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Of, all thosehard and bitter days,
Whk we were pullinçr different ways

d all my grief, long unassuaged,
And the internal war that raaed

Tak-ing my heart for battle-ground,

And leavinûr harder thau it found.--

She looked --at me with loving eyes,
But in those eyes were tears as well,

And more of sbrrow than surprise;

1 kissed the tears before they fell 1-

What j Qy when undivided life

Is led by loying man, and wife

AT-work auai-, and well and stroncy,

And happyas the day

n- d rather long it se mj long!
A e at first

To be away from dearest Rose,

Id been so petted ànd so nursed-

But men, must work- or. so it goýs,

Ancl -eve.a with my charming wife

I should not like an idle life.

Some pleasant-driyei were those we had-

And Rose admirèd my appetite 1

Ones convalescence is not bad

With all around. you gay and bright.,;-


