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Calious and deaf to the torn heart's appeal.
iBut slhe-ny beauteous sister-ali! for ivhat
Was site allowed to sootlie niy wroehed lot!
Oh! better far a. hideous dwarf be made
Thau beateous orily for aiu end so bad.
I saiw lier ivitipped, nor thie ]east hielp could give,
lieause slip would îuot as a leman live,
And last, f saw lier in a straiiger's-band
Led ofi' to dlie in tise far Southerii land.
And thius 1 lived-loncr year came aïfter year,
And yet I ne'er kinewïtughlt ofiriendly care
Till fram our lips I lieard the first kind word
And your adivice iny latent senses stirred.
And thoen-I loved-and found a faithiful ivife
And then I led a too, too happy life:
I miaht, have known sucli bliss wvas not ta last,

j Mly fate could ne'er in sucli a mnould bo cast.
The tyrant coms-and I niy work miust leave
And live ",as ovory negro auglît ta live !"
Ground Ia the dust-nor this iny warst ai life
But parted too,forever-, frarn my wife.
And ail af titis is lawv! mny country's law!
Nover mine riglitly, it is mine no more:
But that brighlt land whlose laws make ail mon free,
That is the country, thioso the laivs for me.
Thithier I go. Lot hlm oppose ivho ifil,
On his own liead bc auglit that hiaps of ill,
Your fathers fought for Liberty, and I
XVill figlit ta gain my 1 iberty-or die!.Il
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NO. VII.-" 1 FEEL TRE DAISIES OMWIG OUER ~E"~A
LiGIIT from the upper ivorld streamed round him,

Though death a shadoiv brouglit,
Which 111w a pail af midnighit bound hinm,

And stayed the tide of thouglit.
His heart liad been a hioly altar,

Whiere gifts oi beauty*burned,
And surbeamns, thoughi their light might faîter,

Stili brightly home returned.,

For he had been a. child of nature,
The beautifiil, the true;

Hie loved each sweet and simple feature
The green earth ever knew.

Thc birds and flowcrs, the stars and founitains
Had music for lus sou],

Nor climbed hie eer the dark lone mountains,
That bound ambitian's goal.


