
Ui thinge to all à4, !à; for why ?-In all
ér~ skill 14 to h. traie and natural.

Trot. to hern.lf, and to tbe high ideal
That God'i% grace g~ave ber to lnform the real;
Tria. to her ldnd, adtyrur every feeling
Bespondent with &= pwr f, kindîliet beallng,
Un. knows no falsenau, even the courtieat Dies
Sb* aireana nuL ; truth fluàwo% from bier d.-ep

bluq oye. ;
And if bier tongue uqpeakia plesant thingK to &il,
'ris that ah. lovetb well bo)th great and enmail;
And ail in ber that inortalo% cali pollteneu,
la but the image of ber bright noul'a brightne3s
Direct fromn heaven. Such asj the perfect fair
Wbom in my beart 1 hold, and worsbip there;
And if tb. picture likea. thee weIl ta Nee,
Know, lady more than half 1 stole frnm tbee!

Blcsdioood'g Magptzinu

A SHA'M LADY.
Sing, a song of nnense,

Silly Mary-Ann;-
"Maw'" is in the kitchen

Working like a man.
"Piaw" iii in tbe counting-house

Tuiling bard for money
Yoaî are in the parlor,

Don'L you tbink it funny?

Sing your gong of nonsense,
Sometime, Mary Ann,

You'll b. in the kitchen
Wnrking 11ke a man.

I{usband in the counting-bouse,
Earning littie monoy;

Daughter in the parlor,
Then it won't b. funny.

LETTER FROM SCOTLAND.
.TMiOENHILL, SUOTLAND, &C.

Xy DEcAu MELVILLE :
1 enclose an unpublished poem of

Burns, as recited by an old lady, 103
yeurs of age. As you are an able and
éloquent exponent of British Poetry, 1
wiah you would examine it carefully at
700? leiaaare, and tell me if you think it
genuiae. 1 think myseif the old lady la
riht ; it ha& a good deal of the ring of
Barna about it. What a good thing it
would have been had your f riend HATELEY
WàDDzuî got it for bis new edition.

1 hear you are into the winter's work
«Ree more. 1 trust you will have a pros-
perous season. 1 wrote you when at the
oret, but as you neyer answered it. 1 do

mkot know whetber you got it or not.
Nothing new here at present, unies. iL be
timat wedding the people are epeaking
about ; pity it in only talk a yet.

ioping taulluyrI Nr!I.

AN UNPUBLISHED POEM O>F BURN8.
-(an reiledv by an ol flomnaa aqeed 10.1 yrea

i"/ao met the pomt ai 7'hornhili.)

" «To THF PO'rA'O. "i
"(uid e'en, my atild ac ua intance croule,
I'ni elad to see Lhee bloo0ni eae bonni.;

Of fruitnsauad flowers there ie nae moule
Can match wi' tb..:

1 question much if there be onie,
At leaat to nie.

"ILs now twa months eince ye've been wI'
As soon's y. can, corne in sud see us;

Ye'll ba.niah poverty quit. frac us,
The Lime ye stay ;

And troth 1 hope ye winna lea'us
Till WYhitaunday.

"l'ill mak my braw young bouncing Wenche,
Place thee upon a bowl or trencher

XVi' flood& o' milk as deep as HinclAr,
In case 1 had iL;

l'Il show thee fairly l'in fac flinchir,
When ance 1 said it.

"Yere now Lb. poor folks hread and 100
And bungry nieaîs ye gar stan yon,

Frae me to bim that filae the tbrone,
0' happy Britain: .

Baitb young sud auld, man. wife and w&
Y. baud Lbem eating."

RxpL..
There is a jarring rbyine hore whi4

Burns would not have allowed.B.
perhaps the fault ie in the old ladyý
memory, as the style is truly like that 4
BURNxs in other respects. I conjectu
that the closing linea were originally.
"Baitb young and auld, wUfe, weau and l

Y. band Lber. eatin'."'
EDI1o1.

ALL FORGIVEN.

How unany lins wlll God.forgivel Ai~
How many is ail? Every one. Not
lof t unforgiven; not 99 out of Z0;
999 out of 1000, with one littie one
rankel or condemun. But Ail! AUM'
Wore of God is thia-"Who forgiveth
thine iniquities."' "The blood of j
Christ Hie Son cleanueth, from &LL al
la not this pardon like GodiL


