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May,-and morrice-daners in te sunsliine,
lhave drawn their images from the Southern
poets.

In such a season, which makes us linger
over our fires when we ouglit Lu be strolling
in the shade of bright green lanes,--or loi-
tering by the gushing* riv'ulet Lu ýwateh thse
trout risé at the sailiusg fly, soaje inadieles
writer bas seon à single feèble awal1ow,-
and bas fineied the poor bii'd iyaà a thing tu
moralis up4n t-

TE 1 S W.ALLow.
Kd hao celiae--before thse daffodls5Thse foolish and inpatient bird
Thé suunle8t noon bath ?yet lio chfiîs

Tise etickoola voice net yet Je hearâi
The Iamb is shivering on thse lea;

he cowering lark florbeais to sing,-
And lie lias coule, neross the ,en,

Te llnd a ivinter in the spring.
Oh! lie bas left ]lie initier's lhome -

Ie thonglit therc %vas a gellial elime
Wiîere hîappy hîrds might stély ronal,

And hoe wouid seck Ct i and ii times
Presumptileus elle! his eiders kîîew

l'le dangers of tiie lickie skiies;
Aw Y, the jleasure-seker ttce,-

eipped hy uhîtimeiy froits lie dies.
There ie a land in yoith's first dreams,

Whose year is one del iclous May,-
* And life, beneatis the liriglitest beals,

FlewVs oit a gladsne holidaly;
l5ush to thse iworld, unpseded )-outl,

P'rovo fta falsejoys, ls frieiedships liollowl
lis bitter ecernis,-tîen turu te trulli,

.And lind a lesson ini thse unwise swailour.

Away with these wintry images. There
ss a south wind rising; thse colkl grey ciouds
open ; the sua breaks out. Then cornes a
warmn sunny shower. A (ay or t.wo of sui
showers and sunshine,-and the branches of
the trees that lookied 80 sere

"lThrîîst ont Ilair little bands into Vie ray.11
The May of the Poets is corne;-at, any

rate we will believe that it is corne.
Tise sun, ie irigist, the air is clear,

Tise darting swalloivs scat and sing,-
Assd trom the stately cImo, 1 boatr

The bine-bird prophecsyig spring.
Se bine yon winding river flows,

It occlnis an outiet from tise Sky,
Wliere wjaiting tili tise west ivind blesvs,
'fi e relte louds at anehor lie.

Ail thîn5 s are new: the bu&' tise laves,
That gid the eim:tree'c nodijng cresi,-

And even thse nest boeatls the olives,'£bere are ne birds in lest yesr's nest!
AIl tiîing rejoice in youth and love,

Tise fu[ ness ef thefr first deliglît,
And learn frein the soit iseavens above,

Thse meiig tendernese of nigit.
Mnlden-tiîat; rende8t this simple rsynse,

Enjoy i youtii, it Win net sssy;
%cy ititfagrance of thy prime,

'or, Oh it is netawayaiMay!

Enoy thse spring of love and yeutiî,
'f0 some good angel Icave t he rest;

.or tiune wlll teaeh the salin tise truth,
'Shore are ne birds in last Yeats nest.
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Î1Direî bviMrU t
«We are indebted to, Mr. Trediseant Lay,

for the following intèresting accoant of tise
art of embroidery, as et prosent priictised by
the (Jhineses I "Fo twËnty-two cash, or
tsëgen)" lie seye3 I pturhased an elegant
book, filléd with thoice subject of the graphie
art,-98 patterns Ibi. the~ use o>f tihe Young
needle-.woman. $he is assuuned tu> b e po«r,
-A4nd) hence, tlie littie manuel la priced et

Mbont one penny of ut moneyb it bas 6
tover of a fair yellow, studded with spangles
of goid, and contains between two and thTee
hundred figures, etilled frornt the varied
stores of nature and art-. la faettiseobjects
are so well selected, and so numerous, that
they rnighit serve as illustrations to, a snall
encyclopaidia. One acquainted with Chii-
nese literature aisd natural history, rnîgbt
deliver severýsl lectures, with this book bie-
fore 1dm. The rneadow, the grove, the
brookc, the antiquary's museumn, aad the pa-
ges of rnytisoiogy, with the adornments of
the bouse and garden, are ail laid under con-
tribution. The book is sajd to, be for the
use of the person svho belongs to the green
window, whieh is the epithet for the dweli-
in& of a poor vonia,-while the red gallesy
denotes the residence of a ricb fernale The
industrious poor plies lier task near the
green lattice, which ils made of earthenware,
-and lets in both the light, anxd breatis of
heaven,-vbile thse rich darne leans upon
the vermeil tintcd balusters of thje gaudy
veraîsdah,-and gazes carciessly at; the sua-
beams, as they sparkle among tise flowers,
or woos the soft breeze whiehl agitates th~e
green roof of the Italian flg-±ree. The titie-
page presents us with a vencrable man, in
the weeds of office, hsolding in bis baud a
seroîl, with tisis motto, 'l-Ieavern's magis-
trate coîsfers wealth.' Over bis hcad are
bats disporting arnong the clouds,--an em-
biern, I suppose, of ývatkeftulness, for tisese
animais are on the alert, whiie men sleep.
.'Her caudle goets not, out by niglit,' is what
Solomon telisous of the needle-woman, whorn
he culogises in tise last chapter of Proverbs.
1 once sàw tvUiris at Luis wvork ia the vil-
lagecf Monghir They wxere seated uapon a
l10w stool, and ektendpid týheir legs acr<oss
ausother, twvice the heiî1tt of their sent. . Ï
titis way, a support was provided for by the
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