
The river flowed disdainfully along,
And dashed aside the willow's bending bougha;

Nor stayed to listen to the plaintive song,
Nor hieard the murmur of its trembling vows;

But hurricd onward thro' the verdant mead
WVitl scoraful, proud, and unabutcd speed.

And yet, the streamiet liad'its favourite spots,
WVhere it would linuer rnurmuring inid the trees;

Creeping through barl<s of' pale forget-me-nots,
And flowor-beds thronged by honey seeking beeu;

Here it would tarry throughi long sunny hours,
Kissing the bending bouglis and budding flowers.

This was in suimmer ;-btut the wintcr came:
The beauties of the sy]van haunts were lost;

The flowery beds no longer glcarned the same;
The streain was bouind in one Lard chain of froat;

The constant willow breathed its song again-
The ice-bound river heard and knew the strain.

And when the streainlet listened to the tree,
It feit the power of the magie son,,

And sought no longer from the place to, fiee,-
And knew its former sligit. mwas proud and wrong;

It gave the love it had ret'used before,
And tree and stream, were true for evermore. D. S.

LETTERtS FR031 LINDEN HILL.

Tc ÂCROSS TIIE WATER:

My Ikar ami Superlative Corresponeti-AII prise Le unto 'you for
your pleasant gift of letter-writing-and many thanks for the last proof of
your aiities.

With respect ta rny answcr, 1 told *5 lately nearly all my news--and
have not the faintest conception how 1 amn to fill another sheet of paper, unless
I adopt the mode 31r. G. P. R. James finds so successful ini writing Romances.
Bis plan, yoi arc aware,- is very simple when he wants to make a new book,
&a consiste mercly in writing over again one of the aid stories backwards.

Now, for such talk as 1 have. You remember rny Hibernian favorite
"Maurice." Wcll, hc insanely cntered the bonds of wedlock the other day

,with a servant maid of ours-not the inebriated Julia, whose sudden incom-
petency ini conricetion with the cofi'ee-urn, doubtlcss stili holds "1a place in
your memory,"-and appears ta o bcin the cnjoyment of great piece cf mind.
Send him your congratulations when you write again, and I will deliver tbcm,
and ho will be your mvor fiiend and eloquent adyccate for the rest of bis lif.
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