
Th1-e New Year's Lesson. i1

vialley of the Rhine. The interior is pleasing in its effeet. To
one of the columns several cannon-bails have been attached, as a
memorial of the siege and bombardment of the .town, and; as a
token of gratitude for its deliverance from the dangers that
threatened it.

The burghers cxhibited much bra.very during the -%var of the
Spanish Succession, when they defended themselves agttinst an
army of 40,000 men. -It endt:red another terrible siege in the
year 1704. Prince Eugene bestowed great praise upon the fide]ity
and bravery of the burghers, and on his înquiring what boon he
eould ask from. His M1ajesty the Emperor on their behbaif, one of
the councillors, whose forte was flot orthography, replied: "lWe
want nothing, your Highness, but three B's,-Bread, Bullets and
Bowder." (Brod, Bulver and Blei.)

The rapid tourist who makes a fiying visit to this romntie
region does flot properly enter into its inner life. My friend, Mr.
Blackwood, who has enjoyed a prolonged residence amid its
noblest, scenery will give, in the following article, a graphie
sketch of some of the more unfamiliar aspects of the Black Forest.

THE NEW YEAR'S LESSON.

BY GEORGIANA CRAII.

0 NEw YEARt! teach us faith;
The road of life is hard ;

When our feet bleed, ar.d scourging winds do scathe,
Point thou to Hini whose visage wvas more niarr'd

Than any man's, who saith-
" Make strait paths for your feet "-and to the opprest-
" Corne ye to Me, and 1 will give you rest."

Yet bang some larnp-like hope
Above this unknown way,

K-ind year, to, give our spirits freei scope,
And our hands strength to work while it is day-

But if that way must siope
Tornbward, Oh! bring before our fading eyes
The lamp of Life, the hope that neyer dies.

Comfort our souls with love-
Love of ail human kind ;

Love special, close-m which, like slieltered dove,
Each weaxy heart its own -safe nest m.ay find;

And love that turns above
Adoringly ; contented to resign
Ail loves, if need be, for the Love Divine.
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