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Uiîecall'tt fora eortly Speech,
M1atchlless-for stili :ud Voiv,

But, never ueltlood's burdeln Iigl
1[oî1100d tlay % Uriîiiy brow.

liast tliua no gratader drealn of life,
No 1101ier,wiser' clre

Tli:tn hatrnts slay seul iii G - le ct
lieside soile ?Silif>~fl iir.

ýSurely-sonie loftier niiii will rouse,
Gifts-lke the laiddez (,re;1

DDnrs were rare z:uozag thse solè-

BJut, returning to prose, and iii the miidst, of our observationis upoi all here,
1 think suddenly of one who is liere no more, and inot earelcssly would 1 evoke
the peaceful shadow of lier who ' has dipped lier sainted foot in the sunshine
of' the blest,' to glide again for a moment through these sauntering groups.
Do you not stili remember one, of whomn you once said, ' That woman is very

jnearly an Angel.' One, not beautiful, yet so palpably elothed in spiritual
jlovelincss, that hoers was the only face I cver saw, that literally rcalized to, me
' the beaiut.y of holiness.' You know that in our street studios and speculations,
we often thought tlîat lier work was nearly donc, and you have said, that she

'was one of the wise-hearted sojourners aniong us, who maight any day bc
suîntnoncd home. So you .wvill be littie surprised to hear, that with slight
warning she lately passed away, leaving behind her a new-Lorn babe, and a
place in îuany hearts, filled with the ' memory of the just.' Many a child o?
poverty wiIl long miss hier generous hýand, and gentie words, and others May
feel and say, what lias already beeiî beautif'ully feit. and said of bereavenment:

"Su have %ve guides to heaven's eternail city,
Andi when our wandering fcoL wouid baekward stray.
Thse faces of our dead arise iii brightasess,

t Arsd fondly beckon to the holier wvay,"

When the drooping, unostentatious formi riscs before them, o? the young
christian woman, who was early fit for heaven.

And she, too, is here-your old friend, iMrs. Loring-as absurdly grand and
high-flown as ever. She stili knows iLhe names o? big books, ana can discourse

fletyupon their titie-pages. She is cloquent also, as formerly, upon lier
1 aie land,' and the Iack of appreciation for ' native talent '-and enlarges

greatly upon ' old theories,' ' the majestic head of Dante,' and other excessively
blue topies. Having once been pretty, she is everinore dignified with the
remembrance o? it, and sometimes by superliumau exertions extorts a comupli-
ment, when the old reply is rcady: 'Ah ! if you knew my fair Liora, you

would not think so,' arnd the fair littie unsophisticated Lora, procecding in like
manner, gets a chance o? saying: '1 you had but known my dear Namma, a
year or two Ugo,' &c. The prudent mnatron stihi borrows the Army or Navy
list, as the case requires. (when a new acquaintance unwa,,rily enters her
e nchanted circle), with a view lo the acquisition of a correct idea relative to
the respective rates o? pay; and -%vith praiseworthy foresiglit, invariably


