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neoiuntaint. My uînquziet eyes are aiwys ixed cnl
titis msoutains t: they sele moy boloveil, ety de-
fendter.

lis delighttedfather sviil sdm ir his courago.
Ils ivill restore Lo tie old ntîm his youth tntd Jhis

courage. lie will run froto IL distance te bless
and emtlbrace hii. 'ITe joyoUs tmeal will flows

Feor ny part, 1 will lead him to a bank whlero
I iave planted flowvers. I will shewi hia a fieldl

shidei b1y leify trees. itou' beautifu l wfil b
thre cron tIhat I will weave for lte diy of our
mtarriage.

1i11AB4iOLfllL'ii.

l1e! eitizen, another battie : the ·moments are
preciois, let us rejoice.

Whien I unve tlrttnkc and] TI' r-os5wfn,'tunec-teller. Sheo will ask hier if I -still ive, ifI wcép lio mlore, i forget that I atîs Inîborinîg for suait ele tay rettrn, and if I 'n foitliîl.
arnother. nSite %Viii deei that I have fergottoi her tlîît1 hbave a ite l uait as on r (uti'es have rivalled lier utmy hIl elart. Ahroiv: lie resembîles a rose. lhieni, .o se ill orîsent tierse.
afrter the baIttle, hew i oe in Ilhe midst or usi fUt one day I ivill re-tîppear t a soldier iii lust will forget imy labors tie ilay of liberty iii itiforit veil p lîltîsIf before ueccross, ai

duwniv I; vil cuItitate imy field with eotroge, iiy.) iiîî, freoli uarnhuîdsenîc, mli coie Le
simiee iwitayu son1, t Imty have frecdom. sainte lte P'lish lancer. FI ill Itave a fite cola for my soi; tIso a oasi Amost L before that happens ny fithOr wml bnatriimed writh l mittoni e:. and all , tin te o tlan rnce lie g)01ih

neiglibou , meep over his native iadnvaded tnt oppressed.
1erhups fate will ariest iny steps, and my cru-

lns, braces wcill not colsole lte old ae or my ftilier:
Tirn the oxen into te stables let Lite mills iitpiîying leath wiii have' tabou tue froi hln.

cise to grinîd, ad tall ltbour cease in tue ictelds. Aidtee, ilimi shah I never see tlee toer-?
Our priest has said that icar was about to be- Shall I weep iloein sy cotige? Tie absiitit

g -i-a terrible i-ar, iltat 11111 Ihîcitel the soi n'ill grouw' over thiy:tolni; and all thre flowen in
mwitl blood. 'rie eother fer ier son, Lite sister thy grdelti mill faide.

r her broter, ere pray ingoler it te Mil slowly whilst hou art yet in or fields:
churel. Young people cut branches of the linden thote wvilt returnt thither lie mre. 3iy lorso
treetlchildren, bring flowers : yoîung girls moeuie neiglhs t for the latis m ie thou hast trodden tue

arbands, and put tupon yo your hioliday grass of our iead-.
dresses.

Aidort mîr sons and etir clurch light yelloi vs n HEFt trA .
torches : let lte atar be adornîed vith ribbois,

ant greei leaves streivel through lie temple. Lord Our God, lîcar mie à1hy servant. My fa-
Tc-dity we-wili her a new sermon. Our vi-l- her ]ias put upon lie this armiour, anl sont ie te

ces will accolepyl> that Of lte priest t ail lie ceibat cur invaders in iiy naine.
vio bends his head before God, vill not laie tO Lord our God, thou vio lst sulliered for lte

benI it before the enîemies of his country, before wolo ocrl, m rue to suifr for ui cOuntr<
ti iruirg strtinger. "Ai*te. redouble msy cournge l'i the dYfor hat

te and maknie belri. it pati tio alih evils
that colîl wVm e
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a-if to ie inay thy liol eil> bd deite but
>îarok siOny while tlhou art silli %vii lis. i 1 suriie tiietaiigers ofaor, permit lie te ses

Thouî. vilt iever retuirîn. '.'hy horse neighs- ly dear o iotry frec.
Thy foot has fur Clte lest time trodden Our. mea-

dov.

Let mse.lochk once niore over lte fields. lore l 3115TitE0s o TtE COTTG.
the seattered flock wihmitens Lite verdure: thlere lit Dauglîter, rojoice with mîe. I brin, you gkci Fd

shîei;ierds Ine tieir pipes, and Chi birds are
skiniing Le iake.

A litipid streain waters these beamîtiflil nilen-
dews t bore are oxen drawiig the iliotgii: amd

here t tite foot Of this cross, moy i inta will
pray for nie every mornsing.

SIe will vep, nay gentle friend ivili shed tears
for ie. ler eyes will atlways Le fixed on lte
rond where sie hns seen mle go awsy. When

sie wil hear Lite foot of a herse, site will listeni;
site icill bolieve that I ai returning. intil lte
goin.g dois Of ite sull1 site wvili tidmund of the
passelngers if they have met a Polisli iwarrior
and iwien tie bells oftlhe cattle roturninîg thrsugh
tlie dew tire loard, sue will sing plaintive songs,

li shionber, in lte hours of labor, ant iin ite
iîeîrs Of rest, lier thouigits iill be always witih

me. Eaci day site till go L consult te for-


