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he Kangurao isone of the latest discoveries

i the historyjof quadrupeds.  1t1s anative of
New Holiand, and resembles most the animals
of the jerhaa kind, but is cansiderably Irger,
as it frequently is fouad to we inh upwards of
eighty or nincty pounds. There are other
forcumstances in which it differs from these
aniaals.  The snout of the lecbos is short
and round, that of the kanguroo long and
“slender. The head, neck and shouiders arc
svery smali in proporction to the other parts of
~the body. From its esting grass. which jt
h.ls been seen to do. cne would be apt to rank |
n‘ among the ruminagt animals 3. but from
the cmmeu.‘.th, which it 15\.(0\1‘;4 to ha.\c we
‘may, ou the other lmud, suppuse it to bear

KAaNGUROO

Upon. the

whole, however, it can be:compared vath none

more properly than with-gnimiuls of thejerbua

kind, as its hind fegs~are much dnrgedthan

the fore; it moves ilso precigas i tHelSuthe

manaer, teking great nmds often aexdvelve

feet at a time, and sometimes csc.lgmrr l:’i.!‘u:_
the deetest greyhound, with \sl.»ch y T }i.mks
pursucd i, One of \hem gnat nas STRS

proved to be goud fmzd bpt a svcom!. which
wer hed cightyefour pound*. and vun ot deg
¢ nne o its foll growth, wes fotind 1orhe e
inferior.  lis taidiis neacly.as longas the boe
I dy, tapgring towardsihe endes. . oo

i The kanguipoy,  like the, opossunyy,lias x
' mouch for the reception of its young.

| some relation to the carniserots.
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LITERARY DEPARTIMENT.

NARRATIVE
OF A MARINER LEFT ON AN ISLAND IN THE
PACIFIC.

Larly in the year 1823, the snbject of this
narrative was, at the age of sever ‘en, by one
of the freaks of fortune, placed on board a ship
employed in the South Sea fishery. The ship
being in the latitude of the Gallapagos, a group
of islands situated about two hundred miles
west of Peru, she directed her course towards
them for the purpose of obtaining wood and
water ; here they found an Amcrican brig
which had arrived there, a day or two previous,
with the safne intention. They came to an

auchor fronting a sandy beach of no very,

great extenty with high hills and lofty woods
terminating the prospect 3 the inland partsat
a little distance seemed impracticable from the
great thickness of the forests. At2, P.M., a
number of hands were dispatched on'shore in
the long boat ; but not meeting with so de-
sirable a place for watering as they expected,
some of the men entered the woods in
search of ¢¢Quick freshes,’ while others pro«
ceeded along’shore to find one less objectionable
Of the former party was young Lord, and
whether lie was led on by destiny, wildness, or
waut of caution, it so happened that he got
separated from the rest, and entered quite
uaconsciously into the thickest part of the
country. Having wandercd on in this wild la-
byriuth for uearly two hours, and not finding
any water, nor Luing able to knock down any of
the birds which he occasionally disturbed, and
chased from amony the wild furze & thickets,
“he began to think of returning, not appre-
hiending any more difficulty of cgress than he
had met with on cntering.  Being perfectly
satisfied in his own mind that he was procred-
ing in the direction for the ship, he steadfastly
pursued the path he had chosen 3 evening,
however, began to wrap the forest in a decper
gloom, and ouly just sulicicnt light remained
to show him that he had arrived at a place
clothed with some very fine trces, beyond

which the woods grew so thick as to reader
them completely impassable. The fact now
first flashed upon him, that he had proceeded
some miles into the interior. Our youth was
a_character of much pleasantry and good hu-
mour, blended with a dctermined spiiit, and
resolution greatly superior to most boys of
his age; to tlose qualities, in after ycars,
may be attributed Lis saving the life of a boy
who fell overboard from one of his Majcsty’s
ships at Plymouth, and the promptitude and
aclivity he dispayed on another occasion, when
a sailor fell from the fore-yard into the sea,
which procured for him the high commend.
ation of his superior officers with a certificate of
the circumstauce from his gallant commander. ’
But to resume—the certainty of baving lost
himself did not appear to him to be a discovery
of great importance, and with a buoyancy of
spirity he determined to pass the night in tle
woods, not doubting that on the morrow he
should readily find his way back to the vessel. —
In this hope, after having fortified himself
with a good drink of water, from a spring just
at hand, he.ascended one of the trees; and
here, notwithstanding the loud screaming of
the night bird, and the-continued whoopings
of innumerable owls, ¢making night hideous,’
worn out by futigue and watcling, he slept till
morning.

It may be imagined that at the first glimpsc
of daybreak, he was not a little anxious to get
out of the wood, an anxicty increased by his
experiencing that uncasy sensation which tao
long a fast is apt to produce. For some hours
he wandered about in the intricacies of this
wild uninhabited spot, supported iu the hope,
©s he advanced, that his toils were near the
termination. Often did he listen in breathless
attention to catch the sound of any signal gun
to guide his footsteps, and often did he shout
in expectation of being heard by those who
might bave been dispatched in search of him.
He ascended at intervals any high tree that he
met within his progress, but found his view
constantly intercepted by fovests and elevated
hills wooded to their summits, Hunger now
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pointed to him the necessity of seeking some
means of subsistence; he accordingly prepared
with his koife a formidable bludgeon, deters
mined to knack on the head, if an opportunity
offered, either biped or quadruped 5 and
scarcely had on hour passed when he was stat-
tled by a rustling among the underwood, and
he expected some kind of animal to sally furth,
but he was surprised to see what in reality
was neither one nor the other, for a large
black snake glided out from its concealment
and raised its head, ¢¢ nimble in threat,’’ at
his approach. Having got within range of
his stick, he immediately ¢érapped” it ¢*o’ tke
coxcomb,’? whereupon it rolled itself up, and
after a few twists and twirls remained quite
stationary, with its forked tongue thrust out
of its mouth.—Although he had fasted a long
time, yet his hunger had not as yet become so
importunate as not to be resisted, otherwise he
might havevantured upon a feed off this reptile,
Put his attention was diverted from the snake
by the conviction of more dangers and difficul
ties, In this desolate situation night again
overtook him, and although the climate of
the island, notwithstanding its latitude, is
cenerally mild, and the middle of the day
plrasantly warm, yet the mornings and even-
jugs are rather cold3 consequently he had to ‘
strugyrle both against cold and hunger without
a1y apparert remedy. The simple circum-
stance of having met with a snske in the day
didnct seem of much conscquence,but the idea
«f meeting oue in thenipht, occasioned by kis
learing these pteuliar teiscs venally made by
them st this period, alarmed his imagination,
and kept up a continual anxiety, There being
some small springs which ran meandering
through thie woods, he was nol in want of water,
aud after imbibing a suflicient quantity, he
thought it advisable to lay aside all further
attempts fop that day 5 he therefore nscended
atred, and having eaten some of the leaves,

which fu w degree alieviated his hunger, there
remained during the obscuvity of a risht in- |
ensely dark, widh his spicits <downat £erol?’
fur 12 now Legrag to fenr tial thw i) would ,

sail without him, andthe apprehension of such
an oceurrence with all its terrors, rushed upon
his fancy 5 his situation appeared so hopeless,
that he passed a sleepless and desponding unight,
the same noises being kept up in the woods,
which convinced him that mauny birds of prey
existed upon the island.  When day began to
appear, he descended from the tree, and had
not got many paces when he perceived a large
owl perched with the most imperturbable
gravity upon the low bough, with its large
eyes intently fixed on him,but as if unconsciows
of hisappearance. He very quietly approached
near enough to testify his joy at their mecting
by iastantly knacking it on the head 3 and thus
he had thegood fartune to provide imself with
a breakfast. Not willing to waste time in uscless
attempts to obtain a fire (for the day previvus
his endeavors had been unavailiug) heiustantly
set to work to alleviate his hunger 3 but from
the difficulty of plucking off the featbers, and
the shrivelled and yellow appearance of the skin,
he had rcason to conclude that it hiad been a
tenant of the island, and had been guiity of
screaming and whooping about the forest, for
at least haif a century. Having catea sufficent—
ly of this carrion, which left his mouth as bit~
ter as wormwood, he set out with a determina«
tion of moving in u right line, which could not
fail of bringing him to the scs shure at some
part of the istand.  Towards evening he was,
seized with a most painful sichness, and felt
cold and disheartened 3 he had not scen during
this day any four-footed animal.

The night set in dark and rziny, and ke took
up his quarters atthe base of a mountain,
determined to ascend {o the swmmit in the
moruing. in the hope of gaining a view of the
sea; but the first thing he did was to get shelies”
in ane of thelluw trees with the thickest folinge,
which proved, in some measure, a defence
against the tempesiusus weather which now
set in 3 the rain fell in tovtenis and be might
truly have saizd, v¢Iere’s a night pities neith er
wise menner fools P° In this dismal situa, o,
hes:aushep 3 end on zwvakeniag fousd hLim-
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self ina very feeble condition and complete-
Iy wet through.
(To be continued.)

TRAVZ

THE PRISON OF SOCRATES—ATHENS.

We dismounted at the deor of Sccrates®
prison. A hill between the Areopagus and
the sea, is crowned with the remains of a showy
monument to a Roman pro.consul.  Just be.
neath ity the hill forms a low precipice, and
in the face of it you see three low entrances
to caverns hewn in the solid rock, The far.
thest to the right was the room of the Athe-
nian guarl, and within it is a chamber witha
round e.iling, which the sage occupied during
the thicty days of his imprisonment, There
are marks of an iron deor which separated it
from the guard=room, and through the barsof
this he refused the assistance of his friends to
esc.pa.and held those conversations with Crito,
and others, which have made his name im-
mortal. On the day upon which he was doome-
ed to die, lie was removed to the chamber
nearest the Acropolis, and here the hemiock
was present d fo him. - A shallower excavation
between held an altar to the guds 5 and afrer
Lis death, his body was here given to his
friends.

Nothing, except some of the touching nar.
rations of scripture. ever seemed to me so af.
fecting as the history of the death of Sacr.tes.
It has been likened, (I think, not profanely,)
to thatof Christ. Ilis virtuous life, his belief
in thelimmortality of the soul anda future state
of reward and punishment, bis forgiveness of
his enemies and his godiike deatl, certainly
vrove him, in the absence of revealed light,
to have walked the ¢‘darling path of huwian
reason’’ with an almost inspired rectitude.
I.stood in the chamber which had rec:ived
his last breath, not wiihout emotion. The
rocky wall about had witnessed his com-
posure as he received the cup from Lis weep-
ing jailer ; the roughly-hewn floor beucath my

feet Lad sustained Ium. as he walked toand
fro, till the poison had chilled his limbs; his
last sigh, asdie covered his head wi h his mans
tle and expired, passed forth by that low por-
tal. It is not casy to be indifferent on spots
like these.  The spirit of the place is felt.
We cannot lurn back and touch the briphter
links of that **fleshly chain,’* in which al] hu.
man beings since the creation have been hound
alike, without fecling. even through the rusty
ceil of ages, the electric sympathy. Sucrates
died here ! The great human leap into eters
nity, the inevitable calamity of our race, was
here taken more nohly than elswhere. Whether
the effect be to ¢‘frighten us from tke shore"
or to nerve ng, hy the example, to lock more
steadi!; before us, a serious thought, almost
of courss a salutary one, lurks in the very air.

We descend=d the hilland galloped our small
Turkish horses at a stirring pase over the plain,
The short stirrup and Ligh-peaked saddle of the
country are (at least to men of my length of
limh ) uncamfortable contrivances. With the
knees almost up to the chin, one is compelled,
of course, to lean far over the horse’s head,
and it requires all the fulness of Turkish trous
sers to conceal the aw kwarduess of the pesition.
We drew rein at the entrance of the ésolive
arove,’” Our horses walked leisurely along the
shaded path between the trees, and we arrived
in a few minutes at the side of Plato’s acade-
my. The more ctheral pertion of my plea-
sure in seeing it must be in recollection. The
Cephissus was dry, the noon-day sun was hot,
and ve were giad tastop, with throbbing tem.
ples, under a cluster of fig trecs, and eat the de-
y hicious fruit. forgetting all the philosophers
incontinently. V<e sit in onr saddles, and a
Greck voman of great natural beauty, though
dressed in rags,beat down boughs to our reach.
The honey, frum the over-ripe figs, drop-
pud upan us as the wind shook the brauches.
Qur dark-cyed & bright-lipped Pationa served
us with a grace and cheerfulness that would
draw me often to the neighbourhood of the aca.
Jemy if I lived in Athens, I veature to bes
lieye that Phryne hersclf, in so mean a dresgy
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would scarce have been so attractivei—We
kissed our hards as our spirited horses leaped
the hollow with which the trees were encircled,
and passing the niound sacred to Furies,
where (Edipus was swallowed up, dashed over
the sultry plain once more, and were soon in
Athens,

BECQRADERIY,

DR. ADAM CLARKE.

The kappy and improving period Dr. Clarke
spent in London, came to an end, by an ap-
pointment to the Bristol circuit, where he lived
in 1800, that dreadful period of scarcity,
which pressed so hard on millions of the nation.
His daughter writes, ¢*From the cffects of this
distress, Mr. and Mrs. Clarke and their in-
fant family suffered in common with others §
but they concealed their necessitics in order
not to draw upon the sympathies of their
friends, and frequently denied themselves a
sufficiency of food, to save a part of each day’s
allotment of pravisions to share with those
wretched applicants who were in still greater
need than themselvess Mr. Clarke would
talk to his little oncs on the subject, and show
them their starving fellow-creaturesy who,
in cold, nakedness, and famine, besought re-
liefs their eye would uffect their hearts, and
each voluntarily put by a hit of his breukfast
and supper for these distressed poor ; at its
distribution they were all present, and were
thus taught to sce and feel the blessings of
self-denial in the huppiness it produced to
cthers.

Dr. Clarke’s domestic conduct was not
merely goad and exemplary, but delightful to
bis family.,  His ministerial duties and his
stedies occupied a great deal of time, but his
working-day. which often lnsted from four in
the moraing till eight or nine at night, earn-
ed for him an evening lour of relaxation in
his domestic circles  This leisure he gained
by other means. Neither he nor his wife
ever used cither tca or coffee.  Abstinence
from these luxuries wasto Dr. Clarke both

an immense saving of precious time and pro=
bably a needful piece of economy, and to the
end of his life he persisted in the practice.
In one of his letters from Ireland, during his
latter life, he remarks, thathe fi~d been dvawn
into a tea.party for the first time for many
years.  An early supper, certainly a very
sé spare feast,” appears to have heen the
social meal of Dr. Clarke and his intimate
fricnds, in the prime of his days.

TEHIIGTIOTVR.

COSOLATIONS OF RELIGION.

A life of sound religious principle has its
joys. Itis not that cold, dreary, icanimate
tract of country, which it is so offen describ«
ed to be. Let the picture be drawn with cana
dour and impartiality, and amidst a few fleet~
ing clouds, there will be much sunshine to _ ild
thescenery. The evening, more particularly,
of a religious life, must ever be painted in
glowing colours. And if the iifs of a real
Christiun could be analyzed, it would be found
to contain more particles of satisfaction than
the life of any other man. But make, { en-
treat you, the experiment for yourselves, and
you will find that the ¢¢ways of religion are
ways of pleasantness, and all her paths are
peace.’”  And if they be soin this worldy what
joys will they not lead you toin the werld to
come ! There, every cloud will be dispelled,
every mist dispersed 3 the veil will Le drawn
aside 3 we shall no longer see through a glass
darkly 3 but shail see God face to face. We
shall rest from our labours ; all tears will be
wiped from our faces and nothing will be
heard but thanksgiving & the voice of melcdy.
"I'hen, we chall luok back upon the mauy trials,
temiptations and vicissitudes of this life, as
the Israeiites, whenarrived in the earthly Ca«
naan, looked back upon the bondage of Egypt,
the terrors of the wilderness, and the passage
of the Red Sea.  We shall commune together
of those things which have happened. ¢¢ Did
not our hearts burn within us, while our great
Leader, the_Caplain of our salvation, talked
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with us by the way, and opened to us the scrip»
tures #” Did not we then anticipate that which
we now actually enjoy ? Blessed for ever be
God the Father, who hath given usthis glori

ous inheritance ? For ever blessed be God the
Son who hath purchased it with his own blood.
Blessed through all cternity be God the Holy
Ghost, who hath sauctified us, and made us
meet to be_partakers of the inheritance with
the saints in light ! To whom, three persons
and one God, beall honour and glory for cver
and ever! Amen.

Tcannot think that man amiable or even
innocent, wko, after the placidity and refresh-
ment of a night’s rest, can awake only to his
resentments,  He must forget the Being who
sheds this balmy blessing over our shattered,
verhaps perverted senses, and who enjoins the
forgivencss of all injuries before the sun go~-
down upon our wrath.—DE VERE. ;

" MEISCELLANEOUS.

MY MOTHER’S GRAVE.

¢¢1 had a mother once. like you,
Who o’cr my pillow hung ;

Kiss'd from my cheek the briny dew,
And taught my faltering tongue-

But then, there came a fearful day,
1 sought my mother’s bed,

Till harsh hands tore me thence away,
And told me she was dead.”

It was thirteen years since my. mother's
death, when, after a long absence from my

. mative village, I stood beside the sacred mouad,

beneath which I had seen her buried. Since
that mournful period, great changes had seme
over me. DMy childish years had passed away,
and with them had passed my youthfu} char-
acter.  The world wasaltercd teco; and, as I
stood at my mother’s grave, Icould Lardly
vealize that I was the same thoughluss, Lappy
creature, whose cheeks sheso often Lissed in
her excess of tenderness.  But thie varied events
of thirteen years had not cfface:l the ren.em-
brance of that mother’s smile, It scemed as
if I had seen her yesterdsy—as if the blessud

I

sound of her voice was then inmy car. The
gay drcams of my infaney wnd childhood were
brought back so distinctly to my mind, that
had it not been for one Litter recallection, the
tears ['shed would have been gentle and res
freshing.  The circumstance may seem a
trifling one; but the thought of it even now
agonizes my heart 3 and ! relate ity that those
children who have parents to love them, may
learn o value them as they ought.

My mother had been ill a bing time, and I
had become so accustomed to her pale face,
and weak voice, that I was not frightened at
them, as children usually are. At first, it is
tiue, I had sobbed violently, for they had toid
me she would die; but when, the day after, I
returned from schooly and found her the same,
I began to belicve she would always be spared
to me.

One day, when I had lost my place in the
class, and done my work wrong side outward,
T came home discouraged and fretful. I went
into my mother’s chamber ; she was paler than
usual, but she met me with the same affections
ate smile, that always welcomed my return.
Alas ! when I look back, through the lapse
of thirteen years, I think my heart must have
been stone, not to have becu melted by it.

She requested me to go down stairs, and
bring her a glass of water. I pettishly ashed
why she did not call the domestic to do it.
With a look of mild reproach, which I shall ne-
ver forget, if Ilive to be a hundred years old,
shesaid, ¢“And will not my daughter bring a
glass of water for-her poor sick mother

I went and brought the \.vatcr; but I did
aot do it kindly. Instead of smiling, uand
kissing her, as I was wont to do, Isat the glass
down very quick, and left the room.

After playing u short time, [ went to bed,
without bidding my mother ¢ goud night 3
but when alone in iny room, in darkness and
sione2, T romembered Low pale she lovked,
and how her voice trembled when sh_é said,
Wil not iy & ughter bring a glass of water
fuc her poor sich mother 77
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I could not slecp 3 :md I stole into her
chamber to ask forgivencss. She had just
suuk into an uncasy slumber, and they told me
I must not awaken her. I did not tellany one
what troubled me, but stole back to my bed,
resolved to rise early in the morning, and tell
her how sorry I was for my conduct.

The sun was shiniag brightly when lawoke ;
and hurrying on my clothes, I bastened to my
mother’s room. She was dead !—she never
spoke to mie more—never smiled upon me a-
gain ! aud when I touched the hand that used
to rest upon my head in blessing, it was so
cold it made me start. I bowed down by her
side, and sobbed in the bitterness of my heart.
1 thought then I wished I could die, and be
buried with her ; and, old zs I now am, I would
give worlds, were they minc to give, could
my mother but have lived to tell me she for-
gave my childish ingratitude, But | cannot
call her back 3 and when I'stand by her grave,
and whenever I think of her manifold kind~
nessy the memory of that reproachful look she
gave me will ¢¢ bite like a serpent, and sting
like an adder.”

READING AND REFLECTION.

The mind of the man of exteasive reading
without reflection, vecembles a vast army of
barbarians. The materials to form a com-
manding power are possessed by both, but are
ineflicient for the waut of order. Thenumse
bers of the one, and the acquisitions of the
other, instead of furthering, frequently retard
their oparations, and neither are under the
centrol of their nominal masters. Both at«
tempt to carry their point by the display rather
thau the disposition of theirforces, andarethus
often foiled by a much inferior but better
regulated antagouist. A skilful general is to
such an army what thought is to such a mind.
Arranging its resources, concentrating its
streagth, substituting discipline for chaotic
confusion, and giving cnergy, point and per-
severance to its efforts  Teaching to delve the
Secret mine—to 2im: it artillery, and wicld its

weapons; in fine, to conquer its foes by cona
quering itsclf, to commaod by being come
manded,

R SR IN

We gladly give insertion to the following
communicationy and shall be happy at all times
to accommodate our friend ¢4G.* with a corner
of the InstRECcTOR, We hopethat his example
will be followed by others.

FOR TUE INSTRUCTOR.

Sim,—~A periodical whose object is to pro-
mote mental, moral and, religious improves .
menty deserves support. I hope the publisher
will meet with such count as to bl
him to proceed with the INSTRUCYOR. There
are two ways of affording support, viz., by
becoming a subscriber and affording occasional
communications.  Solicitous that your papee
be continued and enlarged, I shall recoms
mend it to those with whom I bhave any ine
flnence, and sometimes contribute a scrap for
insertion, should it meet with your apptova).
You can do as you please with the followmg
lines s — .

Sweety silent Eve ! thy gently breathing gales
"Touches the finest movements of the soul,
Wafts o’er each chord of feeling the dear tales
Of joys which softly o’er the bosom slole.

Season serene! I hail thy smiling beam,
Smiling all lovely o’er the rosy west,
Anddrop a tear, while all alone I dream

Of scenes furever, now forever past. :

Yet oft, methinks, borneon thy softest sighs,
Like cadence dying on the ambient air,
The distant strains of heavenly minstrelsies
Serencly falls upon the listening ear—
Wafting the soul to yonder happy shore,
Where sighs shall mingle with our songs no
more,

G.
Montrealy July 2, 1833,

W.'s third letter on Phreuology has been
received. It will appear in our next.
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POETRY.

CONTEMPLATION .

They are all up—the innumerable stars—

And hold their place in heaven. My eyes have
been

Searching the pearly depths through which
they spring

Like beautiful ereations, till I fee)

As if it were a new and perfect warld,

Waiting in sileuce for the word of God

'To breathe it into.mation. There they stand,

Shining in order. like a living hymn

Written in light, awaking at the breath

Of the cclestial dawn, and praising Him

‘Who made them, with the harmony of spheres,

I would I had an angel's ear to Jist

That melody ! I would that I might float

Up in that boundless element, and feel

Its ravishing -vibrations, lJike a pulse |

Boating in: heaven ! My spirit is athirst

For music—rare ! I would bathe

My soulina serener atmosphere

‘Than this ! [ long to mingle with the flock

Led by the ¢cliving waters,”” aud lie down

In the ¢‘green pastures’” of the better fand.

When wilt thou break,dull fetter! When shall I

Gather my wings, and, like a rushing thought

Stretch onward, star by star, up to heaven !”?

Thus mused Alethe. She was one to whom

Life had been like the witching of a dream,

Of an untroubled sweetness.  She was born

Of a high race. and laid upon the knee,

With her soft eye persuing listlessly

The fretted roof, or on mosaic floors,

Grasped at the tesscilated squares. inwrought

With. metals curiously. Her childhood pass’d

Like fairy—amid fountains and green haunts,

Trying her little feet upona lawn

(Of velvet evenness, and hiding flowers

In her sweet bosom, as if it were a fair

And pearly altar to crush incense on.

Her youth—O, that was queenly ! She was
like

A dream of poetry that may not be

Written or told—ezcceding beautiful ;

And so came worshippers, and rank bow'd
down
And breathed upan hee heart, as with a breath
Of pride 3 and bound her forehead gorgeously
With dazzling scorn, and gave unto her step
A majesty as if she trod the sea,
And the proud waves, unbidden, lifted her.
And so sHe grew to woman—her mere look
Strong us a monarch’s signaly and her hand
The ambition of a kingdom.
From all this

Turn’d her high heartaway ! She had a mind
Deep and immortal, and it would not feed
On pageantry, She thirsted for a spring
Of a serener clement, ard drank
Pailosophy, and for a little while
She was allay*d—iill, presently, it turn'd
Bitter within fiery and her spirit grew
Fuint for undying waters.

‘Then she came
To the pure fount of God—and is athirst
No more—~save when the ¢*ferer of the world”?
Falleth upon her 5 she will go, sometimes,
Out iy the star light quietness, and breathe
A holy aspiration aftes heaven !
e ___]
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