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LOVE'S WITCHERY.
{From the German of Birger:)
‘Tarn and face me, malden shy ;

look wp
Wink you -uu not, wicked o]

Sal so fright art thos, 'is trus,

With thots eyes oo clear and bloe;

Brow and nese no fault defaces,

Mouth and chesk deserve thelr praises :

Thou art charming, love, in seoth—

@lng quits, Is very truth,

Yet, thoagh charming, form and mien,

81l then art ot quite s quren;

Not a0 empress j—'midst the fairest,
Who arown thee ag the rarest 7

Charming festars, chareming mirn,
Neod 0o meeh to make the queen !

Hundred besaties, well tis known,
Teun of hundreds, might be shews,
places

Handreds far surpessing thee.
Yﬂlmln" pawar thou bast

Toyal servans casts
wm Imperial law o'erbearing.
jow anchan” g, naw despairing:

Lifs and deai, o4 kings desres,
Holds thy trusty slave from thes.
Hundreds are ne trifling swm—
Yo, dear girl, did hundreds come—
Ay, trn thousand, did thay briog thee,
Down from thrune and realm s fing thes—
Tens of (bousands—what  sum ! —
All would fail, wers all 1o cowa !
Rogulsh eyslets, rogaish mouth,
Face me m-i.m. wod tel me rath—
Say, what mada thes mine thus salely,
Nu. bat thou, and theo s wholly ?
‘lekod ayulets, wicked n-nh.

’—l @e fairly, toll me truth!

alll, T ean't divine
What o wholly mads me thine:
Ha! with nought to wake this passion
Ne'sr was dons In Christinn feshion—

girl, all charm and spell,
‘Whare's thy wand of magic? Tell|
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