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PREFATORY NOTE.

g

have to record car thanks to those Poets

who hove so courtecusly allowed us to
pelect from their works, and so add to the com-
pleteness of our Anthology, which, we venturn
to think, will be found fairly representative in
its specimens of National Love-song from the
sge of Chancer to the present day.

In some cases the otiginal orthography has
bean retained, either for its being essential to
the thythm, or by reason of ite quaintness ; but
chiefly, in transeribing, the modern nee has been
followed,

The copyright of many of the Poems is the
property of the Publishers.

EME
T. E. T.
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THE QUIVER OF LOVE.

THE PLENISHING OF LOVER QUIVER

Love on a day lay down athirst and weary
Not) Eﬁ-ﬂ? :ﬂ'ﬁmmtnngerf e el 'dreary
8
Whose drowsy murmur Iniled the god to dream;
Wh.lh. tumld.s:irb; bis side, hisfall-filled quiver
t, and some dsrts sli into the river,
some were dinted on the bank of =od,
And some fall all athwart the sleapy
Anon he woke ; and, gar.hamﬂ, and dried,
ﬁlﬁ‘j’ an ﬂm qmver by his side.
th hoy's ignorance,
Unmg)ﬂ of the t'amt that by mischanes
His darts hu.w gotten ; these make men forgat
All for Lova's sake, sorme others cause them set
Their all on earthly loves, bat, sooth to say,
Bweet are the wounds of thosa that next I].IlL)Bﬂmlﬂ.]’.
B. Mondgomeris Eanking

THE FOET'S AFOLOGY FOR LOVE,

mﬁnd forehead, that with grave foresight
Wields kingdoms' causes and affaim of state,

My looeer th I wot, doth ilhn{gy wite,
Fnrpmum ova a8 I have dona of
And magnifying lovers’ dear debate ;




10 The Qﬂmer of Love:

wlm:h frail is oft to folly led,
Tgmugh [alse allorement of that %ﬂnumg baik,
That better were in virtues disci
Than with vain poems’ wesds to hsve their fancies fad.

Sueh ones il judge of love, that cannot love,
Hﬂrmﬂlmrli\)mnhmufee]hnd]yﬂm
Forthy they ooght not thing anknown r

Hornit aﬂEeuonﬁn]ﬂeg blame i
For fault of few that have abused the same :

For it of honour and'all virtne is

The rooty and brings mﬂnwmn!fnm
Thltmwnhnalmwitgm B}
Thamedufthtmhtlun,lndﬂomthwm

Spenser.

ACROHE THE SEA,

I warerp in tke lonesome evening,
And who so ggd as I,

When I saw the men and maidena
Merrily passing by
Tuﬂlae,my]uve,mthee—

SRl e,

1 L) 1d u of
And T Jook moros the wa. i

I atretch ont my hands; who will clasp them
I call—thon :epheatno word ;
O why should heart-longing be ‘weaker
Then the waving wings of & bird !
To thee, my love, to thee—
Ho fain would I come to thee!
For the tide's at rest from edst to weat,
And [ look acroas the sea,




Valentines Ancient and Modern. 11

Thera’s joy in the hopaful morning,

Thera s peace in the parting day,
Thera's sorrow with every lover

Whose tros love s far away,

Tao thea, my lowve, to thea—

Bo fain would I come to thea!
Ard the water ‘s bright in & still moonlight,

As I look acroes the sea.

. Alingham.

]
TRUCE I[N LOVE ERTREATEL.

Mo more, blind god, for see my heart
Ie mada thy guiver, where remains
No void for anothér dart ;
E]lf;.lll.'lnllI ; tl;“:t 1 e en
Praise, that ooly away
A tame and unresisting prey.

Behold a nobler foe, all armed,
Defies thy weak artillery,
That hath thy bow and quiver charmed ;
A rehal beanty, eonguering Thee:
1f thon dar'st equal combat try,
Wound ber, for 'tis for her I die.
Thamas Gareuw

——rr—

MARGUERITE.

Sue leans against the meadow gate,
She plucks the dairy-leaves,

Bho thinks ttureh;r to learn her fate,
The fate the daisy weaves;—

Spring Sowers blow about her feet,
Bpring breezes lift her curls,

Bhe s & Aower hersell, my pweat,
A pear] among the pearls !




