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Pusli the reJ wine about,

Let the cup itKuitlw o'crv

We slinll not drftin it *Ut,
''

Thcio \a plenty io store?

For tliof clutters are HjX*

ThM now bung em tbe *in«.

And the juice, when 'tis press'd,

Will be yours, bflgrs, and mine.

,ff; FAmr TIMES.

.i.'.Spare it not, lot it flowj

Drink htird, nnd drink de«p;

What the farmar «h,all aovt,

Ihc bold outlavy must reap.

Whao the dog-8tar has set,

And the barveat-tnoon wanes,

And the furmers ore met.

To rejoice in their gaina;

The outlaw, unwelcome,
Must needs be a guest.

And receive li fat sbai'O

Of the win6 b« loves best.

Spare it not, lot it flow;

Drink hard and drink deep;

What the firmer shall sow.

The bold outlaw must reup.
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thuf rtiay talk ns they will, but the Fairy time*/

Arc the plcasantcst times of all,
, , .

When ui) from their .Iwellings a few dark rhymea^

The Genii of earth did Ball,--

" Oh from my iieurt I p?tty anS vow,
•« If rhymes had but half attch vutue new.

Oh for the days, when theOiaiHs were rifo

W nh their Towers and painted Halls ;

And Heroes, ouch with a ciiarmed !if«,

Rode OP to the Castle walls! .

.'And knock'd with a lout! and dreadful clntig

«iTill ike roof:* ond the gate* and the wild

woods rang.''

When the good and fiiir, as the 'vizard hand stirr'd.

Were bound in a dreamy ep«n,
,

When Maidens spoke, and at each sweet word,

Roses and Diamonds fell.—
«' I wonder if any fair Lady now

"Could open her lip» and let diamonds flow.

They may t«Ht as they vvillr&c.
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'TWAS ON COJIUNNA'S HEIOBT.

I I'*

THE MISTLETOE BOUGH.

The Mistletoe hung in the castle hall,

The holly branch shone on the old oak walW

And the Baron's revaiuers vv^ire blxlhecnd gay

And keeping their Chl'iStm.-iS holiday ;

The Baron beheld with a Father's pride,

His beautiful chUd, young Level's l'"de,

And she with her bright. ey^ei seemed to~be

The star of the goodly companie.

Oh ! the Mistletoe Bough.

I'm weary of dancing, now she cried.

Here tarry a moment, I'll hide, I'll bide.

And Level be sure thou'rt the t^rst to t«tCe

The clue to my secret lurking place
;

Away she ran, and her friends began -^
Each tow'r, each nook and each rgom to Scah,

And young Lovel cried oh! where dost thou mue

I'm lonesome without thee my own swett bride.

Oh ! 8tc.

They sought her that night, they ?oughi her

next day, ,
'^'^ Zi

They sought htr i9 :ynia \ih^\^ y>m Pm^
In the highest, the lowest the l-J."*^]^^' »P«^- .

Yo«ng Lovel sought wMlyb«fo«T«Tt her nt« ,

And years pa^e'd by and their gnef at last

Was told as a sorrowful tale Ibbgl^St, ,

And wl«5U Lovel appeare.l the chikbren cried
]

" See the old man weeps ior jiis laM7 pnue.

At lens^rijAU ttia chest that had long lain hid,

1 Was found in a closet, they raised the lid.

And a hkeletoii ibrai Jny mouldering there

Wi*b the bridtil wre-vth of i|»5 jiuly l»,ir
;

Oh ! sad was her fate, in .«port^ve4^st ^ ^

She bi.l irom her lord ia tiic ««i ".k-ciiwit,

it claftu*i witU aiMii-itt« i and iier beauty aUooni

.1 Oil ; 8iCv ;.. t' - ^

Wt^rds by M>: Man. of this Ciiy, M^iic ^If

Franz Petersil^ea.'

>T«va" on Cormink^s Kerght,
' Tbw Scottish Hero feH; ,, . ..

Hovv, deep!) ho was mourned.

Let EHgiaud'a erfnies txdl.

Bri<jb4 shone the T«vtan host,

-Whidi Egypt's tnirds hath known,

JFor his own, Iws paHaH* ,H|ghijan(lei'»

Again were "leading on!,

>• Moore gave the signal fortlf-""""

\ Heart-stirrivg word:., tho' lew;

And awny on Victoipy's vyiugs

:1 . Briramm's eHsrgr»s flew.;

The battle wHdlj raged,
' 4t And yielding were .the fof,

When forth there spe<i tlftit lata! bolt

Which laid the Hero low!

A cheer ran through the line,

MooiiE, «^n)iiiag, heard the sound,

But tears stood on iho soldiers' checks

A» they bore hini off the grtnmd.

The dying Hero's blood

Fefl Aster than the detv, .

Atid dimm'd4>*eud Victoey's eagle eje
.

' With clouds oX midnight hue !

THE SAILOR'S, GRAVE.

1 Tbcr^isi, in the, lone lone sea,

A spat, uiiMftrlledybat 1i«»*y;

For there th? gijlhint^and the iVeo

On his oceAU--bed lies lowly.

Down, down, beneath the deep, --,

That oft in triumjoji bore bim,
. Ho«l««ps aMi4u«a'aad5|»W*^lltee»,
. With tb<VsaU waves iln,S!b|iig.o<ff;itVWi,,

« li&4fteps, he sk«Rg..s«u:£aajuida&i'fiA

, From, tpmpest and frof»^!loAV,.

Wiere sKifrn^/ibat high ubove bim <^hiiitj.
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