THE EMIGRANT'S BRIDE, 581
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ness; Come Fortune's smile or Care’s cold blast— iy
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Rude is our forest cot; but thou, No task will ever irksome be,
~ Like flow'r transplanted to the wild, If sweeten’d by. thy kind caress,
Wilt shed around all things, I trow, Labour will seem but pastime free,

Refinement’s bloom and odour mild ; With thee, my winsome Besa,



