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Ouit..ide of it witlouit violatilng the law. of the TIIE BREEZY IIILLS FOR ME.-
d iuel.

t o t n a iProm bill to bill I love to tread
Wi~tb Fttpi.m secure anid fleet;cirele anxiou.ly wiingu 'or the signal, and glowing W steps se and f ed

with hatred and revenge. Near the circumfereice Blue, cloudless skiesare 'er my head
Ofth ring and opposite to eai othier, stood the .l f
two principals, and upon hearing the word "re," My spirit si glis nlot to reeadi
Ritter took aimi ind shot his ball inito Zabern's Gay scenes of festal gle
hît, whlo stugeredl a few paces, but did nt fall. Fair nature's smiles surpass them all,1--

yan etfort almost superhuman, he turned slowly The breezy hills for me

roundfdeat strongly miarked in his4 face, and .Hbow fresh, how pure, the balmy air 1tcred up to the place wherc Ritter stood low swcct the son-birdq' sixain!
wth his aris oldoed, who waited is fate withà Ahnost it grieves me to repair
alparenit comiposure.

To busier haunts again.
Witlh calculaitg cruelty, Zabern pressed the B

lnuzzle of his pitol agaiinst the forelcad of Ritter, Are springing glad and free;
ehatred Life's weary cares secm left behind-and revenge, was in lie act of pulling the trigger, The breezy hills for me

rl1en1 death arrested his finger, and uttering one
loud agonizing creani, le fell back upon the Carth, And thoughts of deeper, better worth,
the weapoi exploding larnless in the air. i Forth at the spell arise

Doubtless the advocatcs of duelling will applaud Here, niay my heart oft mount from earth
the unilisle firmnesqs of Ritter. Listen to the : To commune with tie skies.

1n-Thiough his opponent was dead, yet Ritter Here, in Thy works, O Lord of. Power,1ioved not; there lie stood in the same ixcd atti- Thy bounteous grace I sec;
tde; the only mark upon his person was, like Here may I duly seek Thce more,-

n, upon his brow. Zabern's pistol had left The breczy hills for me !
e imuîpression of its muzzle-thc dead man's

brand was there. Physically, he had sustained no
hurt, but nentally was lie wounded past al re- MANS FRAILTY.denption The few short, fleetùig moments of '
the duel, lad crowded within their narrow compass How few and evil are thy days,
tîe Withering effects of an ae. Te intensity of " Ol, man, of woman born 1"
Is feelings in his trying situation had dethroned i Trouble and peril haunt thy waye;
aii1 reason, and from that hour ho walked the earth % -Forth like a flower at morn,
the statue of a maX." Te tender infant springs to light:

Youth blossoms with the breeze;
Age, withering age, is cropped ere night

-Man like a shadow flees.

And dost thou look on sucli a one tTO THE SNOW DROP. Will God to judgment cal
ulI oft the poet bas essaiyed to sing . .A worm, for what a worm hath done

nT qhe sto in v Against the Lord of all fy erits, simple flower, nor quite in vain,from ie deep,
yet lot to tlhee may I devote the strain, As sumener rom rhe dy,

Of euloy; but to that glorious King, ' As s ook n dr y,
o bids thy silver bell lis praises ring, Man lieh down in dreamless sleep;

And doth thy leaves so delicately vein; -Our life is vanity.

Making thee meek and modest through thy mien, Man liet down, no more to wake,
darling of the progeny of spring. Till yonder arcling splere

nany a brigliter flower the vernal gale Shall witl a roll of thunder break,i kiss, but none to wlich affection cling And nature disappear.
s unto tlie; who, as the strong sun flinge -O bide me till tliy wrath be past,
brightness on thec, dost so meekly veil .Thou, who canst kill or save;

ycc; as at the Light celestial hail lide me, where hope may anchor fast,
The Seraphima, thecirs cover with their wings. In my Rtedeemer's grave,


