
THE POETICAL CONSEINT

Your keys no wonderjou, forget,

Your very heart you left, behind

1 send you those' yet-,,ob,.till-d

With love and truth your hènellâýbind.«-

IM wreathe it round.. with constant-.Yows;.

l'Il more enslave thee every hour.,:

And I-11 appear thy own--.fond-ouh iloweri

Throughmanya.scenein.gay.del.ight

You-'Ve seen the fairest of the fak,

Since love has marked thy destined figh1ý-

And fixed thy fond affe ç.'tiqns here.

l'Il rove with thee. where thou. has roved,

Since thou hast fondly made thee mine

1511 brave the, &agry storms unmoved,,.

Tbrough distant seas and warmest clime.

EPITAPH ON &N ATTORNEY,

Here fieth au attorney who went upon a journey,

Thu,,Lord knows where

If affthe fraternity wen'twiffi biiii to eternity.

'ýarThe devil may t'y


