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*promenant feule.

To (que l'Amour a l.ré frur Ces rives,
Pour le bonheur du plus fidèle amlant,
.Dis-moi pourquoi les'heures fugiives,
Loin de tes yeux coulent fi lentement.

-Si je ne puis te parler ni r'entendrre,
Rempli du moins le ton doux fouvenir,
Au (cin des bois, mon luth idele et tendre
De ta vertu fçaura-n'entreteiir.

A ces valons, a ce roc folitaire,
Aux.déités qui peuplent ces côteaux,
De mon Amour je dirai le myfère,
E.tj'apprendrai ton nom à ces échos.

(lieux rombres,]
Mais viens plutôt, ah I viens dans ces

Payer mon ca:ur du plusjufie retour:
Le doux zéphir, cc filence, ces ombres,
Ces verts gazons, tout parle ici d'amour.
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SE LE CT E D.

THE£ MVATER-CESSES BOY.

A TALE.

TwAs-onia dreary winter morn
When bread was dear, and work was fcant,

Whenis'ry deeply ligh'd, foilorn,
Expos'd to all the woes of watt

Alboy ftrecl'd on.the pavement la%
A cover'd basket hy hisfide-

Jis all--provifion for the dav.
Twaas what his induflry f[upplv'd.

Long ere the fource of chear ful light
Had.ting'd the clouds wîîh ýorient dye,

Or chas'd the flhales of gloomy night,
JFrom hone, alas I h's forced to hic.

To brooki, and lreamis, and 21 aces.danÈ,
To cull; the early gifts of pring,

Who[e vegetation, rnoifl and rank,
Her- deepeft tints of verdure flings.

At home, poor boy that norn he'd left
"A helplefs mother, rick and poor.

Of friend,. of'ev'ry aid beef,-
This fon, on earth, lier only flore 1

She'd fcen the joys of beuer rimes,
.Shc'd known the. flwecs of, happier days

riÇit not, I-eav.'n, for fatherrs crimes 1---
But hid tonan are allithy ways.

Bleak blew the piercig -nort .cafl winilj
And icrk descendet drifting fnows 

\Vith pain the irenbliniig boy snow fiids,
T he bruoks are ice, tie l'piings are frote.

Long, long he fought the.Water-Crcfs,
Aloud ditro' flècet and laies o cry;

To blur the edge of kren difirefs ;
lis own and inother's food to buy.

Returned 50 town with fcantys fare,
He'd call'd his CrelUes al to'ind,

Wliilh lisi and blerding fer suic h.ire
But fale ior pity now.w.ris found.

Ioire fierer lthe piercing winds (lill bleu-.
ïMore thick d:fcending drifing fiows :

With cold, the boy, pierc'd tro'.anId ihu',
Now finks bencath his whelimning wocs 1

The Taging foi~n. iad feix'd his fisnme,
, A frame too weIk the (lorm to bar;
And life's but jultextinguilh'd lanie

His QilPning lims:aloud declare.
Ye rich, wsho cold, nor htnger knoe,

Nor c'cn tie i houngits or lunger fcar,
Ah., enfe Ile orplans's bitter wo:: I

Ah! wipe the widow'% dropping tear

ong-long tlc moth:r now. may look
For welcone fou, and wclconr bread,

Tie produce oi the gelid brook
lier bread is gone, lier roi is deadl

No More, in aifcr t licr prayers,
Slic'll lear Ihe cheering, pleafing fournd,

Of his known rieps afcend Ise li:irs,
l'o footh, Io heal her every woîîtd I

Hi lire is flIed, his woes are o.e,
Thse wido's fay, lieroilyjoy

Hc'll feel sor cold nor lingter more,
Poor, hIaplefs, Wa7tter-C cllie Bosy I
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Hl e h rr hoItar, in olemnt celI,
Wi -utt life's evening ,av

Strike the hLofoms, l'âge, and tell
\'liatis biefs, and which Ite way.

Thus I rpoke, anîd fpeaking figl'd,
Scarce reprefs'd i lie flaiig tear;

eVltciî thie hoary fage rec ly'd,
Cote, my laud-aniid drink fome bect."

r.Y •rut arvP. mit. ràLir.r

V.A c uq, advaiic'd on higli, proclaims lhs fil
By cake of wonsdius force, ,heWoris to kill.

Afcornsful car Ise wifer1 fort inîparr;
Anîd lauîgh ai Vaus'spretendedl art . -
But well carnVgus wL-I li e boa peciart,
For Mains Job lîatld us) is orm
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