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Oh ! mem'ry brings ns back ngain - A mrangee child, one winter eve, 1 in-the R | o e
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rtof theWworld, Coleridge says:—* I'do not |~ "0 oL hier #OR U t B | f ‘ _r'Lg;,vl _._.h. % pRSERe,
hﬂil.lltr:n_ declare ft among the two ur three most | ’, prive. "‘m which -ﬂus ." ry _fj"" ?"r fh ltﬁ.y\‘1 |
ﬁm I¥iid poetn JERR Bmane ge.” R w Short hitter duve to steal: | | Wit bennding heart and rapturod eye,”
AFAR IN T DESERT. - :
Afar in the Desert | Joveto vidé, ¥ 3 gouthihe uageer

To many a green and lovely spol,

iu i~ # Py S - o, 1§ | -
Knocked ai s cotiage !-.“" 4 < : ; w oy T &y J - R
sigain, n b - g = L T e o g el AL

HW:—-rm w roax ™
Bul ere the latch was rised “ opbesr ™
Cried the pale parent from above ;

2 And echoes many a soothi
- B Perchance by others :
i

X! Bome gentle liuk enchains e rl,
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Some thoughi reflecis the plesping my ;
And thus while meaner things depart,
We live again—the happy day.

J Oh ! is there one who hath not felt,
That ¢'en amid a life of puin,
No scenes there were, whede he hath dwelt,
He woald nol wish o know again |
. 'Though dark adversiiy bhail gloom d
L ©  The flowers thai-seem'd in youth so gay !
He never can forget they bloom'd
Onoe—onis upon some happy day.
When fiest [ met spome valued friend,
When first 1 breathed lovgly fervid vow—
WhT first my aplrit learn’d tp Blend
With one who loves me deariy now ;
When firi [ saw my infant ssil
Though time speeds on kil rapid way,
Thess memories shall my holgbbiguile,
And call back many a hs ppylny:
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TIIE FAIREST LAND.
‘PROM THE PERSIAN,

@ Tl me, gontle trav’ler, thon
B Who has wandered far and wide,
" Been lho pwoelont roses blow,
g % _And the brightost rivers glide —
SRR \Bay, of ol thine eyes hath seen,
PN W hich tha fairest land has been i

s » Lady, shall [ tell iheo where
; Natare seems woel blest and fair,
* Far above all climes, beaide |
Tis where those we love abide—
And that little spot is best
1 * Which the loved one's fpol hath press’d
; Though It be a fairy space ;
Wide ard spreading is the place;
Thaugh it were but & barren mound,
- "I'would become enchanted ground.
With thee, yon sandy waste would ssem
" The margin of Al Cawthar's streain ;
1 And thoo could'st make a dungeon's gloom
v A“bawer whore new born roses liloom

A CHAMBER BCENE.

ghe rose from her untroubled sleep,
And put aside her soft brown hair,
And in o tone as low and deep
' As love's first whisper breathed s prayer ;
80  Fler snow white hands together*press’d—
y #Hler blae eye shelter’d in it lid—
" The folded linen on her breast
te  Just swelling with the charms il hid ;
" And from ber long and flowing dress
B Escaped a baro and slender foot,
" Whose fall upon the earth did press
L\ Like s snow flake, soft and mnte :
| ihere, from slumber sofl and warm,
“"Like a young spirit fresh from heaven,
ke bowed her light and graceful form,
* hombly prayed to be forgiven.
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Wod ! if souls unsoil’d ae these
Need daily mercy ai thy throne—
17 she, upon her bended knees,
Qur loveliestand our puresi one—
" She wilh a face so clear and bright,
We deem her some stray child of light—
If she, with thoss sofi eyes ih tears,
- Day after day, in her fint yoars,
¥ Must kneel and prey for grace from thee,
. What fggifar deeper uee have wel .
bt | How hardly if she win not heaven,
I" ' LH ' « B alid WYL i all
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=he s mﬂnn Wrakly Memenger.
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ENE TOME BEYOND THE SKY.
3 BY CATHARINE H. WATERMAN.
There is o home—a bright pure home,
© A home beyond the sky,
Where liviag waters gladly gush
Forever to the eye.

A spot where angels congrogate,
A path by angels trod,

A promised land where (howe shall meet,
Who love and worship God.

*Tis placed ubove the burning siare,
The far spread fMlelds of heaven,
Oh! what a glorious beritage
¢ To the pure hearted given.
a‘.‘ﬁ‘h! wick heart turneth from the earth—
" w - The yearning, eager soul, p
b Biretches afar in anxious thought,
g To that eternal goal.

s -‘r{ll—-lutlﬂ'lll'r bark it comes,
~ " The plaything of the wave,
Peunting its Bopes 10 1hat oyo arm,
That but alone eap save.
- There is n Home—a bright pure home,
-|.I 11: , . '.H?; . 4;“ , ; #
pare Gy vost 1o pence, . &N
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Wi lgri hild, Ml'““m
The pilgrim ¢ Aeh

The Spring-tide came, and once again,

With garlands crown'd, 8 lsughing child
Knocked st the maiden's casement pabs,

And whispered, Lot me in 1" and ssiiled.
T casaisent soon was opened wile—

The stars shone MIH-I-'_-'MIG
And lo! the maiden’s couch beside,

Biond lowe !

And smiles, and sighs, and kises swvest,

Beguiled brief !u--’-nmh_'
And Autuma's labor's sons o
Ceme forth, with corn, and
Bat why grew pale her cheek
e v eil
. Was love!

And Winter came, and bopes and fears
Alternate swelled her virgin breast;
Bul none were there to dry her tears,
Or hush ber anzions ¢cares 10 resi.
And oflen se she oped the door,
Roared the wild torrent from above ;
But never o her coliage more
Came Love!
————
SHE TOOK HER LUTE
Y LIEUTENANT @. W. PATTES.

Bhe wok her lule from where it slept

And placed it in the breath of Bpring—
Bat when the breegzes o'er it

for Love o wring ;
Hie breath inconstént breaks the threads,
And Teaves Ub® Bedrt a taneless thing !
She tore & fow'ret from the shede,
2 And bore it o the beams of day—
But while the ight around it played,
It withared 'neath the burning ray;
And sa she marked esch fragrant leaf
Fost sinking io the nocoday glare,
Agnin, wilh mellowed tones of grief,
| She sang along the scented air;
“ And thus—"tis thos with ber, unwise
Who courts the san of Pawicn's eye ;
Mid lights that seem of heavealy rise,
The startled dreamer wakes—io die!’

(From the Pordend Advertiser.]
TO A FREEND.

How sweet are youlh's ideal dreams,
To thee my &Ti

Hope, brightly o'er thway Laams,
A-drgeii puse nfez: In-ui. u
There is a smile avery
(n every hr:ﬂ; ~

And voices of ra melody,
How ihey elale theo mow.

Bright, vernal skies—forever clear,
Sofl smile abeve ;

| No lowering clouds—no storms appear
To Nida ths Bt ven of Tora. '

Fur distanl years, 1o thy thoug it
Flow full nfjn;j ¥ yourg g

And every airy vision's
That savers no alloy.

Unecdusciouns of the cares (ha pring
In afier years 5

Conleniment, on i:r[uH- w
Dispels life's gloomy hrl.i..l
But ab ! the fature,~—who vetl
‘:fhl"i lrrilt; 1hu'!':“
\'lﬂgj and bliss, thy bosom swell 1
grief, and paie, aad care?

Will clouds ef sgrrow overcast
Thy moraing sky 7
And dwappoinimeat’s wi

Or will thy life's mendias sun
PP e g
y o gaze 1
Toset in llrh'n:-t-rl
Prapbetie vision js not given,
Thy fate 0 see ;

3L B &
e e AL YT T

&1 =,

Nov pans,

panoliond, u: fowrers,
‘past—"twas on & (estal nighta,
A of immoceul mivth and revelry, !
When bounding throbl’d the youthful hearfy and

Emilen,

‘Jd meteor-like, u a hyundred cheoks,
As w : :hailln lﬂ:kﬂnﬂumrﬂ
Puar'd 8 31;!.“ o'er the crowi,
%’ Eevoiins Bod LintntiGs hotg

L £ and colilen & thoughlg

From nvery E:n. Amid famillar friends, '“I'
The lovely, and the fnithinl, glad | stood
To mark all so joyoun.—As T gazed
AR eye encounter™d mine, thut startied ma
Bure never brenthing creatare was more falbr !
Amid the magy movementa of the dance,
Arcordant to the musicts ines! tone,

| Syiph-like she floated ; grmceful a4 the swan

Carmg fts way sthwan a summer lake

Fur alinost as silent :—an she -n-.ul_.,

A heavenly eye encounter'd mine.—

Palo waa the brow, as if serenest thougii,

Quiet, and inpocence, alone dwelt 1

But yei, apound the rosy Lips, there play’d

A lanighing smile, like W, which dispell'd

i eghmness, and betoken'd life and joy.

Har golden tresses, from ber towmplos pade,

And feom ber rounded alabaster neck

‘Were Biletted up with mees nnd gny Howers,
Wive like o rovnd them ; akicy robes,
T'he tincture of the young Year's finest blue,
Wers thrown in beawty mund ber graeeful form,
And Hhim 0 Lhat be,

Whe o it » Klmost fear'd

The m wonid  into shhe alr,

And hin gaze with vacaney —"Ts past. —  °
Years have their shadowy wings beiween,
But yet the =ound of that fair ndy's voice ;
Huh.?n masle to my sool snhoard ;

thas i
.
_mmm“lf‘ﬁ:ﬁ:r Moty ..

never Sless my vhew,

The graceful Ngiinoss .
T e R

IIH thing nnknowng— -
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Or, long ere this, tran Heaven ! _
A u_il .l.h.:m;lr::hl";
fore in X - _ : ™
lhfu ;und framed—a fower '

 for ahiding pl..:, _
Mpan ﬂmi years,

Of broken sunshine, go ol Mo,

We tread (0 is subjo oary o die,

Like winds tharwail smid a driary wood,
‘o stlonce and jo nothingness ; Like waves

marmur on e sea beach, and disolve.

thatl speck e winin,
net open b unr view !—
thiir solltmics

vouthful yenrs,
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With the silent Bush-Boy slone by my side :
When the sorrows of lifie the soul o'ercasi,

And, sick of the Present, | eling to tbe Past ;
When the eye is suffuded with regretfol wars,
From fond recolleciions of former years §

And shndows of Illin'fl'lhll b ve un‘fh:im.‘n flod,
Flit over the bran, like of the :
Bright visons of ‘imj' vapished to soom ;
Day-dreams—thal deparied ere manhood’s noon ;
Aunachments—by tale or by falsehood refi ;
Companions of early da or lafl ;

And my mative land—whose magical name
Thrills 1o the lean lika elecirie Aama,

The home of my childbood ', the haumits of my prima ; |

All ihe E:llnirm: and scewes of thal raptnrous lime
Whan

Like the fresh bowers
All=all pow forsaken—{ en—forgone !

And l—a lone exile remam NoE—

My high aims abandoned—my good acls undone—
Aweary of all ithat is under the sun—

unfolded o view ;

With tharsadness of beart which no stranger may scan,

I fly 10 tbe Desert afas from man !

Afar in the Desert | love 160 nda,
With the sileut Bush Boy slone by my side :
When the wil 4 turmoil of this weansome Yife,

With its scenes of oppression, corruption, and srife—

The proud man's frown, and the biase man's fear—
The scorner’s laugh, and the sufferes s lear—

Aund malice, and meanness, and falsehood, and felly,

Disposa me 19 musing and dark melanchely ;

When my bosom is full, and my theaghis are bigh—
And my soul is sick with the bondman’s sigh—

Oh! then there is freedom, and joy, acd prde,
Afar in the Desert alone to nde !

There is rapture 1o vaull on the champing sieed,
Apd te bound awsy with the sagle’s speed,

With the death fraught firelock in my band—

The ouly law of the Desert Land !

Afar in the Desert 1 love to ride, :

Wiith 1he silent Bush-boy alone by my side!
Awav— away from the dwellings of men;
By the wild deer's baant, by the buffalo’s glen;
By valleys remote where ibe oribi playa,
Where ihe
And the kudu apd eland vohunibd recline

Hy'the skins of grey forests o'erhung with wild-vine;

Where the elepnant browses at peace in his wood,
And the nver-horse gambaols unscared in the Qood,
And the mighty rhinocerous wallows al will

In the fen where the wild ass is drinkiog bis Gl

Afar in the desert | love lo nde,
With the silent Bush-boy alone by my side ;
O'er the brown Karroo, where the ﬂe-nlmf ery
Ot the springbok’s fawn sounds plamtively ;
And the limorous 's shrill whisthing: neigh
Is beard by the fonmain by twilight grey ;
Where the zebra wanianly tosses his mang,
With wild boofl scouring the desolate plaio
Aund the fleer footed ostrich over the wasie
8 like & horseman who travels in Baste,
ieing away to the hame of ber rest, ’
Where she and ber mate bave scooed their nesi.
Far hid frem the pitiloss plunderer’s view
la the pathless depibs of the paiched Karroo.

Afurin tbe Desen [ love to ride,

Wiih ibe silent Bush-boy alone by my side;
Away—away—in the wilderness vast,

Where the white mmn's fool hath never passed,
And the gnivered Cosanna or Bechuan

Hath rarely erossed with his reviag clan:

A region of emptin whing and drear
Which man ba -nm Frim famine and fonr;
Which the snake'nnd the lizard inbabit aloae,
With the twilight bat the yawning stone; ,
Where grass, nor berb; mor shrub 1akes reot,
Bave poisonous thorns that pierce 1he foot;
Agd the bitter melod, for food and dnuk,
In the pilgrim’y fare by the salt lake's brink:
A regivn of droughi, where no river glides,
Nor rippling breok with nosiered sides;
Where sedgy pool, nor babbling fount,
Nor wee, nor cloud, nor misly mount,
Appears, (o refresh the sching eyey

. Bai the barren sarih, and the g shy,
And the blank borizon, roand and round,
Bpread—void of living sight or sound.

And here, while the night winds round me sigh,
Aund the siars burn brlﬂ::lum midnight sky,
As | sit npart by the slone,
Like Elijab st Horeb's eave alone,
“ A still small voicé™ comes through the wild
wih n fntber consoling Wis fretful child.)
hich banishes buleru=ss, wrath, aud fear,
Baying—-Maix 15 TisTANT, BUT Gon u AEAR!
e —
DEATH : (a» mxTract.)
BY J. 0. FPERCIVAL,

"T'is good 1o think on death—it bends the will
From that stern purpose which po man can bold
And yel be happy; Al

with alfection, whese 4
m around those ehill .
Imaged uneaibly beauty. Vi naf |
‘H'-TEEHHI awhile, nnd leavg!

Contempt of all shat wails |
Our proud career in death, wh
good 1o hold communion with the dend,
o walk the laoe where hending willows throw
lnom o'er the dark green inrf, ere day is fled,
nd east deep shadow on the tomb helow;

W p&“ﬂnuﬂ thus silently, we know

worth of all our longings, and we pay
ew worship #olo purity, and se
o gaiher strength (0 take our toilsome way, -
*hh!b must be meekly borne, or life be thirown awny.

feelings were J‘n[ and the world was new, §

u, Lhe gazelle. nd the hartehees! graze,

__ othor carps waere flod ;
d mi t's gloom, and moming 's ray,
"“Htill found her watching h; his bed,
To render, with unwoearied hand,
All love could do, or pain demand.
The very irmness of despair
Hand nnrved her weaker heart to bear ;.
f Or never had that mothes borne:
© To peom him die—and thus to die—
2 Lntimely £, tre the mam
OF you ved unclowded by—
| While 1 in vain 1o save,
: ta the grare.

F:::EI ! ba,
H-tﬂﬂmt—muta meekly stll,
o bowad him 10 Jehovol™s will, -
RoERE L
"o\ y falls the chastening
On him, whose hope is in hig God :
For har too, wha beside his bid.

vy s b
. B
onand pily sha
Y wnuild be Lid her try to rest,
*And then his pallid face away,
Lest some unguarded look hetray,

The pangs, nor sigh nor sevud ut.-
When torture racked hia breast, ‘twas known
s e e o g
el won seas - espy
The look of stified agony-——
or what can 'scape o mother's eye 7
| : he depmed is health ahe loved him more
T'lan ever mother loved before §
But oh ! when thus in cold degay
So placid, a0 od he lay,
she bebeld him wakte away,
And marked that gentie tenderness
Which +d and for her distress —
Then did her transient melt
Te tears of love, more Yeeply felt :
Apd dearer still be greaw—and dearer—
rl-:'i_'un i the da :l‘ Mru:ﬂ nearer.
0on came "y gray
Cwit o'er the room n sombre -
Alike'to her were night and day—
Her dye was mever turned away
From the low couch where he was laid.
She could not w could not pray,
Her sou] was dark—and with deapair
u-!‘.ih w—lhu “::.:]Li o
. ¥. waa bre TR
Her all of beir u.unllrnd there,
And ed her thoughts to earth aguin,
Her's was that bitterness of’ wo,
Which sighs or tears can never reach,

. -

Which mocks the bowaded powers of speech : |

A reoklessness ol all below—
. Of all around=—ahove—butfone—
The dying youth she gazed upan.
.Hnll:;h ma;un the wave, e
rhonward ralls his opening oo
hq:l-u-, with slaughter rﬁ: ¢
end by friend has fought and Bled,
looks the dying on the dead.
or hopes, her love, her earthly bliss,
very soul was beand in his
Apd now the fatal hour was nigh,
hen all but )Jife with him mast die,

-

memory of the past p—
y'."L-. Treant,
out its rest.
- Mute, motionless, us if he slept,
Hin hoad her breast reclined ;
h horror eoldly crept
vein, sh

o,
Jives ;. th'unequal strifle
baprs, if that he life=
t=s0on 10 aetsg--

8 peaca.
A mopent==an the ball
, But darkena ere it fll ,
A ‘mement, woked from that deep trance,
His #ye beamed forth, ann in its glance
There was a lery @ —_— '
‘A dmbait I’I,.{, lif's last endenver

Te ero lllhdal'brnnr-—
E&' s wtrength to-—dio.
m' Wr-ﬁliﬂ" wadylng flnme
Shong 'my II&H wreck of pature's framé;
¢ mortal coyld she geo
i . : :
2 for ﬂlﬁuh—: |
owe felteping word

HE MARINER'S BONG OF HOME.
BY CATHARINE H. WATELMAN.
Tl‘m_‘ﬂun waves leap around me,
And thovsand leagyes away
Our proud ship on ber outward track,
Ercaks the wild billows spray.

She sporls upon the walars,
Bhe cleaves the whitening foam,
And the mariner again j& Yorme
Far [rom his love and home.

I see thee in thy gentleness,
My fair and cherish'd heide,

My little ones aronnd thy knee,
Frolie in childhood’s pritle.

And infant langhter on mine ear,
In many a mnﬂlﬂ_n_l lone,

Break the'snd sifence of my watch,
Ugon the seas alono.

No more | train the woodbine vine
i Around thy laitice high,

L No morg.nyp-welcome and reward
% Gud-Within thine eye.

No more thy voice's musie comes
I JLike séhg M wmountain rill,
With strains of joyous happiness,
My bosom's depths to fill. o

No moré within thy dove-like clasp. "
My dwn rude haod doth lie,

As when togother we have roved
Beneath the starlit aky.

Thy sailor braves the stormy wave,
He meets the billows roar,

Thnt bescon guides him on the sed,
That lights him on the shore.

Then fare thee well—the sounding surge
Bears me afar from thee,

Ax the white gull, on sonring wing,
Harls proudly o'er the sea.

The bright blue rummer tk]": whove,
Around-—iho lashing foam,

But the sweet picture’s in my heart
Of thee beloved, and homa.

ot Bsrlotal Agit,

LINES,

MUGENTED BY THE DEATH OF DR. SANCRUST. - /]

The old meh is &t rest; the foll-ripe ear
Is guihered o the of God.
The noble relic of the olden time,
Beneath the wéight of years, has sunk at last.
The shepherd, silverbaited and roveorend,
Has gone 1o meet the flock of his first love,
By heaven's siill waters and i pastures green—
The spiric’a * faibér land.” The living link
Which beund this generation w the last
Lies broken in that old man's mew made grave.
That manly heart, which sorruws of long yeard
And lingering frests of sga could neaver chill;
That ealm, clear eye, that mirrored 10 the last
The light of heaven ; that earnest, fearless voice
To whieh our fathers Jent a revereat car,
Which fell upon our own as the deap tones
Of some old vracle ; and 1hat strong mind
That poured new light upon the word of God,
Which based its faith upon the sdament,
Aond reared iw strocture from the M viag rock,
Are oums Do more.
And yet we shed no legre —

The work which God gave him 10 do, was done
Hin weary apiril sigh’d fur it ropose {
The voice of death was musio to his ear,—
An angel's whisper, which but called him home.
That soal illumined by the holy fire
Upon our earthly aliar fanned by him,
Why should we mourn, thatit js radiant now
With celestinl light which @ throne
Of the Eterual pours ite datiling mys !

w, Or that with raptare it hath met again,
In clorer feliowship, the loyed on axrh,
And withabe wise and good of ages past,
o heaven made parfect, held communion sweet!

- E-ini;thlndmﬂllnliiupn-u
There wore few slouds around his selting sun,
And thoy wers kindled by the golden lLight

| #is sinking ofb apon i patbway throw.

4 Weleome beaditiful ert thou, O Death,
uil evening of his life,
io the good mans couch,
binide im (o the earth
4 on thy wiigh,

ke




