323

THE INSTRUCTOR.

directed to be publhished by Canon Hubert *

Walter, in the year 1200:

SonN¥AVHT IRy,
A curious ease of symnambulism appears in the
- Enzlich papers; A young lady rose from her
bed, traversad different rooms in the house,
and in a remote apariment raised the cover of
a farge chest, got in and closed the tid cn her-
self. Rowever, want of air scunawoke her -
und terrified at finding herself eatombed, as
she conceived, she called Justily for he'p.  Her
cries awoke her parcntry who commenced a
searchy under great alarm.  After some time
they carre to the chests where they found the
young woman almost dead from fright and

suffcnation.

.

A pigeon alighted on the roof of a house at
Flushing, and afterwards took shelter in the
infirmary of the barracks. Being exhausted
with fatigue it vas (asily (aken - and on exa.
miration, was fouud o have under its wing a
small piece of English newspaper, containing
the price of stocks at F.ondon, on September
23d. The conjecture is that the winged mes-
senger had been destined for Antwerp, but
was driven out of its course by some bird of

prey.

CRIGINAL FPOETRY,

For TiEe INSTRUCTOR.
THE SOLDIER'S FUNERAL.
Bear you the mournful and deadly hum
Of the lifeless soldier’s funeral-drum,
Pour.ng its wail on the breeze of the morn,
Like the dying blast of a hunter’s hern—
Onward they bear hime with measured tread,
Ta {ay him down in kis coldy damp bed,
And fire a vailey of musketry e’cr
The grave of him whe shall speak no more.

o

O'er the coffin 1id his cockade flies,

And motionless ther: his baysuet bcse

Which once sent fear to the hearis of those

Who haughtily nam’d themszlvesBriten’s foes.

And his-voice which but lately rcsounded so
free,

1s as silent and hushed as a calm on the ..

But the iou! of the brave is no longer in
chaingw

Where the sun {n his grandeur walks proudly
along,
Where the moon in her gfory glides silently
. ofi— :
"Where streamers c!rc ﬂvmg. ind bannera up
furl'd, «
Shedding lustre and light o'er lhe lovelu:u,
world. '

Weep not for that soldier=tho’ nnmeless, uge
known, - :

He fought for his King, for his couutsy's:
throne—~ .

fle traversed o'er Egypt-—the spear and the
lanca

Of the conqaerors of kingdoms recoited at his-
glance,

As the dark, lowering armiies of mist, which
at night

Muster strong in their safety but fly with the

nighty

No stecl of Damascus—the truest the bes(—:

Could shield from his weapoa the proud foe*
man's, breast—

The weapon from whose bosom the hot balles
flew .

To the heart of the foeman at stern Waterloo—

Which helped him to parry the thrastof

fance, ’
And to tear from its standard an eagle o
France. .

Then why shonld you weep at the death af
the brave,

Or why should you sigh o'er his newly madc
grave—

He died but the death which weall have lodxt,

He sleeps in the earth where weall have mho.

And methinks that he siumbers as yewiu
and sound

As the noblest of monarchs, embalmed uwd{.
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