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si an errand boy, and found opportunity foir
rtaîlitng. This was the beginning of a ncw
l'oîii, 8e te spcak. Ife tel]s lis:

"Till then 1 hiait often wondered why I lived
at all-whether

'If. wma not botter not to ho,
1 'sas So full of miavwry.'

Now I began te thinik that the crown of ait de-
2ir2, and file sain of ail existence, w.18 te reild
alntl get ktiowlcdge. Reid ! rend ! read! 1
usedl te read at ait possible tiincs, aîîd in 011
p)ossible places; up inl bcd tilI two or tlirce iii
f1ic inorin-aiothxing daîînted by once setting
fic bed on tire. Greutly iiidcbted was 1 iso
to the book stills, where 1 bave read a great
dleal, and rctturning the next diy t) continue
lc subjeet; bat soinetinies the book iras goiie,

_id fixer great was niy g'-f! Wxnote
Eitulation, I have often gone without a meat to
pîîrcha.se a book. Until 1 fell in love, and be-
gan te rliyîne as a niatter ot consequence, I
ilerer hand the toast predilection for poetry. In
f:,Ict, I 11lways eschewed it; if ever I met -Witlî
-îîy, 1 imîncidiatcly skippcd it over, and passed
oit, as onie does vith the description of sceiiery,
&C., iii a nordl. I always Ioved the birds aixd
iowerz, the, woods and flhc stars; I feit delight
ini bciîg altne in a sununiier-wooil, %vith, song,
like a spirit, in the trees, aind the golden sun-

hns~gixhgthroughi the verdurous roof ; and
wà:s coxîscious of a nîysterions crccping of the
Mood, and tingixg of tire nerves, when st-iwd-
iane in~~ the starry rnzdnight, as in Goàs
or»n prcsce-chaitiber. Buit urîtil I began to
rhyiinc, 1 carcd nothing for written poetry. The
first verses I ever madle 'wcre tapon &'hope,'
Ywicii 1 was utterly lîopeýle"; andi< alter 1 hiad
begun 1 never eased for about four ycars, at
tLe end ,uf irhicli tiine 1 razlicd iitra vrlint."

DOCrot.-hla,%ig Ilrushcd into print.," bow
did ic oun pot fre? lisliedcrawn aprize,

in the lottcry of the republie; of letters?

!4îjon.-Yca, vcrily! Withta a brief space
thrce large editions of bis volume have been
rittle iii Eîiiaazd, Ptnd 1 hold in my haad a
Y-anikee rcprint of the saine.

L.iinii.-Thiere, now, enouffîr aboot editions!
The success o' U»âcle roa' Cabin is a cicar and
hilnbling proof thait clap-trap can tickle tihe
lang-iogged million oct o' their baivbees, faster
unit mnair effectuaily than genius can!

M.ar.~tutterly devoid of truth la yoixr
rel-nark, but stili it lias ne bcaring upon thse
case ia hand. I thinlc ycu will agree wtth me
tbat there ta sometlhing far superior te clap-trap
lii the following stanzas. They forni thse pro-
logue ef-

TITE BRIIDAL
ýho coulas! th-o biuoehlg Bridai Dawn,
Wit liber Auroràl splendours on!
Arxd renExirtb nover loreller shcrîe.

Sixo daiteeth on her golden ivay,
In dztlraty dailialce lth the bita,
Jubilant o'er the happy dny!1
Earth we.ireth beaven for bridai ring,
And the lx'af garland cf glory, Spriîig,
Front Out Old Wiriter's world iran bring.
Tito green blood reidens ii the ro:
And uiîdernLath whito-btdding boug 3
The violets purpîs lu rich voie.
I11gbi up, la air the Chceanute, jlow,
Tht' llve.green Apilotrèe'e ilitah boogli
Vlcateth. a clorai of roar snow I

Cloud.sxadow.aiip vimx falrily
Over file greeryv's suuny ses,
Wiiose --vaini fides ripple down the les.

Thxe lrds, a-brooeding, ïtrive to sirxg,
Fee-liiig fle lite warni 'ueath fle mwlig;
Tixcir love, tco, burgeons wtth, Uic- SprIný!

The wind« ti'at mnake firo flowerg liow,
lvavy with iralin, breathe goft aild iowl
À building 'sarintix, an suxorotas giow 1

Tbey Irisa like s«omne elidearing moutix,
More swesit than the Sabroam Sýoaxth,
Aird balai the itplcndor's drooplng droutix.

Sulih aclicicus teed dotil flood
The fcy(ca, as laves Uic binrnlng bld
Wiien Jaxn-rtlus food awbr-o.L- bloiL.

0, rxerrily dlit Life revel and reiga,
1.ight Ili liart, and l Ute Ili braii!
ltuiinlng like urine la overy 'Çudxx.

LÂAIn.-Ye Wcre riclit, Craistree! Tiîere's
tiae cl:îp-trap there ! Gerald lias got thec root
andj faag e' tiie ratter in lin, as iny brither
elider, Ezra Crookshlanks, 'would say!

MAOlR.-What I amn abolit te reaid is equaliy
fine. The poot la describing thse

BItIDil AND BRiIDEI3RO.*

Sumptuoaiis IrIa, whcn aixe aurîms
'%Vltli ralnbow robe on dalnt-y limbsl:,
Thxe Bfld,?s rare bovelînc-s o'erbrirn I*
The gazera drink, rici veiio
lier check a Ilveller damnask glowic,
Andl on lais arma ahe lcans niore vilose.

A drunkon joy rodas la his blood,
Ife wranders an onch.unted wood,
Ice rangea realm of perfoct goed.

Dear C'od i that lho alone bath grace
To Ilgit sucb isplendor la ber tlrce,
Andi 'in ihoe blcaaing of enibrace,

Shéè'wesrs ier niailden meodesi y
Witb tearful grace louchbd tendtrly,
Yet wlfh a ripe Expectancyl1
lier virgin vail rereals a forn,
1-îowerlng troin the haid so warm,
It needs but breèak the Cestus-ciarîn.

Last nfgixk wtt weddab)le, rlsilte armas,
And thougixta tixat tiîroîg'd with quanit alarma,
Sbc tremblie c'er ber irror'd charmas,
Lîke Ur,%e firt glalgber new Illei:
And thxe 1al starfled rit fixe '%ife,
Ileart-paiiie' withi a swslet orm StrIfe.


