perpetual incense-.-Poetiy of Lifi.

WITR UNSES TO THE MEMORY 0F A DEAIt
FRIEND, THE LATE MR. J. M. CONNEL,

OF WOODSTOCK, X<. 3.

ID 8 T il!
Oh Donth! Thou mlgbty conquorer of our race,
fiow cruel Oit appearo tliy glaut sting.
Thy visite, liaw unweloome, how complote
Tisy victory.-%Yhen leastexpectiu thee,
Our thoughts looked up In present linpiness,
Surrounedl by those frlonds s0 capab le
0f mnli time fyjoyously &wayi-
Our minseby en intoxicated, ali
Apverentiy unonscious of tby dresd 1exgnte, yct atvnre thson dot exist.-
When ta the brisu the cap OfjoY s fiiect,
,Neoson minglilg witli ss purity,

An earquanndraught succeeding drenglit
Its blàsfil sLetrn 3 thens thon, Oh! monster I>entis
Thy flendieli forma wtll enter in our homesi
Aim sure tby arrow At Our powerless brenasu
Assd Isuri us in e moument's =a~ frwni tisse-
St mn ybe Just as youth bas burt s bud,
And sbewu forth Proudiy Jute mahood's bloom-
AmbiticuS for an ame, lie 8trives
To clamber Up the Crfgg hili of terne-
FimesI azn bis lustrons eye;
Ris hoart beats higli witb Love and Joy and lope-
Love oh lshow pure ad hoiy -Joys, lio% bright
And lHope oh! ào0W urieslied, bow repicto
With brillant prospects, of tie Future vast,
And ofthe glor ous goal ho se mucli 6trives
To reacli, propnred alrcsdy for bis graap-
Hie mnounte OP sitop by sop otill nosror te
Tise clima.x of bis wi8hos-VtctOry'S etansp'd
Upon bis assimateli couatenanas.
But now somne disappointmout ete'Ys his courve-ý
PCerchbodde nte eacmny Who envies hlm
Will seek ta stop hlm in IlA glOriaus etruggle-
Rie must o'orcame hefore ho gains ho prise.
Again ho 1MISe ie woeping eyes, andi vsewys
Tis beacan of bis bapez, nbaL far wany,
zsow biddiag hie approscth-Wsth strengili and JO>-,
DotetmiatiOIi, cours alrewd
Witb.manizjride as attempts ta eol
Thse giddY ght. But mark tise ecquel ail;
Advaasing qniokiy iwlti hie arma outetretobeli
lie bOslade ta gas> the prize-T he wreath
le ready for liinoble brow-Be fels
A boly atsesphereeneireliug hlm-
A amietriusnphaat docks bis glawlng ciseek;-
Whenloqk' oh look! hefssila,.ie'burmetoe&ti.
Thelevely forten wbleh but à moment sinco
'Wa radantWiü; weil désirye&euccess,
Ed1pi kp à Palid coro j$ib i tbe'groussd.

Hie fonglit mot bravely, thon wes burrieli or
Bre ho recelvcd tihe bornage due his deeda...
Snobh Death thon mlghtysrayer, il thy work-,
Suob thy daiglst!

TO T I EMORI OlP THE LATE IR. 1. MI, CDONL,
Ee'oe gqne--!anotbor Ilve frIeni lias gens

ro reap Use bayvést kiftô bleet
To a brigister reglon lie je borne,

Tise region 0f ettrual rusA.

110w difficuit ta realize tise faCt
l'but thou, my frienli, art'ncw no more;-

HOW isard'it scems Abat Dontli wouid not protraci
is absencoe, tilt eweet prime ions O'er.

Pust la the morning 0f thy fifo, wliou brîglit
Andi beautifut the future seemoli,

Whtn nil nretnd.wasjoy' nnd dazzing' ligli
Aud friendehip'blsagonte oali

Wheu baskiug lu the suashine of a homo,
Where aIH was love, nudjoy and tight,

No volte to wvaru you of the comsnir dloaou
Or tel ot liona dlsosse wauid bflght;

Wbea feastiug susnptuottsly upon a love-
A mother'e 'Ove, so otrong; se pure, sa truc-

Whio fondl 7 dwelt upon the dear one gollo,
Andi smiied bis virtues in bi dona tuew.

Wheu, too, fratersiai kinduese ebeered your lseart,
Andi gentle slstor's susile %vss ever noar,

As fIles tis ear> dew your Spirit lied,
And clnimed Use mouinful tribute 0f a tony.

Why Dentb, ehwiby, the choicest rosesplnekt
,wly claiss thse sontul wti youthfül ardeur firedt

lVhilg withéred, weariod niortao plut, Ia vain
For tisce tise lang-dlxsyed, aud Ott desirod.

Why Sugfer some ta toil &long Ilib'a roai
When few tise Joys tise future prospette yleld,-

Dut wlieu strang ties unîte ta earth'e abode,
Tises, thon, o h manster Deuth! thy, power tawieldt

Bat hark! methiake 1 hear bis spirit say
,tWNhy ibisropining? Why these tears?

let ms sy iend, àgions tinlg ioldio,
And lei lh ChristUssauglendce6s yeard! G.Z.

As the cdock struck eleven, Ennui Carey,
for a moment, moved froni the window where
she had been -sitting listlessly gazinep ever
since she bâd Ieft tixe breaktast table. ghe
bilafnot been enjoying the beauty of the
freshly fallen snow *and thse trees bending
with their delicate burden, nor Lad sbe en
sympathizing with thse merry littie àeho-
boys, ana the unusually biik movemen ts of
the man of business; for *ith the disap-
pointed shovelers, going froni door to door,
lna àStreet abounding with men servant-_
No.-se was delibei'ating seriously whether
ase shonùld continue a piece of fancy work
which was t0 be finished. before fixe Kew

Ynadsay "lengaeý],»or- recive éU


