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ILITERA.TUR E.

TH£ FALLING SNOW.

Ulo% gently flis the snow!
Thc air is calm and stili,

The wlîisperiziz %wands have ceased la blow
O'er %vintry lilain and Jill

And now fram al] lte o'ershiadowed skies
Ail noislecssly and slo%%,-

As sent on tcîîderest ministries,
SI fails Ille féallbery Sinow.

Hawv rudeiy rails uIl snov!
Mhen u'er tic frost bouind cartli

The angry storsn-%vindls ficrceiy blow
Frcm hc fatr icy north;

On, on, before the furiolis blast,
Till %vbiried in drifts belawv,

The myriact flakes go hurling part,--
So foUis lte arrowy sllaw.'

Ilow Iightly fialis the snatv!
To those %where fortune sdiles,

IIov gny Ille winlry momentlsg
Whiere festal miril bgils

'Tis but the cail ta %vilder joy
Titan ider sensous kinoiv,

And sport and dance thec hours cinpley,-
So merrily falis the snoiv.

110%v leavily fals Ille snawi!
To thase-Ilhe sufrering poor-

Haow col the hleartios wvherc want anîd %wa0
Have apetied %vide the doar ;

O, lon adJntie coula the liours,
Atîi iart and hiope sink lowv;

For Il trheir lot a grnin [aie lowes,-
So dreariiy fails the 8flow.

"eIF MvOTJIER IVERE HERE!"
DY AML E. ltowi:.

My lire is sa %veary,
Sa fuit of Sad pain;

Each day brings ils sliado,,
lis niists, anci ils raiti.

Theres rio ray af stnsuinc
Mly paîhway ta cheer;

But sarraw wvouid vanish
If inot her were here.

Eaehi hope for me blooming
B3ut biooms ta decay,

Eaci joy Iliat I treasture
Soon wvillers away.

My drcams, foul of beau iy,
In giloom disappear;

Buit scaon ail %woukt bri-hteii
If motîter Nvere licre.

CI, ta lay nîy poor head
In lier dear lap once more,

And feel lier solt fing-er,-
Siray Jovingi o'er,

AntI catch liertnd whlispers
And giad wvord of cheer;

lTav Soult grief wvould vanish
If mothervere bore!

Haiv tender lier toues were,
How Joving and swvci,

As site toid me af liUe,
Ard the triais I'd meei.

Yet fitnie 1 cated thien,
But littie (iid fecar,

l'or site wvas beside rme;
My mnother %vas here.

Naw, Ilowers bloom above lier,
Andl iinds in tbe grass

Jireathe lowv, solerm dirges
As gently lhey pass;

Ani] Vin left Ia Inoura lier
IVitli maîîy a tear.

0 eaitb Nvoie fat btighier
If mother %vero hero.
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