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The oy e, no charm to pieuse, or more than pleaseP-
Yes, ail is beautiftil, and lu tlîis noolc
Retired so far fromn bus,ýy strife, -%lierc quiet
Seties on overy leaf, ivliere peace lias COUin
And nmade lier home, hîow much attruets the oye!
Tlîat bank of i'ild fioivers breathing fragrance round;
Thînt strcamn meandering in its sînner course-
Tlîat grove of trocs tlhat liftU their foliage
àMidst tlîinnest air, ail înotionless and stili:
Thiese have a charmi wicili fils the inm-ost soul.

Ilere do I stand ripon tic dîîst of mari!
And thiere tue reic of an ancient shrine,
Wliereteorsiiippers., though erring, bowced the knec
'ro God, direct the mind to liai whîosc faime
Is ail aronnd. Ycs! 'twvas an orring fati
But stili thîough tingcd the ]ight, the beacon siione:
Thougli fiickering across the gloom, it led
Some 'wandering bark-s into the home of peace.

THE PEARL AND THE PERI.

WVHAT bou-ms so brilliant 'noati tic azure flow,
And strowvs the bottom -%%itlî a varying glow?
P'rom IJnsing's Cape, past Taiiaivi']ands,
And Sulo's port, to ivhere ]3aselan stands,
Is one i'ast jcei bcd, one bouindless mine,
lVliere oystors 'necatli a thousand miles of brine,
Are treasuries of fair pearis, Nvhich -alone
Toihus miglit girdie ivith a iucid zone.

The ocean-spritcs, Uic Peris of Ulic wave.
Thiat singr in sheils and hiaunt Uic coral cave,
Of life enjoy a long long lhappy day,
And die disoiving even while thcy play.
No future stute tliey Lnow, no heaven, no hieu:
The eleinents that bound annul tic spell,

Isown tic sca reclijîs, thicoarth, Uic Cloud,
And bouindicss nature is Uie Peri's siiroud-
]But ail removes not from, the ]onging siglît,
Sec, where Uic clifih on Albion's Coast are white,
]3eneatli Ulic tide, la yon hiigli vaulted liall
A Uiousand Peris range Uic slîining ivall
WVith siîevelled tresses, with unwonted wccds,
The oye, thiat unoistens and Uie toar that breeds.
F loivers dock an aitar, -whore Uie cavern ends ;
A pearl tic flowers. The Qucen above it bende;
Shie slowv]y clovates lier droopirig liead,
And cliunts Uic aýnswcered requiem for Uhc cicad.
Promn out thc rowvs tic ïovcliest Peris Comne,
And ]ift Uic flowoer-girt peur], -and Icave the dome
F orever ciiaunting, as they onwvard go
O'er miles on miles, Uic swectly souiiding woc,
Until Uic coast of lBorneo appears:


