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MR, 4rn MRS, A. T, DLACKMAN.
T T,
My oxam Faruzh axo MOTHEN,
WOULD T DEDICATE HT PIRET LITEZARY LABODR. | STNCERRLT WISH IT
WEEE MURE WOLTHY TOUR ACCEPTANCE; BUT STTE AR

IT 18, I TENDEE IT WITH MT WARNEST
APFECTIONR,







FREFACE.

My Madalipe: I've drawn, as best I might,

A purtrait of thy character; ite faults and all;
With triuth's own peneil; making it more true,
Perhaps, than beantiful: few may admire,

And very many, doubllesa, will condemn ;

Yet, T will trust ong hers apd there may pee,
Leoking Leneath the faulty sarface lines,

A spiﬁt they can underetand, and Jove,
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MADALINE.

CANTO 1.

In traviling o'er somo wostern prairie, where
The sameness stretches tar as eye can reach,
One now and then comes suddenly in sight
Of lovely, winding valley of a strewmn ;
Whose silver waters, here and there, e sees
Gleuming among the trees which akirt its banks.
A tiny villege nestlea closely by ;
With single store, and church ;— or, if no church,
The simple building where the people go
To “mecting,” and the childeen go to school ; —
And dotting the space beyond the village, are
Farm houses on the thrifty farms, from small
Log cabin, to the more pretentious frame;
And then the hills, and praivie land, again.
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