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P OE TRY.

WE ARE SEV'N.

(The followine verfe, have aleandy appeared is feveral
periodical publications. Thcv aer i,îen in the iimi-
er of the ancent Erclil Ialad, an.i e think they

arc, both with regard tw th. lasunee vomi the fuhjtch.
aandcrtul inftane of mhe pwer whiih enuine lim.

plicity has nver the mind, even whon unacconpimncd
wiiti any circumilance unctmuionly aitin]

A str r, child, denr brather Jim,
Thar lightly drass i's breat,

.And feels it's lire in ev;ry limb,
What fhould.it know of death. .

I met a ittle cottage girl,
She was eight years old, fhs raid,

Her hair was thick with mainy a uri,,
That cluter'd round ber hcad.

She had a rufic, soodljnd air,
And flie was wildly clad ;

Hcr cyrs were fair, and very fair-
Her beauty made me glad.

Et Sisters and brothers, little maid,
'i How many may you be?" a

5s How many ? feven in all," fisc faid,
And wond'ring luok'd at me.

And wehere are they. I pray you Leî 1"
Sh-e anfwer'd, '" Seven an-e wc,

E And two of us, at Conway dweIl,
9 And two are gone ta oea.

Two of us in the Church yard lie,
My rifaer, and my brother.

" And in the church-yard cottage, i
<c Dwell near them with ny mother.

" You fay that two at Conway dwell,
« And two are gone Io fe,

"' Yet you are feven ; I- pray you tell,
" Sveet mid. how this mnay be ''

Then dii the little muid reply,
4 Seven girls and boys are wec

9 Two of us in the chulch yard lie
- Beneath the church yard trcec

" Yau rurs about; my littla Mid,
" Your limbs they are alive;

ci If two are in the church yard laid,
< Then ye arc only ive.

« Their graves arc green, tiey may bt tern."
id The littcle maid repli'd,

<' Twelve iiepsor more froni mynather's door
And tI arce jide by (d.

My ftocleings there 1 often lknit>
<i My 'kerchiefs thera i hei
And shere upon ric ground 1 a-

i fia and lin)g to thein.

c And ofren aft:r un-fat, Si.,
'< Wheî it is ligI c and fair,

" 1 Lake my littit parrcngcr,
II And tar my fupper Ihere.

"' The Cirif that. die tas lit tle Jane,
in liiled fhc nourning Lay,

"c 'Filn God releafl her f lier pain,
'' And tlien aie went away.

< So in the church yard ishe was bidi,
Il And all the fumncr dry

<e Together round hmr grave wt ply'd,
" My brother John and .

And when the groind iças wiite withuano
I And i crli run and llide,

I' y brocher John was fo:e'a ta go,
" And lie lies by ber fide."

'< Iow m.ny areyou then, "I raid 1,
"' 1 thcy twn art in heaven ?'

The litle maiuden did reply,
" O ainaer We are fevcn."

'' But they are dead; thoie two arc deaI
"' iheir fpirits are in heaven l'

<Twvas throwing words away i Fur lill
Th littIe maid wouid haue ber wiil,

And raid, l N2y w, are feven !"

E PCR AhbhE .

Quel c ce ionfire que voilà
Parmi ces jolis enfants là ?

lélas, Maidam,. c'R mna Fille.
Ah t viaiment clc cf( bien gentillk.

EN IGM uE.

Pouit tourmenter d'innocentes vi&imes,
Dont la bonté fait [cule tous Ici crimes,

J'unis au fupplice du leu,
Et la chaine, et le feu, et la corde et l roue.

Avec des morts en tournant je rue joue ;
Sins hante et fans renorJ.die te fais cet lieu.
Quel nionîrsu d)ias-tu, qcle affreufe peintura

Reviens, lecleur, de ton injulle effroi i
Je ne travaille que pour toi :

Un art ingénieux préfine à m% firuaura,

A tes befuins, à ton plailir,
Ma (cule a2faire ct.de <arvir
Je marche avec poids et mefure,

t tous mes pas font tirés au cordeau.
Sous les rufliques tocs d'un chsampirie h<menean,
Où fuivant les defreins de la imple nacure,

La feugalité feule appètce les repat>
De nioi l'on -eroit peu de cas.

Enfin divine aufli ma compagne fidèl,
ILdur. pour me cnonrioitre miesuy.

Elle a brfoin de moi; je sie puis rien fans elle
Le fort barbare et rigoureux

rar des li.ms de feu enfemble nous en chaîne i
Un mnuvement commun tous les deux nous ei-

tr.:înc ;: ..
fe rele cependant toujouru au même lieu
E 'nous marchons beascoup, pour avancer fort-peu.
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