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Bnptu}}.-, to hear again the songs "nmmnr_
Of forest birds that carolled lightiy as .

. Tle passed along, trmm- <he same sw wet h‘s,
_That charmed his lafant ear —:o list once mate,
The bee’s low hum. as slow she winged her flizhe;
O'er beds of ‘fragrant thyme, the treasured Herl
Of each small cottage garden, murmuring,

" 8 to his ear it ceemed, & plms:m: weleome

i To his eazly howme,

i

: Omrnrd le went,
: “nh loitezing sh.-phon to 3 sheltered nook

- At the far end of that fnir grassy vale,

Where, sereened by, anch\nt trees, and swelling hﬂL,
. Thac seemed to closp it in thelr green embmco, .
Stood the low cotthge where his parents dwelt,
 Unchanged its Jook, with its o’er.shadowing trees,

Its rustic porch, with ivy sarlands bung,

- 2Mid whose green m-e:u:hs the black.bird whistled stilt
In bis old vage, swung from the rafters rude;

Its gnrden, gay with many colored tlowers, ©

The  larkepur's :.ﬂre epikes uprising high |

Likc staty sentinels, to guard the band i
Of sister’ flowers, that humbler bloomed nruuml H
-The anclent pahu y interlaved with boughs

)f drooping blrch, hnwthorn, and alder Lright,
Lending its roughness such a softemn" touch, -
iAs moonlight flngs o’ér ruins old and grex; - -
The' wicket.open, a3 ‘in'days of yore,: .
A ple\l-u of thelr free hearts, who dwelt “nhm,
g Which to their bl.zz(ng liearth, and ~imple bo:ru.
A welcome’ g:u-e toall,

R Dwelt zhnr there s}
., Ne x‘e:u-ed to as.( his heart that question briet':
For, svmptom of some change, before the door
Three cherub ‘children gamboll'd, brizh: with h‘:dt.h,
‘v\ho lm‘: their mesTy $ports, to gaze in wonder
0n the toil-worn mas, who sat him down . L .
Upon the falien log—and plty a\\cucll . . : -
heir innocent young hearts, a3 ‘they beh:ld
: fis weary galt, his xneL—mchoh ook, .
Which turned on them so kindls, vet 0 ‘sad,

That thelr warin hearts were mclmd 3 50 they wens
Timidly forward, the fair younger girl

And chubby he\, :eemmv balf frightenied by |
They kmew not wi hat, close clinging to the skdrs {
or t.hu.r sweet eldcr slster. :

: -Bolder she,
With chi]dhon matchless grace, toward the s(rm;cr
Her little h\.ket beld, with its small store
‘of hoarded ral\es, aud prayed of llnt z0 cac.

Tho group was exquisite—and that fair girl,
' The fairest of the three, lovely, and bright,
A5 the hali-opencd bud of the young rose—
There was a something {n her volee, her look,
That moved his-Beart, stirsing Its hidden founts,
“Within whose depths, sweet treajured memorles slopt.
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" 4 Weeping glad tears, and with her welcome fond, i

L

So full of u.-nder zhou-'nt, €0 augel like |
; In their eelésial hnca. :

And'now, again

H Tho\— met his earnest zhze—his Lucy's eyes!

) Her lip, her Urow, lier cheek of lou:lxe:l blooin !’
} The very rin'-lcrs ot her zolden hair,

v, ¥young cherul’s head!
vas the dear name he loved—
§ His Luer's ewn—she was—she was her ehitd !

2 They all were lier's, and of their mother
Alibore some se ecret trait, chat touched his hearr,

‘ Till it towaed thew yearned with sueh deep love,

g A3 promptad him to clasp them in bis arms,

{

i

1 -With teuss of joy and griefl:

At that strange sight.
Forth from tho cottage cune en ancient dame,
Reverend anl staid, with ealin uplifted brow,
And the clear hue of ruildy healthfu! aga
Upon her chieek, who when Lis fice she 2w,
Exclaimed, % My san ! and fell upon his neck,

Mingling a prayer of gratltude to God,
Whose ear had heavd her sfghs, and pitriog thew,, L
Uil led at hug!ll the] lon'- wnmlcrc.- back '
yearsy- o
Tor lm on W hom she lc'mv.\d, 10 langer now
\\ :m.ed by lm‘ ~hl\.—nkme :m\\ desoly

"AN ! slinple wns the taleand sad withal— " .
They were his Lucy's tnmurehurp)nns £owe-

il

H “‘hh.h. like the mmmne brc Ling :hm(x~h ‘Qark cZoud.<,
Plerced the deep ~Indou;, which with rears, had &ll'a |
Upon hier aged heart—while their zhad voices, Lo
Ringing nrouml her hearth, recalled a zlov, o s
. Fuint though it wag, of youthful x‘er.-llm:. such

 As often woke nguin its withered chords

So reapedshe her reward—she who hail casc
Iler bread upon the waters, gathered back |,

With each returning tide, a store of blcs,mg-—
Selt approving thouzhits, aad hiappiness,

To rapture Reightened, when her eas dragk in
The grateful murmurs of her long. lost son, '
For thac kind deed of love to those dear u-phns, .
"Who had called his cherished Lucy, mo.hc.— S "
Totkam a tender fazher he bcc:une— - ! :
Blezeing and blest in that Jear cotta'e heme,

Wheace neves more he reamed, | DR




