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THE WEST SHORE.

MY HEART I8 BUT A HARP.
Ny a3,

My beart s but o harp,
Whiere play the melody that b thy will;
Tt bemts bt at thy slightest spoken wosd,
Andd o thy Bidting If bs selll

O, Happlest o |
When, killy straying o'er the quivring stings.
Thy fingers wake the harp's unspoken sound,
And tuned fo thine ear it sligs,

The instrument ks thine,
\Whiere pllsy with all o lover's tender an;
Put speak mie loving words, vibrates
Responsive all my gladdesed heart!

But gentle are (he conds,

And must be wooed by wirds sost sltly spokien |
1f rude the touch, or barsh the bitter wosl,

Lo, the silver cond is Iroken.

Whnke'tr the melody,
T thee s et the sanctity of choles;
Then grard thy tongue, for Inmy hean forever
WIll dwelt the eeho of thy volee,

LESIE CLANK Posmeoy,
N, 22,

CALIFORNIA

The old Pacifie harshily cally s0 Mendosine's shore,

Hhitt sigha ay Santa Barbar's feet bis bove song o'er and o'er;
The ginnt redwonds groeting send 1w onnge, fig wod line
Andl Siwkivou holds out o cups for wing of Anahelm,

Proud Shasta's snow.crouned head looks out to 81, Heleni's base,

Whese Nispa's vinewraught ghoey smiles it falr Somoma's face: :
Mt Hrmiihan reads reverently the mysteries of the skies

Whene San Jose's wide vlley:mweep in fraled richness lies.

Armend Aleatrue cnds sentined beside the Cloliden Gate,

Hevond whose portale Farallones Tke threntenlng spevires wilt
The coivimerice of the workd steals by, anchallengal, das by day,
It Tamalpals eounts evers ship s Sib Franco bay,

Across the San Jonqaln's biroad resch of sines and waving wheat
The ol Sherras pour their gokd w San Diego’s feet;

And morthern pine nnd southitn gl woo ses winds freim th west,
While over all i wpirit broods of rotaaice and unrest,

"The rode etitwines the arnge tree, the sen winds reck tie plins,

And wheat sheaves Tt thele golden honds ambd the clistering vines;
The Jatest glow of sunset still enfolds them evermare,

Whilw strength and beauty stand hand-clasped upon the western shore
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A HIDDEN HAND,

Tho beart of earth; the pabe of man
Beat to one common chond,  Again
Tis mvusle sweet—than majesty
OF lifie, when, not pervertinl, min
Taben bk avepm aright 10 one grand
L4 march, towards tht gonl, the sre
Reward of him who can detest,
Ty -0l the universe weownd,
Thi haral of that grear Chotater,
Wihis haa sés wisely Well coijxes!
The feoprer Hyimea of Lile: awd plain
Marks oot the rhythm, that oortamby
The man, whoowill bat see, mny step
It thase, wod T bed Dome an lu

New

Wi Tameas Kiwwa

WASTED

Nt thihe, thut mered hiritage 1o ll

For b the eyeles Uit Bave poaked dwiy

| cam miet conint me oo lost, hle day,

Nor opportunity . o frie's most mesger gilt

1 havvst beens eger freart and band fo lift
Whith wastie ooitled then iy Euthiul Tife befali?

A ek whioig roies blootied e eyes so Blind

They did not sex they were the matest kisd

Wordt thiat the workd had stened fof for coars

Fulling unanmwered on the dullest oars|

A Beatt worn ouite-as fumd an ever bean

Jee wing of 1ife spilled ot umworthy fioel ;

A sl siy torturedd, 48 yeurs come il go,

Tt wasberd reamitre Ceod abome can Kiow
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OCCIDENTAL SEAS.

* Oecldental yoas of amire,
Dinapied ax the fivce of pleastire,
Swnying wide in ilreamy miduire,
Smiling o'er yoiir b
Vours the tonder, liw refraln,
Yours the gilt 10 banish pain,

Lk

Seith of peace, engull my sormow; '
Your deafs cabm, €, let me bormow;

Dreawn Whis crascloss viln regretting

Hpeed wul mieniory's fngeiting :

Rhino and shut out wll iy woes;

Durate e that filn would chose.

Seas of rest, cease not your flowing,

Slowly coming, slawly going

Stumbor's spell keep gently wenving:

Soon shall sleep the uneless grieving;

Noul of mine, ke tow (hine sse,

Iy these Oeidental sens!

Jutanrre Esrenin MAThi

MY LOVED ONE

To thitik of N, miv oved ome, o (0 race
His sl —which no time can efface

Froitm my heart's tablets: then, whin he & gone
Memory of him doth cheor me when alone ;

To sew him smille, 10 watch his spoaking eye
Cianingg into mime, as 1T i aaked roply;

T ko Tk soesbie ikl o hainikred “roijind,

And Feel this Beatitie heart tosponsd the sotnd,

T Jowty conficking on Bbs anm, ani know
1T dangor threatens vedll wvert this Wl

« Ta Iwten for his footatepe, and to hear

My owen heart beat with bove und doulit sl foar;
T i, st Lt Bl e, il et 400 gt

Thie one mf heart veurns fomdly thius 1o meet;
oo think of Kim when whsetit, wod 6 pray

For grace to glde him ovee 1e's rongh way.

Vo henr him prwbsend for deeds of goodness done;

o woe him enviod, and o know Fve won

His pare, foind dove, and that whale'er bethle,

T went) o o, iy e bs 40 N siede s

Tt bove bim betber in misfartune's boiir

Than in his youthdul peinie, his day of power;

o feel, thoagh formine frowns, though friends foesike,
Though sorrows oveewhelm, 1 fue his sk

Can bl at fate, and chicer and bless His i —

The worbd fongetbing, if by the workd forgon,

Rurn Wann Kans,

THE DEAIY ARE MINE,

The deadd wre mine!
Thay've wll thinn 1 may eladin of friends wis deur;
Thelr presence uft bs with Bie, Kin 1 cheer,
Al | resdggn
My heart's desothon to then without frar;
The deadd wre mine,

The dead are mine!

The Tiving, though 1 claio, | wm ot siiee;

Uther allections, wealth o Ganie allye,
Thele heurts ineline

Theese dlifferenid troasires 1o secans,
Foraking wine,

The dond are snine!

Ther infints on my bomom 1 did noutish

Are flosn, and othess oo tein faulsh
Thele home's not mine;

Pl Lasloe thiat b oy, yesrmdingg i i perish
Aone is mine-

The towid wie mvine!
b, T huave Triends so der o In desth slunibes,
UL parend, becsthers, Kindoed beyond e
My heart's thelr shrine,
he Being, by my woes, | my engumber,
Thee domad wew miine.

The deal ure mine!
Why wisep 1, hen, whiety they s suvelly res),
Free from Life's cures, by which iy soul's dispreast?
Yol ol regainie,
The Savlor n the bl dikd thioe dayn rost;
Ha, v, b e,
IRENE SSITH CALRREA T




