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A AfOniEK'a LOVE

Aud from wornoyes toars force tbti'r v,a-.

She pTtssod her balxj against her brwist,

And cait her glances wildly round;

The gatli*rin{.':}:?looni, the stony ground,

Small chance ol 'ood,* small hope of rest.

4* round the" infant, warci und tight,

*Her shawl Ssho wrapt, it fell to sleep; .

And soon the falling enowf lakes deepy

Covered he i- wretchedness from sig h t

.

A:id raornipg came, with tiny fist,

The smiling baby soft and fair,

Beat Vvith a cry for food and care,

On tbe tlcad inctlier's icv breast.
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