THH AMARANTH. 27

(Irom the London Walchiman.)

T'o the Infant Priizcess Royal.
Weleome, bud beside the rose,

On whose stem our salety grows;
Welcome, httle Saxon Guelph;
Welcome for thine own small self;
Weleome for thy father, mother;
Proud the one, and safe the other;
Weleome to three kingdoms; nay,
Such is thy potential day,
Welcome, little, mighty birdh,

19 our human star—the carth.

Some have wished thee bey : and some
Gladiy wait ull boy shall come,
Counting it a genial sign
When a lady leads the Tine.

What im‘purls it, girl or hoy?
England’s old historic joy

Well might be content 10 see

Queens alune come after thee;
Twenty visions of thy mother
Following sceptered, cach the other,
Linking with their roses whiie

Ages of unborn delight.

What imports it who shall lead,

So that th. good hine suceeed ?

So that love und peace fell sure

Of old hate’s discomfiture?

Thee appearing by the rose,

Safety comes, and peril goes:

Thee appearing, carth’s new spring
IPears no winter’s # griesly king ;™
Hope anew leaps up, and dances

In the hearts of human chances.
France, the brave but too quick-blooded,
Wisely has her threat re-studied :
England now is safe as she,

YFrom the strifes that need not he;
And the realms thus hushed and st.dl,
Earth with fragrant thonght may il
Growing harvests of all good,

Day by day as planct should,

il i elasp it hands, and cry,

Hail, maiar’d humanity?

Larth has ontgrawn want and war !
Larth is now no chidish star.

Buy, behold, where thoua dost lie,
Twading nongint, remate or sgh
Nouuht of all the news we sing
Dost thou kuow sweet imorant thine
Nought of planet’s love, nor people’s;
Nor dost hiear the giddy steeples
Carrolling of thee and thine,

Asif heavn had ram’d them wine;
Nor dost carc fur all the pns

O ushers and of chamberlaing,

Nor the doctors' learned looks,

Nor the: very hishop's books,

Nor the lace that wraps thy chia,

No, ner for thy rank, @ o

E'en thy father's loving hand
No-ways dost thon undersiand,
When he makes thee feebly grasp

His finger with 2 niny clasp;
Nordost know thy very mother's
Balmy hoson from anather’s,
Though thy stnall blind lips pursuee it;
Nor tire arms that draw thes to it;
Nor the eyves, that whie they Wld thee,
Hever as wnsagh bolaly e

Mother truc and good has she,
Little strong one, heen to thee,
Nor with listless in-door ways
Weaken'd thee for future days,
But has done her strenuous duty
To thy brain and 10 thy beauty,
Till thon cam’st a blossom brig’ht,
Worth the kiss of air and light;
To thyselt a healthy pleasure;

T the world, a baln and treasure.

———

A Wire—When a man of sense
comes to marry, it is a companion that
he wants, not an artist. Itis not mere-
ly a creature who can paintor play, and
sing and dance ; it is a being who can
comfort and judge, discourseand discri-
winate : one who can assist him in his
aflairs, lighten his sorrows, purify his
joys, strengthen his principles, and edu.
cate his children.  Such is the woman
who is fit for a mother and the mistress
of a family. A woman of the former
description occasionally figures in the
drawing room, and attracts the admira-
tion of company, but she is entirely un-
fit for a helpmate to a man, and to “train
up a child m the way he should go.”

———

Tuere isno leamed man but will
confess he hath much profited by read-
ing controversics, his senses awakened,
his judgment sharpened, and the truth
which he holds more firmly establish-
ed. If then it be profitable.for him to
vead, why should it not at least be tole-
ralle and free for his adversaryto write?
in logic, they tcach that contraries luid
together more evidently appear. 1t fol-
lows then, that all controversy being
permitted, falsehood will appear more
false, and truth the more wue, whigh
must needs conduce much to the gene-
ral confirmation of an implicit truth.—

Milton.
e

Cnipuoon is likea mirror, catching
and reflecting fimages from all around
it.  Remember that an impious or pro-
fanc thought, uttered by a parent’s lip,
may operate on the young heart like a
carcless spray of water thrown upon
polished steel, staining it with rust

which no ofier v onring can effuce.



