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* And br kad o'on o rrusty hapd
"Mid tempeste blesk 10 guide the helm,
H= knew the dangely of the land, -
The perile of the watery realm.

‘lll.l:u -i-uhn;mmu
© Whew surges dush, snd iflows
Re verishod s thar ruthless gale,
Adnd We ne'er suw my breth-r mure,

ol

vi
‘01 .u yra walue Lifs and bive,
Pray, Pisherman, sail not 10-nmight,
v o Bug fesl there is a God abore,
And do 0ot raably dare nle ullh.'

via
The slast grew |oud—she neased to speak,
For in the wind her volcs wals Jost;
Aud nodiing, save the cords’ shrill creak,

Wos notud, ne swayed Wie bunt und toss'd.

it
‘I'-. she did love thet bardy man
Bettel than woul, or life, or light,
And O! she loved him bew r than
* To have him sall on siich a night.

"
Hu'd vowed to her—she had to him,
That o'or another mosn should waue,
The hreets sbou 4 sound sheir bridal bymn,
And ceaan listan (o Lie sliain.

4
Bot" loved ; but somothing made him droam
That wutv bade il furth that dve, '
“And with "be hot i, g Morm-bisd®s ssream
!:u- mingled their last words of lenve.

"
- ' Hm“-—
S ' mingled With the uight,
"Alas | vout e wbeuld 1hvs bave pine
- Teldvllow ln the Tempesi's Bighs L

J e
- He mafled ; bai ne'er the mnid sgain
Heard foun e gallant mariner,
And all  fong beuide the main
Bhe wity, and thinks he'll eome o ber

= 'Hlﬂ.hw-i_ﬂnﬂ-
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In the ndvertisement which anifbanced lhm the '« F

sirameér PuiLafxl was lﬁdj 'lﬂru.unn.-j passengers lo
adncempent held oot was,
i nnlj uﬁu night at sen."  ‘The,
mrihhtnmrqunm-fthm " o mg}u“ we a!t
Elmw and :rhuddn aby 1 .
A al yea,"—
*H the piranise ran,
frail, presumpiuons mortal given,
o Te vain, ennficling man,—
- ”u“i oue ni ght at seh,
' land hhﬂ-" Ll oas tin sighl,
W hm moraing's g llmpul
JLhe shadows of li Al ngehin,"

Thl' IF‘!"" h“ll pRYTN TH“#“I lI_
The vessel lenves the shore,
Beariug llm besutiful and Brave.

Who ne'er shall greet us more §
Aud every hean beats high,

As bounding o'er the wave,
The galiont bark moves on

T'o bear them 10 their grave.

The merry beams of day
before the darkuesss llee,

And gloomy night COmes -||nw|-. on,
That "egly night a"seay”

The wateh wpon the deck,

Their weary vigils keep,
And l‘mnlllnl.!. slars lonk down
In beauly o'er the deep.

Within that stately boat
e pruulr.-r s voioe i still,
And beouty’s lovely form is there,
Unbeading of the ill;
A nd manhood's ugmnunmml
Is w rappo din deep reposc,
And sarrow's vietim hes
Forgetful of lus woes.

ot hark ! that sound,
That wiMd, ap n1|lmg cry, -
That wake the '-{cfprn from their Areamd
Aud rouses \em—io die :
Ab, who shall tell ibe hapes
That rose, 50 soon 1o Hlee ;
The good resolves desitoy ed
H_',r ibat “one night &l sea 1™

That bour baik passed awny,
T'he mormng's beams are brigin,
As il they metl no record there,
OF that all fearful might
But many souls haye fled
Tu fur elernity,
Apid many hearis boen wrocke:l
In tbat “‘eue night ni sea ”

Greal God! whose hand bath Jaunched
Owur boat vpon life's soa,
And given us asa pilol there,
A spirit beld aond free,
o guide us with thy hiu,
That our frail bark may he,
Mid waves ol doobl and ;Iﬂu
* Ouly ane night st ses.”

-

DEATH.

§Y CHAREOTTE B VANBENIIOFP.

Why arl thou dreaded, monarch ol the grave !
When we behold thy unreleniing. geasp,
Making the GaEir ene dusi—ihy senl triymphant  ~
Siamped on paled Beauly's brow—why do' We weap?
When thow art named, why doss the Moraza tum
That quick and fearful glance on the bright group
Bporting 8o gaily round ker cheerful hearth |
Are not their limba sll full of life and healih 1
Are not their cheeks an soft moss roses bright 7
Sounds not their merry laugh like pealing bells
Ringing a haliday 1o those who il 1
Why doea she clasp them in her aoms, an though
Thy dart pould not avail againet the phield
Of sach a Jove as hers ! Why does she part
The ringlew from their brow, with gase »o Rxed,
80 wearchung o theit eyes, s though she'd read,
In thai clear, stainlons puge, their fnte, ainl Jearn
Il their aweel voices and their bright orbe conld
Be stilled or closed by thee = And what think they,
The littld ones? What Xnows a child of Dearn
Oh ! nought ! Should Death's dark shadow fall be
Iween
The young warm heart and joy. The playlul ones
T'wine their fhir arme around 1he mother's neck,
And raise their shining eyes with luve to her ;
While hevs, the Moruen's ayes, grow dim, and tearw
Full from them ; pnd she prays that hedven will spars
Hey cherube o her kive, mor doohe them yet
To Gll the dack, cold grave! Why does she w1
Weére they not made fur Thee ! Are not their souls
Binless | and free from all that might offend 5
Or bar them from their God 1—
Fell monsrch of the world! onward thou oomaest
With rapid strides, thy feot.fall echoless !
Age—youth—thy prey. And theu dosi’ bear um-—
whithar!
- L] L] L] L] - . -
That dark oncertainty—that undefinml—
Thap dwful Future, which thy hand unveils,
We shrink from more than thee! ) hou'rt but the
ol
Of sorrow—Griel's all-dreamless sloep, unto
Our morfal eyes ! But 1o tha seul thou ope st
A sinte that knows no change—lasting for aye!

A cloudless day—or night that soss no siar.
—Hl e

/v 7.2 ﬁ/ -?4
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Fllhﬁ'iulh?rﬂdn
Bo my may !

In the low shivering thrill
Of tha Teavel, ‘ide’ lots Bamg siill ;

| In the dull apd muffled tone

Of the ssa-wave's dwtant moan,

In the deep tinis of the sky,

Thera are signs of lompests nigh.

Omineus, with sullen sound,

Falls the bchoing dust around.

Flﬂuﬂ throogh the siofm and shade,
"' @¢r the wild,

- Dh'h'l'!mulhtlm#umuud—

y8 hnthjr chl 4!

Maoy & swift and sounding plome

Romewards through the bodng gloom,

O'er may way hath flited (am,

Sinee the (wrewsl] sunbeam pass'd

From the chesnul's middy bark,

Asd the pools now low and dark,

Where the wakening night winds sigh

the long reeda mournfully,

Homewurd, *ﬂrd, all things haste—
' Ood of night!

Bhisld the homeless—midst the wasis

Be s light!

1o his distant cmdlie.nest,
MNow my babs is laxl 1o rest :
Ml&m-—m
With'a g of dreams.
Hang soft of fondness Jow
P
m.....u.":.. beads to pray.
For the loved snd far uwey.
Father ! guide that household bower,
Hear that prayer !
Back through /'thine allguided power,
Lead mae there !

Darker, . lrlH-,;m the night-—
Not a star sends quivering light
ihe masey arch of shade
the starn old forest made,
h‘hﬂuullulb:ht eyes
AN \
By :;:.HE knew distress
Jn the fonély wilderness,
m ;;Hfﬂlllhlﬂl tin hoad
s lier gave—
Father ! I; the time of dealh,
" Save,oh!mve! o 20 1

HE COMES,

BY CATHARINE H. WATREMAN,
He comes—
Home's holy spells around his hedrt &
Their gentle musie breath hlthluru{u him back,
And the soft shadowy pictures of the past
Siart up aguin before his homewnrd track;
My Hrmhu: comes.

He comes—
The echoes 6f loved voices hush'd so long,
Have stoleh like spirits through his midnight
dreams,
And tones have whlspu'& in theit fuiry song,
Bringing back moments lit by riinbow gleatod ;
My Brother comes;

He cotries—
But oh | the eyes that shens I joy for him,
As hid loved footawsps' echb met the ear;
With their long watching vigils have g'ru'lrn dim ;
And beam but sadly at these wotds of cheer,—
My Brother Eomes,

He tdmbs—
But Idn;{ long weaty years have fled away,
And time perchiance hath sadly changed Iul[ml,
H]I'Ijt'h!'t!jhlll dark Iml: with the world's slow
ccay,
But each Imm‘] lincatilept dgnin ve' il trace §
My Brother comes:

A He comes—
Htﬂ'ﬂd hllll}.“ hite sails, heross the heaving deep; .
Change bath not crept into our hearts—those
years
Have been but lruulyjulurs, Bent to keep
Cloger those tried aflections nurst in tekts g
My Brother comes,

He coines—
Hottie's holy spells around id hearl are cist,
Their gentle triusic breath hath Jured him back;
And the soft shadowy pictures of the past
Hun up b-r!hm his homeward frack ;
l’ Bruther coftics. |
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A Te=iny trulint
wﬂmﬁrﬁ-m

But now, the llral.n.';l
And hmm the
The fawers impun the bi

B m.,
ihe mist
My Eden-we? H:]: m

A Youth '—the mountal
The inuskt ‘which m
To shun the'¢ .
Anid seek the old ltﬂlltiﬂ'll
4#1"1 s

Where, throngh the dim,
sprite;—

Moved raany mﬁ
Aldne the splin
While unopl':lng :uhmlnf;:‘ﬁ]lld the wif,
%ml quickened Fancy many 1;|1 form
raced v yin Ihu stormi ;j—
To :hrum.:j forest’s lone
And drean of Sherwood’s plmd shndaa,
lnul Windsor's haunied * alleys green,’
‘ Dingle’ and * haﬂ)"hmm' between,
Till burst upon my mphived glance
The whole wida n-lmufﬂ!ﬂ Romanoce;
Such was the life I Hivéd—a youth!
But vanished, at the touch'ef Truth,
And nover to be known again,
Is all that inade my being then.
A Magp !-—ihe thirst for fame was mine,
And lnw me at Ambition's shrine,
'.I&Tman h;:u;ﬂnu who have ﬂmnr;ndty "
b , hope, pence—ant nﬂn—l-
.ﬁ.h ‘ﬂdlrt—-—h thint “m when h.ﬂd
Is uﬁl!-l.'l‘l bt mw sovind,
And 1 have worshipped l-—even yet
Mine eye is on the [dol set;
gul it hath found se much 1o be
ul H]D"ﬂﬂ wr
That from faw pﬂlhﬂiml
To ﬂhﬂll&h‘:hﬁnﬂrhﬂ.
Before whose mudiance, pure and warm,
Ambition’s star must cease to charm.
Our Early days haunt us ever——
Bright on.life’s sileat yiver,
Which pierce the shadows, desp and dun,
That bar e’an manhood’s noonday min. W. D. G.

THE DYING YEAR
“Midnight Mas, for the Dying Year,” is the alriking
tile of Prof. Longfallow’s « Fifth Psalm of Life,” in |
the last Kniskerbocker, 11 Is excesdingly beautiful |
and spiriled, as the following stanzas will show :

Yes, tho year o growing old,
And his eyes is pals and blear'd ;
Death, with frosty band and cold,
Plocks the old man by the beand,
Borely~—sorely !
The leaves are fa falling,
luhtnrd;lndllll::

Caw! caw! the nre calling ;
It is u sound

Anudurllnl-

Through woods and mountain passes,
The winds like anibems roll
They ure chanting solemmn masses,
Baying, ** Pray for thia poor soul.
- Pray— pray "
Ayl the hooded clouds, like friars,
oll their beads in drops of rain,
And patter their doleful prayers ;
Bat i is all in vain—
All in wain !

Thaere he stands in the foul weather,
The foolish, fond Old Year,
Crown'd with wild-lowem and with heather,
Like weak, despesd Laar,
A king-—a king'
- L L [ ] L] L *
To the crimsen woods he saith,
And the voioe gentle and low,
Of the sofl air, like & daughter's breath,
“Pray do not mock me so!
Do mot laugh at me!”

And mow the aweet day is dead ;
Cold in ite arme it liea;
No stain from lts breath is spreed -
Over Lhe glassy skios,
No mist noe stain !

Then w0, the Old Year dieth,
And the furests Uller n moan,
Like the voice of one who eristh
In the wilderness alone.
“ Vex not his ghos 1"

Th-m wiul roar,

Llln-uu-n-uﬁumm

Thoe red leavea are swe) away
‘Hﬂld the sine thl'l“!# ‘
O Soul ! u-ultu : h g
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‘from THE MERCURY.]
THOUGHTS UNDER A TREE—-NO. 1.
[ What the Poet thought under the Greenwood Tree]

1 pever sal me down benecath

A wood ree’s pleasaut shade,
And listen'd to the munnuring,
ha brauches made,

Aund gave myself up (o the spell
Of natore's foithfulness,

But injured truth plead tearfully
For redresa.

0! & sermon is beard from the rock,
And from the eloquent sky.
A sarmou from whose spirit lope,
Man casnot fly
For It pleads 1o his heart with a tons of love,
And seeks admillaace hers,
Aod we listen with stin ging edrs,
To its prayer.
Ou the sky a child is limned,
A child with sunny hair,
dud a brow smooih a8 suclosded
With care il
dud thal ebild tells a tale nrill Ite rusy mouth
Of mnoeence apd

$ud the days which flew Il.uch
Which the flowers

dbwma! for he bappy dljl"l :
Woe's me | for the days thabare gow
What wrile their journals op
A carelul brow.

Down rising heart 1 tbou & “ '
Wiih the world like & suros g
Bo fush my choek whick pow,
Is waa

4ud I'ligo and brave hlike sy oue,
Aud will angh as loud as ihe ben,
Apd suother day ‘mealh the grecuwood tree,
Thoushaltheve st = ;

— B il

- '-|-|'.

‘WESHALL'NoOT P T . :
We shall not part—no lmﬂrﬂ?l o,
T'lmuih wountaing rise and rivers roll be
And each by each unseen, -
We ebali be noer—in thrI'.--It'I spirit evek.

We shall not part. O no!

Time, distance ide_net, nor can ayer hl_-*a
In futurﬂ wande wiie,

Friends such as we

Wee shall not pa
Be in our though g anif deda
Though hours like these

And a» they fly, lenve the wirm u..f;jﬂp .uﬂm g

We shall hot pact.. Theslgeling”

- T I&rr love in deep, and if Is aln to 'E"E!I:.. -

ellsus the Woill For
I» but-a shadow durkly o nt us ﬂﬂilﬁg

We shall novparl, Swast Inﬂhn

When we are sundered fus 1 oho m&n,
hen coupingtriend, or br;mr,

art’aga rhuiu Ir kl
We shill oot park . fiih;s! ﬂ

We ot broken-he ""’"*}}‘
. .... ﬂbiw‘l i

n'ﬂﬂ ]mn! hlum _
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- ihfutun‘hﬂliu.
| with pleusire or paln, -
: of buda's pathway may oshl s,
plk of sur homn and owr kindmd sgaiv.

rmilo sl our il be rewarded,
Mﬂ-_# our isbonrs wad biwish our fear,
v _ nad fair viriue regarded,
our kindred are still coanted dear.
; Trlinds enguge us with cheoring wttentlon,
i shindo the hnsges druwn in the miud,
18 aver more plensing to mention,

me ard uplifiing tha warea of the ocomsn,
right sevboame enliven the day,
inspires ue with warmout emotion, .
ink of kindred, pud firipnds Tor awav,
! has flad by, il our absonca is faished,
'llu-ﬂ- of enjoyinent wachserful y toma,
Alllﬂﬁ-r affoctisn romaina wndiminished

yed kindred and thrice-weloome Homa
Ri'llill P‘- i

Ry R S
~ Would 1 were mth M

\'i-'nuhl | were mihthm evury day and IJu.r
uhlrh now | spendsso sadly ; far ll;mnﬂnh
guld that my lorm possessed the meng
P follow where my Leavy heogrt would be |
Whate'sr thy lot—by land nrpes—
Would 1 were with thee—otornally !

Woubd | were with thee! when, the werld |
Thy weary limbs apon the turl wre thrown ~

: *ﬂ?ﬂ'hll! bright and red the 2 vening wun s -ﬂqp

mud all thy thoughts helongtc hetven :Imx
le happy dresms heart emple
-{hnid 1 ware with lnitq'Juj
Wonld ¥ were with thee! whern; no lm
The hurried laugh that slifies back a aig J‘?
Why r&:‘ip poars unheard jts avweil ning
tedira-have quenched the light wiihin

wex all sesmme dirk and ﬂlllk‘-'
id [ were with 1 th,l' iml'

3 so with-thee ! when the is brasking,
O T e serd hath Jit (e Im? -
ﬁhn in srowds nome 'El-ﬂ‘ll’ note l-'lh
» 1o thy hurl. hl - 2. R

As bounding and as. E{:W#'M.
i M'hoy whisile when the sform-bird whoels
[ In gircles round tho mast,
And sing whan deep in fotw the whip
Ploughs owwaszd 4o the blast.

Wi‘ml éare \ha wariners for pales 1

There's-wusin in their raar, -
v ‘"-:whﬂ-l wide the berth IJuI thie Jes,

W' leagues of roown bafure.
I.nl hliluwn toas o tountain heights,
Ug sing to chasms low ; s T i
The stot of heart will ride itout,s -
Nor abrisk when teo pests blow,

With streamers down and canvass fmﬁl
7 hﬂnrllhut bull will float,

Securely as on inland lake,
A silkon tassel'd boat;

And sound sslesp nome marinem,

x

And some with watchful i‘i st e g %
ark, '

Will foarless be of dangers
That roll slong the skies.

God keap these eheery mariners! |
TArﬂ “Hr-ﬂthw;ﬂh b
sweap againat const
To the . -ahattered suils;

Hath wellng the he ’ . ,L_w |




