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‘ oore, and bid me never again essay n single thought on I
paper. Bt if, on the contrary, yen fisd any wdeoming I
| qualitias whiine forth through the sbundaice of worthless
mattor—H you ean pereeive - may mark of latost talest, -
alight though it may be—oh! romomber thet the writer is I POEMS.
young i years, ahowt onedpeated, snd vne whoss hapd has | E
|| been mers uned o thit dnily avoentions of the labouring ||
(| trmdesman tmn wiclling the pen, and cheer bim onwanls ||
with your spprobation. One thing [ have yet to suy—be |
the pleses good or bo they bal, thoy are miney aml the | I THE VISION,
friendls whe hive sesivted me in getting this litde work
pulbislied, have tho setiafantion of korwing thay the work is

{| my own, aoal nst the seeund-land culling of aoother’s, that || | . Eﬂ?ﬁ:;m;em
| they are prironiiing. An M ieland, streteliag wide
1 eannet refrain bere from paying a tribute of gradsds || In Hatre's grosn arrayeds 4
(| woa gontleman who i this watter has neted in Lis wnally :
| nilirope manner. [ refer ia William Sharman Craw. . .
| F:rjﬂrﬂl Beg., who has bebaved Ju the kindew and most And '“‘l'a"’ﬂrm'mf“_’“‘
| gentlemacly manner twanls me. It is sufieient to wy | _ Aml plamed their tops oa high,
that bo hins rendored me his debter, un farns gratitude is | And wawed dbisie loaly stests aleh,
|] concerned, 1o s ameant it woshl ke diiBeul: fior 10 to pays I Which seem’l 1o cosr the aky.
[ nnd §if the deld be forgotten o the part of the recipient, |
[ Tet bizsy wa n basn ingrate, be desmed 1o dissppeintment ! | And plarfal ran the wid 'wing streams,
| miml nl'\-!curiul}'. iid foF ever aliick vwi Freen ths m-n.l_: ba | Whilla mp]u wivers roll d,
| would fuin aspire to. | Whieh fertiliged the fruitful valss
] | And spock'd their aands with pald,
| - THE AUTHOR, {

fl And vowring meuntaine kissed the cloads
|| Anil glver lakos below,
| With glean snd hill sed vale dispersed,
|' A falr snil goadly sbow,




I saw & peaple rough aod ruds,
Bireng, proervus, kind snd free—
Warm as thelr own bright summer suns,
Anil Brave ss weaveat be,

I heard soft musis oa tho nir,
In many & sainted strain,

Rise, borihened with the heart’s warm praie,
From many & boly fans

[ maw the boly men apeed forth,
And leave tha liile esll

To renr nlofi the cvoas they prenched,
Tho croas thoy * loved io well,™

ﬁ.pﬂ F'Hﬁrlﬂ:- lcecmerad therir t-nn-gm
And taught thins to proclalom

The merits of the eoms they bore—
Tho swesincas of 1lis namve.

They chaimal their bearers with thisly wonls,
And tuned theeir henrts to praise;

Arel poimted to the Holeeming lamb
With steady heavosssrd gase.

And ns their hallonnl prayers anose,
Bweet meeoee U the skiea,

A dreamy mist erept o'er my soul
And pathered o'er my eyes.

Their hymons of praiss sizls on my sar
Like awesi-tuned serrowing plaists,

Amad well, | thoaghi, e land wis sumid—
It was * The lade of Saints!"

I lerkesd] spais—the sceme was chasged,
For strangers spailed the lind;

The pirate sea-kings of the perie®
Foured in s warkike band,

Their war shipa Gorcely swopt the ecast
And devasiatbon spread ;

They ravaged with an broa lnmd
Aned dyed thoir path with red,

And sosoking hamlets ssaked in Mood,
Aol rabnel citles lay

With bluckened walls sod ghastly deaths,
Which marked the speiler’s way,

I heard tho wnil of anguish rise,
Anil k" wild ery of despairg

I bewrd o shaowt for freedom sound,
Its el filed tho alr

1 saw tho valoar af ik laud
Anspenble at tha wordg

I saw thion Grmaly brace the arge
And draw ihe shining wwnd,

n mm——y |
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And the mighty Hrinn® waved bin blade,
Unconquered jo the fpht—

Mis white bucks streaming in the hreceo—
A giant I kis might

Anid the bt mnad bravest of ihe Lasd
Buood ready ny Lis eall,

Te comquer bolfdly n the fight
Or as freemson bravely fall,

I toeard the shouts of batils rie
And swell upon the breeza,

And the prosd iaveder's bannercd hosts
Were driven to the seas.

I higard the notes of victory souwml,
Jdeined with & meowreful shraing

The bere of the fight was bast,
The mighty conqueror sbaln.

The rifliamn stoel had picrend kis boart,
As wtretehid &t cane he lay,

And restesl from his warlike (ol
Anil from the desthly fray.

The Mol which fowel for freedes free.
A frecly fowed in fund;

For brothers in thee enmp of late
Agarnst ¢ach other atood,

&

Thay bitter feaght with munlérous hands,
And sporte] with their lives;

Ench fur tlse mastery ruthless sirovg
s dlesally foemian sirives,

Al the cosangpuised fol,
Al horrar sickomed i the sghi—

.I.I;r sou] receilel wed bockwenl shrask }
Ttowas  The Lake of Eiluod ™ |
|

1 hoekesd apnin—ihs scene was changel,
For strangees nemroil the strad,

Woswd snwanls by & trailor” (o
His kisdred and his lasi, .

Thks Xormans eama socasesl in mal, |
With panuply uf war:

I apied thoir siesdy martial tresfl
Appreaching from slsr,

And trabtors joinod their conqoering rmnki,
Whe basely by tlsen stosd;
Thoy htindly sedd thear fatherland—
The price, thekr bravest hlood, |

Bat fecbly sirove dlic island chich,
And vilely did shay yield;

Difsesbon marked thidr cosucila
And disgrace the batle Seld,




Thay bowesd bementh the congueror's yoke
And willing serfs botutnn,

And forgwl, with resdy havds, the chains
Which bousd them in their shame,

Their masters shared the vanquished soil,
And wavead s irem rwl

Of tyranny, whers enes the Celt
lu froedom prondly tred.

11 soeno promil patriot boart glowed with
A spark of froelom’s fire,

Crushed, powerless, snd bruised b fell,
And |nhnl_‘1' ik -.qalu.

For dastard oravens elossd Useir cars
Ta Freedom's dying groan;

She mumk unaided and sstrnged,
With searce & parting moss.

I saw her wink, with streaming ayes,
Henenth that isle's oo wares,

Al broked with snguik from the sighi—
Te was * The Jols of Slaves !

1 lookod aguin-—and sges fled
Awny befors my sight;

A sad nnd blesd stained meator,
As they winged their rapid Sight.

il !

T

JFor bgwilsers” hards that erst were oo
Within a mother's womb,
That haad filled & brvibor's jpmb.

Al sos and sire forgat their bleod,
Aol playid s fesulinls part;

Back struve, with guili of dasning e,
Tu reach he otler's leart,

They fnmer knit their slavish chalas,
And closer twined thipke bunads;
Fur thn victors rulcd with iron away

Aud busud their foublo bsnds,

I thoughn with sorraw ou tho isls
Where the light of Tiruth bud bedn,

Eere strmtiguirs’ liamls or foudal sorifes
ol i annnd thes by arasie,

And T wighad to think that psace was gosr,
And frembion with i fed,

Anil deeply mourned my wpint o'er
** The slear deparied dead.™

Nut o gleam of joy shot through my soul,

Fur a voive seemod whisperiug near,
Whese peceuts fell with gendenss
And swectnoss oo my ear,

— e a———
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“Iﬂl:l'] Hl,“ itlﬂl “IthHE‘
That destiny apreads ta viow,

Nor sigh though fato hath fresdeen dimemed,
It yot shall glow anew.

** For the sum of light shall shed her rys
0'er your vwn bright ide cace more,

And her ssns will stasd svoct and froo
As they wood in days of vore,

* And their warm-stiing eloquonco shall yet
With thrilling necenta fall,

A men ahall bow before ths soumi
And nnswer to the oall,

** Anal pravers and proiso shall seent the uir,
Xow barthened with ki Pl.hu.

And your own gresn iland heme sbnll yei
Be called * Tha lsls of Saiutal’ ™

Bomn sur sleft, ‘mong twinkling stary their Hight,

TD THE READING PUBLIC. |

1% this new age of stdener nod of wosders,
Election hemlasts anid senatie thunders,

Wihen stoam’s asperior praoe in lsnlly borfed,
And telographs elecitic span tha wockl;

This e of disesveries and iovimtiona, |
Of itellects clgante, ermle indeniions;

I 1 dincourse awkile, to pass the time,

In simpls plrase anl senres poctie line,

Bar with we for o spece, nor seornful sFight,
Unetnulicd sl unread the linea 1 writa.

It Is ponfessed & fact amoaget mankisd,

Witk *= Xaiura's masierplece,’ the human mind,
Buma nre emlowe] suprior to the rest,

Amd greator sland pre-mminent colassol,

Somo formesd with sdsnaantkne mind ool frame

Tu rele where warfare's larid Lighinings Rame,™
Born b comtnand whers lowtile hoawts eagage,

To reign whers haroe spd destroction mge.

El:ﬂ:u.u fl.:-nnn.-d i Ermsp thia Liller of tha 1411

To sboer through devioas nshees intricals,

Sand Vhrvugh the iln_g_rmn shallows of intrigms,
L farikan calals, and of pary league,

Enlighton wordds, aml pioren the shalen of nighs
Others by mother Notur ang supplicd —

Eneh of his various class the boant sad pride; |
Ench bas his wisdom, sach Lis foitde oum,

From the mochauis 1o the prade of thrones, ‘I

=S S Se——
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Of alll e leeklows sonn of ¢ emius born,

Wha sexttor wit or sisdom’'s fane adory

The pori #8 the moil eslocky wight—

Thikl of misfurtune, fash o ghvw worm light—
Traimed wp the sport of peishmn wild and stroag,
Mo Himgs theer polent pareer in fiiw soTg—
Prafsed, patled, nod veglected by the erowd,
WY B l."d"r pﬂ.l:rl iull hin l-p-ir'il rlrﬂ.ﬂ -
Whosa euiting pity wrings bld nnnst leard,
Nor ean peglect Ineroasd the pherving smart:
PHanwnssd by fuctone, Tramned mpon by seakth,
Streckeni with jeTerty, li# :|'|ia-|n|. im wtezlihie
Boekles of wani, be efrikes ilie golden lyre,
Bonre with kis seng and buens with lofey fire,
Beastrrs hright rickes in bis ghowing e,
Fours throngh his sosl the ghaies af the mind;
Yeedy koenly persitive, thn goading soom
Twbelien th sllkrn cords ton ﬁn-r‘l;l W,

Till hurried oa to slan the maddenlng (hoagh,

Tao ol b seeka il haw] with deatls wreadks I'r;l.nEhl.

Dgrrene in ile 1=r|l|.||ll Baimn ks polder ﬂhn
And bads bls eavee-loen q|u:.I||:iu |:"||Jre:
Einks duwn delmand, hall mankas, asd despisd,
B R I-Ll' ihi femw whaese fris I||1lhi]| whill Fw [‘.—l-:r EE
Proben mid slwtpered kis omee naolde nedad,
He lfis—am +--r1:|' TENg +'s wrave io B,
Thien, when be"s gone, the how] seriles o'er s track,
I‘uﬂi-n: ] m;lhr—TFﬂ.J’Il‘rﬂ it wan baek,
LEri.nl, Hl';'lr-lh'll =Pk l‘-ﬂg!ll funches shimeg
Dead=—itiey adors bim, worslip st sl shiring?
Tlse alibing mivtcor ronh] anheeded ﬂrn

Eink twoohlivien, mnd enearcd For disg

e o — G ——
= == e == g - - SEear E -

Poi when iho traniery flame was past,

A mdl darksiess @ or their mirtial 'H-ﬂ:l-"lj" [ T1 9
Tiw late they land the gified genias gona,

Vho slarvid whilst tleey were hoking eoldly on.
Ob ! Jesl & kindly word, s look been spared,
By those wha fertmne s richer farotrs sbared,
To cleeor the chikl of pissions oo his way,
I"er]|:|'r1| b rlli;hli haie lived Lis 'Illh-lqﬂ-ll'l'l] ﬂl!.
Yicwed all i stormas sod sunshipes safoly pasi,
At bresthed & glidsas sunset b the bat,

A word, Kimil, gentle reslder, in your ar—
Whene er you ste & Wl'i_,l'iﬂl AgIpsar,

Prss lighily o'vr thio erroms thas may mis,

Anid o oeach bappy Wlea afiix

The seal of spprobation; and your smile—
Ha'll eount 1t riel rewand for years of tol}

Be will ilse grrmnn ol gondus thera i1-l|I-|-=|-_'|'-hl

Ils u.trmIJ Fasbiind Ly your hinlﬂ: i,

And grow apaes, sor uipplag frusis retand,

Till & rich barvest yiolds o beight reward,

To yun grim corpa, ealled erities, by tha way,
All due rewpret awd duferesce §opay:

ad yei | mast ia hosest esndrar state,

I shink they'd wiser nct to holl their prats,
And sut 1 work with swos Fight veefol teels,
Than waate thoir time in hirni.ni* wii i fooli
Fer e, 1 peitleer soorn nor foar their ban
Whils I've n il.ll.n:.“I myin:] mnad ruu]:r sz :

'l wark il peas FirﬂiJI.H'I-l- iwble Fais

Woull pour in glatesing drops, Bar nehe mor psin
Wbl svach my bossm t prodisss & smarg,
Whils indopewdence was tho prize at hear
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THE COQUETTE.,;

D ! trust ber to nothing,
Bhe's falsn neil mniree;

A believe mot 1he mile
That secms wwiting for vou;

Theugh she grects yoa with fondness,

Yot frmly belisve
Bhe waukl lere you to ruln
And smile e deceite,

Oh! trust not the sigh,
Half supprossed, that yos hoar,
Kor ihe vow, half expressed,
That snimds sweed to ihe Pl
Ble will liep gunile atcsats
That speak 1o the heart,
Then wring it with snguiah,
And Joy la ihe smari.

(i1 trusd mol ihe bosin
Bivturme yusr eurpes,
Nor ihe eye that beums bright
Whilst your fond suit you press;
An Bright has id bonmsd
O guoilicr less irue,
An beight will B beam
On andther than you.

15

0kl trast her ta nothing,’
Sl falae as abn’s fair;

Of tha sonl-riving syren
1 bid you beware;

Hhe would erush the fond being
Thai lives in ker amile,

Being his peace like a sarpeat,
Al pride in her wils,

Than, trus ool the eoqaekis,
Shun her pressoes with care—
Mor twoils evor spomad,
Trusting honrts 1o ensnars;
False lover, foul trait reps,
Heari-breakor, [ griove
Tao write the sad iroth—
Yoo wors burn ba depeive |




LI¥ES TO MARGARET,

Troven fair the form that méots my gase,
A lovaliness can elaim—

Thoagh bright the syes of langhing bhee
That ﬂ: tlesir witching FAmIO—

Il From lips of raby hues,
| My beart muost shin yoa, Margaret,
And sally bid adiea.

I cannet take divided lave,
Nor nurss it in my heart:
_ Twoald rot benoath the vivid glow
| My bessom weall inspart.

Na lipa bat ming mest kiss the cheek
That glows my love to see;

Ko other bosem foully pross
The beeast that throbs for me.

Tare, usdivided love | erave,
OF cqual warmth as mome:

A heart wlhere Love might fix his throne,
And Virtse rear bor aliring.

Though sparkling wit may drop like gems,

TO MARY.

Wiey darkness gailiers o'er py mind,
Apd sorrows wring iy beari;
When fancied demias lash my soul
With Lees, resirscless suarn;
Whan Hopo is desd,
And in s stond
Despair ssvames itn reign;
When loason sleeps,
And Prasioa stoups
Ie fremxisd Bre my braing

"'I'h lh.r,'l m‘lﬂr can Dudl il alorm
That rages in iy beeast
Her woads, liko ol s troobled waves,
Can husl iy suml to resg;
Ikafore her iye
The tempasts dx,

" Tho cleuils disperse their gloem,

Hope bods anew
‘ith freahencd boe,
And fuwors with richer blogm.

Whisti plessurs fiings ber wusny heama,
With brightuess wn my soul;
When jora untainted min thsr swoets

Witls Liie's embittersd lsowl;
| Whes Fortune smiles,
With riklﬂug wiles,

nd




Upon my ehequered lot;
Whes gusking thrills
The life-Llesd rAlla,

With *dying mptores’” bought;

| “Tis Mary's presence leods the charm
; Thai Fﬂﬁ'ﬁu my Tofiinag
Her smilos enchanting gild the bour,
And Seve Tives i o Rlus
ler charma comspire
To fan tha fire
That, glawing, fills my framwe;
Her angrl graes
Relanses the placs
Wheeo ballowed tramsports flame,

ELIZA AND EDWIN.

A rare—a tale of other days,
The aged banl began;

His grey-hairod hoad be slowly raised,
Whila thus the prolids fan:

wi Bl Is the Hlln-lr, ™=y son,
The tale deep franghi with o
And fain weuld I th ngh welf Imi.n‘d+
Tha painful task forego,

*In yosulor tow'ring walls, which stand
In ruiss, ivy-bownd,
Oft has this witlersd, palssed hand
Struck forth the jeyiel sosnd.

* Whem rerelry and song ran high,
Al wansail wrowned wse boand,
My yonthful fire, high-roesed, could well
HBuch wnrthfal suauds adfand,

= Bt ab ! romombranco calls mo back —
Mo lale wl neirth is misa:
Saal i the lay which tells the end
Of Ambawy s nacieat line,

* Bright was Eliza; fir, in sooth,
A pviloss mabl was she,
The heiress wf the brosd demains
Tou far eateided sog,

“ Her queealy foren well warthy of
A prinee’s plighiel yos,
For gircling disdem o 'gr crowned
A fairer, nobler Lrow,

 And suitors came and sought ber hand;
The uchle, yoang end brave,
Btrovi, ewubona, to win the e

Eliza never gave.

e T N e ——— = E—r——r




"Till Edwin came, whe n._uh- pori—
Btralight an tha l.lil'l'l'lil'p# e
Anid bearing bold proelsisied tha pride
W soime proed, poble Gme

“ Win youthful framo, well-knit and Erm,
Ttid free aod praceful mavo;
His manly beauty, formel to win
A gotle bedy's lave,

"In seetot be my lady wased,
Nor wosd withoud snsceny
The mantling Wik provisimed the tale
Her tongue would sewree confoss.

L0 '|I;|' tha nason s |l'l}f' i;"-lrm-;' “E‘E:.
They saught von evbran bower,
And drnk of 1ifie’s pare poshing founi
Till mudnighi’s witzhing heur.

* And roand them wheoled the midnight sprites,
By envivus foclings rives,
At luppiness wo pure amd aweet
To happler miortels given,

' And doep they Treathed their sweet tuned flame,
The first their hoaris o'er knew,
And plighted at lve's boly shrine
A faith of changeless bLia,

n

“ Diark Phoblllm, Thaagall's !11-1:;'.'“:' lowrd,
1= lulu.,;in her For s brida:
The savage iyrand il owmld bruok
i Pﬂlfﬂl‘tl] wbl denied,

o Arl plase he watched the rugl;hful ||,|Ip'1
Witk jealous sbarpeaes] epe;
ilis Hu.uﬂ.__-r, -J.a.rk.li.ui H:'-lh-m: aromnd
'Th..ruu&_'l.l. sl sl mind b peys

a Thair ssorot love e 1.|l.|'|r.'|.l_|' Elun'ﬂ.
Whish galbed bin spirit proad;
it wiih mulifferend mank he veiled
Ths vetigonoen ll].:ﬂ'lll.rl' rowal,

4 Noaw war's alirill f]q,n;-l;rqr I.:|L|.-ﬂ'|._1I rung,
And Edwin forth must go—
Laave ika E_g'll.l. Elu-'rp fue H‘l.'l;'l'l-' and L’lih‘l.
His lova for deaidly Foe,

¥k ore he went, l._;'.l.in I|'||:|_f met,
To whisper forih adiga,
And vow, "neals heavon's bigh arch'd doms,
Thalr lore, whils ]:rl.n;. Lo,

"0kl light be in the ssddle sprang,

Unich flashed bis evurses o fuet,
Reaalvidd 10 win a niuine, or lia
Where valowr's bravest most,




* Why need T sing of war's red stream,
Aral doath's E-.]l!' ﬂl.rlllll.'illf oram,
0f Edwin's sleesds ol * dorring da”
U pan th” embaiked plain.

“ Emongh, brneath his mighty arm
Tha brawest kil the growsd:
And vanguished Toss and trophizs ta'ea
The victor sebly orowasl

* Agnin the inspatienl spar ls osd,
Again wprings forth the stesd;
On! om for lore and besuly now,
Mer slacken of thy spoed!

o Pt sh! pasnssing Jork in wnit—
Dhark Pheidiim’s rothiloss bagd —
Renaly tr wrmsk reveugs moat foal
Hemeath bis rufian hand.

e g 'I.q.i:gI I..u'lp thee, Edwin bare!
Her ald you ssraly need;
Fatigue hath racked thy msanly frame,
And judes] in thy stecd,

8 But hark—a about! hia foss spring out;
(gt springs his flaabing steol !
The foremost ruffians barkwand shrink,
Boon s his maght thay focl,

Al ihvice desrending sped;
Euch swooping stroke strack down & foe,
1is raifas ks s-bHood slied,

“ flui dastan] Pheidlin quiskly drew
A cowanl’s treacherons Llow,
Which pierced the moble Edwin's mail
And sirgiched thy bere low,

** Now prays the fakr Elies for
Ier Edwin's safe reiarn;
Lut lupger must the lndy walt,
Her arzious bosun bara.

* Full wll lark Fhoidim played lds part,
And liid his desp-dyed zmils;
Anil sieove, by every winning art,
To gein Ellsa's smdls,

“ & father's sderm commands e Laid—
Theey mast et ba demied;
The broken-hearts lady must
Decwtin dark [heidiion’s bride,

* Now revelry apd suund breaks foriks
From Aubray’s princoly balls,
Amid mirthful musis Bogts mround,
Aol trophios erown the walls,
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oo Jit i thoe Patal faled meors; I_ “ Har love-quick planes lad esaght tha Waw
Flizn sow musl wid | | Por Bdwis Phadlim drew:
The tyrant whom her poal abhorred, | Tha deaally thrust, simed for ber love,
And shzre his nepiial bl | Her faithful beart pierced through,
' |
| |
. Xow Tnndly rose fhe mirh, end wite | *¢Death! ruihibeas traitor!” Edwia eried '
In '|'\-1r-|1!:|- eirelell pumnd; | I * Take From mia efe 1 I:l.l.l-;
And willing minstrvh atriek the karp, | | Her mainted spirits Seod above,
Tlse Jusfie] shrains to wmend. | To wait my soul on high.'
| i
v Tt Ja! & efrar i t-};'lll‘ .'iTr-"".'IT‘H]. ! 4 n‘ﬂ. r|1.|.it'i. Hs li:l“ﬂiﬂ; II'M its aheath i
With hnsby, rapll strido; Laarped forils bis fashing stecl’

! Now, dastard villain! soce thos shali

Woith Maaking wrn aid gy beow,

e galmed the beidegroom’s side, | ' My wellvarned vengeance feul !
| |
o Park Thebllio qnafled fenoath bis plance, ‘ » And back receiled dark Phoidiin then, I

“Torna Tl win s Bualing eve he met, Por well ks knew 1ha ﬂ-li,g]I'I._l' e,

This dastan] soal esnsbe fear; " Hefere th svenging foe; |
“Twua Edwin's self atoed noar, And feared the dendly blow,

# i Falasg drnitar] stersiy Edwin maid: . ** Bt all in wain—ithe bisds whizsed s, I
Eat sson a pierving sbrisk | And reschisd tha ruflian’s heart, |
Feoke from s when ohe heand Wha breathed a curse, foll, and oxpired
for losg lowed Eiuin speak, With one oonrolsive start,
i Tle l:."|i't.|1_'|" Iurned fo wliefs v pay, 1 " Now A :.|:|'\f||_'|' & Iln;.:'.:fq.h_-gr[{ql I'IH"J.

_‘:_J e Ei I !Fg’“-l‘.ilﬂlﬂ"!
Ebe sudden spiung wpon his neck,

Pereaved, sunk e his tomb;
And Bdwii n.nugl,.l:_ im war, st fonad
A WRTIOr 8 uu-llll ﬂ.m.m..,

Anid ihvrew ber arme sroonds

-
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AN, all bave pansed away, whilst I,
Thie oaly remnant, roam;
Awil weournful pasa the hours srousd
My ooee prowl, kappy home.

U —gn, Ty son," the ol man sald,
* Al muse o this sad thepe—
That bappineas below ks bai

Ab gvanscent dream.~

BEAR ME AWAY."

Erin me away to the lewly eot
1 enee bovel to call my licee:

Let mae vindt agnin each well known apot
Where in yonth 1 dalighted to roam)

For nuy heart is sick of the porpeons scones
That daily eppesr 1o may sighi—

Of e 1|i'l'l"!'|.|HF wim, which oo cay rr1'|n5; pTCERY,

Amd the noikons dews of the 1|ig1|1.

My Wood s the bee of the yellow drosa
1 have tolled for years to mnmss]

And vain afe the ehorms of the tinselad :;tnﬂ..
Which sem sven wealth b surpass.

Oh ! 1 pani for tha nir of iy native Lills,
Coming bracing anid freah from the ses—
Far each youthful haunt which my mem'ry fills,

Wheee | gasubul'd with childish plee,

I would give of bright geld what weuld quanch the dream

O the miser's polleaten mind,

For one howr af yoath by the braah-browed stream,

In the hannts [ eould ansily find;
For falsa are ihe pleasures that rickes gire,
Ana hollow ihe glaro thoy eony oYy
Cnpared with the heaven-Yorn joys that live
In the morsisg of lfe's sunny ray,

Theén, bear mo nway to my nativo Jand,
Ta you far off bla ln (ke rea,

For I long once agsin on jts shores to aiand
"Mid w people enlightened and froe,

Ere my soul bursts forih, unfottered and strong,
Bpringing light from jis priscs of clay,

Searing up va the wisgs of the angel throng
To the mansions of embless day.
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A PRAYER.

On! Thon Almighty being, whe relgn’st
Enthroaod smil the sky,

Pobars whoao voicn the oarth shall fal,
And starey braveus fy3

Ta Thet | kneel in esruest prayer,
And bow bofore Thy thrane;

Grant me & thaakful spirit, Loed,
For countless [avours shown,

1 know, by Kature, Sin hath stsmped
Tts imago oo my heart;

0! wash away ilen ln:llj' whain=—
Cleanse tlao polluted part.

Lead mie to il olernal foong
0f Thy Almighty grace,

And with Thy finger on my heart
Thy hely precepts traee.

If, Lord, Thy wise decrea is gush,
That from this carthly erime

1 mvust be called while youth is bright
And hope is blooming green,

————— —_—
——

Teach me submision 13 Thy will,
And, when tho stroke & givon,

Take Thou my mever.dying soul
in merey, Lond, to Heavon.

Bat if Thy wisdom has Jesigmed
To grant mn lengih of years,
k! gubla mée with & faiher’s care

Throogh this dark vale uf tenrs;

And, whas tha moestal struggie’s o'er,
I Thy abounifing love

Give me & grown of glory in
Thy wwn bright courts above.

vd




THE JUDGMENT.

Hank! the last trump the grest archangal somnds !

It rings its gpummons theoagh space inflsite;

Al natire shivers ko s vimos boamdss

Eartl 1o s eentre shales, in dreadfol frshe:

The graved fly open wide; dusi takes jis Bight

Ta mect with Kindred dusiz houn elings 1o Toneg

Anal Toema, for nges dianite, unils,

Bypring from the low caverns of death, nnd, grown
Into full skinpe, meount up to mizel the Jodge's throne,

The mighiy ocean cleaves, and from s bed
Forma rise; the l-:'ll_'l meanslars of the dissp
Blako thilr buge stenashs and give =p their dead,
Who sinrt, awakessd from their keng, last sle=p;
Fach beast that lorlly roams, all things thay ereep,
That held » portion of the human rase,
Must yiekd b up; from farthest regions loap
Eack shattered 'Fr'ul[m.luli i ile Brnes Iﬂn-re:

Al form, to meed Eternsl Justien Fass to fuee.

Tho eurih-born deities of every time—

I'nur, m'brm-r bl'1l.F‘l—j11il the l.nr:n'hﬂl‘ batds:
The worthless —wortli—of evory age and elime;
The pany offspring of reanotest lands;

i = e
I.|—————-'_.-,_

= b e

3

The withered secpie, now belirving, stands,
# trembling, sirives to abin the dreadful sight;
martyred asbes, joyial, their handa,
And hail ths coniing of i g mights
Justice aid judgment here attend Llim, flaming bright.

Iigh o0 a blasing throne, with Truth unfurded,
The Judge appoars—thy Lond of Lifs snd Light —
The sculled—ihe scomed —the Suvivur of the warld— ,
The crogified—now coming in His miglit;
Tise recvrds of all sges, Mack as might;
The mighty book, wnclossd, before Llim Les;
Myrinids of sngels wheal thalr ceaseleas Hight
Aroucd Llia threna, cbodiont 1o 1is eves;

Gluey and majesty surround Him through tha skies,

Tha hearens gathor, like n shrivelled seroll,
And fly sway; this posderoos masiy ball— il
This stouy, where ereathon’s planets roll —
Melus a8 Elis glance; dissolrad to wought sy all;
Assombled billisns Jowy bafore His (all,
Avd, gailey seriekea, view bell's rislng amoke:
U Byuid recks ssd wasting hills ooy eall
1u vain 1o Liide them, fir commandsents broke;

The dooan’s provennced —the ¥iernal's Bai spoki, |

1
The poor, i bowly, hamble, meek of heart, If
The troddea amder.foot, despieod of men, |

Trinmphan: siew recuive their gloriows pari— |[
Throoes avd bright erowns of glory without end, _'!




Thﬂrmﬁhrfﬂm:hﬂ—
Too lafe:—=* yo cursed, froco my fase;
Down to ihe lowest dopihs of bell | send
TW—'—'IH#hﬂrﬁfﬂﬂIlLﬂlﬂd‘ﬂrl—
"Mong derils ind damned torments i your dwelling-pldco

And loT Treation's finger works snaows
Ancther heaven spreads its arcbod spes—
Ba bright, transcondent glorions, o the view—
Too bright to meet the giae of morisl man;
An oarth, formel by the same Almighiy hand,
I']r.ig'll.i. na the bearen, Bt ap withi raikiani lovg:
Whiks romulless salals in 'l||.'|l|.'. Y qu.rlhl.l huﬂ,
With hllelujakin cartl and heavan move,

And prabse for ever th” sternal Lord of Love.

DEEMOTTE AXD NORAS

Tar Apple searce kimad tho pebbly atrani,

As Dermstte’s Gglit skl aliot frem the land;

In silemcn Tei pwrand b tiay back,

Which skimmed ¢'er the bay like o sliadow dark;
Whils » masthe of light from the f=ll nsoom, lay
Like n ailver alisot, ou thai beauwiilul bay,

Bo unraifled and pescefnl; with net & bresth

To awaken & surface as calm as death;

Dut on Dermotie jts beauty and power wars bost,
For his mind, as in contrast, was sadly tosi,

He passed nne breded the wood-erowned baight,
Thoagh batked in a food of that pare moankight;
And the litile sowe, whare be wont to moot

Hin own brighs Norn, so lovely and sweet;

And grasped, with & Ermer band, the war,

A e boumded RWAY 10 Von inlit s shore,
But erv b bad reached ita nymph-watehed strand,
He drew in his cars with & nerveloss hand, ”

Wiped the cold sweat from his fevered brow,
And groaned & doep sigh with & muttered vow,
Ab what grief has entered Dormetie's heart, -
And plerocd his woal with its venomed dart | J
What has dimmed his eyn of the boaming blse,
;;ﬂx-lﬂﬂluhnhﬂm rod-rose: hise |

at has palsied his frame of strengh and

TMHIP.:;IHFIMME i
And changed his tomes, wo clieerful and Tight,

Ta thoso boart-wrung sighs of gall ? {
But yestermarn bisd his Nors shone
The light of his 1fe—his lved—his ewn:
His eyes bad followed bier steps with peide, I
And e viewed, with raptores, his promised bride, ]
Her gloasy ringlets, all waring, Sowed {
er s mock which the Llly's whiteness showed; Il
Her cheakn the ricliest carmsiion shed,
J-lﬁhuyﬂdﬂﬁﬁghu‘ﬂlﬁlhﬂ{;rﬂl I
And her light laugh foated upos the air
Aus sbie moved, s benutifal, young, amd fair,
But yesternuon had his Nors gone— |
To bathe i the limphl ware slise— '

AN
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To yom islet’s shore, whers the nymphs of the main
Ride forth from their coves in & glitlering trin;
And gresing foll, bat ke came not back,

Neor sought her home by the well known track.
Diark fears erept over young Dormotie’s brain—
Why stayed kis Jove that sho came et agein?
Why lingered hin ¥ora away wo lato?
He would seek har—no bonger kis soul coskl wait.
He sought har in vain by ihin sen-washed shoro—
Tn each spst whars he oft had sought hee bofore—
Tn sach fareuriis hamnt whors the twsin had srayod—
Fut so irsce coald be find of tho missing maids
Al wildly ho sehoed his Noea's name,

Tt 1 answeriag voon W relieve Lim onme;

Min manly breast beaved with wild despair,

And fervent to Hleavon bo broathed forth a prayer,
The moon sunk down, spd the Orieol ray

Rase, blushing, to berald tho god of day.

1t came, but oo joy ta Dermotte beoughi,

For with mabdensd brain still he Nora sought.

Dy, eircling, ran, and e¢'slag petirned—

Biill Borear within him the madness burnod;

He snmesred his skiff fur'1s seek ones more

The beloved of his soul by the islet’s shore.

w0l Noral™ be eried, whila bis bost lay ot rest,
PPoseeful nod still on ihe sea’s glassy breast;

s (lguld | baar thy swost voios ooes agakn oo Iy AT,
Thia poor, torn botom an instait bir chipor— _

Bat | know you have joined thuss otheroal trains
Of whom you oft sasg in your cwn sweet strains;
But oh! eonbd I hear your will koows voice
Kalso the strain 1 love, how my heart would rejoice!

a5

T will wing, and porchanee you yob may hear,
#ﬂﬁlﬂlmuiuqlmhmw-h.n
He raised his lwad, and his aves gres bright,
Whila kis vosco Boated rich an the stillness of night.

M¥E OF THE ENANOTRED EL4-FTMIEFT,

Bunant an the patle wo tread,
Rickes sronnd us spread,
Iowa in the eooan’s lal,
Lowe, where 1 dwell;
Threaed halle sfousd us Ase,
Tima never eroops, bat flss,
Lava never fudai ver dies,
Domn whoes [ dwell,

Dalphins areund ws play,

Mermails enr call eher,

Uema moke it bright as day,
Far dwwn below;

No griel mor pain is thers,

Baorrow mor esling rare—

Joyn ever pare and fale
Hounsl us shall fow,

Death never wiclds his power,
Htorma hever rise nor low'r,
Bweed in the naptisl hoor,
Down in my homa;
Youth never feels decay,
Unkpwwn are night nd day,
Wares ain g our fallaby—
Coine, mortal, comp!
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Oh! leave thy earthly home,

With thy ewn lover come,

"Meath the blus waves o ream
Ewver and ayvel

Loud shall the old caves ring,

Sew-nymphs thy praises sing,

Sen-goda thy weleome bring —
Laowe, eouss away !

The last werds had searcely died away,

Ere tha strain was sond back ncross the bay;
And a glittoring tmin appeared in sight,
Heated on chropes af the silver ght.

e saw his Nors, enthroned and fair,

Amil aha breathed back the wonls with cthoreal air—
Though seest had hor voice as & mortal's been,

¥o martal's eoubl equal it naw [ ween.

Sha beckooad him on, with bor waring hand,

As ahie sunk bnothe midst of that kindred band.
Slowly abin sunk down beueath the maia,

Bl singing that sen myuphs wild fave strain—

! leave ihy earihly home,

With gy swn Jover come,

Menth the blee waves 1o roam
Ever and ays!

Loud akall the ol eaves ring,

Bea.mympha thy prases sing,

Soa-gods thy welcome brivg—
Love, come away !

Wikity he saw them sink frem sigle,
An the ses gave bark the anbrokens 1:,'.'111-

— -

&7

1 coma! dear Nora, I come!™ he cried:

*“Thy homs sliall be mive, '-'h“:.:::‘".l”lﬂn
Wa'll wander for ever bencath the waves, '
Adml'mhhlhhmnm[n

A plusge—a sound—all was peacefal and stil]

A e o sk ol St b,

L naext morn wos fousad weslied
Bmhmuwﬁmnmn,“:mm

MEET ME ALONE,

Mewr mao abome by the moon's pale Tight
mmmmumﬁ;_

When the stars sweetly ahine, sobline in their hes
el s S R
gh the frost’s nipping blast may keealy blow
And the air whistle culdly ,..:.r T .
Bltuﬂbplihhre'.m[m!#.
We'll heed net the biting blass,

Eipal sl Ly, bowe, to 1he ll'J'l-liIE-
And loucly 1 wait you mm;'du'

But watel. that so eye your steps should trace
“Imwﬁum

S — ———
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Foe love—true love—Iis pure in the youngs
It ahrinka from the vulgur gase;

It dresds the rede jest of the slandorer’s tongue,
And'the mething tattler’s ways,

Then, haste you—hnste! with bupatience 1
Will awslt your coming, my denr,

Where mo soud et the breath of cor whispers is nigh,
Swret mtnand to tho #ar;

And 1T pawr in yoor ear tho oft-tok] tale,
While my nrma will your form entwine,

And my Wias will seem brvught by the whispening gale
From the lands thai are diviae.

RELIGIOXN.

Puteeiens balm of cousclation,
Bwectend thoane of aweedeat song:
In the hiur of tribulation,
Thine 10 whl w5 deea bilong,

Thine wibry (be aye of wooping:
Thine o vase the treabled learit

Thilne 1o roess (he alnser sloeping:

Tlelee to aldeld frony Satan's dard.

Thera is Ooe will nerer Leave Fiii—

38

Thina te sanciily aillletion;
Thing to eomfort in distreas;
Thiing ks solien our carrection;
Thine to lighton eares that pross,

Thine iz yield us parest ploasmre—
Wips awar cotreding tears;

Thina to show the saving reasure—
Fan vur joys and calm oor fears.

Thine ta paint the ** Roek of Ages:™
Thioe to guide us safely ihere—

Bale, though Holl's ehief power ragpes—
"Heath thy potens guiding care,

Thize to smwooth the dying pellew;
Thing to bluot the sting of Doath—

Lift us o'er the grave’s dark billow,
Mosnting oo trivmphant faiih,

Oy, miy wowl! e this thy refoge—
This thy slay in trying heur—

Thoogh afflietions rain & delugs,
Light ahall fall the erashing shower.

Fﬂhbm:mﬂ,mwﬁ“m
Hitter trials Hﬂ,lﬁl;r preaa:

So'er fornake you la distress.




Happy the soul, wﬂﬂuhlh-,
Tias Jesus for its hope,

* Eternity! oh, joyful sound ™
The dying Christian cries;
“ My woul shall soon trigmphast bound,
'leﬁ-ﬂlh-lh-ﬂ
I've sown bis harvest here;
&mﬂ'ﬂm walis” fof o

Whire you bright reales appear!”

il

B mine that jovous salgelike spacch,
Be miue the prayerful scul,
Bao, dying, may. 1 bops i reach
The ererlasting goal;
And join the baly chuir sbore,
Whose songs, sweet, purs, sl freo,
Bing of & Saviour's boandiess kve
Through all eternity !

TOE WILL WILL FIND A WAY,

Give ma tho streag determimel mind,
That willa with Ermsuss every aet;
To aught but nebler peason blind,
It mever fails o claim meepect.
Though adverse hlasts blow keealy chill,
Tl war'ring, thostoss sl 1 sway,
The fBrm detensine] ion will
Will mever fadl b0 find & way.

I lsathe the weak, snatalls sunl,
Wheso overy net and plan is rain—
Vours with eseli breath, witheot cunirol,
Inconstant as 1lic fekls vape;




Upstemdy na ihe fllck'ring Bght,
Uscertain s thi ballaw wind,
Translest &s is the meteor bright—
Without nn sim, withost a minsd.

1 lave the soal of purpose sure—
Birong, energelic kn ita plan;
Determined, patient io endure—
The very essence of & man;
Btedfast as trath, unchanged by years;

H:lpq.nllmu'lhr'liﬁu'llrll:l:
Not awayed by transient hopes nor fears:
Tho will io do, the way to act,

Them, give to me the lofty thoaght,
Soaring "voud fickle mortal's ken;
Tha soul with woble feelings framght,
Unswerring from its purposed emd,
Though sdrorso blasts blow keenly ehill,
Tha war . thmaroas sool to eway,
Tho firm determined iron will
Wil nover fail to find & way,

FRAGMENT.

Niawr's sable curtain had o'arspread the skios,
Bhaling one half of this terraqueons glabe

From the eengonial rays of that bright orb

Which reigns reaplendont o'er the natwral day;
Darkoos envelloped all the holy land —

Hill, dalo, and valley, elothed fn one black shroul—
Whilo slecp, that sweet rofrosh'ner of the franfe, ’

Had gouo abroad in majesty and power

Baried in short shlivion wars the woes,

The mandane troables, snd ephomernl joys

Of busy, puny, sod impotent man—

"Keept where the dreaming faculties were roused—
Olothing kis actions and his wishes past,
Prosent, and throtugh a semnent folare,

In u strainel gurb, untros to Nature's law;

Tha Hokrew ﬁqﬁnﬂ" ever careful ey
Watehed, with romitless intent, his charge,
Wiene fleeey numbars, senitered, lay along

The sprealing plains "neath Dhavid's ancient eity;
Mo sound distierbed ihe stillness of tho nighi;
Ho waichful dog's lond eehaing bark waas heand
To break monstonsus allence from the wary

But Natura's works pround seomed silent all,
As when the infant world in chaos lay,

Lo! mwldenly desconding from the heavens,

A bright, angelie, beauteous form appearsd,
Clothed in the esseneo of transcendent Tight;

= P
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A glorious honvenly halo shed aroend,

Mocking st noomday's brighteat natursl glare.
ﬂiﬂ. p‘iﬂﬂ in ether overhead bn stood;

Benignant glances spoke the etornal news, LINES ADDRESSED T0O A NEW-BORX INFANT.
Ere vot m voico had witered wand cr sound;
ﬂdﬂlht}lj‘ broke from his inmost snal, ! ihon wwook gift from Hesven's Kiag,
Beaming throogh svery lnesment,  Down (&l I Given to cement our lorn—
The astonished shophends 1o their mother eartly; A brighter gem 0 erown the wreaihs
Fear weired thom: trembling la evory joini, Of bioly duties wova "
I mute asjonishment Ehwiry ll._r. and welled
Thiolr Faces from thieir heavenly viaktant, With gratoful hearts the procioss boon
| * Fear mot!" the augelic buln; itibckly sakl, A blessing —we -::n
| In neeents swosl as when the welsoms somnd ! And in esch poering linoamsent
Of some clear silver bubbling fountain speaks A dearloved featane trace.
| To the desori thirety, wodried travellor’s soul, I
iy g LT | Oh! may thy seile, long spared o us,
Lasiened winh Lim { ruvoreniial ;'n:e m o'er sach hallowod mh't"'
™ : A lighter toves of ove sad joy
For furiber pews; wor lobg thay anxioas wait. Lt
lm]'in.ﬁl:nl to mafold 16 alofal men g ey Ih"
Thea joxhal 1als that Glel the I.lul.l'r'u.:l"_r T L]
I With holy raptore, ihe nngel form began— A be fi oor aneessing care
e [Tail ! favoured of the fallon soha of men, l To chaso cach baseful tear,
. Emblem of that eterna] chinrastor | Amil, seoihing, win thy food earess,
| Whese sheop shall pastors "neaih his guiding care | And bid ¢hy smalle appear,
dAnl drink the draughit of everlasting 1ifs,
Ta um | commimsinasd tn snnounes it
Th,ﬁ“;ihp, fraught with mever-cqualled Jore, Tnﬂuxmiﬂh':;ﬂ
I From tha oiormal ibrone of holiness And o'er thy opening j‘l'ulhflﬂ pow'rs
Tﬂg‘ﬂiﬂ!.j‘l‘l‘il‘lﬂ‘. um]_—ﬁnxml,p_" [ Withgihmdqh-:nnﬂph.
- ——— . 5 | <. S,




Ta ublle thy feable, tott ring steps,

That virtoe's paths ke treda,
And enrly toach thy wond'ring soul
* Tq know aed servo thy God.

And whea wiern, orushing ircables eomo,
Amil dark misfortuna’s hour,

Or cloods, sarehargel with ks pod want,
In life's burizon kow'r,

Ba thon a mark to peint the wag—
To 60 var higher sphare—

A prige to straggle nobly for—
A ray cur souls to cheer,

Fatber of all, to Thes wa turn,
(th! hear our fervest prayer—

Bpare Thom the fife Thou now hast given—
Maka i thy special eare.

A TUREIZH WAR-S0KG,

-

Avtaw i Avtan! the erescent is sireaming
0'er the bright paih that leads onwand 1o war;
Light are our well tempared scimetars gleaming,
Mirroring gnily onr own ghorvous star,
Beo! the prumd infidel’s eagle is flauniing
High o'er hin columns of warliko army—
Ou! Mealesna, on! strike the rost of his veunting—
Allsh il Allsh! on, on ta the fray!

Allah il Allah! on, on to. the battle;
Bright be the victory, or glorions the grave;
Vainly their death-doaling canncas may mitle—

You die bot to prove thai the P'rophet can save.
Birike, Moslerms! wiriks with your own wonted bravery;
Bariks for your eountry, your flag, and yoer faith;
Birke! for ihe valiant fears nothing bot slavery—

Allak i1 Allak! “tis victory or death !

Allnh il Allah! tho wir-ships wre Jooming
That bear ihis belil Franks to the Falilifal's srmay:

Boon slusll the vetco of their thanders bo booming,
To speak to you infide] eoborts dianany,

Sirike, Moslema! heodluss of doath, grim sad gory, ||
Prrndiss opes 1o the brave who may die;

The gresn-turban’d bers leads ouwards b M—
Alah i Allah! we 1i;'hl il 2 ﬂ_!:

. [
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THE GAMESTRE'S DEATH.

Wrrw haggard look aml Mood-abot eye,”
Tho gamester views the fatsl dio;

g single cnst docides Lis fato;

Deo singls caste——ah! "tis fen lale,
Hape for s momest bade the hesrt

'ﬂ:_r 'I:IIIE!'I!' seancl, from woe |||.Tl.rl—
Fright vislens of the fotare rise

In acimtillxtions Il:.mu;l: hii wyess

Diavs, loved daye past, seem to refnm;
Ha feela his very immost burn;

He thinks of jova unmized with paln:
Ha thinks—bai all his thoughia are vabn;
A to the sense—the Bghining's Anals
Lights up the gloom with rapid daaky

A moment shines the forked blazs,
Then sinks the night in deepest haza,
Rock, mouni, and vale, appears i TS
An instani—all i blackest hoe.

So transient hope, shed forth beoign,

A balmy madianes o'er his mind,

Ope'id whip adried fommtnins of his heart,
And natare queened it over ar.

Again be losks—ibe fatal cast

Dirivies back the eddying foelimgs fasi;
His teeth are set, closichod are his hands,
A hatneless bogyrar now be standa]

4
Forth rushing from the den ha divs,

Meor enrms what course by omwand libos;
Cotsclesee, loug dormant, ronsed ot longth,
(ioads him with Bereest Hagless strengih,
Lashos, ke wiklest demon-kind,

Tears through his vitals, racks bis misd;
Dhespair aits sillon ou his brow,
Resiorscloss—tyrannising now—

Urging him oo, with boadlng speed,

To sonie usplasned vob desporate dood,

Black ns the nether nook of hell,

His soul groaned will "seath passion’s epell;
And hisslng ssecralions eams,

Minglal with every hallowed mame.

e stops—and has be reached the mark i
His eyes glare wildly—all is dark:

Close ot his foot; in silend peide,

The river rells ita ampls tide,

Swifi as the meiser cleawes the skies,
The forming purpese rashing flies,

Bwells i an instant large an deaik,

And, with & chaking selphareus bresth,
Hiifled each latond senss of gosd,

And playa his soul to Satan's moed,
 Seop, wreteh ! oo essi she swiul de
That sovers morey s lebost el

Enow ot thy Gifa to thed waa given

By the wise wmasslates of high Heaven,
To guanl s with & righleous foas;
ll‘i}'k Wi l.l:lul.l:l."ln]h«l...

=l —
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Theen, ali! rash man, sast pot nside—
That seoght sright was ne'er domied,™
In vain Grmes boversd] o'er s head,
With smrious gase and wings outspread,
To spy & singls spark divine

And fan it with an air benigo,

Bho sonrod aloft, and with her, ton,
Meroy in sorrewing comp ny few;
And, ore an bour, that guilty soul

Poomod onwards awift, throogh realms enknown,

Too meet ot sngry Judpe's thress

THE EMIGRAKT.

Tie bark prouslly breasted the foam-rrestod oeenn,
Her glistening shoots spread aloft 4o the Lreese;
The waters ragd round her in wilidest commathomn,
An ehie sk Emmied Bkd & bnd o'er the mountaip-war’i sras,
Ab! food hearis she was bearing from the lamd of their
childhosd,
Far wway o'er the waizrs which mged in soch wild meed,
To o land faney-clothed with the green Selid apd wild] wed,
Onee seem, atill beloved, in sweot Frin go bragh!

|
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O ber deek stood a fond pair whose promd hesris wees

E

gushing,
Whils ageny’s drops sat like poarls oo esch cheek;
His griof found o volew, words spostsnsoualy rusking,
An sl st by his sidy ealmly sufforing and mesk.
“ARI" be eried, while his brosst beaved with wildest
emiion,
Why lefe [ ihe land which I loved with deroiion—
That island of beanty, bright gem of the ccoan—
My own natal eountry, swesl Erin go bragh ! 5

o Filn would I sleep in ibe grave of my sires,
And git ence again by my own kindred hearih;
Bat ah! crecl 4 has carld my dealror—
A wasd'rer 1 nm on this dissslvest sarth;
Yot still in my wight-lroams, when lail o ihe pillaw,
I'll faney myvelf far sway o'er the billew,
And poctn to recline ence aguin ‘nenth the willow,
Near the bome of my youth in swest Erin go bragh !

* Alaa!™ lood be oried, whils bis weion rang with anguish,
o Why fero | myself froos that enchanting spot !
Now far away [ nony suffer acd languish,
And sigh for the home whizh shall ne'er be forgel.
Now no doating parests oan give me their hlaaing,
Nor no kil relation can greot 1me, careaing,
Kor po carthly friesd alinll my woes bao
Save thon, desrest sulrer, fosd wife of my beart.

—
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[ # Parewsll, doarcat parents; my sonl sbill reveres you,

[ Th-u,‘h fain has Plhﬂ'!wﬂﬂ-d 1 may hit'B8F Bod Yl mare}

Bwoid beothers and sisters, my heart bovers noar you,
Thpugh my body may rest o Amstralin’s shor;

Yot that Almighty Being whe gusles all oer miotkams,

| Bhall profect us, though severed by fathomlcss oceans,

| And ey vobee shall secend, in niy constant devotbons,

To umbte ts ol lask upan Canasn’s bright shees,"

I LOVED BUT OXCE.

——wr g—

I reven bivd ohes—ah ! haw I loved,
My burning fongme would fail o tell;
Im ;-l.l.li:“.'l tarighitest gliw | moveld,
And fendly thought in love (o dwall,
Ii filled pmy logwd, it Glled the heart,
Each mightly droam, each waking thonght—
"Twas soal-abeorbing —firea from art—
[ dearly loved s Natore tanghi.

T laveal Timi esps, but ah! my bave

i —
1

Wias ermshed h'_!r bl wha Fave it hirthy
Wikihe T is hesrt-felt anguish move,
Ha Tives the seal of gryvest mirih,

st . —
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My hours move on with beaden wheels,

Hia wing with sparkling wis their Sight;
My brain with ringing sorrow reels,

His ever joyous, ever light.
Oh! could he soo the wasted form

He blighted in its early blosm,
His calloms hosom yet might warm

To anateh bla wetim from the b,
The grave shall be my bridal couch;

My bridal dross, the sbroud and pall;
A, death! I feel thy icy touch

With chilling coldness ou me full, -

THE YBAR'S HOLIDAYE®

Deceyngs’s sanlese days sre pust,

And kosnly blows the chilling blsst;
Tho night is ehovrloss, dark, and drear,
Which wbiors in ssotlar year;

The clack tolls alowly, oe by aoe,
The lieur of twalve—ilio yoar is dons—
A sound for gvary menik, to tell

You hear tho old year's pasting koall.
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_IEH'H'II sppears the morning Heht,
Chissing away the gloom of miglt,
Anil lmwy life, with sncieos mind,
Watelses best lorkiss omen-kind
Bhonld Ulast thieir yoar of promised joy,
And fortune, lick, aml peace destroy,

I umshiad fist alioinld coter firsd,

That lewusa is litls leas than pursi;

Shoull good huek not be spoke with spoed,
Seall welcome i the stranger's meed;
The firdless hearth may coldly lie,

Ko coal the neighbour will sapply;

Nothing must lears tho house that day—
Feared lost thay'd give their lnck awsy.
The urchine soon, with wisps in hamls—
Beeme slngly, some in little bands—

Epocd hastily on, from door to door,

Their lnnghing ronnds, & merey corpa,
Wishing 10 osch n happy year,

With health, and woslih, nnd lesrty eliser.
Tha wisp thrown in the eormer Ees—

“A mow'r'sday gift 1" the wrchin eriea
Tha songht-for gift is soon procured,

And wafely is the prize seoursd—

Then urges oowand with the fun

With flagloss mirth. The duy Is done;
Kight's sombre nanntle mbes the whoy;
Within, the bright Jog blasing high

Upon the hearth,  The ehat prevalls,

Anil gaping listencrs bear the talea

That pasa the sight. Then, wearing latr,
The yawning youmgsiers willing wais,

——————— .

| &l

| Wiith beary oyelids, for iho chimo

| The house-clock gives, which marks the tims
To scck in bed rolresking sloep,

In dbresmbess slumbers, scund and deep.

The dock s last nobe Las died awny—

Geng is the pew year's Srel-born day.

Mow two-faced Janus wings his flighi—
Tho lengthening day, the shirtoning night
Thy sportsman’s guu-shot strikes the sar,
Al Martbed puss springs forth with fear;
Her fise, the dospamouthed baying hound,
Bpeoils after fnat, with stretching bound,

' (heereid auwanls with 1ha loal haleo

0f bunismen stralaing o the view;

The wingig skaters skim tha cs,
Bounding the snall laks in & irice,

Boon wormy Felruary's past—

Ita pebting hall and lion blast;

Ol Canillensss o aferng brings;
Alas! "tis mumbered with the ihings
Thit sre oo more; aned pan-cake eve,!
When all wore gertain o rocalve

Their cakes, baked by the matron brim,
Bo palatable, wice, and alim, "

Tha shooting sun of March appoars,

Like maiden seniling through her tears;
And Sprisg s Grat foulsteps ppot with gredn
Esch fairy neok sud sylvan sooue;

| “Hifeoreid
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The modest primrose focls its breath,
And wakens from its transient death,
Lew peeping forth, half.seen, half hid,
Like soma swoet aye from half-closed Fi,
Fow Kl the bowl with lquid fire,

Drink deop the dmught of faming jre,
And drown your shamreek, b naver faint,
The duy of Erin‘s patren saint.

The lly white, with green imbued,

Bad eenblem of fonl party feod:

Saint Patrick’s saiiied soul woald grieve
Buch sinfal follies 1o peredive,

And pitying leave hkis throne sheve

To witt them to fratarnal love.

Wew apening Apeil, robed in fowers,
By brook, and bank, and shady bowars,
Mlﬂl‘l!,lﬂ!“.m_mn'ul
And leafless, dreary Winter's gene,
The lark springs lightly from ber neat,
Bmoothes with neat earo ber rufled breass,
And, soaring, grosts through tiny throat
The god of day with swestost note,

The rising sun's soclouded ray

Erings Eustar’s long expeeted dayy!

Fog harmloss sparts bright vouth is beat,
And age, unfrowning, is eontent

To wateh their plays, asd posder o'er
1ts Esster sports in days of yore.

The hoarded oggs are now supplisd,
Amil soom with differont hoes are dyeds

Furth 0 the fields, proud of kis prize,
With bearty glen tho youagates flivs;
Tho egg, seot whiszing throagh the air,
Falls, watchied with ehildish antinas eare;
As ol enbioks, as afi 58 deown,

Till somo snsocn ani larking sans
Ieceives it as it abrikes the ground,
And, breaking. scatters it wround.

Now oa the meadow’s level gresn

The ring is formed®a merry soenes
And ristie bonuties proad displsy
Thalr reay chanss, Xaw watchfal heed—
A eouple start to try their spood:

Witk nimble foet they trip the grooad—
The foremost swiftly doubles round,
Elades the almost tooching grosp

That faln the fying du.;qu]nl clasp:
Tho bevel greenswand livisg tesma,
Keath Sol's enlivening, radiant tama

Ferth from the centre of the play

The ready ranvers bosud away;

Bume langhing, fy with rapid pace,

As quick pursaed; whils sems Tetrze,
With laggunl stopa, thsir Lackwand course,
With panting hroasts anid 1.lm;hhut huarse,
Bee yomder pakr, with prma ristwined,
Whean gayer comtades leave behinad;

Lovw do thair whispers crosp,

Like mm firoan broken sheeps




The anions youth, with rapture, views
Her Mushing cheek preclaim the newa:

| Her faltering neeents reach his var—

L Hihﬂ.!ﬂlﬂﬁhhlﬂmnn%ﬂr‘
The wished resposss, vot facls his iss,
Al senls the eompazt wich & kisa,

1 No feigned steris of Jove he iries,

To win the maid he counis & priss;

Ko eoquette’s ways the maiden moves

To guin the youth she graly Joves,

Tt arthess, guileless natury spoaks

In quivering tosgues asd mantling choeks,
Ok, Jova! thew parest, holinst ileme
That ever fired & mortal’s dream—

Thot heavat-born passion ! who coslil fai
To paint in glowing terma thy talo?
Theea 611%t the poor man's humble cot—
He envies et the prinen’s Jot;

The lewly maid, in russsd dreai,

Fecla thy sweel power, and owas sho's biest |

With all om carth thet blessing gives—
Far lowe, in bove alone sh lives,
Within the mul-bulli eahin’s walls
Thy maghe piwer na potawi fills
Aw whera the lordly palace atasils,
With all thae wealth snd ari commands.
Kow the day's aporis wear 1o & eloie,
Mﬂiﬁlﬁﬂl'ﬂhﬂﬁmum
Time fies—tis April's latoat day,

! Evo o the first-born marn in May,

e
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And youths use superstition’s srts

To know the eesy'rors of their hoarts,
The simpls varrow baves i bed,™
Lies placed with eare beneaih the head,
To charm bright faney’s love-lit deonm,
And give of fisture [ife s gheam;

The harindess, ludml'.rn_n_"
Confined, naust mark, with slimy trail,
The mstials of tee only nams

Which Bghis that bosom with a fame.

Kow May—asweet May! poen of the year—
Thy sky, calm, blus, serems, and cloar;
Thy winged musicisns” misibo foats

On balmy air, their tiny throats

Ibissendod wide tw sing ihy praise,

With heavan-tsught anthems for their lays—
E'on thou must go, amd in thy place

June follows in the yearly race,

Bright June in gold arrays the scone

With izlds slroady waring green;

Still whe muat yiekd, na bright July

Hor vacast place will noxt supply.

Bow qaiek his seythe e nwwor wiikls,
Al eases s the burthened Sells—
Levels the grass with welbtrained skill:
The havmakers, with resdy will,
Pursas ibeir inak: with ll!lllm s
Their heure merrily danes abong. “

Now B the goblet to the brim,
And toast, in burning poisen, him

. = == —_—




"Tis many & poctaster’s theme. . The frait the sstron’s care spplied, |
igh rise the porplo—by its side ‘ A tub the youngsiers quick procurs,
The srange banner—waving wide. | And placs, wiih water, on U floar:
{h! whmn will Efin’s chiliren cooss [ Raotsn lilths ulves the applas drop,
Thesr party strifos, nml live in peoce— | Which higlathy float apen the top;
Eueh kindly grasp the other's hand, ' Kaw, head and shonlders hare, nneh tries,
And Christian union be the band ( With apen moath, o scize the prive;
Which joins cach homest Iriskiman | Aomme sndden dnsh, sl misa their aim;
| Bormn lowly fullew round the game,
M A s ot | 5, Dt
{8 wiifiseln, e viwn; | In drippd ‘wia the .
Beprember’s Sclds of whitoned grais, | H"“'v_ ﬂ:’

The toil-worn labourer’s pride end guin; |

iedeber, with jis lison stem,

T — - - —
i ﬂ I ﬁl

Whoe sobly breasted Povne's red stream—s - | And equally "gins o divide &

Close sida by side the mute are laid l

|
| Which young and old alike may learn, lt In some snmg apot, oxpresly mads
| That, ns the falling loaves descen, Nigh 1o tha fire, whers they nay dry:
: Man sees the shadow of his ead, Diofore the kindling torch they wy:
And gladly welooming, peroeite, Then each pabr, stp'rato bo . their tum,
| Approaching farfamed Hallow-¢ve.r Are duly named sud plased 4o hurn.,
Poriuaps he wanes—alin kindlea him:
! *Tis night, asd loudly does the noiss Perchance she 1sken some fancied wlim .
Ariso from mischiel making bays, And wazes lows with kindfling stan
| Wi meet propared for * ralsing fun,” Ilis flama werikes fowards ber with o dari,
| Aned start forth at s gl nig— | Thn hiralled, kindiing dhims by dnens,
Kk lowilly st eneh dour, el 8y, Bickerine fleme still folnter barns —
| Ere scarce the inmstes know they're migh, ' Tla-uiiu.. They acat-prepare
T]rph-hh.mpdmthhﬂihnllnm |
1 Within, primeval mirth aboumds, Tihe fret holde water, fresh aml pures
| And jokes provail, sod bsughtor sosnds, To Bl the sevtthey Gl proewss
The welpome spples soon sppear; The thind is eopty, - Now thair ek |
Are handa=ed wure, wnd eacl ane tries |

] || The goed-man draws the table noar,
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Hin o her loek, ts know their fate
Abuat the expected marriage state.

For balder froaks some feel inelined,
Ard lsngh to seomn e timorous aind
Who holds it & too serious joke

The Arehticnd s wisdom €0 invoke.
The warsing vuice of age sove speaks |
ﬂﬂhﬂﬂliﬂﬂd.ﬂqmm;
Bogine some fearfal tale o tell,

How direful aroidowts bafel
Eﬁﬂwﬂmmm
Whis wentared forth on Hallow.night
Al the dark boar of ton, to find

The alil lnme kils, the el to wind;

Or lunely winnowsd in this harn

The treble waight, nor thought it harm,
Till, horror!: for the backening sin,

A eoffin-shaps came tumbling in. 1
These, listoning youths in silence hear,
And &'sn the baldawt feel a fear

Thoy will not own: more timoroms grown,
The weaker fear their shulow, thrown
Ty tlee faime Hght againm the wall.

T hos terror strieken, ooe wnd sll
Agres ‘swore wisar far to fiy

The Foul Tleigls dreaded ageney,

The weloame supper now appears,
Whish all partake, duspite their fears,
With risbng - ihanksgiving aml prake
To Him who has proloned itheir days,

— g —
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And ifa preserved; thos wearing late,

To stck repose they soparate.

Kow mipping breathes Kovember's air,

Al Nabiwro's faeo s bicak ond bare;
Threngh leafioss woods the chill breoso grosns
With sullen, diaful, labuaring usani.

The nearing sun’s pale, slanting rays
Bearco warn Doeewler's darkling days,
And, when & trassioo) glimpse nppoars,

Berms wading through s food of tears,
“ ol forwld Christsss!™ s the ery,

Boun a8 the winier sulsGes” by,

1t comes, &usd mimh and paise sl
Where Christinn anthems shouk! resouml,
Kow marshalliod fidly, hand w hand,
The snsicus shinty-players stanad;
Impatient view tha coming ball—

Birive hard 85 reacli § ore it fall,

Aved, failing, dary In eoger chase,
Bretehing tieir Titss mbs in tho reos;
The neis re-echoes o' by plain—
Now bowd, then feine, thes loud aguin,
On each side, breaking on the enr,

Tl sporisman’s Joud-tougued picce you boar;
I.IJ' P-;-m] and laks, by woid &l fell,
Upoti tlin feathered tribe thay il

Tt Cliristmas dinner, famed of yare,
Within preparod —iko chiolorst stare—




Eendied with neston skill mnd sare,

I To wiaried hunger wempting fare,
wow qulekly ks the fosat dispoanl—
The tlia elesreld—ilm dingar ¢losi;

¢ The vising seag—the merry take,

A cirels round the banrth they form,
Andd valun not the gathering storm:
They simg of love; in simple lays;
They toll the tales of othir days;
They jukeo of kws thé maides coy,
And touiist with glee her stalwart boy.

Tlhisis ts the mignt delighiful speni—
Al own their wsalloyed sontent,

Al forward look, with prospeets elear,
The emmning of ancilr year.

e e ETTE—

ELILZA,

"Tan lata last nicht T was o place—
A whers ihers were BAke e saw,
Wi’ my Eliss, bovely dear,
The sweotest far amang them a°
The weary sravaller through (bo waste,
Wha finds the soul reviving spring,
Dirinka bess o joy than 1 when roand
ler smaw white nock my arms I fling.

What dying raptures ! —bliss diviee!
1 found apon ber heaving breast,
While alg sao fondly clung e mise—
Like woo binls cowering in their oest.
O, beavona ! eoudd 1 bt Inlf dossriba
Tha blias untald 1 tlieee enjoyel—
Baiwe; 1'm damb il death’'s kees dari
The fragils fabric has destroved,

Let grasping wretches cbusch their pelf,
Lat tyranta rubé with iron hand;

Ambitious monarchs weivo the workl, |
Fram Todis o Colambia's land;

But what enrn [ for &' their deeds— 1
Hi'e mn -,'lhﬂﬂll'hﬂ

Lifo would a'day of sunakine be,
Had 1 but her my path 1o cheer. i

ri




WIAT CAN CURE A DROKEX HEART?

On! what ean euré o heoken loar *
Or what can ense o bruised beesst 1
Or whng esn give s woubdod soul
Pure, unalboyed, and peaceful ros
My mind is vompest-tont und slrives,
- dnd hlack despale my bussn flls;
By sngeish, deepest, direst rives,
My life ebbs through its fevered rills,

Ahl enml, ernd Mary, dear—
The oaly being whe | Jove—
How ean ¥t uncotoarted appear !
llow muconfined yoar faney rove |
Thas heart onee mine you've ta'en by storm—
My prace and oonafort’s Sid with -
How onm you slight & fellow.werm,
Wihe humbly dosh your favoar seo |

Abl did your love but equal mine,
How hnppy, hagpy might we bo!
Tova's sunmiest hvrs woull so s slhice —
Nought bt lfa’s brightest daye we'il ace.
By i in el muy brosst fs fee,
My vary hewrt-strings round you vwinog
Oh! lid you love ta iy desire,
Dmiltule indeed were mine,
I

L
|
—_—
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MRS, SLEERr

Mms. Seewx kept a drnk-aliop by tho sido of the road,
Isn neat honse, twe storied and sloted,

With a lrnﬂ-pﬂnu.llipi'irhtllmhl.rﬂd. which shew'd
To what drinks were her owstomers entol —

Thiat b, if they bk tizus b0 ais by tie fire,
And had eash for o spund without grombliog,

Bho woeld strive hand indsod 4o ond n ualrs,
Asul t0 semd theen forth fighting and tombling—

A vory nies state fur & nan

| Mrs. Slock was & saini— 30 she wished to appear; L

Weat 1o church, Lo hoar prayors, every Sunday;
Hewer swore; told no lies—bet whon praising Ler boor;
Nerer cursed—bot when drusk va & Moaday;
Wan u medel of pationce—with drink-paying boys;
Was 8o ith thoso whe had monsy;
Buffered meekly their turbulent brawlings amd uoise,
Whils her wonls fell liko reciified honoy—
Which was all for the best, | sapposc,

Mrs. Sleek had fine dangh Indies of tasie;
Ferfoct standards of fashion, and slatierns;

Now in dishalille free, now punctliowly Jaced—
Of ihe Bouncing and goudy, ram patterns;

Almed kard st bolag bellos of & dignified enate —
Thareugh liaguists ja Englified nonscuse—

Borrumed novels, Lbut seldowm returved them in haste,

Which was wisdow, [ take it, in cos senae—
And bady-Hko, all mist allow,
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! The bright Misses Sleek wont to market and fuir,
With the unavewes] Iptent of catehing
Fools with with purses well filled —thay were ready to pair—
But thelr vggs often broke in the hatching.
| What & pity such worth shoald thus sigh for the delf,
Al the fools whe pesssssed it in plenty !
Weare | foolish snd rieh | might wed one myselfy
But I'm poor, anid 1'm something o'er twenty,
Which makes it o bad case, | foar,

Now, it chaneed an & day—1I was jadod gnd wes—
1 wemt in for o drop of her brandy,

A seat by the bright blazing ingle to gel,
Thuwre 4o sip my drink coLy il 1|.ln-l_1'..

| Dandy Hal lay stetelied out in the cormer nt's leagth,

s drank s o tinker, and sleeping;

Too varly thiat morm be bhad tried the ale's strengeh,
While his cash Mre. Slook was now kecping.—

A very fie bank for a fool !

Drunken Bill—an ofd fellow, s poor as & dog—
Masil for work got a guines ihat morsing,
Kow coine in, Grm deténmined Lo "‘\i ke whsols hn‘."
All psrrowosoulod sebornoss sesrming.
Mra, Bleek —piows aoml [ ==oved the sparkling evin
With feelings might honour the desil,
Aral, mmuikimg, issisted that be shoull st Gown,
In werlds mighty pobished and eivil—
Which was all for is good, 1 suppose.

il was dry——Silled e ik han gl (i odliins trido—
Whaked, snd sabl nono eould toss their glass quicker—

=

[ Thas lfs—for bir drink, [ bl

Cursed the folls whe at deieking wors uppish snd whm— i
Pralasl the flavosr and tasia of ber lngwor—

Binadly swore she shoubd cown and sic dywn by his side— |
He bl * planiy of moacy @ lroat her™ —

e # [iked ber po well" ho would ped be dealed —
* No mortal's rospect could e greater™

This fadr Misscs Sleck from tho parlosr cama down,
With's dignified meabure of walking|
| Masd *lward with disguss and sunayance that clows—
| Cwukln't bear his abom nalda talkiog 1"
| Muattered bowl, wreathed thefr lips in sach marn, for 10 bost,
" At old Bal, who was geiting quité meelluw;
Diddn's ** koow how masmins coulil discourse with that bruta!
That Jow, nasty, vulgss ol fellew ! "—

Poor, deliests, wenk, nesvous dears |

I Bui o meihedy whisper affected o clange—

"T'was the guines tho magiy efeetil;
In those buly liko ensysots, to give fancy range,
Who woull o'er have such wraknoms suspootol f
|| Hill bocame on the instast o sliersd affair—
 If bo only woull dress something meater ™
His ** sbops'nable tolking' was *drollery rare’'—
Metamorphose could powe bo completer— I
A wosdlerful ebange, | agros.

Thres naighbours then callel~by-the-bye, | ot say
"Twan & halili j—Ubristoes of Nowyoar—

Thiry lal eallod fir 1o whils a dall bowr sway,
And the halfdboe bavchinnnls b lsar,

S _— r——




| The twnin then dieputed aloat sme ol borse—

7o

An ominoos eur] graced ihe [l.hdhl.t;'l lips,
‘Twere valn ber remarks for 10 quote oll,
i this, e she frow'isd, whien Ih;‘ ealliml thabr u“q!.i?.
“Thay wore joined," enly think, * thy testotall— |
Sod fues to her brateamiking trade.

Dawdy Tlal now get up,, half axloep aml hali-drunk—
Eill's nedee hadl broke in on his alumber:

Eill shaok him, mot curwed him 4o phuck up somo spunk—
Calleal & gliss of the lowsst bead -mimlbir,

Hal yuwned —wiped Iin fnee with the sleere of kis oot

Staggorul Ml—ﬂuglnt & chalr, when nigh !'-“llg—-
Took the now ready gluss for o meiston bis Usrsat ;

TGl & snavch of a song commenced bawling—
Sweet masie for weaknerved Miss Sloek.,

Bill called fn morn drink, be had * plonty to pay—
They woald sing, sad liko boys be Fglhi loarted;
They woubl drive that cursed inp, melaweholy, sway,

And woold beore for o nlght ere they pargod,”
The poise grew space—'"twos & dowon's work-shop—
Till, ** Ial, suwre some drisk svald sommssd i, "

He strove, bat i valn, fer 46 haing his face upi®
M. Bleek npoe so terms would stand 11—
He bad drusk il his mosey tisl mom,

Ench thought kis wwn juldgment superior ;
The satter soon grow from belog bl unbo werse,
Til sl ealled obd Bl b inferior,

¥ A oliamg jlorwss Bar griting el i ereiis,

= & =

mn

| Bill resembod the alight, Tke & man of kis spunk,

Clenched his hand, aod bis Hal on the forehead;
Hal recusmed it witls spiric—thoy wore both nearly dronk—
And the groand, T should think, was s sore bed,
Whare shartly the disputants Iny.

Mra. Blesk ernvid oar aldl—ahe " wocld not b refasnd-—
Just wanted to pol oul thoess ssd mon ;™

It waa all very well, bai we *“ musi bs aveusnd "—
Wa * conuidored thym rather an madmen, ™

What & fuss thes was raised by the nervons Miss Sheek :
0, dear? she woubd sure hare the spasms (™

Bll's guinos was Jow—r 0, the wreteh!"—sha * woald

BEE

In Hal's dross thore were some trifling clissens —
Hatlier pieturssque-losking, | own,

Buat aid was procured, whe the combatants canght,
Auil tore tho inebrintes sundar:
Hal's visage wns awfol—a domos’s, | thought;
Bill’s 3oil was as deafening as thunder,
Bt Tike earrina beasts they were thrown on tho stroat,
There to fight, kiek, and rofl "mid the gutter,
Far ne company buman or bastial mest
Mra, Sleck slimmed tho eraam for her butiar—
Well sho knew how o mind number ons,

By and by all prow still—"twas & rogniar play—
And the twain who were gooa wore forgolien;

The cowanl grew bold and the flippaat grow gar,
While the Eme, ss b passed, mo'er was thought o,

[mrilﬂ.lhﬂl:m-ﬂ—-ﬂl Illl!l:l_:hhhl lppu.rd
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To atight aave their ssaming anjormend,
Nur of park eomdng troalles seemel cosscioms; sor Tonred
Auglet shonld fail but their present ompliyment—
A wericus picture fo view,

Hﬂ'l’. 1]141;&! 1, hore's & leasog—that old dranken Bil,
By bard work and sord bones, carned bis goisea;

Bat the old toper dog ranal coms hars for 0o wwill,
Ard for tranh gire hia emah Fike n r||ll1'n

While ihe fasr Misses Eletk on |5l wrotohndosss alifns,
With hie family in misery piuing:

Thesn nre starving ad home —be thrawn ol ke & swine—
Thowe oo esmpiunas visnds ane dEning —

While the dmaken foul's ensh pavs for all.

I lsaked nt my portion of drink that romsined —
Bill's ease proved & powerful rosson—
And deternined to bid, on the wisdom I'd gaired,
The d.rirl.';-lhﬂp gund-lpﬁlrl.iﬂmh.
My brandy unfimiahed, [ jampsd from my seat—
“ Aro you guing 7 Tiapesd old Sleak, ks honey;
“Yem,"" maid [, 4 and when meit 1 come baok you can treat
A poor fesl who comes bire with his mooey
To speed, and bo thrown on the streos!™

i

THE WEAYVER'S TRIUMPH.

Ir was but yostroen T had oot my bit claith, man,
Tuk H under my arm, doon tss Ealfond 1 weant,
Unioe il Braid HI:"II.I-.I'I, fae wee eockit Hali's wershonse—
For u trifle o" eash, man, It was my intent, L]
My nodille bein® rovming wi' stoups o* guid ligoer,
I marchied in fu° stately and throwed e dod doun,
Yilan & cocka ahe north o o foreman, ea'd Huslson,
Whisperod tan his omployer—** We'll gi% him & croon,”

My wee bii o' labour buia® thrown on the coupter,
Wi* battorfly’s com tan examing’t he goes;

ile hemmed and b ha'd, and he swork jt wan shamolésa
Ezﬂﬂili'hhmw'l-thﬂ lnﬂﬂ.i;lllmlhlqm

Hie wowrore thal the warp would heen Betier :h'j' lamilile—
For their collam ‘Twss nae we BVHg

Theugh the price o* my labour was just kalla-guines,
e would gi'n me & shilling and let me awa,

1 ghowered a1 the spe wi' twa oon 1ike red cinders,
Whils wen coekit Bab st bis knsvery did wink;
Qua’ I, * Hooesl foreman, y» ha'c turmed o barber,
Tao share simply weavers soe neaily, 1 thiuk;
But haud ye, a jiffey, my potstick-legged callan—
For my nine-asd-slrpenee I'T gi'e yeo somo fun:
1T ea’ doun your beiters tae think on yoar expers,

And ste if you'll rob me, you half-stocked gus.™

S —————
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Koo, twn honeat neobours togother esuvened,
And examined it weel, frae beginming tas end;
And the verdict they gi'en was, ** Retorn him kis money,
Or before Parson Wilking® you'll ba'e se attend.”
My naoney T pooched wi' a rolliekin® smirk—
Oh! what was the lesk that his foremanship gi'en !
Quo’ 1, * Honesi forensnm, act somewhat malr justly;
You see arbitration’s but seldumn yoar fen,™

Kem, some o my woobeurs mayna ken this same foreman,
Eut I'll deww you his portrait as weel a3 1 ean,
Though it's I‘nﬂl;rjuh for pair, ﬂqu WeaTer,
As | would wrang him greatly tae ea’ him a man:
His face—it’s the texture amd shape o & monkey's;
Earh cheek would hold nestly & ahilling o penee;
A7 tha wit thas he has in his weekihoekit neddle’s
What cor peobour Tun ca's & * guid griping sonae **

He'n lke—but why need I atiompt tae describe him—
The pen 0" & Puffon would soon be tse bame;
Home day, whan enld Nuture has been busy warking,
Sho kas tosnod by the hitm oot 0" the same,
Farmwwoel tae N, ]I:wl:l:u: adion e your foremanh—
A pair of swoet raseali you are, | doclare;
It's & pity tae wasto pen anl ink oo sle ereatises —
Guid-bye tae you, nosbours, 1T noo say mee mair,

Vi

MY MARY'S SWEET.

Mr Mary's sweed, my Mary's neat—
My Mary sinnds beyand comparna;

Her fanliless form and maiehless gruce,
Prove bor tho faircst of the fair,

1 saw hor ones—I loved ber thea;
1 saw hor sinee—1 owa is suill;

Larre formed hor, brought ber to my view,
Forged ran to own his sighey will,

1 feli ihe dart plorce through my heart;
I elusped it Fant, and Leld it thora;

T viawed the womnd, and mowrelul sniled,
Then tursel my gazs upon the fair.

I oo haw—=not for werldly gear;
1 love har—pot for glitisring palf;

Koo lut base workdiings such revorse—
T love ber only for lersali,

IMIROMPTU.

Wiar art thyu, strangs mysterbms power,
Which thus Y heart rat mare—

" Which, anake-lik, twines arcund my sl !

Ohi? may what art then—Ilove |




* A FAREWELL,

Fim blosm my naiive eouniry s flowers,
At ailky verdurs decks the lawn,
And sweetly through the enlivened weeds

The fenthored songutors hail the dawn:
And EIHJ’ whines the !ﬁﬂ-iuul sEn

Upen that spot was once my hame,
Where happiness aal virtwo reign,
While 1 & hemeless wanderer roam.

1 wosel amil won o lovely grirf—
Ahl bow T loved my heart can tell;

But ficklo fortyme proved unkimil—
With ber, alas! T might not dwell,

Bow farcod to leare, by fats's decroe,
The lovely isle where 1 was born,

I wander in o forcign land,

Froa Jove, from friends, and eomrades torn,

Oft havo T roved through Pirries grove
With ber 1 woood snd Toved 80 well,
And, whispering in ber Hateniug ear,
Tales of strange lands and love [' folly
Or ter the wountaln, towering kigh,
Where Nolson's mserrary s Lriheka stands,
Oft bave we roved—thes turned to gaze
Upon the shores of Scotiish landa,

a

_"_1"" !ﬂ.‘hfq, anffsnded here—
Mo comrade’s oar | may pour fn
My sorrowing tales of Blighted joys,
With all the varied thomes thereing
Bt snstnory's reflacti
Thiss bygonn mn:IE::ﬂ recall,
And {.‘n_! WEATE B0 plﬂnl:lim
1 faim would social spotud with sll.

Kind frionds in sorrow & in joy;
Whes far sway 111 think of yos,

Theugh woily cares my mind smgloy;
And thea, sweet girl, hil'lnvl'n]'lhl-l'lq

Perbinps | yei may call you misg,
When fortone's rader blasts are blown

And brighter daya begin o shine.




A PARTING S0NG.

OF AN OLNER RROTITER GOING TO G4, WY TIE WEITEE
¥AS BOMETHING O¥ED FOUSTEES Tiius oLp.

Fanzwres, my comrwiles, evor dear,
T bid you for o while adicus

Companiifs &f my happler hours,
When far away 1T think of o,

What though 1 hie to forvign lanis,
Kind Providesco will bo my guide;
His omnlscionce and putatreiehed arm

Bhall me protect through oeean's wide,

In mportive jox we oft have joined
The fowing buwl, tho rural daneo;

Dur gocial lors did abound,

Al mirth our pleasures dil gnhanes,

Though ccoans wide may us divids,
And lofty sens between us roar,

Ilefien think upon the spot

Where dwells the girl whom [ adore,

When midnight watch my duty calls,

My wandering mind shall find o spot—
A danr, seqiestercd, beaotoom plase—
Omn which to £z each loiely thoaght,

When frelghiod in souse Toreign land,
Bmweet-seetbed gales shall wafh we homn;
Old Erin's hills cnee moro in vigw,
We'll hail as nigh her shores we come,

Yoyage after vorsgs T hope shall bring
Reterniog bome anto my view;

The fesial board | yet may join,
To ppend spmo seciad buurs with you,

And when tho gludsome musie soands,
lmparting joy to avery spot,

Thi sprightly danee you do lead dows,
Then, comrudes, then forget mo ned,

FPerhapa | nover may retarm
To glad my parcats’ ayes aguing
Perhaps my worililows corpse tay lin
Deep buried in the boisterous main,

If such should be my hapless fate,
Dt toar by momory's all 1 crave;

Then les the wand 'rer bo forgnt

Wha slecps bow in the liquid wave,




ADIEU T0 THE GREES FIELDS OF ERIN,

AMET i the groen fields of Erin, my home;
Der thio sselling Atlantio I'm new forced 1o roam
In search of & homa on Columbia s fair ahare,
From wheooe 11 retues to ol Lralasil no msore.

Oh! the sweet plessant days in Hilernin 1'vo seen,
While with kight-bounling stepe o'er her own comeralil grecn
I have sprung, free aad joyous as the hare us the les,
Qh! Erin msvoures, acuskls mashioo !

Adieu to the island of beauty and wenih,

To my own mative Ulster, the Jand of tho mortdy,

To the aweet Uousty Down, where 1 drew my firs breath,
1711 think o s still 6ll my oyes closs in death.

And mow, leving brothren, 10 bl you farewedl;
When I'm in & strange countey o seorats 11 tell;
Your increass and union shall still be my pravor;

May your actions be ruled by the tompass anl square.

Adien unto bim whe presides o'or the bamd,
And with him, ke trye erafismen, sl go hasd in hand;
Wigﬂi.mrﬂw'm

Tl this throshesving bosom shall consn for to beat,

I¥ LIFE'S GAY MORKIXG.

Ix Jifa's gay marniog my youthifol fancy
Reved ancanfined as the mountain wind;

My boart was light as the snmmer breases;
Ko single objeet disturbed my mind,

Till lowe, aly ihiel, marked me for its vietim—
Camsed all my plessures From me depart—

"Heft mo of happiness—and 1aft me mourming
And vaisly sighling for Anna’s heart.

When firet T viewed her nngelic fantures,
Delightful feelings thrilled through my breasit

qn}pt pmuhl.ﬁu-l il sErange sensationg
IHsturbed my soul, long si placid reat.

As opad ibke Bowor, whon day's god is ahising,
To cateh the glow which kis rays leapari,

8o oped my bosom, und quick respowded
To s image mirrered in fair Auna’s heart,

My vivid faney can paint her image,
Clothed in tho sasines of Nutore's charma;
While faney's plsntoms belimes soem real,
1 wainly elasp ler with sager arms,
Ak! why am I, osce so froe and joyous,
Ba far usdons by Mind Cupid’s dart?
“Tis wain—I stirive bui to thwart my nafane;
1 homago yiold to falr Anna's heart.

R ———— -
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Oh{ loveliest, fairest of carth-born creatures,
Light of my beart, do not say mo nay,

Bot yichl complinnes to my dosirs—
OF trae-Jors's hala grant me = ry;

Lat ma not eherish s valn delusbong
Hespomsive symptoms to me Impart,

That T I.I.rjﬂ_'_l' i my deareat reasiore_
The swestl. possesslon of fair Anan's heart,

LIKES.

FACMPTED uN & ONAYE IN OATAY DEMETENY,

Resr, mortal; herdy ihy parrew lel
Is all of swrih fo thee porisine;
WhHe the rank nettls waros [is hoad
Luxurinnt o'ar thy eeld romains.

What wert thou?™ ah! them ean'st not speak,
Thengh ance thim didat possess s tsogien

Do whose fond seemtn, mild and meek,
Perchancs s loving ofspring hang,

* Wheein was s lossllostasnd i (he rrmim,

o T T R — T T

Dhark, eeld, and loathesome in by dust,
Whicl ence, juthaps, with beauty shone;
And eeased to theob thy lisart of truat,
Lis jowa, its lonts, bis tramsports gons,

Through thy Iack-Justre orbless holes
The fat worm dings it slimy way,
And Fntiens 'mid the erambling moalili—
The moamdol remannis of thy elny.

What felt'st theu when thy measured part
Tham played st wposi this morisl stage—

Tho rising pulse, the throbbing hewrt,
The passions’ war tumuslioous wage |

Bright bopes. dark fesrs, allke wers ikine,
And sarvowing hemrs by ploasure bonghi;
The joyfal heari, the treubled mind,
For all sre hat the sommen 1ot

Bat now thy brow lath ctased (o cloud,
And pow thy breast hath eeased 1 heaveo;
Ko throbbing bosoms in the shroad,
Fo darklivg shadows reach ihe grave,

Eesi bere, for thou hast played thy part:
Though woeping friends for thee may mourn,

Than beeed st 1t not; * from dust thow nrt,
And wnie dust iboa shalt petim”




ALOKE.

0¥ A NCARAND WEING SRFARATED FOR L TIME FROW 108 WIFE.

Avove! ['am abone!
Ho kindly word to cheer;

Ko dearly Joved one's voicn o lisp
Fond socenis in my ear.

I leok nerisa ihe hearih,
I 8o the yaeant chair,

Anal sormowing yearns my lwart for er

Whe went my grief to share,

1 ook mrentmid the room,

Whars all disordired Fies;
Theo ordering genies ia sway,
Sl comifost with lor e,

I look into my heart,
1 find ull vacant thers,

Have whers ber image chastely dwells,
Buill Mosming pure asid fair.

The wun skines throagh the glass,
To nock my karrowed seul;
And Nature wantons in his smiles,
hmd adps th' manbrosial bowl,

| - -

&L

Boish! to me ne smils
Of sumahine pleasuro brings,
While silent loneliness i1a shrood
Of darknsas o'ce e Sings,

“Tin swert—tho sproading boom
OF varsed tint and hoe,

When Nature dons her govest rebes
And richest dress—io viaw)

ot wweeter 'tis to ms
To ses her sunny smily,

That wakons overy spring of love
With fand magnetie wile,

"Tis wweot to hear ie sound
M snsminer parsling mHlls,

Whicls, leaping o'vr their broah-lrew'd beds,
Tha sunl with nosio #1ls;

Eat sweeker far o 1
Is ihe enchiauting sound

(f ber sweet volce, whose lightosl lunes
Ring love nuil ke rossd,

"Ths oot apeit from men
Nor il world's bosiling Fifs
That salitusde I.rin.‘ril.'h-l. rn',:'n‘n.llr
Wiik lonely Feclings rife;




For there the soul cam Eald
Bwedd canvirse with its Gad,

Andl findl & wilent mentor siill
In il Elis wiwks abroad.

"Tis when disserered froem
Setie heart bound onty friend,
Who to your care.worn botem would
Kigd syenpaiby oxtend;

When every oye is eald,
ﬁﬂd't‘lﬂj viien s olaill,

And the stranger’s formal word and bow
Fall spiritlens misl saill;

Or when the friendly jast
Grvets oars, but not your own;
Or the light laugh you canmot join—
Them, then you feol alome!

Or when you seck the couel;
You nightly with ker pressed,
Ard knelt to ernve a Father's smile
Might ever on you rest,

Yim find &'l wilent there
Aw cnvrentid the duad;

Then solieuts triymglis stproms,
In namelvss vision spresl.

&

Ob! give ms back my wife—
What magic's in e sound !

Then Ilhuurn jﬂj‘. and love will ergnd
My husbls hearth around.

Witheat Ler all ia blank,
Lons, wearisome, and chilly
And in aod out my heard is pressed
With beavy sadsoss atill.

Whila with her all in life,
Bright, rich, and bosyant grows;
Thon, ob! return mwe back again
My light, wmy loved, my awn!




| TEUTE.

|
Sanctlfy thes troagh Thy truth Ty word s praih

| Wiz the dismonds of twilight thelr anihoms had sung,

| As thls hﬂ::til'ﬂ woeld in it erbit wis flung—
| When the sire of our race, amil his heavondformed belde
With thelr own stainboas Eden i purity vied; 1

Thes linilnru;plmrhl by the heavinly dovs
From & Gad-rosted troe in m}.muh{ﬁ.

And “twas B-nn o the newly-formed island of mpars
h-mmm;l&muiﬂlhthﬂut.

Pod the Domen of i1, jo the stranghald of Ll
Learned the tidings that Envy hulhnmult;ull:
Mhm.hhhﬂﬂh.h!hﬂpﬂmluhh
With the Upas that grow in his garden of gloom,

Then u demen’s devios and & i
serpeni’s led wila
hﬂﬁd;llllrh;bhﬂlhlﬂul plant to defile;
And the Prince of Deceit hissed & lawgh in his heart
That the stainless of hue had bewn taintod in part,

But the Fountain of Love whh omulscience prceived

T deep doath-parent blow which the Fiood had achioved;

And Lo vawed, are it died In snck polscass air
le weald take it to beaven aud hH‘IIIIHlllllﬂ.

Yot ero man of #o procioas & booo was bereft,
He would thwsart the Dark Fiead in thy portion was Jeft;

For a shicld of protection srvund B He'd throw,

Then “twas purtured, asd watched, and luxuriant grew,
Gently faunod by the bresses Divinigy blow,
Till its petals uafoldod, s spotlens as love,
O i parout st grew in the arbowr sboe

Al its loaves oven vet form & chaplet ay brigha

As the erowns that are warn by the spld of hght;
And the miss whe caa win such 8 hesvauly prize,
May with Tavta spirit boged fill & throne is the skies,

But the low stricken wreteh who his soul woald defily
With the Upas of falsdood, and lis with a smils,
Will sink dewn in his backaoss, sunamed bot i scorn,
Banned fur aye from the sweets of & beaveuly worn,




KEVER DEFEXD OF TO-MORROW,

Ot Trae specds alang,
With bis noiseloss wings,
Ia kis track sparklos wealth for procuring
For the bright littls enotments
- Which round us he flings,
Are gems worth the ioil of seuring,

Then seive ihesn, nod mee them

With vigour and skill—
Remsmber, ll-l-l-l]'ll_!"h'l"i.nﬂ'm:

He is wise whe emplays

The time placed st his will,
Ard never depands un to-mozruw,

The past has gone by
mlllmthuiil;ﬁ!.
Acd the foture is hid frum our visien;
I Ha womb brighter raya,
Darker shadows may lis,
Bai the prescot’s the time for deeision.

For the pressst is omrs
To will and to do,
Aned "tis wromg from the Mmiure ta barrow;
Let ws cull the wreath gow,
Or too late we may rue
If we ever depand oo toamorrow,

e ———_____

THE FAST—A DIALOGUE,

Ay, E. Good morning, Mr. B, !
Air. B, (oo moruing, sir,
Mr. B, Aro you for Church te-day at fitting haur,
ﬂmmpmlmpwmlu 4
Bofure the footatoal of Unsnipotence
Far the suceuss of Uritain's srms sogaged
In warfure f
Mr, B, Buch, sir, is my intontion.
To-day there is & public fast procizimed
]]_!nrnwh-hdhﬂull.phnil,h-n-—
A ilay of peneral humilistion
For pat offences smd tranagressions
*Gaiast heavon's Iligh Majesty committed —
And 1 would fain attend, to huar the prayer
Coanposed by our bely dignitaries
For this uportant season aod 1o join
In the responnes solemn—That the High'st
May beod s aid in the appreaching strilo,
whose immutsblo and wise deoree ]
Bright viet'ry bovers o'er th' embaitled plain
j.ld.nlllu-ﬁd-hniﬂih-i-:m
Cmaipotenco capouses,  Will you go '
Mr. . ﬁn:l’-ﬂ‘ll’ﬁl‘lltlmu-h’-
And have o drsughi of Spring’s roturning neetar—
tg'hwmhviu;dﬂhwlupnhg.lnm

- e —
]
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Ab incident too common (s car laml,

Yet of itwelf muffizlent 1o prodacy
Tumubinmas feelings sonh as ['ve remarked,
You ses yon mud walled cabin in e fell,
Whess glasaless frame’s well filld with paned of wosd,
Ytn vutien dowr and rals defencelass aal,
Scarce make Bt temement to lodge your awine—
A place that boars the devp impresa that there
Harsh poverty has placed the eruaking beel;
Yet you can pase it and we mlours rise
Offenaive 10 offund the uleest smell

Thero dwalls an bhonest, Peor, indasirions man,
Poor na the poorest in this wratchod inbw,

And honcet to the wranging of hisself,
Tl!-ll-l‘ﬂpldi man by the great Auther of
iud;nu—; molls by Uivine ereatios ;

ou know him, too—ldm of the will-patete]

Bure token of the thrifty, carcful wife; B
His bofiy braw, furrewed with nuzicos thoaglt,
And carewars marks ou b expressive festur,
Hin life’s n listory in every day

OF the o'ertasked and want struck sons of fofl—
Bowod down in soal benesth an Atlas Joad
ﬂ'.!'nrn, with five young heart-shuots (3 maintain,
Whiose silvery smile would rob & domons plan
OF balf isa guile, nmd to redoem ﬂﬂphﬁ[;i
Ui yousg beart took, sineers in benren's lacu;
To megh the brunt of life, and to seppors
Her who gave up her spotlens, guileless all

'y |

ﬂll'_]q_ !u-ﬂ\,, lids nTll'lrd heard l-rﬂ'ﬂ-.il:
Within its heaving case as playfol Fawn's;

Ko darkling vislens, ou that lenniesus mem,
Of fetors ills arose, to cast & shado

Dn kls bright heaw, os 1o lds hoee be bod

This Talr, youmg, boart-deveied briile, 1@ share
Iiis all of wealil—for “tann oet thes i wow.

Me. B Why, yon sppear 19be sequalsied with
The history of kin former lifa !
Me. B.E. Yeag

1 enuld relate to you a food of things
Comnsetad with thai masn would reuse yowr beard
To thrll with anguid wi the very theughi

That man shenbil sufee from lia fillow.man

Such vemom-paioted wrongs snd blaek infustice.
Trove from his sires” hiome withesl o camee,

In the tempestasns howl of Ilaek-monthed winter,
Witheut a shelter from the pii less sterm;

His helpless pariner bonring ot ber beeast

A secnd tiew.born plalge of parest love;

Thiekr firet-been, il an infam, in bl arme;
Ruined and beggured by the very man,

If man be ean be eallil, whose Ulsckeood soul
Woahd ride o'cr haman nisere—Vor whom

Wis yesrs of Wi wors spent sl his ;ﬁﬁq il
Deadeel h_'l' inevanget Isboins it of tlian

1 will sot paisse t ppeak, thungh. levn knows,
The harmuwing tale is lHuter borning troih,

This morsing, when yon glorioas sun hail rrashcd

S —




Drove like awifl messe Hgrers af 1l before; ‘

| But now starvation —now starvation’s e ]™ |

Tho middle paint from the horizen ta

The seure geabl, 1 was passing by

His poor abode, and, passing, vatered in

To see & sight that raused my tranguil sosl
To Jeap unbiddon from s ealmer mod,

And gush with ready sympaihics; for there
Starvation ledged its train of bungry ferrarn—
Nny, stari mot, sir, "tis true s Heaven's ereed,
That in this Clristian bamd, with plasty blest,
Beven kuman belngs wore this morning found
Wiihout & erust, b taEnt & lengihessd fast !
(o the hashand and the father sat,

His Focllo frame the pris’ner of disease,

War feli the humger gnawing nt s heard,

Bo erusheil he was to hear (o mourful soumd
OF his Joved ehildren erving for their food,

Al then he stopped; bui ever and anon

P mutiegings lissed through his a-'|.||-|1;1|:|.- ]i-|1.|.:
Till, in the wildeeia of his darknsed heur, |
Wa alment cursed the od wio spave ki Life £ |
i L!FL. | Eil ]lul.lil'1| Ly hl.nf 1]||I- 1|luli1l|=p Fr.lun'-j.

Or s tho frantic change a trifling loan |
rodused; bul, whea [ reauhod the open adr,

[ T tirned amnl loskaesd, ansd l.'llll.l{lll —ud! how the mand
Il Can ihink beibnmes ] —ithere s & fosd indewd !
Aml ihen | asked m_-rul:l il Ik was nust

K Miad anbainn mu-:'hq.tl in Hénven's (aes

For pletity anil fstilloais lusmres

|| To bid sueh wretehimlneas anid hanger fast f
I i st wish to rail ab wealth or sbaie=—

[ maked him bow he fared; but what & Jook! u i :.ml Iu=;u| is ':w o ll*:ﬂn u:: L:.uplr- beuent g

d fixmee-eyed frengy had nearped s place, ]
J-'-“;'.:r:" h; r:-pl.':pu'l.,Ip.mI I'nrndq: 1|i.|.L-|c-:I Eumgh; -l._ wish tir ksow bhow these who clamoor ™ fast’
“ How fare the wretched spirits of the damned “‘ﬁ fﬂ-‘; themselves, = o :
In the dark regions of their eodless pals 1™ F. & : oat cerininly you have
I shaddered it the awlol lsoks and words Drawn u dark pictnre of & scone of want.
Of that thdos wreteled beiug, who thes sat, . | sach 1°ve read enongh, yoi searco bolimgeld;
Reathed like n poblo tree, whess blackencd stem | | 55"11 when we find them Y dowary,
Pears tokens of the thunder’s drosded bolt, | '_|"- tene wa abowld h-_*m purselvis and wel.
o Foread from my bed of straw,” s aloost eried, | Yeu, ere we part, 1 faln would learn youur miiedl

% Cemeerning lonlly fasts—for, as | sald,

I've mada the matser Gide mubjoet of
My ot b,
| My, E, Fust ! thiik you wealily fasts [

From hesss o bhioss, and brpged for work with fears;

o | drmgged this weak, pettaciabeil froma | ’
Bai oy sbiw, tottring aleps aml pallid face, ‘ ]
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When voch o day arrives, 'tis bat & change
Useful and pleasant to pulled appetites,
Creates & zest for lusurics, and gives
A koaer relish o insipid taste,
Flllfmllmhﬁiﬁmfrpm
To pay » visid b8 “my Jond's" abode—
Thesice o fastsenring odour spreads around,
While pampored monials run, and beall, anid feme,
Fearful the great man's tasts should iake offence,
Thare is s contrant to the poor man’s home !
» Almighty' gobd wheys hin high bebsts,
A what hin eraving sunl devires, obiainag
Yot you will find him ssarling o'er kis food
Like s starved ewr that faars to loss & bons,
Anil yet his tables ereak beneatl the weight
Of disbes cooked il they wwishl tempt & murfeil;
Ha deive to Chureh, amd, in his cushivved pew,
Bow to lis Maker in sach hanghty way
' A i the honeur to himsell belsnged;
Them, lrain tha fores of babit, thask his God
f That when men fast in his dear native islo
"Tis net from wand, bat willingly performad.
[ Dut T must conse, for time ls specding on.
/ The instances sbducol sro bt cxtremes,
That speak in Jouder than the thunder's jones,

Mr. B, Truly the facts are of & serions cast,
And furnish food for philanthropie misids;
Pug ilien ll:lnﬂhmnliumﬂldhq.
And stremgly grown, that lo cradizate

sectms & task fit for & nation”s feree.

L- Ay, E. Then, I would say, reforms: refors al bome;

Refarm around—eack In Lis private sphierg—
ﬂhﬁlﬁﬂuﬁ:rhmur: talk boas
Abbit raform, and doj drag forth ihe alaves,
Whe wardar in cor midsi, 1o poblie guue;
(ive to the poor man work and wages for't,
HMor, while we work him, siarve kism to the desth;
Care for him more than we wosld for & beasi—

Houso bim and clethe bim, give bim mmial foed
.ﬂ.nﬂnhnluhh_rmg.hl-l-ﬂ”ﬂ'ﬂi

For all; ba will nob shin the given taak—

"Twrill ralsa bim o kls standand; aold soch sights,
Buch bitter sighis ss I've romsrhed, will grow
 Suall by degrees and brantifully loss,"

Mr. B, (looking at kis watch, ) 'm sorry, sir, 1

cannod lpoger stay:
Another time the subject wn'll renow:
As présent | mmst leave for Chareh, and bid
You, sir, geis] morming.

Ay, E, Well, sir, 1 hope
That what 1"ve sakl, when bowing in yeur prayers
You'll not farget, but thay the poor man’s case
Will hiave & ploce in your petitions; snd,

When fit opportunity presents, again
Wo'll spoak upon the maticr,  Good mornisg, air.

Fl .

N



THE LOYELY QLEXS OF CRAWFORDSBURN.

A LOTELY. summer's ovening sun
With baralshel gildlng erowned the trees,
And drooping bang the Esiless leaves,
Hanree wulion "l h_l' ilie '-I:il-p":i.n!' l:ru.l.-l,
An, musing, Forih 1 lonaly strayed,
My laggard wiogn wers alowly turnisl
Ta the swvel, wimling walks within
Tha loruly glona of Cramfordsburn.

Hore Kabhioee, in soma wantos nsood
Of playfuloess, essayed hor skill,
Amd grouped in awesd piralasion rownd
The lirightest projects of her willy
And Waiure's boasty Arl adorns
With brightening sid, where'sr 1 tum,
To plensa thn sight or charm the soul,
Throwgh e sweet glons of Crawfondabum,

Adawn the slope the poih porsnc
lis tortusus way, aml opes o eight

The cat'mei’s eresl, whose weakensd

Falls like & thresd of silver light;
Bak whcn dark winter's torrenis rush

In madd nieg rmce, the erags they sparm,
,ﬂ.-i. ﬂ.p].l.ins' ll'i.l-l]]:'. lend & cliarm

To the sweet plens of Crawfonlsbum,

10

The aspent, clothed from basa to top

With plebian slirak aned Jondly tree,
Bpringing from kindly seil aod reck,

Tow ring majestieally freq;
O fagther sido, the ires-crowned fops

Bow stately o'er thelr grass-bodnd sides,
And grost iheir kindred hoight peross

The winpling burn whose stream divides,

Still further on, the castering shads
Of doathiless laurel's emernid hue
Gireets the pleased eye thaz lingering walts
On Nature's ﬁrnﬂilﬂwtﬂ!h;
And stretohing out to right and left,
With grasefol swell snl windag wm,
Lies & swoot landscape, rich and rare,
The lovely glens of Crawfordsbam.

Bweet soeoos! through you I'vwe wandered oft
Whin summser hummol ber mating prios,
And famied my young pectic Same
Till my soul rung so answering chime;
And when the rage of wintry senss
Had toen the elothing from thy trees,
Lomely 1've paced thy leaf-strewn walks,
Awed by tho fitful moaning breese.

Now 'mid thy smiles my soal is sad,

And rims my eye with heari-formed dow,
Te gaso tho last toe an thy charms,

And linger forth—plion, sdisa!
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Swoel seenes! where'er my feot may prom,
My visionad thoughts 1o thes shall Lurn,
And famey walt my woul nmid

The bovely gheas of Crawfordsbarn.

WHAT 18 WARY

T the trumpet’s thrilling stery,
Seunding on te Selds of glory,
Grimly cad in vestmenis gory,
Hung by death;

"Tis the bitter sounds of parting,
Severed bosoina keenly smarting,
Hears hove sigha fur the departing,
On esch breath,

‘Tis the parent of taxation,
Flaeeing every thriving natida—
Dlasting remmencs —ruimstin

In s wrack;
Riding on the red-waves) river,
Boleking death-darts from its quives,
Elocting pluces seathiod for cver—
Lokt & wreek.

"Tis the war-horse prowdly prascing,
With thn niry pracooss dlﬂl:ll-‘.

And o shesn of armour glancing
In ihe blase
Of the eannou’s thiusdersd Fightning;
Beenes of sirbggle dimly bnghianing;
Sulph'rous cloudy volumes bizightening
The deop hare.

"Tia tha wild wall of tha dying
Im thilr clotiod gove. pudls lying,
And ibe mad rush of the B5ing
er thin ekl
Where King Peatl wrinmphant wagos
Batile, whils 1he wie-storm rages
"iainag whe growing powers of aged,
Till ghuy wighl.

*Tis the frowning rampart stormed
O0or thie mounts of ldies formsed—
Ar's and Suiors's fuce dolormed
In tho winde;

Ruin, rapine, blosl, asid fira,
"Ml the wild din rising higher,
Benthlog every fuud alesice

Loved In lifa, Fi

*Tis the sweeping slmsom's power,

Beatking fruit, and plast, and Bqger,

Kipening Eolis, pud bovaly bower
With ita blasi;
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Laoaving blood sonkoid hearths hehind it—

All that Efe te life eould bind it

Wreckol and rives—thus you Snd it
Whes "tis past,

"Tia the fount of sorrow wwelling,

Every heari-spring sadly welling,
While the maniac's irmuied yelling

Parent’s hepes doomed o expire
On bloody bier.

Tia the surss of desalation,
Buann'd to prines snd bann'd to sation—
First of demon’s vile formntioa

In tho skies;
Beow the hell-spawned tyrant’s ereatare,
Sweeping the fair face of Nature,
Blighting every heav'nly festure
As it Hes,

THE FOREAKEN ONE.

Wao is she yon, with tresses black

And glossy a8 the raven’s lack —

With gracefal form aod featires fair,
Yit ahadowed with o sorrowlug alrf
Why doss thie lovely lane ons sigh§

Wiy drops the big tear from ber eye!
Why Is ber cheek s bleniked anid palo,
While porfinmed wepliyrs roumsl lier sail 7
In's somse dear parent doath has slain,

O woime loved brother sarly 1a'en ¥

Or pister foud, tho leride of Death,

Nipt bikn o fower by frost’s Koun beeatls T
Or ia it—no, it camnet beg

No youthful bushand o'er had she;

Bt laet, for sbhe bigius to sing —

Ok, that sweet vaice ] How clear s ring!
Vet mellowed by o saddoned to00,

*Tis liks & siring froim beavea thrown :—

The summar san files
Tis Foomtaims iof lighn,
And the eryatal tippod streamlet
Loapa jurous and brights
Tha himls eared awool nml
The seenied gales hilaw,
Whils my kesrt, robbod of bope,
Is the nursling of woe.
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Ohl the Joved one, the false ope,
Yet dear to me still,

Though my yuang badding love
He bot nuriured ta kill;

Like & serpent he twined round
My imnecent heart,

Tl ks wiing-pointed kiss
Leefe & doudlier amart,

Ho came when my young heart

Fer its bough netied grove;

And be poured in my willing soul
Tales of his flamne,
!ﬂ'“ﬂmwhﬂ]“ﬂ'm

I wrapped myaslf up in
A blisacspanphed robs,
Nor deeamt 'er & pakn
Would my Lappiness probe;
Bui with mide hand bo suntched
The ewesd cov ' Fing nway,
And erowned my asd sl
With the eypress and bay,

I was young—bo was fornsed
Fend affection 1o win:
And [ loved him so dearly—

Htlﬁilah H;q.ﬁl

7

1le kissed mo and faiternd—
T emiled mnd belseved;

Yei the false ene but woosd me
To leave me deseived,

An ibe sun o the swmmer,
Al glorious aod brighi—
An dhs allver moon's amile
Te » rich harvest night—
Or the cliff to the sir-king,
Wind-beaten and froe— .
8o dear was my Howry,
My bevod one, o me,

Now | sigh, vainly sigh i
For the hours of my youth,
Ere | found man dafiled
The fair imajge of Trath;
But the light of my lifi bopes
For ever has fled,
And the bleom of existence
Ie withered and desd.




THE TIRATE.

Tue sum sprusg wp ks o Sery ahield, |
And glaneed acrops the meain, |
Till the dark.cibhod wares embruced his rays
And glinted them back again, |

Twas o tidy evaft that mom that sped
Ver the waves of ilis woalern seas,

Al she leaped and bowed like a thing of lgh
Bedoro the freshening hrecee, F 1

Her low, dark hell, like & sombre streak
In the glare of the morming birighis

Anil har tow 'rlug spars wero fike threads of black
Flung ep s o manile of ligh.

Nor ensign ner Aag from ber mast bead Bawsd, |
GF matian or warlike power, I

Dot then g foldda of blsck, whivh, with ominoos sweep,
0'er the lght spanned woters did lower.

A Tawlissa nivd dewparale busd they wern,
(Hf fieren auil warlile mien,

Who musned il eraft—amil well they werg used
To seones of hlowd, 1 ween,

||
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Thair ehief stroda the quarier dock alons,
And tarmed, with o glanco of pride,
Om twiee on bnisdred mom, whe hin wond .
Through fire and death wusld bida,

“Hal bal®™ b said: ** [ am mesmrel bars,
And my wond or my windi is law;

'va o good ses crafi; snd & gallant erew
Whe two hundred blades cas deaw,

* Long 1 have lived "mid scones of atrifu,
A rover bold and fres;

And Td die s ve livial, and fimials my course
On the wide, will, antamod sea.

"

“ Wealth | have wan at the cannoy’s mouth,
As | wwepl my way o'er the maako—

For 've braved the blast and the batila's might;
Apd T'H brave it yob ngnin,

] lnugh when tlis heel of the storm-domon gwells—
Whisi the blasl baitles with 1lis sens—

I but take in o reel, and my tight Bide bark
Seuds, spanking, beforo the brocas,

i | hie whers 1 will, asd I Jindl what | choosn;
Ilﬁﬁ'ﬂll‘l]'liﬁ.ﬁhﬂlﬂ.—

For * might is right’ wilk ibe rovors oo
A wall &5 the leng-slare men.,

L]
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i Opea, when T wns young, T ihought that man
Was & being of trust and truths

Pt | found, when | enterel the bustling world,
"Twas & fanciod vision of yooth,

* But them 10 & mother, and she was good;
Yet I broke ber kind ol heart —

Ha! what's this F—away ! surh womanly shamas
. Must pe'er in thi rover start.”

* Beudding right befors the wisd I™
* Bear awsy, my lails, for in yender eralfi
A price wa wro sure is Snd [

Awny Bow ihoir erafi o'er ihe boonding seas,
T'|.|1 |Il'-l' LU bund. ‘hufn-rn the ldnsf—

Evon though wo spring & masi!™

And awny, away sped iho chase o view;
“fﬂ.ﬂuﬁrll.ln-ld the 'n-l.l.i!u.

With her bull scaree seen neath & canvas sleroud,
"Mid iha rude winds rising wild,

A gallant sight was thai race for life
ﬂ-iﬁlm'l}lﬂi-.ﬁu.ﬂ.

Aa the good sbips aped, with bosodiag spring,
O'er ihe Eyjuid moenisine” erest,

“Hﬂ'r B -Tl,r ™ e, [ A T ww“!'-r h 5 l

“ Give hor eloth, my lads!™ ericd the plrate chiel,

Bot sesrer and searer fhe pirate galnsd
On that doomed snd holpless ship,
Thomgh she spurnisl the waves as & swimmer sparns

The briny frore from Lis Lip,

* Thring her fo, my luds, ™ eried the pirsts chiaf,
o With & tmorsel of well-thirows load |

Bhio in ours, 80 be quick, for 1 long to make
Her n home in th vooasn’s bed.""

The sheeted fame clothes the pirale’s side,
And the ssmel of death is driven

To i lin work in thai faled bark—
lial—a crmak |—#co, & meast i riven |

Tk pways—ii falls—and o bhelpless Jog H
i ilie veean's broaad sha hieag

Agsia tha irop-bolebind messengor
Of woa frean the parnis flies,

“ Dleavely donn! beavely dome!™ ruared the rover
ngaing
* Look atarp, lnds, and nm aloagaide—
Quick | =lay me alward; for & vobls spail
1’1l wasraut we'll can divide,”

O beard the chase tlore wers hands s bald
Aw over grasped s bar,

Bt alas ! dhey were fow, and well thay know
The pirate faned afar.
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With stern, coMd losk, and determined eys, |
Esch graspod what weapoa ho could,
Pesolred 5 scll thele lvns as desr
An men in & desthalaring mood. k |

“They come, my men!™ sald their capiain then;
* This wight we'll gleep in drath;

Boi silll lok ms fizhe, ns brave men aboald,
Yoo dogs while we have o breath,”

Right over their bulwarks the pirstes throeged
Like & basd of hell-demons Tet locss,
Raging for blogd with hearts as Beres
As Sewls in o bigh earcose.

Short was the straggle—for platol and sword,
Or temahawk sndidd the strifls,
’ﬂ:n-;h ithae Fﬂ.l.ul f=w of the werchamt erew

Fooght with desperate strength for Hfe.

The sun weni down on the tmgle scons,
And the aky pat its black shroad en;

Tui the life-sun bsd st of the merchant erew—
Toa Iﬂunﬂ: EraTe l.lmj'ﬂ B,

s

That morderons eraft and her blood-bought prey
Al might redo gida by xida,
Like somn fyrant groom who had siolen the Blocen

multrﬂlhi.lfllrrinlh'uu.

i i
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Tenpatient they walted the coming marn,
To seeure ilisir sual sinined I-l.in,,,

hmil sentile the baik, nor iraen ver track
OF the dowed aboald appesr again,

Bt bearen™s all-ssarching ore had visewed
Their work, minl tleeir [afe wei easl;

Wrotehed buinga! your eruise of guili is 8%er—
The aveuger appears ot last,

Aguin broke the marn o'er the eraft of ain;
Bt a wessel lad hove im ol ghil—

Fate-steered, she bhad moarel s soenn of bload
'Hiiﬂ_lhl.‘-ﬂlllﬂhhw

The pirate's glass scanned the nearing sal]—
“ Uulek, fiemds of bell 1™ e eried )

* Crowd sabl wid gway! yom's & vedss] of war,
For loer tiers of jeath 1've spind.”

Away flew the plrato o'ar the mals,
The sveuger close behisd;

But at last & msich in the poriloas ehase
Did dhe Jawlons rover find,

On, on o'er the deep sped the pirate ship;
Du, on the svenging Tue,

The Hritish jack streaming aloft in the breess
With & proud exslizng fow,
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But tho stately spar of the rover snapped,
And kissed the foamy wave—

* Tl nad fories ! "' o eried, "o bo bt by & chance—
Brave 1've lived, and 10 die as brave!™

Fiend liko bo waited the coming foa,
And perved for the deadly fight;

Bat the ncean-peat was a deimees] omn mow,
For the coming ** might was right.””

The thsndaring roar of tho cannons waked
The echoes in ecean saves;

But the pirate’s hand it the flame that gave
His bark is i ocsan’'s wares.

Ehattered and blackened, his bedy sunk
In ihe grave of & million of men; i
His nama is forgot, bei bis erfmes remaln
As the darkest that man gan pen,
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NKorw o, Fasw §8—=With haggard looks asd Blocd.shet epe”
Thia b by tunkem froay Esgpens HJues = Mysiones of Paie”

Mors b, Paar 84 —=The Your's Holldape®
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whaterer baing or appearance shonbl make ftx ratrdy, i might have
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en, = Wha hasds™ when inmedurel), in & wive that mads bim
ahndiler, Uie manee of & npiyleasing 4] ses prosouned in s pes.
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