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ulbom thie priest interesfed himself.B£ ad r~
ever, stili persisted iIibis request; and the noblexnaii
,vras at Iast so irritated, tlfat lie gave Ihim a box oni
the ear. B3ernard immediately feIl at bis feet and
presented the othier, said, "1,Give me a blow on thii
also, iny lord, but grant me my petition." 'lhe
iioblemuan was so affected by bis humiiity, that he
granted hiis request

CrO a vf0 nfit
*YOU slight religion-anxd on solid ground," you say;
And -zoi4r on sa/id grozund you stand, yen may:
But when your Iimbs beneath Death's withering hand
Shail find the solid ground as sinking sand,
No so/id ground wi Il then for mirth appear,
Thy smiling confidence trmn'sfori'd ta fear;
Wile dread conviction starting into birth,
Proves ail thy boasted so/id g1raund was Brh

Myr hlome! 1 feel within My tremllig héart
There is a chord which v'brntes to thy lime;
Producing there a kind of thrilling pain;

Fond recollection's sadly pIeasing. smàrt.
WV1at dear deli.ghts the scenes of bqmne impart,

IIow fair the cjiarm. that deck mnp rativç Plain;
*.Merle nature, wild, but Iovely, hoidý ýher eeigb,

Conscious alone of the rude pensant's art.
My home no more: 1 left tbee.-Sinýe that day

Which saw me with re]uctapf step5, and slow,'
From thy dear bowver far wvandering, far away,

INy beart has own'd no other hone betow;
No! then J felt my iortion. is not bure,
Lookd up to beaven, axai said 1?11 seek it there.


