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Restore iny naine to, honest fame,>
Restore to me my land-

For I'm the Lord of IE1veriy,
Vou marked withi felon's brand !

It was, I ween, a pleasing sight
Trhe good King nothing ioth,

Gave Maud's fair band to that bold knight
And warmiy biessed thiem both.

JOHN CAVEN.

My Sweetheart.

L OVELY, Ianghing, smiliîig, sweet,
A.Fairy face and flying feet,

Sparkiing eyes of bluest bine.
Tangled cutis of flaxen hue;

Witcinig ways and merry air,
Quick and cute anid debonnair;
Rtuliiug, with uinquestioned sway,
Eid and y-oith and grave and gay.

Is she youxxg, or is sh'le oid,
Whiat the tale hier yrears have told-
Tliirty? T wenty ? Sweet sixteen ?-

Shie's miy littie daughiter jean.
J. M
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