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pOth‘ snils were, thus early, being ono by ono un-|  “Buta short timo and the wonl of command

n. furled, it was an indication that the hour of } is given—tho heast-moving eentiments of

ARSI AR s s | hor departure was Sast approaching, But,” | ¢Home, sweet home,' aro juined in by the
MEMORY, continued Mr, Rosc,—

——

Soft, asthe rays of ennlight stesling
Os the dying mly;
ch:{, an chimes of [ow bells pealing
lien eve tadeanway s
Sad as winds al night that moan,
Thruugh the hieath o er mountain tone,
Come the thoughte of days now gone
On manhowd 8 memory,

As the sunbeam’s from the heaven
11t at eve their Lights

Aa the hells when fades the even
Peal not on the night;

As the nights windeceuse 10 sigh

When the main falls from the eky,

Pass the thoughts of ilays gone Ly
Frum age’'s memory.

Yet the nunllﬁhl in the mornlug
Forth again aliall break
And the bella give aweet valced waring
To the workl (o awake.
8Boon (hie winds shall freshly breathe
O'er the mouutain'a purple hieath ;
Butthe lp\lh 18 ot in Death—
e hath no memory.

MAIDEN DEAUTY.

Her hand'alike a lily—
But Juse at the tip
It hatli stolen a ting
Like the hue of her lip!
Her dreath’s like the morning,
When hyacintha blow ;
Her feet teave a blessing
Whecever they go!

Yor each one she'a something
To comfortorcheer:
When her purse fails her wishes
She ﬁlvu them a teart
E'en the sotnd of lier ate,
8eems to bring them rellef;
And they bless that sweet face
Which speaks hope "mid their grief!

Her mouth’s like a rose.bud,
Juet budding half (hrough,

When it opens at morn
Amidat fragrance and dew s

And her hieatt is a dwelllng
Where angels might rests

And forget their own heavea
1n that of her breast !

Swan.

£itevature,

NORMAN AND COLINA.

Cpr———

' (Continued from our last)

“’The rising sun shed his beams through
the open e-like mists which overhung
the lofty hills of Morven, and the thrill-
{ng notes of the bird of morning, which
l::fl erewhile broken the solemn stiliness that
reigned over the slumbers of the villagers of
Lochalin, were still wafted far on the pinions
of the softly fluttering breeze ; while the
early bleatings of the floek in tho near glens
seemed to call the shepherds.out to watch
their first meanderings towards the corn-fields.
Meantime the Jane Edwards might be scen
on her moorings.at some distance, in.the
lovely bay of .Aros, and as her snow-white

¢ When daylicht was yet aleeping uniler the bitlow,

And stars in the heaven uilrungering shoite,’
Colina Lamb mude lier appearance on deck
and with pensive solicitudo sho watched the
ushering in of the dawn. She gazed with
tenderness and affection on the various objects
which marked the homeo of her carly years as
the moming sunshine first clothed them with
its golden vesture,—adding peculiar loveliness
to their otherwise romantic beauty.—The
intersening distance, howeser short, reminded
her that cven then a separation had actually
taken place, which distinguished a poriod of
her lifo to which her mind would nover revert
without awakening associations that would
fling over lier memory nn ideal halo, present-
ing, as she then realized, those forma of scenic
attraction on which sho loved to dwell in fier
sweet converse with Norman in tho sacred
spots around tho village of Lochalin.—Here,
freo from the cares and anxictics of an evil
world to whose cruclties they were as yet
strangers, and far removed trom the unsalu-
tary influences of sucial enticements—thoy
found in their rural cntertniments means for
much mental culture as well as for the im-
provement of mutuol affection ;

§———"Tongues in trecs, booke In the running brocks,
Seenons In atones, atid good [n every thing.!

¢ Ag tho morning advanced many small
cralt might be seen directing their course
from Morven across the smooth, blue waters of
the Sound, towards the opposite bay, and
all crowded with passengers anxious to
give & last adien to their friends now on
board the Jone Edicards; who were no less
anxiously waiting to receive this mark of af-
fection from those whom they were about to
lcave behind, perhaps for ever.

#With Colina, alas! liowever, 2 mingled
feeling of blighted hope and painful solicitude
succeedod tho sweetly cheriched expectation
of Norman's arrival, when shio saw that al-
though several boats from Lochalin had al-
ready reached the ship there was no appear-
ance of his coming. One more is scen skim-
ming the extreme promontory of the hay ; she
‘also arrives, but he is not there ! This world
how tyrannical ! added Mr, Roso; “for it
was the time, of all others, the faintest sha-
dow of neglect on his part was likely to probe
deeper her intenerated bosom and to appear
as the prelude of an unhappy change.—And
yet Colins could not:for & moment harbour
any suspicion of her beloved Normun's in-
tegrity, though now she would have treasured
up in her heart. the words of comfort and af-
fection which he should have spoken to her
on this oceasion~—when the feeling, awakened
by the fond memory of the past—the tender
sensibility connected with the peculiar event
which sffected the present, and the hope
that Jooked forward to a sweet home
beyond the Atlantic main, all would render

the impression more enduring.

cheerful crow, as they weigh the ponderous
anchor ;—and, aa tho ample canvasa is apread
to the breeze, the Jane Edwards veers round,
and then glides along in proud majesty on \ho
surface of the water, ‘I'ho numnerous boata
which before ln{ nlongsido of her, were now
all returning homewards, and while the
waving of hats and of hands repreeented the
affection and good wishes that wero cherished
towards the departing friends——the plaintive
notes of the ¢ Pibroch’s farewell Coronach,’
cchioed back symphonionxly from the udjacent
shorey, caused many a tear of afiection towards
tho land of their birth to Lo shed by the cin-
grants,

#Poor Colina felt like one absorbed in the
more somantic visions of an adverse dream

y and it was not Il tha ship had coasterl roun
j the western extremity of Mull, and Morven

had for cver faded from the viow, that ahe
Legan to reflect on the scenes which liad now
passed, with feclings somewhat similar to
thost it behind by ¢ Adam’s ficst recollections
of his fall,’ but freo from the conecionsnecss of
any guilt.  She thought of Norman, and she
loved him still wore than evee,  Sho thought
likewiso on many causes which might have
occasioned tho disappointinent ho had given
her, But often

‘Tmulnation gives to aley nothiag
A local hsbitation and a’name.’

It was so with her; but among sll that
fancy had portrayed, Colina never supposed
that sickness, sudden and severe, might have
detained her young friend at home when he
most desired to sce her at the time of hee
departure.”

«Ah, but,” interrupted the affectionate
Mavria, 81If illness prevented Norman from
hisappointment with poor Celina, it must have
been sudden indeed since thero had been
80 mnn‘y persons on board the ship who had
come from Lochalin on that wmorning, and
througl, them, somehosw, Colina would have
been informed of the circumstance.”

“ My dear,” resumed Mr, Rose, “it was
without doubt such an unforscen interposition
of Divine Providence,—and it was some time
after he had returned home frum the Jane
Edwards on the preceding evening when
first he became seriously ill ¢ consequently
no one who had left the village early in the
morning had- any opportunity of hearinz of
his indisposition, save one hosom friend of his
own, who had called at his father's house in
expectation that Norman, (whose {riendship
with Colina he was aware of)) was to
accompany him to the ship to sce her there
once more—but found he was suffering so
much a3 to require immediate medical at-
tendance. ‘This young man would have com-
municated the sad intelligence to Colina—and
if I recollect swell how it was all represented
to have occurred, the only words,” added Me.
Rose, ¢ which young Bethune liad spoken to
him, were expreasive of a sincere desire that
Colina should not be allowed to leave the
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