THE WEST SHORE.
And thus her bruised and bleeding heart wy,
krp-’.

In anguish, such as breaking hearts do fes
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Mid dewy Sowers, and sparkling streamiets
rond
Lre lusely s some gloomy catacomb
The dismal haunts of hats and horrid ghouls
she lay

As swvel a8 Limes of soft Folian h.ﬂ'] .
The river's murmurings oft had semel to An angel came, and softly talked to her

When all her throbbing nerves exhausted wen
of last, in slumber’s guiet spell

thient Aot the mvstic land, where spirts e

But pow, s plashings, o her wounded heart
Pevame & sad and moaminl reguien He t1old her of the Indians future home,
b nchanted oft (o evening's glootny gray Bevond the silent niver, deep and wide
Mhey'd bevathed the inconse born of dewy  And that her lover sent for her to come
And be forever, there, his spirit bride
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THE NOUNTAINS REARING To THE YALLTED SKiks
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w, with dark nimg shade of chming das The tidings strange, she trembling beard him l

she sewtnesd 10 heasr sadl -.;lm‘.. fron the tell
toent
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In madnight's Sthal drvamy slambers beosnd ‘Iw:r”i oy DL creeping hornos
Her trombied Uhn
lmll.l WeRghis wer ressing. renning (f waving triends, and all she loved so wel
To .
And seaving light and mystic webe ansand | make her home among the dead so dresr
The bright and happy days forever past With soothing tomes, he calmed ber troubled
oo,

she aien dresised, Usea wobe
To tnd ber sleeping ll:'l .1‘1.:'.:.‘." And said, that even all the bliss of beay s
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