
t$» POBMS OF Lira.

All the world of love there buming-

On my six advitiers turning,

I make answer, "Oh, but Harry

Is not like most men who marry.

"Fate has offered me a prize,

Life with love means Paradise.

"Life without it is not worth

All the foolish joys of earth."

So, in spite of all they say,

I shall name the wedding day.

THE NEW AND OLD CENTURIES.

A curious vision on mine eyes unfurled

In the deep night. I saw, or seemed to see,

Two Centuries meet, and sit down vis-a-vis

Across the great round-table of the world.

One with suggested sorrows in his mi**n,

And on his brow the furrowed lines of thought,

And one whose glad expectant presence brought

A glow and radiance from the realms unseen.


