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Tho gotImen ls just, yo ken,Whlagl*ivoiV's brine on theni noo and thon-
Aworry about tluugs 'Il mon'

As woel as auld stockitngs.

1 took my atockinge doon 1 sut,
Andi whiles 1 sighed, andi whiles I grat;
But thon 1 thoiugbt it botter that

I durn my worn utoekingu.

1 looketi them a' ower, anc by yin,
Tae seo if ony o' thein wcre aune -
Deeti some o'tht in wcre uneo tbin

Andi threadbarc aulti stookinga.

An hour or twa I bati tac sponti
]3efoe I got me tac the end;
But it'» hardly or " tee late tao meLnti

(.lid hame*at-made stoekiugs.'

And lan g before, xy task iras dune
My troubles loft nme an by yin;
Anti 1 was ginti I lad begun

Tac try andi dara stokingu.
Just duc your duty-that's the wbole-
ItIl hclp yc mony au ili tao thole,
.Although ye only menti a bole

lut faded auld stoekings.
Nec nay thae verses laut all Uie,
For that 1 canna bring tac min'
That ilial,,sl)eare over strung a rhymo,

The bliss o'dtarning stockings.

GETTYSBURG, U. S.
iWherc many youug beroes dicdjuly 1, 2.3, 1M.3)

The uiorniug stars irere growing pale,
But still Nve slept, nu soldfiers sIdcWho know not fcur, deep in the va e
Betwecn the meuntains durIt andi stccp.

A. quiet broodcd o'er the camp.
And not a clouti wuvs in the sky,

WVithà soothiug dow our brouts utere damp,
A sweet breeze fanneti us teuderly.

It nay bave bccn a mocking bird,
Low trffliug te the da'wYniug day,

But overy veteran droamot ie hourd.
His love sing as ho sleeping lay.

Soino loves wre wives anti malioens son-t,
Anti soute wrr iothers suteet andi fair;

Andi soine ivere children loft ut bouse
Without a niether's tender cure.

But, ah! hout mournful, was that stralu.
That low, sati so-ng in dreaming cars!

It rose andi feul anti rose agutu.
Anti dicti as if in sobs anti tears!1

Thon brayoti the trumpot, clusheti the drum:
-Fnull n" Upu prang we all as eue,

Bullots likc becs began te hum,
Anti uarni reti blooti lik winc te rua!

Ou which side fought wc. shall I say?
<IVe fought se liard, with heurts se truc!)

WeV nay bave wora. the staiulem Grey,
Or loyally the precieus Blue.

Snnltele. somne livoti, and ail 'vote brave,(,
For ail hati hourd love siug that mcmr!

Oh uteuna, wceeping by a grave 1
Oit golden drcuxn Io t4tters ternI1

What utithout love lu vietory worth?
Whut lu defout if love ho woouî

Heurts of the South, heurts of thse Norths,
Tbrob loutier than thc drum or gun !

These ingonionu bines are tee sntiiy truc. They
axe routi casily by nariug the large letteru oe
by one as thoy occur; but Z lu nuineti Ze. Try
it: you wilI soon rend evcry word. Leara it,
andi shua the DUnixc DmSxe, frein fIrst te lat

Wc N 'V not a drinking -man;
Ris habit E Z erwu

Te an X S, do Nv¶athle a;
Naught eau X L ils utees.

'Tis very R] D fids te stop,
Tboughi oft ho mill S A'

Then faX andi 0 K ivhiskey shop
Hia tortures te L A.

Mis pookot ubwayu M T is,
Andi C D) arc bis cbothes;

Ho cau't attend te N E ',biz;
Red doth R h is noue.

Drink bolds hùm in its 1 R N grip;
Soon deep hoe gota in sin;

Sure in thse N D demn will slip,
Filloti with tiecny 'within.

TheuiZ ef ne use, ho oftn takos
H Uof clovcs te gnul

lis breath, and thon in D D nînkos
Those C Q knout the sinell.

]Ris frionds all bave an 1 C way
Wben for their A] g ces;

Tbcy- cuu't X Q's his vilIe dispbay,
AndiP T net bis es.

Iu X huas a utîfe ta slay,
Her heart utibI A K lot'-

Thse debts ho O Z makcs lier pay,
And teurs lier II ih blet.

S K P cau't bis doons atigbt;,
SikCere eflt A G lies;

The snakesq hc C Z trios tW flght,
And %vîthout P C dieu

IL C. Doi»on, ln D,-iroit Frce Prs&.

TUF. DEA» OF' WINTER.

On higlh the buughty huge-limboti heiecks
ooxa,

Fearbous andl cua, o'cr utreaths et drittei uneut.
Whicb. 'nicath their shelter, erewbioe, windý titi

blow,
WMou, almout. midday sterni brouglit miduight

gleeni
ilpea the wiutry ]and. Now utorto givos rooto
Te truc neeturnal durIt, anti all tbingsgfrow
Deatli-poaelul ueath tho hoavons benàing bew,
Andi starlosu as an ove et drearlcst dooni.
'Vet gently wbilst 1 irait a -wbispor stirs
Thoso sable boughs; stîra, auteot ns eall ef bird
That on glad summer wiag lu orchard wbtirrs,
Or as a thrusb's note nt tilight hourd-
A&nti.suddou,tm frnat skies, eue starry ray
To silver turns the snow-wreatbs, late se gray!


