DESCENDANTS OF SAMUEL SPARE.

‘When George sent hlrelings to reprens our cause,
The sentry walked me, ho that koows oo pouse.”

Now comes o third centennial mark—a Show-—
At Brother Love, whore Schuyllkdll watees fow,
No sentry paces now hlv wonry trewd,
Whare spears sproad want, the rasper’s hook gives bread,

Herv at thy fust dows UVoty's Tan ablde,
Relate the tale why hiher Waknien's clde?

“Era yot tho corn of "SevealysFour was hrown
Flewt Suffolk Congeesa vowad agalust the Crown—
Wo'll pay no telbute vaeid w0 tramp wi down=
Andd quaffed the sprlag at Docv's an this plae,
My mountaln mass distlled from erystal mly”

What warrlor-guest within [ts gambrel nook
Tta aimple fare and coollng gohlet tonk,
And songht In sleep to drown his weary throes?

My Loughs mnd Ineese fanned LaraAvErTe's repose,
Across the way prond Noyall tilied the soll,
That open plain, with Afrie's sable wil;
Fiis right arm prayed from Hritain to be loose,
1Iis left shipped slaves to Antigun for use!
Next rool young Hussky smote the silver ore,
Ilis school was one, his home three lorlongs more;
The aame for 1farvann planted Farmer™s Lare.
That foundry fumes near PAUL REVERE'S abode,
Hix steed strick fire upon the midught road,
While inland the Invading British steode.
Hia neighbor GribLey bled on Dunker's field;
Hea planned the irench his comrades' Lreasts to ahield,
But bared hls own with only courage stesled.

There SueuMan lived, the Land Declared he Free,
Hin Life and Luck end !onor pledging he;
There Downk, the hero of Quallah Hattoo,—
il Noval story tells the praiscs due;
There Samamon's birth, he was King Phlilp's scribe,
And slain, he told en Phillp's plotting trile,
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