CRTEE S b
Iy manhood’s peime 1 may not woa
. Fair wonian's smile, us wont to do. B
In youth, ere the fieree wars begun, '
Then many n gentle henrt I won;
. Yet faved n.(nuu Glenfitln's lower,
"Whoge beauty was her only dower,
1; ‘And that conflding love und truth,:
So aw cct und fond in uruoss )outh.

. Tlm tht ol'lmu ln Hmt fairg
v 'Wns pure ns rays of ocenn’s pearl,
¢ .. Her sang sweet ns the bird of Sprlng,
Her breath pcrfumc ofnngel 's wing—
I'veasked hcr in my suronndo L
. To wall with'me the greenw uod glnde. L
And s)mre first love's delicious’ drcnm, S

. By mossy lako and mountaig stream.

SOLDIER'S SONG.
‘ BY 1 5 K S

B xhléc have met fflure “’t‘lll”l)’d-lmﬂﬁ,
" With courtly airs and noble names, |
But never will [ deign to part— :
For gems or gold or rank my lenrt. *
Mg soldier fumno guve me aceess
.' To princely halls—whero luveliness
©» Was throned in llx,hl,—thesc never ;cL
llxu Q bem. meto n carunet.

hand aro lmrdoncd now, -,

Bul. heart
. ‘There's gloom upon my dusky brows’
* I scenes of strife, too harsh has gro
“ Aly volee, Lo breatho lovo's gentle lon
In bivi olmc—in mnrchlnr; files,
*Mid lordly cheer or ladics’ smiles,

’ llcr dark oya shll hefare’ me burns, : .
" Her m.ngo to my sou! returns :




