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Sersteed Imr:w.‘"ﬁelld—'ln‘mpr.r:.v‘ b;.:;y ot . seork=Two
s vly apart from the rest, talking in-a low tone as
; : .

] lcthmkx the cloudles nky L
Dblae, Hor Inughei the sun’ ’
Jkennuh\h\" ’
Hutin lier gala dress, Natire seemns elad,

Aml evury sound, from the'wild trostle
whlslllng in the bruke, to the quick stroke . ¢
Of the sharp sickle ‘mid the golden whene, * 7o {
Is full of mirth, and as it greets mine enr, ¢
My heart with rapture dances in Ill) hrcnst.

ot Ce Fraugy
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. 1 hath no care, Susanne, uo anxinus thonght

" 'o cloud ita joy, mnl cast a dark'ning shade .

wht liopes. ke, whom thou fuudl\ lm sty
Oft by thy slde, partnkes thy rustie toif, BT
And chicers thee with his smile; tad when at mu'

. On the green lawn tho merry donee begins,

* - is hand it s that softly clnsps thine own, ... |

¢ As with Tight foot thou thiread'st its mazy ring:
Ot wearied sit'st, led by his tendor ﬂlrc, . " e
On tho o turf to rest, Lo PR

SUSANNE. Sy
Then ton art loved,
FLOMINE.

Ihlt Alost net low ngnlnl l\"d on this day
When Tight thy henrt lies in thy gladsome breast,
Ming hath a double grief to w uigh it low!
For twelve months since, aye, twelve this
t sat with Leon "neath the spreading trees, o - -
On yon green knoll, and heard his low brcnthed L'\Ie o
‘Of tonder fova s heard {t with downenst o)c g o

‘And blushing chicel, that.told my heart's deep Joy.
"Tiwag gich a morn ns this—so bright the sky, !
So soft the Lreezc, So musical the birds, .

Npw SERIES.~

¢ Our noble lopd, and bravely fighting, fell {

S0 sweetly flowed the elear brook's mururing, wave,
- So riehly lay the shmlou.on the field, - -

Chuckered with golden sunsllmv.-. quhﬂrmg héqﬂu L

Amon" the rlpene:l grnln

Too so00n, alas ! Ere timo with
ilad stamped our biiss, ho followed o the wars | -

Woe's mo! thut Ia widow's name should bear,
Ere yet the bridal gariand bound my hrow

With Dlussoms white! withered those bingsoms lie,
Like the bright hopes, whose transient henuty, ti
Hi tolcen flowers expressed, - Flowers now,and )m, 7y
Are perished allt strewing with fuiled e
llu cold mld i|leul grave! (1 t‘th.)
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Nay, nurturc not
“T'his ﬂﬂep and eankerous grief, nor inourn with tears

1
The loved and lost, sineo thou hnst pledgod anew

“'h; i troth 1w one whu long hath woned
With -tendﬁnst. heart, ind now r:-juu cs N
“To huu.- won lh) lnu. . '

o . " That hiath he not !

Fall well o knows my love is with the dead,
Ne'er to be wakened into life agaiv,

Ity plending ‘eye or tongue. “This hand he rrn\e.,
And thisalona 1 gn'o—nur L‘reu thiy -

But for my nsothier’s sake; her enrnest oye,
| Filled witl' lmplorlng tears, that silent axks
1f 1, her pallid eheels, her wasting frame |
Cun coliniy see, pining with want and earw,
Yet selfishly withihold one little word, -
‘Whosa ‘ensy uttcrance, o to ler it Feoms,
Shall chiange onr state from poverty o tase,
And gilal with peace, her life's declining Js,




