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BUSH TILGRIMS. ' “a

[IE day that had onded had been of all others
The hottest ; encircled by smoka that for miles

"Arose from the bush, that shll hurned st the

: night-fall,

And hemmed in the homestead with plowing red

ulsles,

The mumn a8 he sank—Ilikes a4 ship in a tempest
_ Down slopos of the meuntaine of uplified wave—
But mocked at the landa, whers o weird desosdntion
SBat ruling in silence as «till ag the grave.
In, silenen ! In silence but that the wild moanings
Of winds hearing famas on the hosom, and sonnda
H hellowing cattle on arid plaing dying,
Commingled their notes with the shricks of wild
hounde.

Fur leagoes—but the ashes and cinders of nature !
© No sign that the earth over bore on her breast
A blade of green grass or the stem of a fower
A desolate death-scene, not woning to rest!

And black gs when tempesta far out on the ocean
Sit hrooding in clonds when the sun has pune
down,
Anil seas are yot ealm but thick with grime shadows,
Came night o'er the land with a gloom-begirt
frown,
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And wrapped with her frown—till he lost the horizon
And zenith, and pressed on the syes like a sea
Of blackness profound—with her frown she wrapped
all things,
Exeept the dull glow of the still burning tree.

And, hke to u ook in the ooearn, & hamlet

Btood lost in the night, standing lone on the plaip ;
In politude standing, by darkness encomnpassed,

A shepherd within thers, tormented by pain.

And lo! by the bedside his wife weited, watching,
And fanming the face that was greping for breath.
Bho soothed with her Kindness tho head on the pillow,

Fast sinking from angnirh to slumber of death.

He auffra':":arl ; Bhe guarded for into the midnight ;
And then the white faco like the dead of a dreaw
Grow still, with & smile that was peaceful and plaid ;
And she was slomne, like 4 wreck on life’s stream.

Alona! Not alone, for har two little children
Awoke nt her subs, as she wept by the bed ;

And painfully told she the bahes that their father—
The father thoy loved so—she foved so—was doad.

[N

11,

Loug hours she had weited in sorrow fur someons—
As mariners wait for a star in the gleom—

To pass by the hut, and to offer the tribute
That love, and reapect, conzecrate to the tomb.
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