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encd â1'adows fell far acroas the"green-sward, tha
Ïhe blithe revellers 'arosc, from their repast; anq
thought witb regret of bidding adieu to that scene c
rural happiness. The ladies repaired to, Pompey'
cottage to resume their riding- dresses, whicb, in thi
morning, they had there exchanged for garment
better adapted, to the Woods, and ail were soon ii
readiness, and the equestrians mounted for their re
turn. Grace fell into the rear with Mr. Grey, hop
ing to pique Charlès by ber coquetry, but be an(
Clara, happy as afllanceed lovera always are, oi
ought to be, rode, together ivith Miss Grcy, besid(
the children'i carniage. It looked almost like E
triumphal car, so laden was it with green boughi
and wild flowers-every little hat too was garlanded
with bniar-roses, and even the horses heade were
crowned with the bright blossoms of the ivoods.
Some of the merry things, worn out -with the day's
pleasure, had fallen asleep, but most of themn were
as gay, and as frolicsoime ae on their first setting, out
ini the morning. They ctarollcd forthi their baby
songs in full chorus, and little Kate's joyous voice
rose. sbril.1 above the rcst, as thcy sung that pretty
rhyme which is familiar in many a nursery, and
cherished in many ripened minds with the fond and
happy associations ofchildhood, and which, as it is
now nearly out of print, we shahl insert, fo~r the be-
nefit of Our readers:

";Lady-bird, lady-bird, fiy away home,
The field mouse ha@ -one to ber nest,
Thedaisy's have shut up their sleepy red eyes,
And the becs and the birds are et rest.

"Lady-bird, lady-bird,,fly away home,
The glow-worm has lighted ber lamp,
The dew's falling fast, and your fine speckledw.gs
,Will be wet with the close clingipg damp.

"cLady-.bird, lady-bird, fiy away home,
The fairy beils tinkie afar ;
Mbake haste, or thcyll catch you, and hamnea you

fait,
With a cobweb, to Oberon's car.

"Lady-bird, lady-bird, fiy away now,
To your home ins the old willow tree,
Where your children so dear, have invited the ant,
And a few cozy nelghbours to tes. "

Clara was atml chlld enougli to join in the sono-
and when Charles and Miss Grey also lent Uic aid
of their voices, the- children Wêre enchanted with the
rnelody, its lest words were concludeti, just as the
carniage reached the termination of thc avenue at
Oakland, and ai each littie fo6t; sprang out upon tbe
piazza, their &ad voices wreîf heayd exclaiming,
"and this is the end of thepic-nie."-
But whcn the long sivçcet days of another June re.

turned,'Charles and Clara passed one Of the earliest
days of'their bridai in-thst old' betth Wood-and of

aIl, who had now returned with them from àt' a
pîcasant spot, none wère then abm¶t, except Grace
Morley-shc had not yet forgotten the humiliations
of the lait'pic-nie, -for she hail prefenred Charles
'Caieton to aIl ber admirera, and she wished not tO
witness Clara's ha ppiness -a happîneas, which, she
felt might have been bers, had she early leanned the
taskr of self-discipline, and sought to cherish, aise
culiarly became ber sex, thc klndly and gentle affec-
tions of ber nature.

Montreal.

(ORIGINAL.)

TO-

"Che tosa à questo emore V"
PASTOR 'FlxnO.

1 little thought go soon te pine,
A slave egain,

And that it should, sweet girl! b. thine
To give such pain.

1 little thought, when Onast 1 gazed
On thy young eyes,

Aibeit so 'glowingly they blazed,
Like sulit skies.

little thought thc brot/tr'a love
1 bore.thy name,

Should efter such a little prove
A softer fiame.

Yes ! jlower of love ! my soul', sweet light!
This breest of mine,

Once frec as cagle'. soariPig fiight,
la now ail thine 1

BRI.TISII LOVE FOR ANCIENT INSTITUTIOXs AN'
NAMENs.

IT was in vain to remind tbem of the noble heartcd
patriotiam by which Cromwell w.as distinguisbcd,
or of thosc high mental qualities which scemed to be-
speak him ai boru to, soveneignty; they stlll dwelt ons
the conventional blemish of *bis obscure births, and
that conoideration, instead of plea*liig ome excuse
for bis faulta, oily served to divest thens, i eno.mmo0

with himseif, of- alî pnivilege, and to brlng upon tflC"
a mercileas coahip. There maybekie oo ¶ ns
tomn thais to admire in tbis feature of oir character
"ai a people; buit'those who look up' It t~ot
diafavour wlll perbaps admit, that, Doit ýto the geOu-
mne love of country, there la no passion, nopwith,-
standing its usual follies, and its dangerouar eoessezy
that doca go much'te, apel thec droîs of godlai Migh-
nees, and to beget a refined generoslty'o(temper, 55

the passion of loyaty.-Dr. Vat g'proetOTate
of Cromiwell.
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