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POETRY.

THE NEW YEAR.
A vear-—another vear—-has ded!
Here let me rest a whule,
As they who *tubu a10unu the cead,
And watch the funeisl pile;
Th.s year, who-e brecth hes pas-el away,
Once thnlled “with Life, with bope was gay !

But, close as wave is urgel on wave,
Age after i.ge sweeps by;
Apd this is all the g.4t we have,
To lvok arounu~-rnd die!
*Twere vain to cteem we shall not tend,
‘Where all are hast'nig (e an end.

W hat, this new-waking vear, may rise,
As vet, is hid from me;

"Tis well, a verl, which mocks our eyes,
Spreaas o'et the Guys tw 1 j--—

Such furesight who, on earth, would crave,

Where knuwleage 1s not poner o save!

It may te dark,—a rising storm,
To Llast with hghtning wino,

The ULliss wh:ch cheeis, the juys that warml
It may be vooied w bning

The wish that ! hove 1eared as mine,

A vicum to ap carly shrine!

But—be it fair or dark—my breast
Its hope will not 1oregou;

Hope's 1ain! ow uever ~h.nes so blest
As on the clouds of woe;

Anf, ~een with her phosphoric light,

Even atbictions’s Weves lovk brightl

But I must sicer my bark of Lfe
Towarnis a ceathless fend;

Nor need it fear the sess of ~trife,
May it but reach the strand,

Where all 1s pence, and angels come,

T'o take the putworn waneerer howme !
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THEEMXALD OF THE INN-

In the village of Darmstadt, in Saxony,
was the weill kaown inn of the Golden Fleece.
This inn had long been kept by a veteran,
. who had retired from the service of the Elce-
tor with & pension, named Andrew Risbourzh ;
, hig family consisted of a daughter, an only

child, named Mary, who had been brought up
in the family of & Saxon nobleman, and at- |
tended upon aa elderly wornan of rank, who
left Ler upon her death a £.w valanble remem-
brances. consisting of jewels and some plate. |
Mury joined her litde fortune to her futher's
prusion, and by this filial contribution tha
Golden Fleece was purchaged, and the trade
of the house carried on.

Darmstadt is in the high road of Dresden:
almost evety traveller stopped at the inn, and
was 80 well pleased with Lis entertainment,
that he never falied to recommend the Goiden
Fleece to his friends  The military were cor-
stantly marcLing upon this road, and An.
drew's house was the favourite post of refresh-
ment and conviviality.  Mary, at the age of -
cighteen, was extremely pretty, very neat in
her person, active, good-hunoured, and oblig-
ing. She was at ouce mistress and barmaid; '
with the heip of a secrvent, she did ali the
business of the house, and Andrew was called
upon for little exertion, but to carry in the
first dish of the dinuer, and recommend the
wine by drinking the first glass.

Mary had moeny suitors; she was known,
mor-eover, to have some small fortune, besides
being mistress of the QGolden Fleece, and :
heiress of Aadrew. For twenty miles round
Darmstadt, Mary was the toast of the young
and old; and the **Maid of the Iun” wasa
name alinost as constantly repeated over the
wine, as the rames of the Eleetor and tho
Archduke Charles of Austrig. Mary, though |
solicited by a train of suiters, many of whom
spent almost all their promey in the inn, for
the solc purpose of winning her affections,
had hitherto resisted them all; not that her -
heart was insensible and cold, but because it .
was the property of another,~of Fred:iic |
Zittaw, a voung farmer in the forest of
Darmstadt.  Zittaw was not estcemed in the
neighborhood ; he was a singular, and, to all
appearance, & mysterious man; his age did
not exceed thirty-five, but Le would not con-
fess himself so old; ke had an erect carriage,
was tall and bony. of a very dark complexion, |
picreing look, and & fine sct of tecth. Ho |




