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ADDRESS OF THE CARRIER

OF THE

AMERICAN VOLUNTEER.

'Cululej Junu‘u-y‘l, 1848,
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. A utrnnger entered with gtneeful bow,

) ' And tnkmg the Editor's chuu',
,' He puss'd his band-d'er 2 loﬂy brow .

N Smoolhmg his silvery hair; . e i
Then kindly. nnk'd for the Carrier- Boy,

- Baying—*tell him an'agent of Time
Has come, this night, from the spirit land

" .“To bring him his yearly shyme.”

g The Carrier came with step quite light, '

* But he started back with trembling fright

- 'When he look'd at the Editor’s chait;

" For nver, by mortal eyes, I ween,

~ Hus o moro unearthly form béep seen
Than the one that was sitting there.

" Like the lightning's flash in the- ‘midnight sky,
-* Was the piercing glance of that feaiful eye: %
. Xt was brighter far than the noonday sun,

| Like tho Oceun's bosom in mad unrest -
“Was the' rise and full of his mighty chest;
And his lip was curl'd in prond disdain, | -
Agifhe lnqmphed o'er Death and pnm;'
* As if he knew, and, perchancé, mjght tell
The awful secrots of Heaven and Hell,
Round his neek a strango form'd dial hung—
To his slde a golden, soytho s nwung.
And the amecross on his loﬂ‘y brow,’

Bel.l’lk‘ # Being of bigherbirth. - ¥

Than the noblest one of uin-oun’d enrlh

Tho Carrier bowed by the utrangar‘l knee,
' Baying, “Spirit or man, a boon from lhee.
* Oh! tell me a tale, in fitting rhvmo.

Of man’s noblo deeds in the olden time; ’
" Ofthe days of thy calm and joyous ycuth

A " 'When no clouds wero scen in the clear blue sky,
(354
- "Tho steangor roplied in low, mournful tone
- 4 Boy, ask not th tules of days long gohp;
T would not recall the world's early yoars
When Denth never. cnmo brmging sorrow nnd
tears; |

. No! the Past’s qul}:ula no mortnl shall see
"Till he pusses 1) gn‘teu of Eternity.”

" But listen in nlence—for my time flifteth fast,

cheor
- T'o the Aonest, tho

“Again!
Hnrk! on the Bll“y midnight, over hill

-E'ro thy brow was stainp'd by thiecress of Truth— §i

And the curpo was unwrit sinful man shall die.” o

"~ AndI'lltell you a tals of the year that has pust— J§ ‘
A your that has brought both good ]uck lnd good N

e, nnd the brnve ‘Volunm'r_'.‘ i)

' Countmg House Almanac,
FOR. THE YEAR OF OUR_ LORD

1

1848,
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For undimm'd it had guz'd on the Holy’ One. 'S v

Where his thick hnlﬂay'hko unmhn'd;snow, Sy
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#6 Dies on the breeze, the spectrs memory
. The ushes of the Past, and weeps above

s Retumle’n’—they aro gono, but in each lieart

% or trembling voices in the farewell hour.

- Are

‘Fainter and fainter, like the sound of harps

And valo and stream, that solemn word
Is echmug. like tho sound uf passing bell,
Or wntchward of some spmt o ro it leu.ven . -
' The earth forevcr." '

. Fxtfully und low, :
And blendmg Indly with the bell's deep chimes ¥
I- heard the requiom of the parting year, . . .
" Swelling and dying like some choral hymn
Heud 'mid the pauses of  storm—and, as
The last, faint caderico of that requiem

Stands by. euch silent hearth, and gathers up
The beautiful and suniny deys that are

“Tsleft a charm of strange and haly power
That binds the spirit to its early dreams
- Of Love, und Truth, and Joy, again.”

« Ariother yeat! and sinco its birth. 2§

How many o changehus wroiight the woof of fate h
Darker around each spirit, Ye have seen

and aflter friend depart, and heard the sigh

Where are the fondly cherish'd ones who stood{¢
Around ybu when the year began? As leaves
Green branch are bome upon the autumn wmdl.

8o they are ucnttered far 4nd wxde--But -oft
As now, when midnight stars with ail their cllm B

. And bleasad heanty ara-ahove, the heart
Pours out its worship at that shrine of love-

Where memory is the Pﬂulen, and sgain
Yo feel that ye are with them, as in days

Gone by.”

“ Another year!
And Jo! the fearful ahaft of death has struck
The noblest of your friends. But yestorday
And by your side there stood in manhood's streng!
A soldier brave and true, A month pass’d on,
And farewoll guns boomed sad and full
Aborve his open grave.”

9

" % Another yoar :

Has fled from earth forever, with its bright . ,'

And angel colored hopes and glorious droams,

" And o'er its sopulchre, hung with the dim :

Aund faded garlands of the olden days,. )
The stars, yon di.ll_imt pilgrims of the sky

g now their melancholy Jight! - r

. And list, far throagh the heavens rolls its dirgt.

1

Mingling ggon the distant winds, and 'mid
The glorics & the unseen land to-night
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