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TWQ THANKSGIVINGS.

TuE lghits shilue out ivithin the cnstle laini*
The suund of inusic ccliocs through the night,

And wnxcn tapers, clustercd on the ivatt,
Glimmies- nbovc thec banquet-tabtc brighut

For, ycar by ycar, fair vouth and bcauty rnccu
To jest nnd dnnco to strains of miusic sweet

Through %vaning hours nroii the bainquet, thcrc

Tlîcy rcvel in thec gay and festaLscene ,

VeYt on those lovcty faccs, tinaw.trc,
Rcsts oftetins a discontentcdl mien.

For ail this lite of case and plcasture's sense*

SThey giv'c no thnnks, no worthy reco:npense.

~- -a-

Adown the winding rond bcsidc the brook

A vinc-clad cottagc st.-nds upon the green;
Fulltinany ycars within this hiumble nook

An honcst ycornn and bis wife have bccn-
A stili, swvcu ha.mlct, iwhcre the cven flow
Of wintcr days and siinier corne and go.

A grassy strip of frusitful gardcn.plto
The nnsrowv tinits of thicir circle bounc3

A life of toil -and hibur is their lut,
Yet, ycnr by ycar, thc family gatuhcrs round,

And tho' one sunny child is missing, thlîce
hc f.-tier c.rîlirly bows his lient ini praver.

M ABEL H.AVIEN.

An Autumn Hymn.

lio gavo us rain frmni licavczî, antl fruilful nuasons."-Acta xiv. 17.
The vcar is swiftly waning; The ever chainging seasons

The summner days are pasi: In silence corne and go ;
A'nd lic., brief lifc, is speeding; But Thou, Eternal Father,

The end is ncaring fast. No time or chaznge canst know
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