
l'ie CILildI's Prayer-E iglaiid's Bi-ide.

THE CIThS PJtAYER.

Dy JE<Sy MAiitsO.

She liad hiid th.- rose nidf lier gol(Ien

And boiiifd the violet there
Aild a -leaml of joy l it tlie crilrnson cheek,

'rîat kuew no siffde (if Cre.
For the Skies .vere llue aîidf the lloivers

The biidliuig's sonig was love
AlxaI . lau was throNvii aroundl lxeî

gcueltle hleart,
Likze beainiiîgs frein above.

Slie tliouglît, of the houle in the botter
lailîl,

WVîere ail is vvreatlîeî in lie-lit
'L'ly Ftxr"smidl -,l( Il biess the ilowers

livee,
Alnd keep txeli Vver briglit.

Let the: stunsîine fail on tîxeir îîrcttY
lieutfis,

And bill the rose-bîiids blooxu
Nor to i te -%vild stoirm1 and Ille texnpest's

%vrath,
These gentlo blossomls doomY.1

And the Father siniled on the littie one:
For Hie loved the rose-budits too ;

And Ille Iintw %vliat, years, ivith thcir
bitter strife,

On tlîa' 51 otleSS liezrt ivotld (Io.
Hec féared thiat storius of lifcs foaxixîtý,

tide
Wrould robe tlmt flowter- in niglit;

So le bore it hience, iicrc thec augels
dwel,

To kecep it forever brighlt 1

E.NGLA2NIY-S BRIDE

flY J. IV. TJJIRNVAIL.

In lier beautv and youth likoe tlic mora
oeîi the sexi,

Contes the datîghiter of Denmark to
Englanld the free)

And somnds of rejoicing awakze througli
the land)

For beauty and wvorth every bosoin
connind ;

The linrps nnd fice voices of the mnstrels

Throughi En-land's ricli vallrys anîd

Froin the bleak, hilis of Wales, and front
Erin's bri ght shore,

Corne, nelcornc and blcs;sing from ricli

and froîii poor,
So coee,llaidl of dlenînlarlh, likie morn o'or

the sua,
To thy ilei islanld-ilive] lingI Britannig

the fiee!

No bosoxa so datrk or so narrow we finud,
One fcatlîer of diseord to e:ston the winid;
What Iillatter onii Clan, ocir opinion, Or'

TI'le proiffdest that ptEsf is but mani ut
tie Ilast;

At Icast, for tIe time lut ail dliflerences
Sleep-

Should Illey ne'ver %wakýe agalii a feul
lîarvest we eaj

Of pece anîd godt %vil], wliata %orld i'ere
it tlîeil,

So Colle, IMuid of Decnmaik, like mioril

To thiy honte aind thy dwellin., Britannia
the free;

TIe hîjîls of Auld Seotliand re-echo our

Iherc the iwild torrents leap, or the
buier» rins al ong

Tlie sheplierd rejoices aloîxe on tlîe noor,
'1'ho' the dark stormn is looningiZ, the

liora](l -%viiîxds roar,
l"roin tlie Ubieftuini's l)roui valls, hiark;

the plipe's tlirilling toile,
lun thLi liig so low)-y, lilze welcome

is shîown
TIhe licart, of the Nationi beuts highl ivitb

deliglit,
At this Bridai Auspicious, the promise so

brighit.
So cone XMidù of fleniunark, like unorn

o'er the sea,
To thy home and thy dwelling, Britannia

thc frec!1

The more quiet and peaccably we get
onetlîe better-the hî:tter for ourscives,the
better for our neighbors. li nine cases
ont of tn, flice wisest, course is, if a man
clicats yoil, to CceaS dcalimg with lm;
if lie is abuisive quit blis cornpuny ; if hie
siander.3 yout take cure to live so that; no-
body will believe Ilini.

Louis IV, who iras a1 Slave tb )is phy-
siciail, asked hlis friend Moliere wliat bce
didw.vithi bis doctor. Il'Oh, sire:-' said lie,
'whcnl ,I aiiiI send forlmi. Reccornes;
we Il.-ve a chat) and cnijoy ourselves; ho
proscribs-I doWit takec his medicino-
and amn eured.Y
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