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ArTER the very cordiadl poeeepuion given to the
poems of * The Anocl in the House,” which their
author genewmsly made aceessibile to the readers
i these little books, it is evident that another
\'nlulee from the swme clear ainger of the puriby
of household love requires no Introdochion.

1 have only, in the namwe of the roulos, to thank
Mr. Coveniry Poatmore for his liberality, and wish
him=—zay, vather, assove him of—the best roturs
hes seeks in a wide influence for good.

H. M,






THE VICTORIES OF LOVE.

P T e—

Book 1,

2
FIuiM FHEUEJ};—]GE RAHAM,.

MordeRr, T smile at your alarme !

[ own, indeed, my Cousin’s eharms,
But, like all nursery maladies,

Love is not badly taken twice.

Mave yon forgotten Charloite Hayo<
My playmate in the pleasant days

At Enatehiey, and her sister, Anue
The twins, so0 made on the same plan,
That one wora blaa, the other white,
To mark them to their father’s sight ;
And how, at Knatehley harvesting,
Yon hade me kiss her in the ring,
Like Anne and all the others? You,
That never of my siekness knew,
Will laugh, yet had I the disease,
And gravely, if the signs are these :



THE ¥YICTOLRILS OF LOVE,

Aa ek the Bpring has any power, 3
The almond hanel a0 fturns fo Sower,
Thaiyrh not o leat 15 ont, z0 she
The Woom of life provokead in moe s
And, bard ¢l then and scliah, 1
Waa thenceforth noaght Il sanetity
Aol seeviee: 138 was mere delioht
In being wholly good asd richd,

As zhe waa ; uat, withont a slnr
Houwmmreing mvest no leaq than her;
beving. m Lhe hnediesh place,

Ev'a Lo U slightest gestune, greeo,
Assured that one so falr, so true,

He only acrved that was sn too,

Bor e, ey weals Cowards (he wenk,
Noowwore the nnnested Blackbird's shirick
srartla] the light-deaved wrood ; on high
Waniderd the padding latrertiy,
Viessmrod by wy Bunge eapes the b,
Rifling che hollvheck in glee,

Was no more trapp'd with his own flower
Al Lor his honey alain.  Her posver,
From geeat things even to the grass
Throwgrn which the unfenced footways pe-
Was Inw, and that which kesqs tho law.
Cheruliin gaiety and nwe ;

Iy was bher doing, and the lark

Fizd reason for his soeng; the dork



FROM FREDORIOK GHATAM.

In anagram innnmerous spel

Her name with stavs that theobl’d and foli
MTwas the sad aummit of delight

To wake and weep for ker at night;
She ture’d to brivugph or Lo shame
The strife of evory chililizh gome;
I'he heart wonld come into my theoat
At roashuds ;. howsoo cr remite,

In opposilion or cousent.

Bach thing, or peczon, ot oveal,

Ur seeming nentral howsoe oy,

All, in the liva, alaetrie air,

Awaoke, touk aapeet, aml eowteas'd

In e g eenire of worest,

Yo, stocks and stones within me bl
Anxinties of Jov and dread,

b, hright aposalyptie alkoy
(Vararehing ehililhowd I Far and nigh
Mystery and chsearation nou,

Yet nowhers any moon or sun |

What reason for these sighs 7 Whal hope,
Dannting with it: awdncions seope

The dizeoncerted henct, allvels

These ceremonies aud respeets P

Why stratagems in sverything P

Why, why not kiss her in dhe ring P

"is nothing stravge that warriors hold.
YWhose fieree, forecasting eyes belold



