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DAY AND NIGHT SONGS.




"l"l [ESE liatle Bangs,
Foand here aned there,

Flonting in nir

By fovest and leg,

Or kill-side beather,

In houses and throngs,

Or down by the sea,—
Have come tagether,
How, I can't tell ¢

Rut [ know full well

a :
I GF TEIRSY iD= ||'|.__-\_

On an inkitand begot 'em
i:,q_'r"q_'l'hllq_' each |.l|.|i.'t
And mpmint of graoe

In swmimer of SETILG
Fimter or mabitmn,

By sun, moon, sk

Or a coal e T

In market or chunch,

Graveyard or dance,

When they came without se:arch,
Wene found 28 by ol

A wonl, a line,

You may say ire mine;
Beud the hestin the songs,
Whatever 1t e,

Tex you, and to me,

And to no one belongs




DAY AND HNIGHT 3S0ONGS

A HOLIDAY.

[ U'T af the city, [ar awa)
With Spring co-day |
Where copses tulted with primrese

Give me reposs,
Woad=sorre] and wild violkt
Epothe my soul's fret,
The puare delicsous vernal oir
Blows oway care,
The birds reiterated aangs
Heal frnaed wrongs

Down the rejoicing brook my griel
Dirifes like a Jead,

And on i gently murmunng Jow
Doth glide sod po;

The bud-besprinkled boughs and hedges
The sproating secdzes

Wasing bezide the water’s brink,
{Come like cool donk

To fever'd lips, ke fresh soft mesd
I'okine that feed,

DAY AND NIGHT SONGS

Muoch happice than the kine, I bed
My dreaming head

In grass : | see far monntaing blie,
Like beaven in vicw,

Larsen world and sunny sky shove
Adive with love ;

All, all, however came they thens,
Divineely fnir,

la thix the better oracl &,
Cr what strasts tal] ?

U baze confusion, falsehood, strife,
Mas pets m lifc !

:'.‘.il'.k.. thau Lile-Measurer —1 can SEY

" Tyve lived & day;"

And Memaory holds it now in keeping,
Awake ar :-Iq.-:-||i-|g

FirQTETERE

C;I":I'I'_':‘iﬂ of feet

=== In the loney street,
Coming to-night—coming to me @
Perbaps {why not # the thing may be)

My dear old fnend

From the worlds end,

Al last.

Howr we shall meet,

And shout and grest,
And talk of twenty things at omee,
Till the first gosh and rush be past,




DAY AND

And smoother pow the carrent fms ;
Plenty on cither side 1o tell
Sharng joy, and soothing pain
s friendship's voice can do so well :
Hesh! hark
1 hear, in the'«
|'_:|;|_|' the tonisteps ol

Stay ] wkay |
Coming thes way
Thmugh e dall might—perthaps 1o me—

In tha o

Whith some G’b’:‘.-l womiderfil news o By
At kst

A word has been apoken,

A bad spell broken,

Men aee "|'-_-1!:'--

Al faees are '|‘:'i;._;|'--‘.
Far ithe world o-momow beging anow,
And there's twenty million of things to 2o
Away | search, g1l the constry through,
And say at once to & ceriain few |

W Comi, Tor car guin,
We know iy anid mow wa have work far VoL,

Hush | hark

[ hear, m the dark-
Only the footsteps of the rain.

NITHT SOMNES

Lbose, closs,
Dmtzice the howse
Steps approaching j—are these for mo f
Lil.lluil._.. genidy, coming [aar,
(And O, if ths can be }—
Chat af the stnfe
O w=lfich hie
My Love has fled of o =|:|-I-1-‘11:—".'::-: She,
At last !
Here ghe stancds
Eyes and mowth and tender form
Truz and wam ;
My dream of many a loneqy year ;
Stredches her honds—
Mo doubt or fear—
“ Bee, my Love, 'tisall in vain
To keep true lovers parted,
If they be faithfolhearted |
Huials | liark |
I Lear, in the dark—
Cialy the footsteps of the min.

EVEY.

}- LT and l=nflet, opehing slawly,

Woa'il with tears by winds of Spoing,

Now, of June persuaded whaotly,
Peefumies, fow'rs, and shadows bring,




A K AN

Evey, in the Tinden alley,
All alome T met to-dey,
Tripping to the sanny valey
Spread acress with new-mown hay

Hrown her soft curis, sunleam-sainied,
Grolden, in the wavennog Huosh ;

Darker brown her eves are, punted
Eye and fringe with oné soft brash

Through the lkaves & crebess COMET,
Mever nymph of foant or tree

Could kave J-'::'.'.'nl the floor of sumarier
With a lighter foot than she

Can this booad har, faater’d ender
Witha 'I|:i|_'_]|l lalue nibdan's ow,

I_'||:|_||_-r:l\.; my pet &0 much, T wonder,
Of a manth or two Ggo?

Half too changed v speak 1 thought her,
Cill the picturns! sifence lroks,

Sweet and clear as dropping water,
It words she su I6g OT '||'|I:"1-C e,

Few ot words ; yet, like a sister,
Trustfully she look™d asd smiled
*T'was but in my soul 1 lkise'd hor,
Aa T used te kbiss the chald.
Shadows, which are not of sadness,
Toisch het Cyes; anid brow abaove.
Ag pale wild rosse drerm of redness,
[ireams her innocent heart of love

NIGHT SONGS

VENUS OF THE NEEDLE

('] MARYANNE, yon pretty girl,
= Intent o silky labous,
(f sempatreases the pink nnd pearl,

Excuse o peeping neighbour |

Those eyes, for ever drooping, give
The Inn;_lm.wn lashes mrely ;

Eut violets in the shadows live,—
Far once anved] them fairly,

Hast thon not lent that Hounce l.'l:-I'.l-I-{:h
{if locks 8o long and sarmest P

'i,{|: here's moge |'||'r‘:|-'l'.'.!||'.! ~1I::]:."
Ta which thot never tumesst:

Ye graceful fingers, deftly sped !
How slender, and how nimbile |

O might T wind their skeins of thresd,
O bat pick up their thimble |

How blest the youth whoe love shall bong,
And bappy stars embokden,

To change the dome into & ring
The silver into gokden |

Whe'll steal some moming to her aide
T tnke hes finger’s messune,

While Maryanoe pretends to chide,
And blushes deep with pleasure.




NIGHET SGNGE

DAY AND
To thee, my Low, to thet—

Whao'll wateh her sew her wedding-gon,.
& fminy would I comae to thes |
N
Hdl

Whiles the ripples fold upon sands of g
And 1 look across the sem,

I steetch out my hands; who will clasp thetm @

Well conseions that it € hars ;
W hia'll HI."‘:!'I I [TESRE, withoit a |-||_|".'||I
Tl.-h:l those ao ri ;'n;_=-:.' griaanrs 3
Who'll taste those npenings of the south, I enli—thon reqdiest no word :
The fragrant and delicions— 0 why should heast-longing e weaker
I.I.h'l.'l the “'_11.-.“'; '|I.'|"Hh -,-I' | |I.I|.|.|

[hom't past the plns inte your mowth,

To thee, my Lave, o thee—
S fain woull I come o thee |

=30 from enst 10 wesl,

For thi tkle's ak e

L) Marvanne, my [rECias
And T look acroes the gea

I almaost wieh it wero my Erust
I'|'|| L T || :'..:w\.' Bl ng L i
I wish T had net, as T m These's joy in the hopefal mormng,
Ta quit this iempting lattice, There's peace in the parting diy,
‘There's sorrow with every lover
Whiose troe-love = fir oway,
Sure aim takes Cupid, futtering foa, To thee, my Love, to thee—
Actoss o stteet &0 AT % fuin would 1 come to thee |
A thread of alk to string hig bow,
A needle for his arrow |

And the water's bright in & still meenligid,
As 1 ook across the sei

THE BRIGHT LITTLE GIRL.

e | T an Sraek L)
ER hlue eyes they beam and they twinkls,
Her lips have made smiling more L ;
{in check and on brow theres no wTBLE,
Put thousands of curls in ber hair.

ACRDSES THE

] WALK'D in the loncsome evening,
* And who so mdas I
When [ saw the young men and maidens

Mermnly E:aisin-n by,




DAY AND

She’s litle—you don't wish her tnller;
Just half through the teens is her age;
And baly or lady to eall her,
Were someth ng 0 puzele g e,

Her wall & fir better than dancing ;

She speaks as another might sing ;
And all by an innoeent ol Ancing,

Like lambking and kirds is the spring.
Unskill'd in the airs of the city,
She's perfect in natuml prace
Ehes pentle, amd trothfy], qnd witty,
And ne'er spends a thought on her face,

Her face, with the fine glow that's in it
Ag frech as an apple-tree bicome—

And O when she comes, in g minite,
Like sunbearms ghp brightens the room,

As taking in mind s in featore.
How many will sigh for her sake |
I wemder, the sweet linle creaiure,
What port of & wilfe she would make

AICET TONGE

THE FIELDS IN MAY,

-"r THAT can better please,
When yoor mind is well af case,
Than a walk AmOLT the green nelds in .'l.{;[:.-:'
To see the verdure new,
And to hear the loud cockod,
While sunshine makes the whole world gay:

Wihen the bulterfly 50 brightly
Cin his journey dances Lghtly,
."'-I:ll |:1l:! |||.'l\. _i__'\lll.". 'I..!.- '|l-;!|I :._|'~_|ir|l_'-\.-_. :'.k.l.' |‘|'.:|T|_
When the fragrnt breees and soft
Beirs the shining clatds alode,
And the children's lsin, o3 lughmgly they come

When the grazs i il of fowers,
And the hedge &5 full of bowers,
And the finch and the linnet piping elear,
Where the branches throw their shadows
U a foctway through the meadows,
With a brook ameng the crésses winding near,

Any pair of lovers walking
G this footway in sweet talking,
Swester silenos, often bnger and detay,
For the path, not very wide,
Erings them closer, gde by mde,
Moving pently through the happy fields of May




bAY ANE NIGEHT SONES,
Till they rest themeelves awirile Om they pasg'd, and on they pass'd ;
Townslelows all, from first (o last ;

Ad the elm-a'srshaded stile,
Hom in the moonlight of the bine,

When stars begin to tremble in the bloe,
Just to I'- ir i nagrhtingal,
Menr pur village in the ¥
To his sweetheart singing carals fond and true Schoolmates; marching s when we play'd
Ak soldiers once—but mow mone smid |
Evening wind, and brooklet's Bow, Those were the strangest sight to me
I Wi were diown'dl, I knew, in the awfil sea

Crusnch’d i the heavy shadow pgs

g L,

Sofily whisper as they £0

- glar throbs with tenderness above;
.i-.-::|.|.-:r li;|-. ATe Siere 1o Mty H'.:'u.ir.l'.l and handsome folk : bent and weak 1.-1l.1_.
Heart to heart must varmly beat, b Some dear T loved, and gasp'd to speak to

When the sarth b5 full and heaven = full of lowe. Some but a day in |||r-|| chnrchynnd bed ;

Some that 1 had not known were deacl.

Fve

h 1 woald e RINE | '.i'l"T
Might to me a ;m-_llu art bring, A tong, long crowd-—where each secm'd lonely,

Fir comjr: o o |=| thie green felds of May 1 Yo of them all there was one, ane only,
She ahould ness le in my higart, Radsed a head or look'd My way .
Al we never more I'||_|.|I | park, she liogec'd & moment,—she might oot stay.
] : i -3 ;

i - w1k -
While the summers and the winters wil'd away,

How long since T saw that fair pale fuce |

Ah | Mother dear [ might 1 only plaes

My bead on thy beesst, 8 moment 1o rest,

i While thy hasd on my tearful chesk were pres |
A DRBEAM,

HEARD the dogs lowl in the mooolight night; Om, on, & moving beidge they. made

Across the inoon-swenm, from chade to shade,

Young and ald, women and men ;

Many Iung forgot, but remember’d then,

I

All the Dead that ever T Enew

Going one by one and two by two

| went to the w ‘ndow to aot the sight ;




DA T AND

And first thers came a hitter Toughter ;
A wound of tears the moment after
Ard then a music so Lty and gay,
That every mormng, day by day,

I stoove 10 pecall i€ 3F 1 miay,

IN A SPRING GROWE.

ERE ihe white-ray'd anemons is borm,
Woosd-sarrel, ond the varmsh'd buttenap ;

And prmrose in ks purfled preen swathed ugp,
Pallid and sweet round every bodding thaom,
Gray ash, and besch with sty leawes outworn
Here, too, the darting Ennet has her nest
In the blne-histred bolly, sever shom,
Whise partmer cheers her btHe brosding breast,
Piping from some near boogh. O simple song 1
(¥ cigtern deep of that harmeoniows rillet,
And these fxir juicy stems that dimb and throng
The vermal waell, and unexhausted sexs
O fowing life, and soul that asks o Bl i,
Erch nnad all these, —nid more, and more, than thess

OH| WERE MY LOYE.

(_ H 1 were my Lovea CoOunlTy lnds,

That I maght

s her every day,
And =it with her oo |:-e:||;_::'.'l|?r EriLas
Beneath a bough of may;

AT SN

And find her cattle when astray,
O hielp to drive them to the fcld,
And Iinger on our homeward way,
And wod her It' 164 '|I||.n.|
A twilight kiss Lefore we parted,
Full of love, yet easy-heartod

Okt were my Love & coltege m sirl,
T spin throngh many a wintes might

Whers ingle-corner bmds its shiad
From firwood blazing bright

Beside her wheel what dear delight
To watch the hhashes go and come

With tende=r words, that teok no might
Beneath the friendly it ;

Oir dsing =mile, or tear-drop swelling,

At (orean "-'i_-{“"“l-.i teliing,

Oh | wese my Love o peasant gurl,
That never gaw the wicked town |

Was pever dight with silk or pearl,
But graced a homely gown

Hiow less than weak were fnshion's frown
To vex car unambEtions 1ot ;

Hew rch were love and peace to cmwh
Chir green seclmded cot }

Where Age wraildl come serena and shinangg,

Like an awmmn dav's declinimg !




DAY AND

THE RUINED CHAPEL.

B"l" the shore, & plat of ground
Chipsa ruin'd chapel round,
Buttress'd with a grassy mound ;
Where Diay and Night and Day go by
And bring no touch of human saund.

Whoshing of the lanely seas,
Shaking of the guardian tress,
E"j].'-;.liq._' {:-I'yl-.- salted hroepe

Day and Night and Tay go by
Ta the eadless tune of thess,

Or when, as winds and witers kesp

& hush more dead than any sleep,

Sl morns 1o sitiller EYENings cresp,
And Doy pnd Might and Diay go by ;

Here the silenee is most deep

The emply ruins, lapsed again

Inte MNatore's wide domain,

sow themsehres with seed and grain
As Day and Night and Day go by

And board June's sun and April's rain.

Here frezh funesal tears were shed ;

New the graves are also dead;

And suckers from the ash-tree speead,
While Day and Night and Day go by ;

And stars move ealmly oveshead.

NIGHT SONGE

THE CUPFIDE

M a prove I saw ong day
A flight of Cupids all at play,

Fliting birdike through the ar,
L i|!||;||l|11;__-; here and tere,
Making every bough rejalce
With a most celestial vouce;
Or armo ngst the blossems Foand
Rl.llii.'l:..; o the swanded gn:_:';l'u!.
Eomie thens were with wings af blae,
Other sore, of rosy hse,
Here, one '|'-I-|.|.nr.--:'. with porest white,
']'|1._'|:¢_'| FE |J_:.'|":|.|. 151 é;l'll. len tiE_ht;
Crim=on some, and socs [ saw
Colonr'd hke o pay macaw.
Muny were the (Jusen of Beauly's
_Fn:[;'u_"_!,' houmd to other duties,

A band of fowlers next T spled,
:':_.-'rl,-.:lrl gl nets on every gide,
Watching bong, by skill or bap
Fleeting Cupids to @nlmap.

But if one at length was ta'en,
After mickle time and pain,
Whether golden one o blug,
Fieball, or of rosy hoe,




A4 F AND NIGHTF SONGS

Nor shout they, passing broshars to inform
THE LIGHTHOUSE. What weariness they feel, or what affright ;
e B Coh e : Pat tranguiily io sclitude and stomm
B8yt e oy A et ot o s
The chimney mutters and the mafters strain ;
Without, the breakes roar nlong the rocks
SERENADE.
Bse from our fire and tper-lighted rooms,
Hiw savage, pitiless, and uncontrail'd
The grim horizon shows Hs losung gloom
Of waves from uekoown angry gulfs uproll’d ;

H, hearing sleep, and sleeping hear,
The while wo dare to call thee dear,

Bo may thy dreams be good, aithough
The loving power thou canst aot know.
Where, undernedth that black portentous lid, As mugic parts the silence —Iln!

A long pale spsce betwesn the night and ses Through heaven the stars begm to peep,
Glesmns awful ; while in deepest darkness had To comfort us that darkling pine

All other things in our despair kgree, Because thase fairer lights of thine

: iy ; Have set inin the Ses of Bleep.
But lo ! what star amid the thickest dark Yir clastd still thine evelids keep
A soft and unexpected dawn has made ? And may our voices through the sphers
O welcome Lighthouse, thy unmifled spark, Of Diveamland all as softly rise
Fiercing the turmoil and the deathly shade | As through these shadowy ruml dells,
= : e bashfinl Echo somewhers dwells
By such a glimpse o'er the distracted wave Where }'L:E_'h_ul_ .[-." 2 5'-'_' by T"'] d
Full many o soul to-night is eut Asd touch thy spirit 1o as soit replies,
e r ek g A P e May peace from gentle guardian skics,
OF conrage and of order, strong to save ; “Till watches of the dark be worn
2=al . - a & 2 i | = 1
Andd like effiect it works within my breast. Surround thy bed, asd joyous mom
. ] il .
Mikes all the chamlier rody I.c'i|.;||.[ |
Good-night !—From far-aff fields is borne
The drowsy Echo's faint ** Good-night,"—
Good-night | Good-pight |

Three faithfi] men have st themselves o gtand

A painst all stormis that from the sky can blow,
Where pert] must expect no aiding hand,

And tediom no reliel may hope to know.




WE TWO.

ET all yoar looks Te grave and cold,
O smile npon e stll
And give vour hand, ot else withhold
Take leare howe'er you will,
Mo i.l..|_:|i|..: trace within your faiime
OF lowe's regard is seen
We two B0 maore shall be

et —what we've been.

[t 15 ot now a i.nr:_::'il'.i; -CE'|_"
Livides us, nor a year ;

¥ouar hesrt from mine has wurn'd awey,
Nor henesloeth sheds a tear,

The winter snow may come and go,
Aml Apml shadows grees

We two mo more shall be—
Mever —what we've been,

Aly never | Countless hours, that bring
Full many a chanee agd changs,

May choase o beggar-boy for king,
O clegve a mountin-range

Ihe sali-sea tide may yet be deied
That roils far lands between ;

We two no WG cign Do

Niever l—what we've heen,

AP T SOWVES.

THE WAYEIDE WELL.

("‘ REET thee kindly, Waysde Well,

2T thy hedge of 1o0es |

Whither drawn by soothing spedl,
Weary {oot reposes.

With a welemne fresh and green
Wave thy barcber EELasEsE,

B}- the dusty traveller S0EM,
Sighing as he passes,

Cup of no Circean bliss,
Charty of sumnaer,

Making happy with a kis
Every meanest comer |

Moming, too, and eventide,
Without stint or messure,
Cottage households nedr and wide

Slsars (hay I.-.:';il.| reasure,

Faur the E;n'-.::]ug' fsice ascends,
Like & naiid daughiter,

When the petsant bsse beods
To thy trembling water,

YWhen a laddic brings her padl
Dioem the twilipht meadow,
Tender falls the whisper'd tale,

Saft the double shadaw |




DAY AND

Clear as childbood 5 thy ook,
Matire seems 1o pet thee |
Fierce July thet drains the brook
Haih an piwrer 1o fret thee

Shefterd eoal and free from smiceh
In thy cavelet shady,

(rer thee ma slver birch
Stoops m forest lady.

To thy ghass the Star of Eve
Shyly dares to bend her;

Matren Moon thy depths receive,
n||'l|||".'| in I'|'|-'”||l.l| _ﬂ:|-|-_ |-_:!:'.|:_r

Bomntenus Spring | for ever own
Uadistarl'd thy station 5

Mot to thimty lips alone
Serving mild donnbon,

Mever come the mewl or frog,
Peblle thrown in malice,

Mud or wither'd leaves, o clog
Or defile thy chalice,

Heaven he still within thy ken,
Through the vedl thow wearsst, —

Glimpstng clear=st. a3 with men,
¥rhen the boughs are banest !

VIeHT SONGS.

THE LOVER AND BIRDS,

EM[']'FH‘; & budding grove,
In April's enr sang every bird his best
nul mak 4 Bong B j..l{ﬂ.'-'al'\:": oy amneest,
O tonch the teams wnwepe of Btter love.
Some spake, methought, with pity, some asif in jest
Ta every word
Of every word
I listen'd, and replied as it hehove.

Ceream’d Chaffinch, ¥ Sweet, oeest, swoot |
Pretty lovey, comme and maet me here 1™
i L:h;{r'urrh,“‘ quoth I, “be dumb awhile, in fear
Thy darling prove nn better than a cheat;
And mever come, of fly when wintry days appear’
Yet rom a tg
With veice 50 bag,
Thi little fowl Bis utterance did repeat.

Then I, “the man fockorn

Hears Earth send up a foolish eeise alof.”

o pnd what'll Ae do? whas'll e do 1™ gealfi™d

The Blackbird, standing in an ancient thorn,

Then spread his soaty wings and fitted to the eroft,

With cackbing lnaph :
Whom T, being hall

Enmaged, eall'd sfier, pving back kis scom.
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Worse modk'd the Thrash, " Die! die!
U conld he da it P coald he da it} Navi
He quick! be quick ! Here, here, here! ™ {went
his lay)
“Take heed! take heed 1™ then, ¥ Why? why ?
winy # why ! whyp
dee—ee pow | sce—ee now 1" (he drawl'd) * Back !
back | back! Be-r-run away|"
L Thrash, Lie s2ill |
Ly at thy will,
otk some leas sad i||:c:|.-.'|.".c'r thnm I

“Aar, air! blue air and white |
Whither I ee, whither, O whither, O whithar |
ﬂl\.‘\-!": e
(Thus the Lark hurried, mounting froem the lea)
* Hills, countries, many waters glittering bright,

Whither I see, whither 1 see ! deeper, decper, deepar,
whither | ses, see, gen 1Y
Cray Lark, I said,
The scap that's bred
In happy nest may well to heaven make flight.

" There's somethisg, something sd,

[ half remember "—piped o broken stmin.

Well sung, aweet Robin! Robin ssng again,

** 3pring’s opeaing cheerily, choerily! be we glad|®

Which mowved, T wist not why, me melancholy mad,

Till now, grown mesk,
With wetted chesk,

Most comforting and gentle thoughts 1 had.

LY LET - e T ST T

JAOLIAN HART.

St all in wvain?

Strangely throbbing pain
Trembling joy of memory |
Lygone things, how shacdowy

Within iheir graves they le |

Shall T sit then by their praves
Listening to the mélancholy wives ?
I wonld faim,
Bat even these in vapours dic:
Far nothing may remsin.

‘.]-j'_[" EI_‘T‘-'i'.'-'_:-r iTI & boat

(rn the wide dim deep afloat,
When the sunken ship 15 gone,
Lit by late stars before the dawn.

The sea molls \'n-l:l:ﬂ.'!-.'. and the gtars are dmnali
The ship is sank full many o year.
Diream wo mare of loss or gein,
A ship was never here
A dawn will never, never come.
=15 it all | van?
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UNKENOWN Helov'd Onel to the mellow season
Hranches i the lawn make drooping bow'ra;
Yase and plot bum scarlet, goid, and asure
Honeysuckles wind the tall gray e,
And pale passbon-fow'ra,
Come thow, come thod to my lonely thought,
LY Unknown Belov'd One.

Now, at evening twilight, dusky dew dows-wavers,
Sodt stars erown the grove-encircled hill ;
Breathe the new-mown mesdows, broad and IRy ;
Through the heavy grass the nill & olking
All besicle 15 stilL
Treace with me the -n.'.l::i:-ri!u_:' LVENIE,
Thowu Teknows Belov'd One

In the mystic realm, and o the tme of visions,
I thy lower have no need to won
There 1 Lold L'I.l} hemmcd i midone, thod dearest,
And thy soul in mineg, and feel ity throbling,
Tonder, deep, and trus :
Then my tears are love, and thine are lave,
Thon Unknown Belov'd One |

Is thy volee a warebet an the listening darkness?
Are thise eyes unfolding rom thear veil
Wit thou come before the slgna af winter—

[Days thot shred the I-c.'.l,;h with :n;n'.l_'.!i|:._|__-_' =-"'|E'-'T-“'l
Mights that Wi aed wall ¥
Art thou Love indesd, or an thon Teath,
0 Unknown Below'd One ?

NIGHT SONEE

IN A BROKEEN TOWER.

HE mngling wealth by June amass'd

Left rock and muin vapocly seen
Thick ivy-cables held them fast,

Lizht boaghs descended, Boanng green

Slow tum'd the stakt, & breathless beaght,
A, far above, it sct g [

When all the golden fan of lizht
Was closing down into the sea.

A window haliway up the wall
It Il to; and so high was that,
The tallest trees weto not 5o talk
That they could reach to where L sat

Aloft within the moalder’d tower
Diark ivy fringed its round of sky,
Wher= slowly, m the deepening hour,
The first faint stars nnveil'd on high,

The ruseling of the Rdinge dim,
The minnier of the cool Eray I.i.l.!.‘i.h
With tears that trembded on the bnm,
An echo sad to Rhess 1 5-:_5 'd,

0 Seq, thy ripple’s mowrnbul tune |
The clowd along the sanset slesps ;
The phantom of the goiden moan
Is kindled in thy quivering decps,




DAY AND NIGHT SONGSE.

b, mournfally *—and T to A1,
Fin'el in & min-wikdow strange,
Some countless perind, watching still

1 iG I8 COME.
A moan, 2 sen, that never change SRPRING I8 M

The guided arb i mounting slow @ ‘ETE ooax the timid verdars
The dutesns wave is ebhing fast: Along the hills of Spring,
And now, as from the nache [-|_-||:|. Blye skies and gentle bresnes,
A shadgw joins the shadowy past And soft closds wanadening |
The choir of birds an budding spmy,
Laiad lavis in ether aing |
A fresher pulse, & wider day,
Catve joy to everpthing.

Farewell ! ditn ruins tower and 1ife s
Sadly enneh the distant view |

And weboome, scenes of toll snd atrife;
To-mormow's sun arisss new.

The gay tmnshacent i rning
Lies glittermg om the sea,

THE WITCH-BREIDE, » M
The noowilay sprmkles shadows

_55_['-155\ witch crept to a young man's side, Athwar the daisied lea ;
And he kis'd ber and ook her for his bede Thie round sun's sinking scarléet rim

o : - . . ;
it n Shape caime 1a at the dead of night, In wapess hideth he,
The darkling hours -are conl and dim,

And All'd the room with snowy BEht e
Ag wermnl r.:..;h[ oL De.

And ke gaw bow in his arms there I.'.,:..'
A thing mare frightiul than mouth may sy, Our Earth has ot grown aged,
And he rose in haste, mnd follow'd the Shape With all her ccuntless years |
Tl moming crowi'l an eastern cape, Bhe works, and R “'I'_:r'T'H‘
- el ’ e r Is i:'."*"'-l and nolbing ears
And he girded himself and foliow'd still,

The glaw of air, | ancl and wave,
When sunset sainted the western hill Eie o Ch S yimouc Sl S0 TS

I seasnn pE-AfPeRTs |

But, mockmg and thwarting, clung to his side, And sholl when slonber in the grave
Weary day —the foal Witch-Bride, These human smiles and beass

Ii




DAY AND

(b mich in songs and coloors,
Thou joy-reviving Spring !

Some hopes are chill’d with winter
Whose term thou canst not Lring.

Some voloes answer ot |,||._:,I call

When sky and woodland g,
Somve faces come not back at all
With prumrosc-blossoming.

The distant-fiving swallow,
I'he opward-yearming seed,
Find nature's promise fithfl,
Attam their humble mesd,
(sreat Parent | thag bast alsa form'd
These hearts which thraly aned hieed =
With bkave, truth, hops, their lifs hast warm®d,
And what ks best, decresd.,

TO DEATA.

B NOW, T see, that you aré fair,
And so do other lips declare ;
I love your fnce, 1 love your form ;
My eyes grow dim, my heart grows wamn,
With tender joy and pare nfection,
Al saght of thess, ar recollection.

And yee I could not nicely trace
From aemery ok your form and fee ;

MIGHT SONGE

| mever sought to scrotinize

Yiour loveliness with curous eyes
When with you, "t enough that 1
So richly feel that you are migh.

Far I adore with fondest love

The earthly shape in which you move,
Being yours—hol merely loving you
{Though you can gain mch homage too)
Because yoir koks do alse make

The promise whiclh so many bresk.

The promiss thers i more than kept ;
And deep love-founts, T know, have slept
In some hearts, g1l the power of God

In beausiy's ight mater ial rod

Took shape and work'd & miracle—

But tny love 15 & naboral well,

A pataral well, a cestre given

To springs of earth and showers of heaven
VWhose earth-trapgmitted tinge of clay
Gubsides it onee, or melts away,

Asnd leaves its heavenly birthplace shown,
In trembling soltness of its owi.
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THE MESSENGER,

MESSENGER, that stoad tesde oy hed,

In words of clear and crue] impoet mid
UAnd yel metkought the tone was Jess unkinds
"I bnng thee pam of body and of mind,”

" Each grit of each s pay & toll o me;

Nor flight, nor force, nor suit can set thee free -
LUkl iy hrother oome, I aay nol when ;
Affciion i my name, unleved af men®

I swoon'd, them, bursting wp in ik clernngad,
shatterd to tears ;) while he stood by unehanged,
I held my peace, my heart with courage hum’d
And to his eold touch one faint sigh retum’d

Undrenmt-of wings ke hfiod 1 * For o while

I wamish. Never be nfraid to smile

Lest 1 w.'__'-"l.l:-' theet curse me not; nay;, love ;
That 1 my bring thee thmgs from abowe™

And often since, by day or night, descends
The face obdurmte ; now almost o Fricpd's

(4 f quite ta Faith; bot Frmilty's lips net dare
The word,  To both this angel tooght a prayr.

" Lond God, thy servant, woanded and bereft,
Feels thee npon his right hand and his Jede-

= = e -
Hath joy in grief, and still by Josing gaing —
All this is gone, vet all myself remaing 1°

NIGHT S0NGS,

THE YVALLEY STREADM.

TEEAM Aowmg swltly, what music 15 Phine !
The breczy rock-pass, and the storm-feooing pane,
Have tzught thee their marmurs,
Their wild monnbain murmuT

Sitlloed ity liguad response B @ sound
Which nids the TE[ICHE of this rl:l-:!llr.ll |__-;r-.|'.|'|:! :
Where our valley yet mingles an awe with the love
It emibes to the sheltering bastions abaowe :

Thy cloid-Tusnted Tdrhplace

0 Beream, I-.|--~Il.l,: N |I:I|}':

Encrcis our mendows with hounty and groce &
Then moeve on thy joumney with tranguiller pace,
T find the great witem,
The grent ocean-waters,
Bloe: wonderful, boundiess to vigon or thooght —
Thence, thence, might thy musiczal tidings be brought
e walt of the tones of the infinite ses |
Clur giin s bt songs of the mountain from thee :
Thy primitive l=we,
Thow Stream of sur valley |

And have we divined what s thunder'd and hiss'd,
Where the awiul ||_';]¥l.' EhmmeTs !|'.Il'_||'.|__l|| swcreens of
ErLy sl
And ravea forth its socrets,
I'he hsart of its iecrets #




J& A Y AND WA SOS DS

I
Cir learn®d what is hid in thy whispering note, Stilly she glided in, and tenderly came ghe beside me,
Bier'l From fountains remate, Putting her arm round my head that was weary with
des :|.-r|::|-:5 in the UpTET FUnshine 7 sorrowiu] aching ; !
() Stream Bowing swiftly, what music is thine # Whispermg low, m a voice trembling with hxve and
ke, -:.-Tl'_:'ll'll_'lII'P with P,
Thouw Stresm: of our valley “ Enowest thon not that T love thee P—am T not oo
' in thy-sorrow ¥
Maze not thy soul in dark windings, joy that car Faiber
AUTUMEAL SONNET, erctls s,
Since with His power exteeds the High One's eate and
:_|}1||=|.1:h.'||ll'..

Nl "W Automn's fire bums slowly along the woods,
At |".'1_!. il_. f'.l.'l'.- the desd beaves Fall and ||||:'|I

Fear aok the |.¢.;i:'.j::.[ loves lave iethe surast .-[.-.iE:!nin:;s.
And night by mght the maaibery hlasd

Heaven the birth-place and home of everything holy
Wiaile in the keydhole, telling how 1t pass'd sl Jovely.
¥er emmpty felds, or npland sobitudes, Go thow feorlessly an, unawerving from shades in thy

O grim wide wave ;| and now the power 5 felt pathway ;

Of |:|-.'|:||:|::|1::-|'!.'. tencderer in 1t moods
Thari any joy indolgent summer deslt.
Diear fends, together = the glimmenng eve,
Penzive i glid, with tones that récognize

Piis and crags they seem, thon wilt find them nothing
Lt ahadows.

Take thou care of the present, thy fatare will bala
aself far thee

Life in the body is full of entanglements, karsh con-
tradictions ;

Keep but the soul-realities, all will unwind itself duly.

Think of me, pray for me, love me—I cease nob to
love thee, my dearest.”

The soft mnsible dew in eich one's eyes,
It may be, somewhatl thus we shall kave Jeave
- ]
To walk with memory, when distant Hes

Foor barth, whens we were wont to hive and EnEve

ANGELA Go it withdrew and died ‘The beard, too jovial, B0

A FTER the long bitter dnys, and nights weizh'd tender, \
' dawn with my sadness, Felt a new fear of it pain, and its want, and (ke
Famt | lay onthe sofa with soften’d thoughts in atwilight, dezolate evening
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sSuikemy, aml call, and cobd. Bt quickly & kicd owver-
Homng

soathed wy feverish eyelids: my spirt grew calmer
argl |'.'|,|||:-|_'r 1

Naoting, at length, how tha ploom acknowledped a
gahtle suffiesion, :

Yaling with EATOESE PEACE thi stxrs loakmg i through
the winds i —

Whars. mt the b - -

Whiere, t the time appointed from rmmberdess millions
 pges,

Shawly, up eastern night, ke a pale smoke mourted
the moon-down.

THE CHOICE.

OW let me choose & native blossom,
Iire T quit the sunny fislds,
Fitter] for my Lucy's bogom,

Hill, or brake, or meadow vields

:
Flag or Poppy 1'11 not gather,
Briony or Fimpered |
Scented Thyme ar sprouting Heather,
Fhoagh 1 Bke them bodk so well,

Purpling Vefches, crimaon Clower,
Pea-bloom winglets, pied and fuint,

J‘”:l.L'I".!lI. Wind@cwer, pass them over
Sober Mallew, Chchis quaint

NIGHT SOAGE

Striped Coavalvalus fn bedges,
Columbing, and Mountain-Fink;

Lilies, floatimg seen through sedeos,
Violets nestling by the brink ;

Creamy Elder, Blue Germander,
Betony thal spcks the shade
Nor whepe Honeyseckles wamder,
May thint lisci0us balm perse iz,
Sad Forget-menot's a token
Fuall of partings and mishaps;
Leave the Foxglove spire unbmaken,
Lest the fairics wanl for caps-
Crimson Looge-strife, Crowioot, Pansy,
Gaolden (orse, oo golden Hronen,
Eyehright cannot fix my @ncy,
Mor the Mendowsweets periiams

Azure, Bearlet, pink, of poaty,
Ruzie mends o feld or grove—

Each of you [ prize full deardy ;
None ol yud 15 fbr my Love!

Wilkl-Base | delieately fliasking
All the boeder of the dale,—

Art thou like a pabe cheek blushing,
Or a red cheek turning pale?

[g it sorraw P Is it pladeess?
Lever's hopes, o lover's feam?

O o mast delicions sadness,
Mirgled up of smiles and tears ?




DAY AND

L.ome l—no silky leafietr shaken—

: lo & beeast s pure and fafr;
Come: and thoughts mone tender wiken
I'han thy fragrant spirit there |

T EARINE,

; = Eirmnk
Who bad her vory Te ing, mnd ber mme
With thee firet kzocs oo triaihdEngs of ike Sprlng.™

f
BER: JoNsaK.
CSI."'.I-'*-'T Valentine kindles the crocas,
¥ Zaint Valentine wakona the higds
I would that his pow: i evok I
onnid that bis power could evoke us
In fender and misisical words |

I mean, 18 wnconfident bovers,
Whose doubtful or stammering tongee
No hefp e in rhyniing discovers = 2
Hines what can't be said may be sung,

So. Fairest and Sweetest, yoar pardaon
{If no better weiame] | pray |

There's spring-tirms in Erowe !'I":lll i garden :
Perchance it may hreathe in my lay.

| ::_i'u'.k and 1 dream {did you konow it )
Of somebody’s eyes, her soft hair

The neck bending whitely below it,
Ihe diess ther ahe chances 1o wear

NIGHT S0NGE
Each tone of her voice 1 remember,
Each turn of her |'I:'|'I.l|. of her anm ;
Methinks, had she fults out of number,
Being hers, they were cerigin (o chafin.

From her every distunce § mepsare;
Each mile of o journey, 1 sy
# [ ap mach the neamsr my trensure,”
O # so much the further awny.”
And love writes my almanne alag |
The good days and bad days occur;
The fasts and the festonla [l so,
By soring or nob scemg her
Who koow her, they're happy, they anly
Whatever she locks on tums bright ;
Wherever she 1= pol. s lonely,
Wherever she i, @ delight
S0 friendly her face that 1 tremble,
O friendship &0 sweet having nrth:
Hut why skould L longer dismEmbie ¥
07 will you not guess al the tuth

And that is—dear Maiden, | keve you |
You swectest, nnd brightest and bt I
Good Inck to the roof-res above you,
The Boer where vour footstep 18 presaid |
May some new deliciousneds meet you
{n pvery new dey of the 3pring ;
Each flower in its tum hlegm ti greet yad,
Lask, mavss, and nightingale sing !
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May kind vernal powers in yoar Iesom
Ther tenderest mfivence shed

May 1, when the rose s in blossom,
Enweave you & crown, white and red |

EOLIAN HARE,

]lr. THAT is it that is gone, we Buscied ours?
O what is kst that never may be told &

We stray all afternoon, and we may Ericv

Until the perfect closing of the might,

Listen to ws, thou Eray Auiumnal Eve,

Whose part is silence. At thy verge the clouds

Are broken into melancholy godd ;

I'he wails of Altimn and the fechie

(Glimmer alang our woodknds o wet |

. =19 i = - a } o
Hecooze within thy deep thoo kast the shroads

U Jow and great adventare, wawing cold,

WEick opce, o1 so it seem'd, wers full of might,
Some power it was, that lives not with us-now.

A thought we had, but eould not, could nat hotd
L gweetly, wwiftly poass'd b-uir sings and mumnars -
Green legves are gathering on the dewy bough:

0 sadly, wwiftly pass'd |—air sighs and ':|||Jl‘.L:r'|-;
Rod leaves are dropping on the miny mould.
Then comes the spow, featured, vast and white,
0 what is gone from o, we fancisd ol ?

NIEHT SONTS,

LATE AUTUMMN.

CTOEER-—and the skies are el and gray,
L1 er stubbics |-|'rl|:'.ir-|l af Ehear babest shial
Bare meadow, and the slowly falling lak
The dignity of woods m rich decay
Apenrds fnll wall with thig iaH: St li.:Til.'l
That clathes cor sokemn purpie hills !----\.|.L_!-'..
Whoss afternoon is hush'd, nnd winiry binef,
Cinly a robin sings from any spray.
And night sends up her pale oold meon, and spills
Wihite mist arcund the hollows of the hills,
Fhansoms of firth or lake ; the peasant sees
Hix ood god stnckyvard, with the bomestead tre %
In-ilanded ; but ne vain termr thnlls
His J':n:l:l'c:-l Fimr VR | hi sleeps at eapc

[ K IOUNTAIN,

LL lil to owr Meuntain ! fomm wel -knoam |
His skirts of heath, and kis scalp of stone
Guardian of streams in theie Al ywouth,
Lt them leap in spate ar Imger m droiith,
Who sets o'er the clonds sn Oiympian sest,
Where thunder i3 moll'd beneath oor feet,
Wheere storm amd Lghining
And sunshime boayght nog
Solemnly gidle our steep retreat!

B, Eroughit: an LUlsker woanl Bag alipt i,
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A Diay on the Hills l—true king am L
In my solitacle, pulilc 1o earth and sky
Afen huve not tninled . this ammosphers;
',-'n.',nl;'n;'_ thouphts only can follow hl-'l.'h-.',
Foily and falsehood and babble stay
In the ground-smoke somewhere, far away.
Let them greet and cheat
In the narmow steeesl,—
Whis caves what afl the newspapers say !

(¥h, the tymnt eagle's palane 1o share,
And the loneliest hoonts of the shy hrown hare,
The fields like a map, the lnkes a-shina,
Humlets and towns, amd the ocesn Ine,—
Reechen valley and bilberry dell,
Apd plen where the Echoes and Fairies dwrell,
With Beaps anil bosses
0 plume-ferms and mosses,
Scarlet towan and slight bluebell!

Plamefeens Erw by the Waterfall,
Wide in the shimmering spray and tall,
Where the ash-twigs tremble, one and all,
And cool gir murmiees, and wild binds eall,
And the glowing crag 1ifts a dizzy wall
To the blue, throgh green leaves” comngd,
And foam-bells twinkle
Where sunlights sprnkle
The deep dark pool of the watertali,

WIS SAGE

by a great cliff’s foot, on the heather-flower,

I st with the Shephend Boy an houe,

Sxmple of Bz 05 bis mibbhog sheep,

Diotted far down the werdant Hetp

I climb the path which sometimes fuils

A peasant bound to moce distant yales,
Wheen Might, descending,
The world is blending,

O I'u-g. or the rushimg blast, assails.

My feast on & marhle block &= spread,

I dip my cup in & cold well-head:

The poet's page is sirong and fine,

I rend 2 pew volume in one old line,

L{".T up for joy, and kiss the book

Then Eaze far forth from my I.l.lfl_'r ook,
With fresh surprize,
And yearning cyes

To drnk the whole besuty in oms desp ook,

From these towers the firt gray dawn is spied,

They watch the last glimmer of eventide,

War shadeows at noon, or vapouary shrouds,

And meet n councl] with mighty clouds |

And at dusk the ascending siars appear

Om their panvnacle crugs, of Lhe chill moon-aphaee.
'.'p"lu'n_ln:.ng only

Summits Toncly,
Carcled with galh of blackest foar,
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When ripe and dry 15 the heathery husk,
Somne eve, like o judgrent-flame through the dusk,
It burns the dim fine of i huger dome
Thas ia cisd m the paschal blaze of Home,
And to walley, river, and Eureh-grove spires,
Signals with ereeping scardet fires,
E&en -1'r'|-::u1-e:r| ng
Embers cowerng
Law whire the western flush retires,

Fut the stern dark days vath evtter and moan
(ather, like foes round o hated throme

Terrar 15 p=al'd in the rumpet gle,

Crash'd on the cymbals of the lail;
Vapoars move in a turbalent host,
Caves hold seeret dagmers of frost ;

Anil sile
In some morning s light
Stands the alter'd Mountan-—a wintry ghost.

il packd in hollows the round clowds e,
Add wild geese flow changing down the sky
T the salt sea-fringe ; then milder rams
Course ke young blood theough the wither'd veins
That W EE R harch left wasted and wesk
And the gray ald Presence, dim and bleak,
With sudden milly,
Fer mound nnsd valley,

Laughs with grees Light to his vopreost peak |

NIGAT FONLE.

Thy saft THue greeting through distant ur
15 home's first wmile 1o the oovetler,=—
Mountuin, from thee, home's last Bneeell
In alien Iancs there are fales o tell
Of thy haunted lake, and elvsh fng,
And carn of an old Milesian king,

And the combling twimels

Where miser spirita

Ratlike in vaules of measare clog

Gdand | ol mystical, fiendly hrow,
Protecior of childbood’s landscape thon,
Long golden seasons wilh the ]
the joy of song, nnd hstory s pride.
f all earth’s hills I love thee hest,
Feckon Fom thee mine =ast and weat ;
Fondly praying
Wherever straying,
To lesve in thy shadow my bones at rest

HE Bay [rom hiz bedrocm-mandow
Look'd over the little fown,
And gy to the blesk Rack ||[-|'::'||:!
Under o clonded mboi,
'} [ - kK ! 3 . L
1 e maean camme kot ERoIn 0EY Cavern §
He zaw the swilden Elcam
Of a tmen in the swarthy moodand ;
LT L..\_||;,_|'|-\. I||.. ywhiole was o drenm




DAV AND NIGHT FOMEI.
For [ never could fndd thet water
Iu all my walks snd rides
Fir-off, in the Lind of Memoary,
That midnight pool abides.

Moeods, that dnft,

O creep and shilt,
) -::!';_'l:.l;l'. mof o windy clood more Wi,

Mo fetter foonad

Fo hold you bound,
Many fine tlangs had 1 glimypse of, Can I dare 1o go
And smdd, “ T ghall find them one day " To the depth balow

Whaether within or withoad e ¥

Whence ve rioe, overspreadmg air and grousd ?
They were, I cannot say,

There in the gull
Of ey deep deap sell,
Stranger than land of dragos and elf,
M the r.'_|I|-r_r::|; |'.|_l.I

Aoets anil schemes,
' F nes and dreams,
Heav'n was gay,
: i ? Laoves ancl [
Bokres and sunshine along the way,

Follies, ilisgraces
I l“’."-""'l and stood, Swarm, and l.'.'lu-'.-‘l rn-r.m;.'r thérewnth teems
In histisss moad,
With many a sigh, They rise like breath
. I knew nat wihy : (M coming denth,—
Nothing pleasant ; nothing good. Of flow'rs that the ;
I ']':n_' Pll_'-\.:
Un the Shortest Day,
Heaw'n was gray,
Caldness and mire along the way
How or whese
Had I cast off care ?
For light and strong,
With & snatch of A,
I stept throagh the mud and biting air,

soul remembereth
o whoss place
Is a Footeolespace,
Hemng then as nougnt.
it the Presest hath wrought
L1 thes ; and cor Will is king, by God's groce




BAY 4D

OK A FORENOON OF SPRIMNG.
"M giad Tam olive, to see and feel
The full delicioueness of thig 1 rir;li.l: :_'.'|_'\-'I
That's like p heart with nothing ts conceal @
‘The young leaves scarcely trembling; the Mlug-gray
]":i-'lll'-ll-'-il the elaidlass ¢ ther far AR ;
Eraards! bedges. shadows - meantains that revial
Soft sapphire ; this preat oar of polish'd sieel
"":illl."'.li] itk .'I'.Ili||3[ he lasdmar 5 of ihe '|_.;::,'
I stoop in sunshine & onr circling net
From the black guawale ; tend these milky kine
Up their rough path ; sit by yon cottare-doot
Fiymg the diligent thread @ take wings and sozr
() hiork, how with the sesson’s lanreaze
Joy culminntes in song! If sach a song were mine |
1IN WEIMAR,
[Uhambisr, THAG,)
I W little German Wetmar,
With solt green kills enfolded,
Where shady Hm-brook wanders,
1 Lareal Man lived and wrote ;
Im Bl and ard and nature
He gonn™d their * open seerel”
O men and hamrs and (srtiiGes
He reverens |_| DOl e,

sraml - meass, 1n e eeeth of Irelend, the G growils ul

0 corn of asp soet.  Seerd (A -San ) 5 V(B
i GO OF i,

TG SO Y

Upon a verge of Europe,
Facing ihe silént sunsets,
Aad lonsd Atlantic Billows,

For me, toa, mse has ::;::_n_':':'n_—
P'urn’d to m shaps of stars on hygh
Within the spirtual sicy
L TOATLY NIk my "-'I|'I|-'|¢3.|' g e

And now, this new (e tober,
Withini & I'|--I_l.' rarden,
‘Mid flowers and trees and crosses
When dusk beging to fll,
Where linden leaves are paling,
And ||ll|.l|.1I lesves are ..I|||| |_:.I
And crimsan 15 the wkl-vine
'J'J..u NANZSR ACHGAES l;]u_' '-'..||.—
I st the Lttle temple
Wherein, with dust of princes,
The by les of Geothe,
And may not move at all
He mark'd all changes of the yanr;
He loved to live : ke did noé fear
Thé never-hroékcen silence here

Slow foots the gray old Sexfon,
Ihe ducal town's Dead -watehar,
Attending day and aight fim=

A bell Eaat never TIngs :
The corpsz upon the pallet,
A thread to every finger,—




L2AF LND
The shghtes toach would sound £,
But silenee broods and dings,
Resde the raom of stillness,
While yef his couch is warmer,
Thig odd man hath his biding,
Therefrom the key he brings.
For mighty morials in his day,
e hath unlock'd the House of Clay
For fhew, 3% we nre wont o gay

By yellow-leafy midwalk

Slow foots thae aged Sexton :

"_lll-li o £ 1 have seen Goethe
And spoken too with him.”

Tlve lnmp with cord e lowers,

And I, by steps descenching,

Behobd through grater -
A chamber chill ard dim,—
Uriz om 2 dorke redd codffer
Full foarscone vexrs were counted,
When that grand head Liy nseless,
And each hesaie Hmb
Schillers ditxt 5 close heside,
Aned Card Aupust’s nod fiar,—deniad
His chosen place by priscely poade

The day had gloom'd and drizzled,
But cleard itself in parting,
The hills wene soft and hazy,

Fine colours streak'd the west,

NIERT SOMNES,

{ Above that distont ocesn)
And Weimar stood hefore me,
A dreams of hall my fetime,
A visian for the rest:
The House that fronts the fountain
The Cottage at the woodside,—
Lang since § surely Enew them,
Buar still, to 500 was best.
Town amd Park for ayes and foet z
Rt all th' inhabitants I greet
Are Ghosts, in BTy walk and street

THE POOE LITTLE MAIDEN.
GENTLE fce and clear blue eys

4% The little maiden hath, who plies

Her needie at her cottage door,

O, with & comrade pirl oF more,

At timees wpson the bedgersw-graee.

I lgwe to find ber a6 I pass-

Humbly contented, somply gay,

And singing sweetly ; many & cay

1%ep cxrrsed for along my wuy

From that fair infant’s look and voce

A strenpth that made my soul Tejouce.

0 gad | her father died last weck 3
Her mother knows not where to sock
Eive children's food ; the Hittde omid
I4 far too poung for others' akd.




LAY AND

Willingly would she do her Bast

o slave of strangers” mde behast

But sheis young ardd weak, Her this
From dawn bl | tinding rshlight eoed.

Could never win her single bread

And must the Poorhouse ayve alive

This Mother and ker helpless five,

Where Guardians, oo Angelic bagd

With callous eve and pinch
Racetve the wre I

Cn g the Law |||'“ |-. s them i

I soe her growing pale and |I||n,

Foor Child ; (the Lithe o dlesnne
el - il

Is enled)—and perhaps ere lang
Her eolfin jolting in their cart
To where the paupers b apart,

Just from that cottage-step one sees

A Mansion with its lown and e i

Where man and wife ans wearifg old

1id a wilderseus ._f_r-._.l.!l
Amadet all luxuries and graces,
it the ||..;|r Fohildren's [res
Ah, had the Lictle Maid fodan

In that Ime h e been Illl..l.' |.||r'|I

x .
How she were tended, sight and maen |

A long-tail'd peny then were hers,

And winter mantles edpsd with firs,
And gervants af her least command,

And wealthy suitors for her hand

MNIEHT S0NS

WAVSIDE FLOWEES

DLUCK not the wa '.'-i 1e-doweT,
It is thie travellars dower ;

A thouwzand passeri-by

[15 bexuties mmy espy,
Blay win 2 bouwch of bless
From Natwre's mild carcssing.

The sadl of heart |"\.rl\.|.i'|-'l\.:-

A vialek nnder leaves
Iike some Fesh-bucdding hiope ;
r
The prmrose 08 the
Like -:[ vte of sunshine dwells,
And eheedu] messagpe tells
III kind renewing power ;
The nodding bluebells dye
Iz dranm from hap ¥ sky
Then spare the W 1} g de-Bower |
Ie'ie l|'._' traveller's dower.

THE COLD WELDING.

E'.J'I' faw days gone
Her hend wik w08
By saitor finely skull’d to woo
And mpow come we
In pomp 1o o
The Church's ceremonials doe




DAY AND

The Bride in white
Is clad aright
Within her carriage closely bid ;
Mo blush w veil
Fir too, too pale

Theé cheek beneath ezch ownesst Ll

White favoors rest
Cin every hreast |

And vt methinks we seem not gy,
The church 18 cold,
Tha |_|:i::r;l b ol —

But who will give the bride away P
Mow delver, stand,
With spade in hand,

Al mutely to discharge thy trose
Prieer's words sound forth ]
They'ri—" Earth to esrth,

" Aoshes boonahes, dust o dest

Hi haa no hessth =

{The l.'.'-l'll-']i:u_: |-|"'.'|E-|, |1 =]._.'.u I;'_‘1|=}l Ewng i)
Wiih ;I"':.' |._;:"i||
Trl_' BOOR ||.|'| |'i.||

Hir finges with a warmy mng.

A match most far.
This silent pair,
Now toeach ather given for ever,

NFGHT SONGE

Wiere lovers long,
Were '||'.i:_ ibied strang
In onths and bonds that could pot sever.

Ere she was bom
Thil 5OW WS WO ;
And we must beae ieto the ground
Her face we know
As thither you
And T, and all, are swnitly buand

This Law of Laws

That =il withdraws
Fach mortal from all moral ken—

1T “twere nol - here

O we saow ¢lear
Instead of dim 2% now ;. whal then?
This were ol Exith, abd we not Men

HALF-WAKING.

'I THOUGHT it was the Hitle bed
I slept 1o loog ago
A Hl.r:lig.lll white curtain a8 the head,
And twee smogth knols below

I thougtt | saw the nursery Gre,
And 2 chair well-known

My mother sat, and did not fire
With ;|'|,':|-:|.|-||:'I all alome,




LAY AXND

IfT akondil make the slizhiest soand
To show that Tm awnke,
She'dl rise, amd lap the blankets round,

My pillow saftly shoke

Kisz me, and tiurm my face to ses
The shadows an the wall

And then sing Kevereay’
Till fast :|:-\.!l_'_'il I all

5 LAream toome,

Bus thisis not my e bed ;
That trme 18 fir o a¥ |
"Mong strangers cold 1 live instead,

From dreary day 1o day

WINTER YELDURE.

l SAT at hame, and thowght there lived no gresn,
Deczuse the tvme i3 winter ; but, to<ay,

Entering a park o mile or two away, i

Smoath laurels tower'd ag i no cold had been

The t ed vy, hally sharp and sheen,

Hung over nested ferns, and cmglets pray

Broider'd with moas; high firs, a droogdng screen,
Criaarded thels I-.|I':I ::ln T i_'| 2l cme ATThY:

Soom shall the FI-III- Fusl weoadbine F1||_Ln¢:_ e

And couantless hads the misty baneh inipeas]

My bitle Portres, fair come Spring to you—

Life's and the year's er-cheek'd and sparkling gir |
Cir are you, child, the Spirit of the Spring,

Safe in these wanmer groves the winter through ?

] ET s et teach asd [re 1wch g0 mwach,
But cherish, 1 praless

Fe eareful how the thauohils we toach

o God, and Lave, and Holiness,—

A charm, most 3 al, fuint,
And debeote, forsnkes our bneast,
Hird-like, when it perceives the ot
Of prvieg be upon its nest

Vsing, enjoying, let ws Hve;
ot here to RV, what should we o
But take what acil snd chmate give ¢
Far thence mast coms our anir] hic

Blocming as sweetly as we may,
Mar bheekon comers, nor Jdebar

Let them ake balm or gall away,
According a9 their patures are :

Look stragshi at all things from the saal,
But boast rol msch @ oncerstand
Make gr new action aoand and whale

Then levve i 10 its place dndcann'd
e true, devord of am or e

MNor postaie, Oor antagomises.
Enow well that cloads of this our air

Bat seem to wry the mighty skies




LAY AND NIGET SOMES
Search starry myateries overhend,
Where wonders gleam yet bear in mind
Lhat Eartn’s o planet, finm bo tread,
MNor in the star-dance left behind = FALE green s=u,
With lopg pale purple clouds above—

EOLIAN HARFE

g T i A1 Byl | 3 - ' x §
For nothing = withheld, be girs, What lies in me like wegght of love?

What dics in me
With wkfer g:il_:'l Ieennge there comes oo siy;n
Through the san-raying Wast, or on the dm sealine ?

Chir betng needed {0 have shown ;
The far was meant o be olacune,
The near wis paced 5o to be known

st we oo astrologic scheme
To map the course we must porspe ;
But wse the liphts whene'er :'I:::!.: 1':*_-3:1,

And every trusty londpiark too,

Cr saled air,

Elawn round the socky headlands chill—

What calls me there from cove and il ?

What falls me far

From Thee, the frst-bom of the youthfal night 2

The Fature lat ns not permi
: = e Or in the waves is GO throwgh thie dosk l'm.!l;:ﬂ’. 5

To choke us in its shadow's clasp;
[t cannod tonch s nar we it 3 0 yeliow Star,
The present moment's in oar gmsy, Quivering upea the appling tide—
Bendest 5o far to one that sigh'd?
Bendost thoa, Star,
Above where shadows of the desd hawve rest
And constant silence, with o message from the blest ?

Soul sever'd from the Troth i Sing
The dark and dizey gull 1s Doulst ;
Truth never moves,—unmoved therein,
Crur road is straight and firm duoughout.

This Road for ever dath alside,

The unmverse, if fate sa call, THE LITTLE DELL.
May snk away on either side
But This and Gon at onece shall fll

OLEFUL was the land,
[hall on every stde,
HMeither soft nor grand,
Barren, bleak, and wide ;




PAY AND ANFGEHT SONGE

Mothing beak™ with love |
ATl was -I'ni::l' larcwn 3
Thi VETY akley above

Moy hinds a few,
Lréestures '.'.'.i||i] Lame,
Perchd and stag and flen
Timnd ficldmace came ;

Plodding sick and s, Beetles in the moss
Weary day on day: Journey'd here and there ;
Searching, never glad, Buttestlies across

Seemn'd to sulk and frovwn.

Many a miry way; Dancedl throngh sunlin air
Poar existence lag 4

In this harren place ; There I dllein sedd,
Whilke the seasons drage'd Bung alone, or dream’d ;

Bhonly o'er [ fies, Hlossoms overhaad,

Where the west wind streant'd

.H|'-1'i ng, fo sky and grodhcl, <ymall horzon-dine,

Came before 1 oess'd ."~"1|1|J-.|'.'!||._',' Tifeed s
Then one day 1 [ound

A valley, like a oest|
Gaarded with a speld

Sure (b must have béeen— The barren land to-doy
I'his ligthe Eairy dell Hears oy last adien =

Which 1 hadl never seen Naotan hour I stay ;

Earth Is wide and cew,
Yet, farewell, rewell

Ml n ¥ the san .1.|'||:. !,hl}ll'.':.
Blasa that Lictie Dhall

Held this warld of nune
In & prassy cup.

CUipen fo the biloe,

Cireen hanks bemm"d it round
A rllet wander'd through

With a tinkhng sound ;
Briars among the rocks

A tanpled arhour made ;

OF safe and tranguil howrs!

Primdroses in dodxs

{irew heneath their shada,




" LEVAVI OCULDS"
W trouble for my 5o, I oried to God ;
T the Gieat God whi dwelleth in the deeps
The deeps return not ary voice or sign,

Put with my soul T know thee, O Great God;
The soul thou guvest knoweth thee, Great God
And with my soul 1 sormow for my sto.

Full sure 1 am there 15 no joy in san,
foyescented Peacs is trampded 1 mder food,

Like a white growing blossom inbo sud.

2in is estahlish'd sltly in the heart
As @ ilisease; like o magpoon foal
Ruletly the better thoughts againat their will

Cinly the rays of God can cure the heart,
Purge it of ovil ¢ there's no other wiy
Except to turn with the whole heart to God.

I hesvenly sunhight lve no shades of fear;
I'hes soul there, busy or at rest, hath peacs
And music Aoweth from the various workd.

The Lord i5 grent and d, and i our God.
There needeth not & word but only these;
Our God i good, our God is great.  "Tis well.

MNIGHT FONGS.

Al things are ever God's ; the shows of tings
Are of men's Eantany, wnd warp'd with mn
G, mmd ihe= I::'.in_;-.- of God, immutsble.

O great good God, my pray'’r i 1o neglect
The shows of fantasy, and tiern myself
To thy unfenced, onmessured warmth and light!

Then were all thows of things a part of truth:
Then were my aoil, if bll-:-_l. or At rest,
Residing in the house of perfect peace ]

THE LULLARY.

I SEE two chifdren hush’d to death,
In lap of Ope with siver wings,
Hearkening a litte, whose Ratest breath

Low limgers on the trembling :-:.rir.:.'_. =

Her face is very pale wnd Fis,
Heer haoded l.'_'.".'li-ii darkly shed
Celesiial love, atd all her bair
Is like & crown arcund her head

Fach ripple sinking in 115 place,
Alesg the lute's mint-ebbing strain,

Seems echo'd slowher from her face,
And echo’d back from theims agan.




LAY AN

Yes, now gilenos,. Do Bod WEET:
Her cyes are fix'd @ ohserve them long -
And spell, if thon eanst plerce so deep,
The prirpose of a noller somng.

SN G.

WEET looks }=I thoaght them love;
bt Alas | how mch mastaken |
A decam & dress will Prove,

When EEme 18 come o wakes
She was fmeodly, fir, and kind ;
I was wenk of wit, | find.
Hope, adien f=lor now | see
Her look of love, and not for me,

[ see within her eyes

A teader Mlissfil token ;
Hope dross down and dies,

Bt nv sad woard 35 spoken.
woin and silent let me Eo;
She, that knew nok, shnll not know.
Joy, good-bye !—for pow I sea
Her look of love, and not for me,

The fanlt was mine alone,

Whe from her gracios sweetnsss,
Made ncies all my own

Cf heavenly love’s completeness,

NHEET SOAGE

Thia from me, poor fol, as fu

I
dn from the earthworm shines the star.

Diream, farewed —foe now I see
Her ook of love, and not for me.

MORNING PLUNGCE.
] SLATTER the dreams of my pillow,

I
I spring to o sunshioy floor
0 New Day |—how sparkles the Bilow,

How brilliant are sea sky, and shore |

The oIt with its cheerful adoming
f matted sea-pink under foot,

A lark gprves me ¢ top o the maming | ®
A sallmg-boat pods a sakije '

Fresh-bom from the foam, with new graces,
Comes many a winsome fai

Peep children's damp hair and
From straw hat’s OF SUR-Daa6G e

Green crystal in excqulsie trembile,
My tide-Trimming pool T lehabd |

What shirinaps an the saad-patch assemlale !
—I vanish | embmced with pure sold ;

A king of the moming-time’s redsures,
Torevel in water and air,

Join salmon and gull in their plessines:
Then home to oar sweet humzn fare




A ¥ AND
Fhere stamd the bloe cups on white able,
Rich nugget of pold fom the hive
And theee's unecle Georgs and Miss Mabel,

And Kigtv, the bhest chald aliwe |

Miome twa litthe arms ronomsl my necke fast,
y ks from o laagh T roust wim,—
You don't deserve one bt of breakinat,

You unhaptzed people wathm |

ON THE BUNNY SHORE

C [ECOUER'D with woven shadows as 1 lay
Among the prass, blinking the watery glenn,—
I saw an Fche-Spiri in his bay,

Mot idly floating in the noontide beum.
Slow hesved kis flmy gkif, and fell, with sway

O ocedn's Hi_ il |||.|!'|i:|~'_. anidd the ]}r-.'.nll,

heoy'd like the young moon om o kel stream

W |,;r|_-.\_-|1_i:,|; VAQEOUT At dachine of ll.:_l'.

Swam ainly,—watching the distant flocks

W mea-pulls, whilst 1 foot in careless sweep
Touch'd the clear-trembling cool with tiny shocks,
Faint-cizcling; till 8t last he dropt ashee

Lall™] by the hush-song of the gh
Lap-lapping drowsily the heated tocks.

MAEAT SONGS.

I'WILIGHT VOICES.

Nli-'-'l', at the hour when ignornt morials

irowse m o the shade of § ||-'_'i W ."'i || IEY 3] ||| EIE,

Heaven and Hell from mvisible portals
EL‘:’-L'JI:;'I::I'l_.': cmfoert and phasily fenr,
Vaotoes 1 hear ;
[ hear strange voices, fitting, calling,
| ) 4 v i
Wavering b on the chasky hlast,—
" Lome, bt us go, for the mght is flling,

Come, 161 us go, for the day is past 1"

Troogm af joy are they, now departed ?
Winged hopes that no longer stay?
Laandinn sprits grown weasy-hearied ?
Powers that have linger'd their latest day ?
Vhat do they say 7
What do'they sing # T hear them calling,

W |'.:.-|.-u|:|g, gathenng, I|:.'|||5 fast,—

" Come, came, For the nig he is |.:|:|;'|!_-'\I 1
Come, come, for the |_=__'.:|.' ig pastl®

Sing thiy to me =" Thy tapers wasted ;
Martal, ‘.]I:.-' sl of BleE run low =
Thine howrs like o flock of birds have hasied -
Timoe &y ending (—we go ! we gol"
Sing they aod




LA ¥ AND
M vetical wvinces, Honting, r,'u!lin;,:.
[hm farewells—the lost, the last /=
“Come, come away, the mght 15 falhng;
Come, come away, the day is past 1"

See, 1 am ready, Twikight Yaices ;
Lhild of the spant-morld am L
How should [ fear you? my soal rejoloes
CF speak pluimer | O drow maght
Faan would T fly
|'¢:.| | {11 :.'-:":'.|| ||;;,':.-:'|,1::"'_ "L'q' u.l.l} A ".-n.”:l'I!_‘:
Ot ol the disanoss Figua o il vask?
Lift e, take me,—the night is falling ;
{hnck;, let us go,——the doy is past |

BY THE MOBRNING SEA.

'I"iIlI'L wind shokes np the sleepy clonds
Fo kiss the roddied Mo,
Andd fromn their gwiul misty shrouds
The mountaing are newbarm |
The Sea Ees fresh with open eyes ;
Night-fears and moaning dreams

Lrooding bke clowds on nether skies
Have sunk below, and beams
Danee on the foor like golden fies,
Cie strike with joyiul gleams
Some white-wing'd ship, & wandering star
Ll Chcenn, |_|E=:\,|I_il I alar.

NI SONYGE

In brakes, in woods, In cottage-éanes,
The parly birds are rife,

l':r.i-:i volces thall the :;.-:.:I|!-.|q.'.| leves
In ecstasy of Hie :

With slent gmtitade of fon'rs
The: momimgr’s breath is sweet,

And coal w1tk dew, that I||':-.!|I_|.' shErw s
EBoand wild things' |'..'|::|_l.' fe=eef,

Fut ||:_-.':'.'|_"-1|!,' Eucsts |;|:"|r-..|-||||,'.i| hiours
T inner skics Teinzt,

Frean hipman theughts of lowers Lirth

Fhat stir upan the waking aarth,

Across m thowsand leagues of lnnd
The mighty Sun looks free,

And in their frnge of rock and sand
A thowsand eaguwes of sea,

Lol I, 10 this majestic room,
As roal a8 tha Sun,

l|-_]'L'r:I this ||::}' '|'|-\.| ir-: Ij'}':"-l":l
Erernally begun

A world of men the rays dlnme,
Goo's men, and T am one

Eut fife that i not Pare and bhold

. sy 3
bath Larmish EVERY MArmingd pakl




DAY ANL

LOYE'S GIFTS.

HIS dark-braown curl you send me, Thear,

Shall save its freshness of fo-day
In gentle shrine, when yesr an year
Hiave turn'd its formes fellows gmy ;
So shall your Fmage i my breas
With never-fading beauty rest,

What love hath onos on love hestaw'd,
Tranalated, in its diw of _'||||J|1l|
To some reimsle divine ol
Withdmws from msk of time’s uninath.
Koeping, we lose ; ol what we v
Like to & piece of Heav'n dath Hve.

AN AUTUMN EVENING.

!'t\T OW is Queen Autiinn's progress throwgh the lamd ;
-t Hes buay, sumboown subjects adl astir,

Preparing leyally om every hand
& golden triumph,  Earth is glad of her.

The regal curkainings of clouds on high,
_-".|-.|'..sh'i1'ri11;': splendours af {he vanleed air,
Fapress a jubilntion in the sky,
That nobly m the festival doth share,

NIGHT SONGES
With arching gorlands of unfingee’d groen,
And knots of fit, a bower ench highway shows;
Lsued |_||,|I-:}' JI_I:.' = herakl on the soeme
Ta Gmtitade, Coatentiment, andl Repose

‘_I;n:c'l_g.'__ when this pood time was ut itz heat,

Ome evening found me, with haltwenred paoce,
Mounting o hill agamst the lighied YWest,

A ool air safily flowing on my faee

The vast and gorgecus pomp of slent gky
Embathed a harvest realen in double g-.-!.i:

Eheaf-tented fields of bloodless vnictory ;
Stackynrils and cottsges in lealy fold,

Wheace climb'd the iloe ssoke-pillass, Grassy ki
And furrow'd band thetr graver colounngs lent ;
Andl some few rows of com, ungamer'd still,
Like aged men to earth, thear cmdle, bent

While reapers, gleaners, and full carts of grain,
With undisturking motion and faint soand

Fed the rich calm o'er all the sumpioogs plain
Mountains, imbued with violet, were itz bound,

Among the sheaves aml hedges of the slape,
And harvest-people, I descended slowly,
Fizld after Beld, and reach’'d a pleasant group
On their own had, that were not strangers whally.




] LAl X A MR SONGE

Here stood the Farmer, sturdy man though pray,

In sober porley with his second son, NICHTWIN D,
Who had been reaping in the mok ol day el
And now put om his coaf, for work was done, h '::"""* [NG |-i-|.'-_'.
_ I'be sunnmer i3 past,
Twa girls, like haliblzwn mses twin, that breathed And time and life are speading fast

The joy of yonth uatronbied with a cars, 5 :
W intry wind,
O, where to fnd
The hopes we have left 5o far behind |

Langh'd o their five-year nephew, as he wreathed
Fed Ei\'.l|l|-i|_'| l.'.'l:q..‘".l:.'!l hiaz younger stsber's hanr

[hedr homestead hounds received me with the mest—

e 2 Mrstare o
I'he cheerdul mother waiting ot the door Mystery cold,

Yo thee have I;::_'_I bialed

Had smiles [or all, and weloome for the guest, .
sbcrels the years may yet unfold 2

And I|'.::-.II|::J_.; soaght the cloacest ol her store.

Sorrow af ||15"||
s Tove s0 lliblll
A5 to come and go like a breezes fight 2

(3 gendle mste rood, and dainty boand |
Boiisl EEs, ok volces, moiTth dnd Seiase were LW
Love that went decp, and picty that soar'd §

The childrens Eisses and the evening peay's ;

Lipiate bolm,

= A ; 1% death so calm

Earth's common pleasures, near the ground like grass, s
Are best of all j nor die although they fade

[Mear, smple honsehalid jovs, that strasghitwny poss

A3 o faint in one's ear like o distant pealm ?

Thae |'.'|:1:'inrl of devohon, ||".||1'-1|'|:l.:."||
THE STATUETTI
Returmimg homeward, soften’d, rised, and snlid § PN :

Celestil peace, that mre, transcendent booa, DEEAM'D that I, IJ""'"F: dead a hundred VEars,
Filld all my soul, as beav'n and earth wer= fill'%] : I;I'",:I'I"':"'_'_"w;‘:_rlr‘l' eath 15 free from waking fears)
Stood in & City, in the Enatket-place,

And gaw i snowy marble Statustis

LRk,

With brght pedfection of the Harvest Moon,




DAY AND NIGHT SONGE
Little, but delicately carven, sot Your queenly lips can spesk, and prove
Within a ¢comer-niche. The ;.-:|1|1ir|c:|..'
Look'd at it now and then in passang-by, i S
And some with prase. ™ Who seulptured Y gaid I, Wlsich grints yau power of frowning;
gounded In my 2318 ] £fers have Heav'n's one thoaght, of Love,

The means of your uncrowning ;
Your btow can change, your eyes can move,

And then Iy O TELITE
A, gently waking, in my bed T 1ay,
With mind contented, in the newborn day. S0 now [ give good-hys, me Sale
And lese bo great good by it ;
You're fair, yet T can tnrewell,
As you miest shortly sigh e,

0 PHILIPFINA To your bright, light outer shell |

] ADY Fair, lady fair,
Gemtedd with the scommful,

T ol e aantir hie SO TR
I I']y'::j.l. :ﬂll LEIE::- et A BOY'S BURIAL,
Still to seek my pleasuns ek 0:"'! a sunny Saturday evening
They laid him in his grve,
To love vour featares and your hae, When the sycamore had not n shaking Leaf,
All your glowing by, And the harboore not o wave,
All in short, that's -_.._'ll|'h| of Fiou, The sandhalls :J} in the _'!.'l,'“l‘l'n'r TLY
Was and is my duty, Ripe with the sadness of parting May
As to love all beaaty too Bad were the mountams hlee amd lone
That keep the landscape 23 their gwn
Tt now & fairer face I've got, the rocky slope of the distant el ;
A 1 ciuare"s -amd helleve me, The nver i?nllillr; e the bl V—
[ never look'd 1o you for what And when had ended the voice of prays
A pictiire canood give mé The Falls deep bass wes Left on the air,
¥What you'ne more, improves you not Ralling dowa




DAY AND NIGHT SN
Voung he was and hopefal, I__::_‘::_";'II""“":]E each pane 2 garden of frost,
And ah, to die so wan For -II 'f-'ltf-lk"“_- mng, as quickly loat ;
His new grave s deseried ‘L: I'_;': bll"" % are fed by the moon’s eold beams,
At the rising of the moon e leaves are woren like woof of dreams
Bt when morn comesvound, and the churchbells sound, By Night's keen brearh, and & glance of the S
The little chtldren may git on the mopnd, Like s JI""“"" will scatter them ev oIy One.
And talk of him, ;._.-.'. i r:IL:: talk, Hurra ! the Take s a Jegg rue of glass |
Puff from the dandelion stalk Buckle and stmp on the st whi :l. -
Ite fenthery globe, that reckons best O s i " © grass,
5 : - iy af rest HIZ, & 1 "-\. il W |;_---|
Their Hght-wing'd hours j—while the town is 4l rest, And swilly turm upon scoring e

1 the s Jacking here and there,
And the stone-chat clackmg here and And our flying sandala chirp and sing
£

Amn  wlitterine Fall makes o tume in the air,
And the glitten n; Fal : Like 1 fock of swallows upon the wise,
Rolling down i L
SKwAY I"‘:-"'-!'J the crowd with the wind we drift,
Mo vessel's mobon g0 emoothly swilt ;
FROST [N THE HOLLDAYS Fainter and Gainter the tumult grows,
"I‘iH-' thme af Frost 1& the time far me | I';'_f"'] the gradhual stiliness and widg repose
When the gay blood spins througn the hearl , "'""';I‘ with & hae more soft and grave
with glee The lapse of joy's declining wae
When the voice leaps out wi ith a chiming saumd, A :
And the footstep riags on the muncl groumd ; ':.:'.I.'.‘." 1 T 'I' i glonce iy soumd
When the earth is white, and the air is bright, ‘[ [ hroagh an awdal, dim profownd,
} o the water diengeons wlere s kecweeds hide

kncd every breath o new delight | hi

And every bres new delig Over which, as selfapharme, we ghide,
Like wizards on dark acy

While Yesterday sank, full soon, fo e, e =L4 Oh dare adveniore bent,
The masters of every elceient,

Wihat a glorious sky! I"rn:u.,..u the level weal

Fink clouds in & delicate greenish haie, i . ;
Which decpen'd ujp nto |-||||'-|- ERLyE, RF":'I.LII Jrll i ;llu'.-. ‘:In- shimmiring
Whth siore aloft ak the Bght d pereas'd, |,|,-'!H.L: iz I|.._=.: chit eka a3 we g o,
Till the great moos rose fn the rich bloe east drening down the foeble wind,

i

STHOW




DAY AND NIGHT SONGE

5 Ligtens . vl |
Liks |||||_'|'| :"|r:"_h m & Vaels '_:'||I||]. Ly to TheEir Wi |.||| I'II";-ER.-

Till the earth, and trees, and ey lakes, w':'.ﬂ'.ﬂ_-.'.ll II.:I.-..'.'I-' -.u.-_.-.||.| [ knaw
Are dawly clathed with the cosnthess fakes. kL IR J5 Ly say and do

e - 2 1 I »
Mt ot Village stregt—ihe faF ani OOSE - s L :
£ - atonds & yoath a r-[rte

Where long black shides ron i with hoys, : : ok 1 bt e
i the pir 4t Jopd duf, in sequence due =ees the knights go forth together,
Ancl 2% e e Pty e Patleying uperh, ebate
AristocTat Bow the halmal shoe, Pair by T e B

~ract r by pair in peacely sia
Al the quaint white by lets fly here and thete, 1 ,,' .I ndl J.I Y s l||- ; !
With langh and shout in the wintry air ! ot R SO O TEEALY o
Vith laagh and hout in & S Waonild [ knew—would 1 knew

Io the clasp of Home, by the raddy fire, What it 1= they sy dnd do "

Banzed in o ring ko oot heart's desirs,—

& ;
o will tell same wondrnous Loke 5 .
By s . S Bends g man with trembling kness
& Tt s fiaees ihm e chise R - . :
b e By a gull of cloudy borde

- | " - 3 e o 3 =iSEL
Eat chin on hands, meke grave eyes siare, Deaf, e B

1eaTs no Yoace (o these

1y - T ach staol & J :a! — = =
Dieaw slowly nearer cach stool and chair ? Wiigel skaics b dialy wee

The one low voice goes wandenng on

Passing by in solemn order
I & mystic woild, whither all are gone;

“Would [ knew—0 would I knew

The shadows dance ; little Caroline What it is they say and do 1"

Has stolen her |:_|'||_l.\_-rh. up into mine

. o
a8 very okl

i at the window-zl!

UNDER THE GRASS

r T = s | IR T
WOULD L LHEW ! ‘-..1 HEEE these green mounds o'erlook the mingling
ILAYS a child in & garden fEir I'.-:u-._
When the demig are walling ; And salt Atlantic, clay that walk'd ns Man
Playing unsisspected ther A thoasand years ago, some Viking stem,
As & bird within the air, May rest, or nameless Chisftain of & Clan ;




Hg A4 Y AND

And when my dusty remnant shall returm

To the great passive Workl, and nothing can
With eye, or ILp, o {inger, any maong,
CF lny it there too, by the river shore.

The silver salmon shooting up the fll,
fiielf at once the amew ond the bow
o
The shadow of the old quay's weedy wall
Cast-on the shining turbulence below;
The water-voice which ever seems to cnll
Far aoff oat of my childhood's long-agm ;
The gentle washing of the harbour wave ;
Pe thess the sights aml sounds around my grave.

Saothed also with thy fiendly heck, my town,

Aad mear the EuATe gy lower w 1thien wheae shade
Was many of my kin's bnst hang-down ;

Whilst, by the haoad heavens changefully amay'd,
Empurpling mountaitns its harizon crows |

And westward "tween low bummocks is display'd,
Ia I:i_;._'|:~.|_|||_||:' hotTs, the lavel |.‘|.|'.' blue sea,
With sails upon it coeepang salently 3
Or, other time, beyond that tawny sand,

An ocesn glopming underneath the shroid
Dirawn thick atlwart 1t by tempesiuois hand ;

When like a mighty fire the bar ronrs lowd.
As though the while spa came to whelm the land

The pull fies white apainst the stormy cloud
4nd in the weatherglanm the brenkers mark
4 phastdy Hne upon the waters dark.

NAFET SONGE

A green unfading quilt above be spread,
And froely round let all the brecees blaw ;

May children play beside the breathles bead,
Habiday Iasses by the chifedge go

And manly games upon the swand be sped,
And cheerind boats bensath the headland soe -

And be the thought, if any rise, of me,

What kxppy zoul might wish thet thodghit bo be,

AW ARKTHNG,

.f.l GOLDEN pen T mean to take,

£ A book of ivory white,

Anid in the morsings when I wake
The fair dresm-thougrhss to wrle,

Which out of heavn o love are miv'n
Like dews that fall at nighs

For soon the delicate gifts decay

As stirs the miry, smoky day.

* Sleep is ke death,” and after deep

Lhe world seems new begun,
1= guset porpose clear and deep,
It donyg-sought meaning won |
White thoughts stand luminowss and firm
Lake statwes in U s 1
Befresh'd from supersensuoos founis
The seml o blotless vigon mownes




AT AND

: "'-ll\.l\.|l i1 Ii}:"_ gheaih.” Is l!: iith -:.l-.l_' ﬁl_'ﬁ'_:.’

= A wodft '||.§|-" it I._'J' sial] elane P

wnd when tts dreams of Gawn: ahall peEp

What strange or alter'd clime

will they foreshow # No mam 1 MLy e
Thongh some few souls m 1y climls

S0 high as famtly to surrmise

The master-secret of the skiss.

THE PILOT'S DAUGHTER

(:}'l':fi western tides the fuir Spring Thay
Sent back a smile as it withdrew,
And mll the lumrbour i

Remrn'd o blithe sk
Urrent clouds abowe the hills nnd sea
kept bolhnnt wotch, and nir wes fee
I'or lnsk Iaxk first-Bomn AT B KTt
lI-'|-"'I-€"'rl |'.'\.| 'II" [ H |'\.'\.-||'r|h Lphinth |.| P ".'u:l.
I'|1'1|,'|I' r the -\.Illlll'-i anid &r 14 ] | muees

The Pilot's pretty Dnnghter

Round ber gentbe, happy face,
E'I|r|'||-|-: o soft, and fre *-='||-, i,
Iinced with careless ooean grace
Lacks @l I|'||I|||' ||'|-r i
As lightly blew the veering wind,
They towch'd her cheeks, or waved behine

Vile T SONVGES,

Unbound, unbeaided, and unloop'd

(i when to tie her shoe ahe stoop’d

Below her chin the half-cads .__||_'u_.||.._||
And verl'd the Pilats [ ::.|;.l|.ll.':

Rising, she toss'd them gaily Dack,
W i|-|'| restyre Infantine and briet,
T fall arcumnd as smooth i Beck
As any wild-rome |l
Her Sunday frock of Hlac shade
{That choboest tint) was neatly mace,
And mot too long to hide from ves
The stont but noway clumay shoe,
And stecking's trimiy-fting boe,
Thiad _;_::':l:':-:l the Piiot's Danphiter,

With look, hall tumid and half deaedl,
And then with slightly downoast eves;
And something of a blush that sole,

O eomethimg fmom the skics

Despening the warmth wpon e cheek,—
She furn’d when T began to speak ;
The firm young step o sculptor's chodes
How clear the cadence of her youce |
Health bade her virgin seal mejoice,

The Filot's lovely Daughter |

Were 1t-my Iof (the sudden wish)
To Finnal 3 I..I--|. g gar and smal,
O banl the dripping moonlight 'm--'l,
Spangled with herrmg-scale §




ALK ALY

., howy sweek twonld he,
hndl dnwn-hiow freshening the sea,
With wesry, cheery pull to shore,

[ gain my cottage-home oo mose,
And clagp, before | reach the door,

My kve, the Milot's Thughter |

element beside oo et
Allures; a tepdd wine of gold ;
Ul towsch, ome taste, d=pels the chent,
"5 salt smd nipgung cold §
A fishier's hot, the scene perfonce
O narrow thoolils and mannss DOAPSE,
Coarse as the curtaing that heseam
With nEt-lesioons the smoky beam,
Wonld never lodge Ty favounte dream,

Though fair my Pillet's Danghter.

Tk tha |..:3|_' rechies of the cErLly,

Endowing men in thar despite,
The Frer, by privilege of birth,
Stand n the closest right.

Yot net alone the :’: n prows dnll
With clayey delve and watery |-|.':| i
And this for me,—or hourly pain.
But eodld | sink and call & gain?
Undess a pilot troe, ‘twens L rihl]

T wed o Puot’s |'J:||'.|='_I|'-_-r.

VAT SONGS

Lafc Aer; pethaps 2—boe ahd 1 said
Much wiser leave such thoehits slome

50 may thy beauty, simple maid,

Be ming, yet all thy cwn
Join'd in my free contented love
With companica of snrs abo
Who from their throne of siry stesp
Do kiss these dpples as ey o TeLp
Across the boundliss darkening deep,
Low watcafial wave! lesh 00N te slegp

The Pilot's gentls Daisshier |

ON THE TWILIGHT PORD

BHADOWY frnge the fir-trees make,
= Whaere sunset light hath been ;
The Higukd thrills io one goll Hake,

Angd He FFHETUR i;. SCCm |
Char boat and we, not hali’ awake,
Go dafting dows the pond,
While slowly calls the Radl, ¢ Crakeorake,™

From meadow-flais bepomd.
Ths Ii'IE ¥ 'in"!:r:;__ hounided view
Emlraces og with ko 3
To far workds, kindling in the blue,

Liir apward thoeghis may roam




DAY AND NIEHT SONGE,

- L | L
Wherce, with the veil of seented dew I am now oo ol to change my ways ;

That makesiha earth so sweet, 26l da T refuse thee prayer or praise ;
A toech of astrl brighiness too, Change T wall not, 'm too old & week,
A paace—which i complets Nor thine all-desirtd favour seek.
To thy VENZEANCE, Ezrth-{ood l—power thou hast,
Nol my adomtion, frst or last.

T PLUTUS

LIUTUS, God of Riches, ot thy shrne

Finated never incense-wresth of mine,
Woed of supphicstion, song of pramse; HIS TOWN,

apiiaed thee v enrdy days ; l
: IJL."I oA e |:| hotad 15 Tawn 18 onc ol J||-.||'_l.-|:|'1 ||:-'I-'|-'-'.I
=Ll

Thee and all thy warshippens,

- - . = 1
Youthfial s an i CONMTARE WEAXINE |-|||||-|

Shut in by s of corn and flas,
TR B il el Liks hoogings guy on elephants

| guimish’ thy powerdidl hane !

s ".EI - *I." '.I ! 'l'. II: ; ) Heaved an the Im:_;:: hill-backs

Proving well it manidobd command

All earth-hidden treasures are thy dower, How pleasantly that image came |

Tra the earth reat mastery and powar; Ax down the = A roadl 1 |"-""".'-!|
Park and polace thy goodwill asigns, Methe, bt unable pat o claim

Dradnty victials and Sow'r-fragant wines Fiz roof from all the rest,
Horses, chariots, plessure-ships that go

Whare the workd i sweetest, to and o ; And T should see my Friend at homse,
Variows joy of music, pictmres, baoks, Ee in the little town at Inst

Boft perpatnsl service, smiling lociks Thaie webcomme letters dated from,
Almost all the Ciods T find thy friends Grlzddening the two years past
Wise & he who at thine altar bends 1

Cupid, Hymen, are thy sworn allies, [ recollect the summerlight,
Searcely doth Apolio thee despase, The bruigs with [oulars it s end,
May, wwoneld] seem & if thie Powers il '..:rn: The slow brock furming beft ped 'ri-r:l'l,
Cave this czrth -;-:_.;'|_'|3|::':|':'. 1% I.'.'|_'-' i l‘::'-ri_"\-'- Thi ErGeting af vy frsnad,




ALY AL

I found ki ke wan mine,—his books,
His e, his day, his favoorite walk,
The joy of awilk-conceiving looks,
“The jlow af vng talk.

Jualy, no doubt, comes brightly sl
On bloe-eyed Hax and '_r'..-ll-:'.'."n:_..: wheat
But sersow shadows wale and hell
Sinece one heart ceased to beat

I3 oo the climate eolder there,
Since thot Youth died f=—it must be 50
A dumb regret is in the air;
The brook repines to Aow

Wingd thither, fGrey only sees
Anoold church on its Ti.'iifll:'\,: |_'_'r|'-'.|r'dI
And undemneath two sycamons trees

A lLittle grazsy mound,

OEATH DEPFOSED.

Dl-::'L'E'TT :i'..'l.!l:"]:f CAme (03 FOUng man, anid said

“TE theom woett -\.i.;||-|l,

What matieri™ The young man replicd,

¥ Bee my young bnde,
Whose lifé were all one Blacktess of 1 died,
My land reqoizes me; and the warlid's s=if, too,

Medhinke, woild miss some '1|-|-J__-1 that T can da'

NIGHT EBOANNCE,

Then Death in scorn thiz only said,
s - {101 1LV e

A s he wus.  And seon anotber's hand
Mode nch his Iand.

Ths gily, T, of thres summces had the I"|i_;;-!'|I:

To bleach the widow's ||||:;"I 1:6|11 andd more |E|'|'..
Agnin to bridal white,

And r.r_.ri'-.in_!-: geem ' tn miss henenth that sun
v work undome.

But Death soon met another man, whose aye
Wis Nabire's ey :

Who said, ¥ Forbear thy too iriumphast scormn
The weakest born

(I afl the =ons of men, is by his birth

Heir of the Might Eternal ; and this Earth

Is ;LL-j-q;l,l; to ham 10 bis |-I.|-.:|.-.

T loav'sl no frace

5 Thoo,—the mock Tyrant that men fear and hate,

CGnm fleshless Faoe,
Cold, |'|:|..'|‘:I il wormy thing af loss and tears !
Nt in the sepnlchees
Thon dwellest, buat 1n G o rmsan'd heart
Where while it beats we coll thee Life, Depart!
A name, 8 shadow, into any gilf,
Ot of this woekd, which is not thine,
But mine;
{ir stay |-—because thou art
C.-r.l:..' ?.!;.-*::_'II'."




DAY AND

WINTER CLOU [k

(_} NAMELESS Fear, which [ woold fan contemmn !

Tha :1'.-.':|.rl|'|:| ol LT{E, eeloton'd with shiow
Driv'ni by & gharp northesas on bough and steemn §
The beted white meoor, and sabile streasn below
Bl with gray smokewreaths '.'.':||:|I|;-.".n[; o and 5o ;
That meonsoroas cload ]-'---=.~.i-|,_r| thie n'iglll mn them,
Cloud withiont -.:I.ljl;.' or codonr, dr .\.-v;.:l'._-_- show
Erown all the sky, and chill sleet for its hem ;—
Such face of earth and time bayve I ood watch'd
In other yeam © why now my apirit sinks,
Like eaptive whao ghould hear, m I'.|-|[.-I|::-.:: hnks,
Sonse gake of horror .m*-.'.l:‘uil_:.- unlateh'd,
Wha shiows me?d bt L':l]:lu.illl\.' meiRinka
Is creepang nigh, het eroel plot being hatel'd

DANGER:

S THELY E far wicked pence, |t |:|'i_'._-:|'|: Bok Wi
The bonds would Wite afresh, one moment slack.
“ Then buirsk them 1" . . . . instaothy 1 flS begin
Damnation.  Falling through a chasm of black,
I awiltly sunk thowssnds of miles tberdn
Sool grew meorporate with gross weight of sn,
Death |'I|.|'||': bt my et ket nope dare tack
'\".:_l\. _il AR, |!-;|' i |-.;.- 1\.'|_.;-c ' ||1|-|,: e L..;l,l_..l-,.

I braathe this world's il:-l-‘|'.l.=\.ilfil'_\l_.: wir,

TP i g B L

And tremble as I walk, Most men are bald—
Peechance thro |¢-'-. madness. () that | coald Bosld
Ome path, mor wander to the fen, nor dare
Bersoen the precipice and wikd beast's Lair !

For penadtbes ame stallizhtd from of ¢ld,

HECLY ER Y.

{:I'JR many o day, ke one whose limha are sG
Whase lhead i heavy with some grievons ai,

| felt, from wicked II'.':-||5I'.I-:. thie whinmle world drag

s milkstone ronnad my neck, sl my force fail,

Diry up, and rarel into dust and 1&g

Bt Ty, I slept, and waking glad as if

[ harl been bednng music 0 my leep,

Went [orih, and look'd wpon thy watery deep,

0 King Unseen |—Hy sretch of some great hapd

'-I__-.- sacl, comfus'd end fearul soul was shrie'n =

| kl:l_‘u the l|'|]|:|'|.|:= manid ||_'+I.'|r-Q:||. LG THiE

[ .._-.-_i.'n}- thi colonr of that purs bloa hesern

Viotet clovd-shadows on the greenish gea,

And nippding white foam an the yallow sand

HY M N,
™y HOW dimly walks the wisest
O g joamey to the Eraere,
Til Thowm, T_.'l.'l'l'l]l |'||-5'_=-\.:|_|-I EIE.RA.;.-GI:r
]_:q_u,|'.|i|:a aver land and wavel




DAY AN

tmd and weak bebold him wander,
Full of doabt pod full of dredd ¢
Till the dark 18 rent asunder,
."'|I||| :':|r J._ll.'il--ll' |.J_'"|. i:. '\-l.-l'-:'ullj.

Shadows were the gyves that bound nm ;
Now his sonl is Hght in Hght §

Heav'n within him, Heav'n aroand him,
Fure, eternal, Infinite.

RIGIHG OF JUPITER.
Sf'].l‘i?ﬁ']\'l[".-'l'] ipiter’s Planet rises ovor the river,

Jupiter, fabulows pod of vanish'd mortals snd
YA |
Silence and duske diffised far and wide on the liadseape,
Solemn, shalowy world, past and present inoone
Many a ghmmerng light 5 aloft, but noblest to vision
Now, a5 noblest tn mank of our San's astonrshing
Thiroanid,
Creer dim waters and woods and hills, & the clesr dark
nighi-sky,
:'|||'-'i|:-:-r herigrs like a ||l:.':|.| thamondd, ‘.|'.T-::-|:'I-in|§ with
flxme,

Btill in onr starry heav'n the Pagan Gods hawve their
ghation
Cmly, in sooth, as words ; dnd what were they
ever hut words
Lo, mankind hath fashion'd its thoughts, its hopes, and
its dreamings,

NIEET SONTS: i

Fashion'd and samed them thes and thos, by the
vaee of 114 :,-.:r||-:.
Fashion'd them betier or worse, from a shallower m-
sight or deeper,
Hames to shide for 3 scason, In many mouths o
i fow ;
Each and afl in tum to give place, be it sooner or
Laper.
What iz ten thowsnmd years on the !||-a|.'.'. Ihkal
of Heavr'n P

MNothing 5 fin'd, Al moves O Baar! then
look'd upon changes
Hese of this Planst of Man, Chanpes ';ng:;::_‘-_':_f
ans b Coms.
The New Time forgetteth the Cbd,—semembeneth
samewihat, n litthe,
A scheme, o fancy, a form, 3 woed of the: poet, a
THANTEE,
Sull, when a decper thought, a loftier, wisler and treer
Springs in the soul and fows invg e, it cannog b
lost.
That whech ig gain'd for man i guie'd, 28 we e, for

ETEF

That which & gan'd is gain'd.  We ascend, how-

BV 1L |:l,,'.

Blnge, purs Jewel ! Shine, O Witnesa, palsing 1o morinls
Uver the guli .-I':-[:.:- € I THERHLTE T £ hoes of I:!_!1:.
]

Diead pencrations beleld L, ELEE i Dern shall be




LAY AN
Multtndes, wise and foolish, call thee by other
wionls
What was thy mtle of old, o beacon to wandering
shepherds,
Lifted in black-blue vaslt o'er the wids Chaldsan
plain
What & it pow, Bright Sian at the wigwamss outl on
e praliic 7
Vrhat between two pagodas at eve i the Flowery
Loned ?

Roll up the sky, vast Globe! whereuntd this other,
o dwelling,
I hat the cat to the lion; the stalk of grass tothe
udim .
Certain to eye and thought,—buot a very dream cannot
reach thee,
Glimpsing what larger lives may dwell in thy
spacious vear,
Hesd they at all, for their part, our litthe one-meomn’d
planes?
Of China, India, or Hellas, or I:-:-'-_g_|-||'|'|, what do
they know !
How bave they samed it, the spark our Earth, that we
thmk so muoch af,
Cina faint spark amomg many, with mieon too smaall
s be seen 2

0 great Space—great Spheres —great Thought in the
Mind |—what are yer

O little lives of men upon carth =0 Flanets
and Moons
Wheel'd and whifl'd in the sweep of your measyred
and marvellons mobon,
Smaoothly, pesistiessly, swang rouni the strengih of
the central (b,
Ferrible furnace of fire—oae lamp of the ancent
aliyascs,
An Iofinite Universe hghted with millions of
burning suns,
Boundlessly fill°d with slectrical palpinnt warld-fonm.
g ether,
Endiessly everywhers maving, concéntrating, well-
ingE=forth pow'r,
Life into countless shapes drawn npwand, mystical spiet
Born, that man—seven we—may commung with
Geod Most High,

CROSS-EXAMINATION,

\,- THAT knowest thou of this eternal code?
Ax mch s God intended o display,

Wilt thou afirm thou knowest-anght of Laod?
Mar s lis works, that crealure ever may.

Is not tly 1 ab thnes o wenry load ?
Which aimless on my back he would nit lay.

Is it all good thy conscience doth forebode ?
The deepest thought doth least my soul affray.




1E D4 Y AND

When hath o glimpss of Hear'n been ever show'd ?
Whils walling stmaight, I never miss @5 my,

Why shiould snch destingy to thes be owed ?
Eagy alike to him are yea and oay;

Wy ghouldst than rench it by a0 mean 8 raad #
Ask that of him who st 0z in the woy,

Att thon more living than a Gnch or toagd?
Te annl cheer waste, IF v be snch as ||'I'].'-'|

Thoy never wilt preval to leose the rode.
[f Boy “tecre loss of lbour G essay

Mot 1o uprodd these doulits so thickly sow'd
MNor thoa these -]:;l_l ”I.;"I-III-_:'!.\.:.J. :‘-||||:":.'. n-] 5!.:|]-'.

THE QUERN OF THE FOREST.

i_}]-;-‘;l_"l_']]- UL, beantiful Chieen of the Foredt,

How ant thou hidden so wondroos deep e
Rird never sung Uwene, fay never mamiced,

i IC ETEE: TE AMCETh
A1l the ees are aa
Mighi the drizzhibg waterinl)
'oq: i-I 1 I F, { I
imdd ferns wove pnd wather §
Plumitd fo 1 witl
Voaces from the wondlands call
@ Hither, O hither 1™
Calling all the summer day,
Through the woodlnnds, far away
ho by the rivalet loters and bngers;
Wha by tl ubet loiters andd BEnger
Tranced by a mirrar, 4 munmur, & fresk;
Thrown whes 18 FTiss s 1k IZETS
[hrown where the grass's cool fine fingen
Flay with his dreamiul chesk |

The gy owt B5irs n an oakiree’s hollow

NICHT SONGS,

autkous creatuses ghding b
Mwstic sounds Al kis plessure,
Tongled roof mlaad with sky,
Flowers, heaps of treasure
YWandern i glom l.l. all thi -'_"..:}.
Throogh the woodlands, far away,

Lave kst mignt, betwint moankight and MOTHInE,

Carmes She, I|:|":|..*.|-k-:l-| aly and stood | iy hie bed 1 —
A kins for love, and & kiss far war

A Kiss for trouble and dr
Niaw her flitting fading z 1

Hannts the woodlands wicle and fone
Mo, 2 halfsremember’d dmeam

For his commde only;

He shall stray the livelong day
Through the forest, fr away,

Dare not the hiding eachantress to follow
Heaarken the vew, he hath secrets of hers
]
The wind 1n the ¢ G TIRLY fire.
Dovwn among those dells of green,
Celinypacs, whispers, run to wile thee ;
I|'l'|:|.l'-'.'I EYEs have nowhers seen
Fler that would bepail
Draw Ehes o, fall |!.; .I_"l ._|r

Thai ,T'il tho dusk WOOUE, far




A ¥ AN NTERT SFONTRL

Told, and sung, and pass'd away.
EONG Love was '||'|l.':L': that eines hath fled,
Hope, whose Iocks are turmn'd to gray,
2 PIE " il Baypmaertime | ; fains
SPIRIT of the Summertime Friendship, with a tosgoe of trath,
And a beating eart of youth,
Winged Joy, wo, just alighted,
Ever-weloomie, wrmysed ;
Bring back the friendship of the sun ; Lcve anvd Fnienidship, Hops sad. Jor,
The gilded evenings, calin and lats, With armd about sach-other twined,

Hring hack the reses to the dells ;
The swallow from ber distant clime,
The honey-bee from deowsy cells

1 il e e 8 rresrert I

Whin IOETTY children homzeward romn, !if-:'rrl-\.]- 'I":-l.ll Iuir o - CPeSCenl Ioikn,

And pecping stars bid lovers wai Slang fo its gold natl of a star,

b Uiver the fding cnmsan bar,

Brirg hack the singing ; and the scent Liks a hunter'’s horn ¢ the happy wind

L mea lowlands at dewy prImE = Bresthed to iself some '.'.'.Jli_'.'!l'. FUTRE,
O, bring again my heart's conbent, And blkss had o abloy.

Thou Sparit af the Summertime |

Aguinst the coloers of the west
‘Troes wena standing tall and black,
The woices of the day at mest,
FOLIAN HARP. Night rose arcund, a solerom Bood,
: o : With flests of worlds: and our delightfal mood
I— EAR you now a throbbing wind that calls |-'.i:-|l|-.-:'.: in music to the rock and '.-:':.-:'.-:! :
Music with echoes, never b come DRck,
['he-touch ypon my hasd is this alons
A heavy tear-drop of my own.

[hver ].III-_-"\-' af cloud and |II.'..'|-|-..' I];'_;':l_' F
Ead the sunset's ruin’d paloce-smlls
I the line of misi '.|“1'IE the |:'.!-:-!-|—
Everi g8 the mist of Memary.
0 the susmmer-nights that used to be | Listen to the breeze : " O loitering Time !
* Unresting Time =40 viewless tush of Time®
AR l_"-".'|'|i.'1ﬁ ri!-i-l"‘ from the dead Thuz it calls and swells nntd j':'_|_-:l
OF longsago (ah me, how long 1)
Like o story, like o sodng,

From Suonset's wasted palnce-walls,
And ghestly mists that chimd,




A ¥ ANDY MIEET SOANGS,

Their Tshy rocs the solkwes il -
The clomoross mooks begin to baald,
Waotch the farmer dig and sow
AR from the churchynrd dip his grave, I his miry fields bedow,

On seme geoen moond beside the wove Gravely follow in the furnowes

4 GRAYESTONE.

To westward, sea and sky alone, Picking wlerns his ploggh uabrros.
And sansels. 1 | Fearl-white lambkms fosk and [lent
Wiih mo reneree el clmte, A harg ir L:I:;';-:Il|i:; g the kind ¥ benk

And bunch of hawthom, carven shamp ; The roguish @t s creeping nigh

Then beave it free to windds that Tiow, His dacksome cavern ; low amnd high,
And patbent myesses aeeping slow, Through san-gleam or scft miny pgloom,
And wandering wings, and footstep e Like childrer coursing avery nooa

OfF hiuman creature pausing there, OF o new house, the srallows glunce,

Widted ever Spaln and Franee

From the sultry solemn Nide's
A VERNAL VOLUKNTARY. Mysteninus lakes af crocudiies,
And the desert-lion"s DT,
TOME Ayain, defrghtfi]l Spring, To & greendr goatler shaora,
Hasten, if you Wae s Mative lack from staie bo slalr
Let your woodbine-garlznd swing, OF brltinot clowl and azare air
Youlr the blse above usl Momnis to the momings top, amd sings

: L e His meerry hymns an trembling wing
Way, already she [5 here 5 : o AR,

e Tirebess, Gl the cressets-high
althy langhtem quins vl eageLs -l

s Cawn from codler Sy

Thiough the grourd, the atmosphere, :
I . AT Gl What benolds he on this earth ?

IIIII-\.II..-I..l. ki !‘l'l"-'h:il!l-l TV EL

A rEane tide af love and marth
Sweet (e herald westwind blows, —aAnd was it I who laely sid,
Gresn peeps ot from melting snows ; # Mlirth &5 fled, and Lowe 15 dend,”
Snowdrop-flow’s, and crocus down For chill and darkness on the day,
With claffoddsl aroind the 13 Az on oy weak and weary spirit lay




DAY AND

Welcome, every breeze and show'r :
Sun that courts the hlossom ;
Every new delicious flowT
Heapd for Maia's bosamn |

Every hard '—nn bard aloas,
Alwavrs twn topether -

:-i;-rir.n_: TYEJHCIEE eveTy DOme;
Flughing every featker.

Verdure s tulted on the bria

Like crockets of n mirsterapine §

Eroe speouts the youngling comn o a light
Is on the hills; dim nebks grow hright
Iy Bibossoim @ now with scont and mght
And song, the childhaod of the year
Kensws our own &, we see and hear,

We drink the fragranos, i of yore,—

A !;Is:.'ll-.. a thrll g breath, fio mome
."'ul.l.'.'-j', duli ||".|--'.r|j_;f who are thedgs
Under the freshelepved linden frees P
Theee Svouirite Children of the Spring,
Who lightly nuin, &= hall on » i:l;-.

Diorothey, Abcea, Mary

Doy moorionds wede ona :'Lil'_l'I

n.wl. in delks of early Ao,

".'Iu,].- have heen abmard for hours,
Flow'rs themselves, and farer vet
Than pritmrcse, windBow'r, vioket,

Or even Tune's wild-rose to come.
Frost newver touch their opening hloom

ATEHT S0ONGE

The tender feartles life 1o check |
—Alsria's hat 15 on her neck,

1 glownng facs
And ringing laugh, she wing the e
Her epes were made for sormomw’s cune,
And doubts of Heav'ns (o reassure
Vidls of fresh and fragrang rain
Binking cyer the green pliin,
Founts of aenny beoms that be
Seattor'd through the vermal -:'.:_l.'.
Ihe nuillion-fold expanding wonds,

Are less delightful than these children's moods

"T'ls pot life, to plae and cloy
RBickness uwtbers Eheasomn

Best they live, who best cnjoy
E,l, Ery l;:l:ll'l 1t S0,

Glad, with modsten’] eves, T leamn
Apnl's own |':|r|-'\.-=in_,:'

Children, every month i tumn
Bring you three a blessing |

TWEO MOOQI5.

L
= LOW drags this drenry season;
The earth 2 lump of lead ;
Thi vacant skies, bloe skies or brown,
Berelt of joy and. ko




LAY AND NIGET SONGES
What frst shall 1 o, shall T say?

Zee the harcheaded frolicsams babes as fm-:.' Fin
o skipping from right foot to left ot m fun,

“Tis the pleasure of Lving

Too long 've o'erlook’d 1t

n &olk and tnisgiving,

And loaatie inet

Bt it wakes in me yet,

Tlull,.__=_|' the weorld kas rebuked gt

T canmat ||r|l| 8 HEEon
Tawish I were not dead,—
Unfazien'd and let ghde gone down
A durh and dusky shope
I recognice the leak of care
In cvery face ; for now I shore
What makes a forehend wrmkles wear,
Amd sets o mouth 1o mope

A sombra, languid yeaming €1 city nnel cosnt () lanvdeeppe and san |

For shlence and the dark | Aur cloudy ot Drece
Shall wiak, or foar, or wisest wand, And stars, EVEry ai |

ATriese me ARy e P Ly wovices of children 1

¥hat profts bookleal-tuming @ All duties grown easy,
Or prudent care and cack? Al truths unbewild'ring,
Or Folly's drama, seen and heard Sinee Life, Life tmanortal, i8 clearly begun !

And aceed as hefore P

Wo eomioit foir the disimal |.:|:1'!' .

It canmot work, ar think, cr pray ) e EULPA
A feeblo panper, s and gray,
With me good thing in store xl me e night the angry maan,
£ ."‘;;J-i?-'.'l-lw.‘L to a nm of choud,

i Glared through the courses of the wind,
Suddenly then my spurt bow'd
And shrank into a fearfi] swoon
That made me deaf ond bilind.

What Iifte me and ligktens 7

Enriches and brightens
The day, (he mere day, the most mas velloos day 7

0 pleasure diving |

Amn invisible wine
Poiurs quick thee my being ; broad Heaven ishenign,
And the Earth fullof wonders, and both of themmims,

We ainn'd—we sin=—is that o dream @
We wake—thete 18 bo yolce noT s

Bin ned repent from day to day,




LA T AN

As thoagh some resking murderer
Should dip his hand in @ ronning stream,
And lightly go his way.

Embrace me Gencs and wicked men
For I i af vour orew. Dirw b "n..\,
Pure Womnen, © Fildren with clear VG,
Lat Scorn confess me on his I.'II'.IrCI
Sereteh'd down |-:.-' fopce, |||.I|_||_|:-ci||=: theq
Inte the solemn skies|

Singly we pas the gloamy gate;
Some robed 0 hononr, fall of peace,
Whi of themselios are nob Awaes,
Heing fod with secred wicked ness,
And comdoried with Llies; my fote
Floves fast I shall come there,

With all sa venal, koor by hour,

And feeble will so hghtly twirl'd

By every little breeze of sense,—

Lay'st thow 1o heart this common world ¢
Lay'st thou to heart the Ruling Power,
_.".|:-1|:I i11|"|r|i1-e:, inbense ¢

Thois wilt nat o, O Gosl.  Yet we
Fscape not thy bemscendent law ;

It TCigas within as and without.

'|-'I.'||'|. -|:.'|1'I|I.|_:|' vislOR AEVEr SOW

Man's naked soul LAy ;lu];_}cr'.'}- #Ed,
Direacfil, past thought or doulbs.

WY OV G,

TO THE NIGHTINGALES.
‘f"f_l[.? sweet fastidious Nightimgales |

The rayetle blooms in Trash vales,
By Avondho! and rich Lough Lene®
Theough many a grove and howeslet green,
Fair-mirror'd round the !"\-iln'.-i.'u__'h sl L.
The purple peak, the tmited eldl,
The glen where mountain-toments mve
And foliage blinds their lcaping wave,
Hried emernld meadows GH'd wich flow'rs,
F,|||'_||_|'\-|_|.| d o |_'.|I|-|:.|_!.:-| AFS O
With ol their isle: vy ]
Lanaby wned pray, deseried long,

Less sd if they might hear that perbect songl

What scored }'u'? {ours, 1 Ehenk, ol |-|||.I

The sombre Fowl hatchd in the cokd ?
cing Henry's Nomans, mail'd and stern,

Sfniter of galioglss and ke e

O, mast and worst, fratermal [Eod,

I|'|-'|:.:| h :|.||| Ternd k .-iIE; hail maecd 7

Famsoak ye, when the Geraldine,

Great chielftain of o glodous line,

Was bunted on his hills and slain,
And ene to France and one to Spa

Ve Piwes Hiacewabor, in A ensir,
* The old name of Rilkamey.




LA ) AN ATCHT S0NCS,

The remnant of the ree withdsew ? Bare twigs in Autumn are signs for sadmess ;
Was it irom anarcly vie few, Wi feal the pood time is well-nigh past ;
And Berce q,;'l|:_::|':--\.:.:..::|.:; bigot crew, The glow subidoed, and the vosce of gladness,
Wild complnint, and mengce hoarse, And froaty whispers in every blast,

Misled;, misleading vedces, loud and coarse ? . e .
i e = ey y For perfect garlands jost now we waited ;

Already, garlands are marning gere
; y And Time, old traveler, like one balated,
For ireland's lonous days are pesi ; Hurvies on to fulfil the year,
And, parg: il enmaty and wrong,

Come back, O Birds, —or come &t 1=t

Her eye, her atep, grow calm and strong A, Spring's defects, and Oetober's losses |

Why should we miss that pure dehght & Fair hope, sad memary —bat grisve not thou |
Brief i the journey, swill the flight ; In leaflesa defls, dook, what emerald mosoes
And Hesner fEnds no @irer maids May, sécret buds on the wintry bosgh.

In Spanish bow'rs or English glades,
No bowves mane trie on gny shone,

Mo lovers loving music, mona.
Meladious Erin, warm of heart,
Entreats you --stoy nof thén apart, 'ﬁli I:"E all j.._c.:l. gten to the marching chorus,
But el the Merled and | hoossles know

THE GENERAL CHORUS.

Rising from millions of men around,
{And ere anoths mtime Millions hawe march’d te the sums before na,
Thisie pluce is in the second. row. Millions come on, with & sea-like sound

Come to the west, dear Nightingzles ! Life, Peathy Lafe, Dealh ;
The Rose sod hiyrile Woom in Insh wile Sach is the song of human breath,

What iz thiz multimdmoas chorms,
Wikd, monotonous, low, and load ?
Earth we tread an, heaven that's ofer ns?
[ in the mids: of the moving crowd @
Life, Phth; Lif, Daadh ;
What 15 the burdes of hsman breach ?
1

l ARE twigs in Apeil enbarmse our plogsuare;

We know the good time 8 pet bo coms |
With leaves and How're bo Gl Summers mensare

Amad cauntless songs ere the hirds e dumb




DAY AND NIGHT SONGE

On with the rest, your footsteps timing | Youth has its trath : I'd rather trust,
Mystical music Aows in the song, : Of two extremes, the asdent boy,
{Blent with it 2—Barn from it Fj—lofiily chiming, Excess of life and hope and jov,
Tenderly soothing, it bears you along. Than this dejection and disgus,
Life, Daxth ; Life, Dhaaldi ;

5t r Vinegnr of Feperisnes— dd j
Strange is the chant of buman breath | B eperiense—'" drink |

Why o, and set our teeth on sdge 2
May, even grant what you allege,

We'lll ot anticipate, 1 think

Wha miss'd, or loses, carlier truth,
Though old, we ghall not count him RS

‘\lih-fli;".ﬁ‘r' and wasted, nigh worn-out, Rar¢ the strong melow'd Wine of Age
. You sigh and shake white halrs, and say, From sanshime-npen’d Grapes of Vouth,
““Ah, ViR will imd the fruth one ||l:|'

O Life amd Nature, do not doubs 1™

GREAPES, WINE, AND VINEGAR.

SCVN G,
."'1,:,-\.' ||'.:|'|1'|L"'!'- to sage, and lat us _e_i"-'l:" IH-THE DUSK.
The boamy head i honanrs dae : - fela b : ;
2 s x WELCOME! fnendly stars, cne by ong, twa b
Grant Youth rs prvileges oo, . f

1 : W
And notions how to think and Inee o : o
And the vodces of the wnierfall tonlng b the air;

Which has more chance Lo see arght Whilst the wavy landscape-ontiines are blored with

s : e :
The many-colous’d shows of time, falling -|-;.'-'-'., *
Fresh human eyés in heslthy prime Ad my mapiure 5 with sadness, beciuse 1 may ool

O custom-dull'd and Eadang sight ¢ alare,
And doobls it by sharing it with fee
(zane from the primrose and the ros —Cloudy fire dies awny on the sew
Their diversely delicious breail,
Sinoe no fine waling visiteth
An okl ||-I_'|;:|,.\,:,|__|'\; a S-I!.Il-l:'_l-'I nugse £

Now the calm shadowy earth she lics mnsing like o
A
She s weanng for 8 halo the pure circlet of the moon




i e NIGHT SONGS.

From the mouniain breathes the mpht-wind, steadcly,
though faint ;
Au T am breathing sodily, " Ah | might some heavnly
boon
Besiow thee, my belov'd one, to my side "
—Like a full, happy beart flows the tde

And the' kind Hear'n complete
Ind thee than others make,

I count all women sweeter
For thy baloved eake

TO THEGDRORA.

Fide EER HSPELES: IUT WEEaHIFFING LOVEE

" Lilke b old aype ™= Teal T Sl
1 HLY avery dlear ill!._:l.'-::lil:'ln
e coumsel for :_E._':-;|;.1.i1',
For better my rejection

Than thau less good or fuar,

My peace of beant i3 troubled,
I must not call thee mine ;

Bat all my world's ennobled,
And life made more dmvine

This earth, where'er I wander,
Is richer as |'|'.:| hame,

'I'!‘.l_ .,L|_!. (FiLE i~ .|||i|__;||ll _nllj p;rnn-:l.cr
The midaight stanry dome

Man's dim heroie glory
Its lustre doth renew;

All heights in song or story
O love and Faith, are troe.

If gad, 8z too wawarthy,
Yet, happy nmy maod,

| hiess thie Maker for thee,
Whe ant s fair and good.

THE HATFY BMMAN.

N (1 loager any chofce remains ;
All beaity new T view,

Al Liliss that womankind contatms,
I:_Zr_l-mj:ull_'t.:-.:l' summ'd i i

Your stature marks the proper height ;
Your haer the finest shade ;

l._!|4|.|'|.l-\::-c'.-:.-||. Laowve himmell anght
Each |,_:.|"l.i-15; ting hath Laid

Mo Booger &,

¥our vome—the very tone and petel
Whereto my hicart re| hes |

Biue eyes, or biack, of hazel,—which
Are hest 2 Viwrecoloar'd eyes

Ny lowger e,




PAY AND NIGHET SONGS.
Your manners, gestures, being of you,
Mloat casily excel
Have you defects ? I love them too,
1 lové yourselr so well,
Vo fomgir e,

' me, ORee Caraswarm, veerng, vest,
Kind ft= my {hecen hath sent
In full allcgianoe, unperpdext,
I fiwe in sweet contest

N demmer any clivfee restatag
Al brpniy vy et

AN sy et womanding cowfrins,
Lmgpdelely summ'd in you.

BALLADS AND SONGS, ETC

EYVENING IPREAYER.
Gr,u_'].":l LORD, to thee I bow my head ;

Protect me belpless in my bed ;
.'I|Z|_l.' no il dream disterh the :|||i:-"l11_I
Mor snful thbaght my soul affright ;
And sacred ':.'uul.'p okl me rownd,
As with'a guardian-angel’s wings,
From oyery Garthiy 1:._..:!|I. and soungd !
Whila I.r..l||l|_||i'. influence, like the dew

Upan thine outer warld of things,
Frepares a mormng fregh and new.




BALLADS AND SONGS, ETC.

INVITATION TO A FAINTER,
SENT FROM THE WINT OF IKELANI.
L

7LEE from London, good my Walter! boandless

jail of bricks and s,

Weary pusgntorial fagstones, dreary parks of bomi-up
gl B

Exhibitions, evening parties, dust and swelter, glore
and crush,

Mammon's costly idle pomp, Mammon's furious moe
and rush ;

Leave your hot tumuliuoes city for the breakers' rival
[T,

it your small suburban garden for the rude halks Ly
the shore,

Leagues of smoke for moming vapour lificd off o
mouniin-range,

Silk and lace for barefoot benuty, and for ¥ something
new anid stmmge

ATl POUF oWy wit nod m-_-\-;“-_-\. You shall boath i
field and fair,

Poddy's ennning and ]n!ilrnr—:.ﬂ: with the Cockney
wiyE SO,

Cateh these Hite and oldworld tunes the maidens at
their needle sing,
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Feep al dancers, rom an outskit of the bhthe
applansive ring,

Bee our petty Court of Justice, where the swoaring's

VEry STOnE,
Bee our litthe pluia St Peter's with its kneeling pansant

Enromgr |
Hesr the |'|||:_'!I|'_" and Gackie roomd yiom sketch &/
hundred Irish scenps,
(Mot mene whisky nodd shillelngh)—wedding hanguets,
fumernl feemes
Rove ot pleasure, noon or midaight ; changs & word
with allwon meet ;
Ten tirmes gfer than in England, far les ammet]'d
in your feet.
Here, the anly danger known
Is walking where the Band's your own,
Landseage-londs ane left aloae,

1.

Wi mpi iirrea, 1 confess El_; liist T SCOpe ol view |8 fime:

D¥gnifying shapes of mountains wave co each horkzon-
Jones,

Bo withdrawn that mever bowsc-room wtrmost pemp aof
-;,'||_|'.||3 I:'.:l_:,' |.'|-'.'|-:.|

Dawi or sunsel, moon of plaset, of mysleraus
radiac,

Hills benanth nin all a-wrinkls, rocky, moory, pleasint
Freen |

From its Loagh the Flood descending, fhahes ke a
sword Detween,
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Through oier crags and “woods and meadows, to the
miaunded harboor-sand,

To the Bay, calm blue, of, somietimes. whase Titanic
arms expand

Welcome o the :|'.i|.;!|l_',"||5||:_'-w rr-IIiu-,: in from New-
foundiand.

Chats, potstoes, cling in patches round the rocks and
boalider-stones,

like o motly ragged gnrment for the lan Esrth’s
jutting bones

Moors extend, and bogs and furzes, where yoo s¢ldom
meet 1 s,

dut the Besome-mon or woman, who to eam 4 stingy
dole

Stoops  beneath a noedding  burdesn of the soented
hether-plant,

O g pedly ganertd :"l.u:tﬂnl.zr., W :i-J..ru_.: mear the gmnu:'[.
hnung,

Slow the anchoritie heron, musing by hin voiceless
||(||:-|1_

Starfled, with the startled echo from the loocly <lill
beyond,

Rizing, flaps awmy. And now a summit shows os,
wide and hare,

All the bsowin wheven cotintry, it with watérs e
and there ;

Southward, moumntaine—anethvward, mountains—mest-
ward, golden mystery

Of comascation, when the Daystar fings his |argesse
O e e g
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Peagant cois with humble kaggarss ; mansions with

oS nina e FITves ;
A Srire, o Steeple, rival standards, which the liberal
diztance loves
To set in voion. There the dear but dirty Little
Town ahides,
And you and [ come home to dmner after all oor
willes and mdes.
You shall tagie a cleanly podding ;
But, bring shoes to stand o mudding,

111,

Let me take you by the marvagh, sprinkled with the
Golden Weeds

Merry troops of Iish Fairies moont by moonlight for
their steeds,—

Wherefore sacred amd abundant over all the land are
they.

Many cows are feeding through it ; coaling, of & saliry
day,

By the River's brink, that journeys under Fuiry Hill,
and past

Gentle eadences of landscape sloping to the sea at last,

Now the yellow sand @8 round s, drifeed in fantastic
shapes,

Heights and hollows, forts and bastions, pyramids
and curving capes,

1 Blurvigh,™ ma-plais, lovel pilace By Ube fen, Sal AT
o Galden Wesds," mapwort, mllal * boughalern Do ™ (it
yellow Boy), ales ¢ foiny-korse.”
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Breczy rdges thinly  waving with the bent-wead’s
mallid gresn,

Delicate for EvE theat BIpG i|I till o better feast 15 soen

Where the turd swells thick-smbroider'd with the
fragrant purple thyme,

Where, in plots of speckled orchis, poet larks begin
their rhyme,

Honey'd gafinm wadts an invitmiion o the gypsy bees,

Eablnts' dooswayd wear for garlands azare tfis of
mld heartsease,

Maths of sward asound the ]lull:lJLh.S-\,‘lj.l.llll:ll; Rriie] I'-_-rn:.-
|E|.'..|!'II

Show you heaps of childhood's troasure—twisted,
vary-tinted shells

Lapt in moss and blossoms, empty; and forgetfol of
thee wave.

Ha ! & creaturns u:-'m'i'r:ﬁ rln'u'l.lll.'I hops st once ke his
e

Hrother Coney sits segandan —ink an eye, and
where |8 he ¢

Towns and villages we pass throgh, but the poople
gkap and fles,

Owver sandy slope, 3 Mountmin Ufis afar his fine blue
head

There the savage twins of eagles, gaping; hisdng to
e J.:ll.,

Welcome back ther wide-wing'd parént with o mbibit
scnroedy dead

Hung in those powerful yeliow cliws, and gorge the
bloody Oesly and [
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On ladge of rock, their cradle.  Shepherd-boy . with

timbs and volee bestir
To woar wotch of tesider lambkins on o loncaome
valley-side, I
1f you, carcless in the sunshine, see a mphd shadow glide
Down the verdant underclift  Afar that conquenng
EyE CAN SWEED )
Mountin-glens, and sy, and warren, to the mango
af the deep,

Worse than dog or ferrel —vanish from jyour o -
grecn-orasy dells, .
Nibbling natives of the burrow! seck your inpeost

'.:.'inrl:mr. rellz
When such cruetties appear
But a Tainter do not fear,
Mora Poet, loitering near,

[V

Painter, what is spread before you? ‘Tis the great
Aplantic sea |l

Many-colour'd floor of ocean, where the lights and
shadows ot §

Waves and worelets running landward with 2 sparkle
ned 4 SOng,

{:'!}'bt-'l-l green with fomm eREOWT, 1JLIr!-.|:iI'I|.[| ||rig'|||.'!|'
enilk akong ;

Thousand living shapes of wonder in the clear pools
of the mok 3

B AR TS
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Lengthe of strand, and seafowl armies rismg like a
pudl of Emoke ;

Drift and tangle on the limit where the wandering
wnter Exilns

Level fointly-clear horieen, touch'd with clonds and
phantom eaile,—

O come hither | weeks together let us watch the big
Atlantic,

Blue or purpde; green or gurly, dark or shining, smooth
or frantic,

Far ncross the tide, slow-beaving, rich astumnal day.
hght seis ;

Jee our crowd of bosy rew-boats, hear vs nodsy with
(HIT ThEte,

Whese the glittering sprats in millions from the rising
mesh nre ®ripH,

Till there geprce ds roem for rowing, every gunule
pearly dipt ;

Goolls aveund s, fying, ﬁrelp;:in_;, thick in air as flakes
o -a T

Soatching uckless Gitls fishse in their silvery over
fomw, | ?

Now ong streak of western scarlet lingers upon ocesn's
cdge,

Now through Tigi_T"l.‘-E- of the spleddour of the moon we
swiftly wedge

Crar loacled bows) the fisherdmmlel bescons with
domestic light ;

Crn the shore the cars and horses wait 1o tvel throagh
the might
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Toadissnt city market, whilethebsatmen s and glesq,
While the Brmamental stifllness arches o'er the dusky
deep,
Evar muttering chamls and dirges
Round its rocks and sandy verge

¥

Fre we part at winker's porial, T shall row. you of a
night ; )

O o swirling Stygian river, (o a ghostly yetlow light.

When the nights are black and gusty, then do ecls in
mytinds glee : -

Through the pools and down the mpids, hurrying to
the eean-tide,

{ Bt they fear the frost or moeonshing, in thieir mud-beds
coiling cloae) _

And the weanmen, on the platforen of that pgmy
wakar-house

Bulll smong the rivercarrnts, with a dam to elther
hank, .

Pull the pumsenet’s heavy end to gwing acros their
winodemn '!:'.!k.

Fre they loose the cord about it, then a sliny wrigghng
lsean

Falls with splashing, where a thousand fellowprEonens
heave and creepy

Chill winds roar above the weanmen, dorkling nush the
floods below ;

There they watch and work their ecl-nets; Gl the late
dawn lsts 1hem go,
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Thers we'll join their ecly sappoer, hearing smoke the
lsect wie an,
{House's fumiture a salt-box, tmss of sraw, and
frymg-pan,
Hearken Con's astounding stogies, bow a mythologe ezl
Clased o man o'er miles of country, swallow'd two
dowgs at & meal,
To the hissing bubbling muogic of the pan and prafie-
pek.
Dienser griws the reek aroond us, ench like Mussulman
a-guat,
Each with victuals im his fingers, we devour them hot
anel hod
:Ein:uk:,- TAYS Qi lnniern |.|‘|'.|:I'|I:I'.|:'_,
R|,||_'||J} ;lljul-r:ll.' 1|||I|":|1] |.__"..'.'-'ri|!|{";'.,
MNaisily the River flowing,

T

Time's at hand, thongh, first of all to journéy to our
Holy Weill,

Clenr ns when the old Saint bess'd it, nising in its
mck-tound cell

Two greak Crosses, carved in bogses, curves, and fillets
interlacing,

Spread their aged arms of stone, 48 if in sempitenal
I'\III.'.S!-ii:IIH .

Five muoch-wrnklsd thomtsesy bend, as though in
everinsting pray'r,

Greenly ghines the prowing erop-along the sheler'd
hill-sidic thens ;

K
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Pt the trstiol little Abbey, crumbling among weeds
ahil _@'J.H -

Wewermere CAn GUES 0T sensons bmng a gmile 0 25
they pass |

iy 1 window-gap or mullion creeps the fringe of wy

leaves, b o

Wettles crowd the scalptured doorway, where the wind
moes thro agh and grieves §

Sad the tender blue of harebells on fis ledges Jow and
hagh ;

Merry singing of the goldfinch thers annncls pensive
&S & f'.l:.'J'I. :

“Iia a day ol summer = see you, how thee pilgrims wend
nls M 5 B . . )

Seatlgt petticoat, blue mantle, gray friese, mingling 0
the throeg .

By the pathway sit the Beggars, each an ailment and a
whine ; A

Lame and sickly fgures pass them, dIeTing. in thean
pikgrion ||r.|."

Children carried by their parents, very lath to let them
dlie;

Lovely mirls tow with thilr ey hds downcask on A
DRSATY 5

Shrunken men, and witeh-like wianen | young men o
their proudest prine ;

Cuilty foreheads, hint Sblood faces, perancevow'd for
ROl CTIImE,

All br tarn, in sow procession, pace the venerable
bounds,
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Barefoot, barshead, seven times duly
ih" accustom’'d rounds

kreelng in
SEANE T

Thrice among the hoary miins, once before the wosted
shrine,

Unee st each great carven cress, and once 80 form the
Blystic Sign,

Dipping reverantial finger In
breast.

Mleanwhile wy T &nid Wan,

the Well, on brow and

the Sick under these roted

thormtrees test,
Waiting zadly, Here sre huzman figurcs of our Jumd
and day,

Cin a thoussnd-vears.old backgrosnd, —still in kecping,
it and they |
Walter, make 3 vow nor break & - tom your pilgrim
P9 OUr way,
Ui maght yoi come, before thers felf
One hawthom-flow's in Colamb’s Well §

LOYELY MARY DONNELLY.

{7 an Srick Fhne,

H, lowvely Mary Dannelly, it's wima I lowe the best !

If fifty girls were vound you 1 bardly seo the rest

Be what it may the time of day, the place be where
wrill

Bweet looks of Mary Donnelly, t

they bloam befre me
stall,
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Hr eyes like mountuin water that's flowing on a I'l:.llrl.

How clear they are, how dark they are | snd they give
mi many & shock.

Red rowans wanm in sunshine and wetted with a show's,

Could ne'er express the charming '.i.]l that hns me 1

its jowr,

Her nosa is straight and handsome, her eyebirows 1fRed
I, ”

Her chin is very neat and pert, and smooth ke o china
CaLp,

Her hair's the beag of Ireland, so weighty and o fine

I¢'s relling down opan her neck, andd gather'd in o twing,

Thi dance o lwst Whit-Monday might exceeded all
hl'fl'lrl-.

No pretty girl for miles about was missing from the
flienir

Bat Mary kept the belt of love, and O but she was
._ra}l .

She danced & jig, she sung a song, that took my heart
'-'-'-'.'I:.'.

When she stood wp for doncing, her steps were 40
compyele,

The musie nearly kld lself to listen to her foet;

"The Riddler moan'd his bindness, he beant her 5o much
[praised, .

But bless'd his lack tonot be deal when onvee her voice
she e,
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Amid pvermare I'm whistling or lilting what yor sung,

Your smile is always in my beart, your name beside
my tongue ;

But you've as many sweethearts as you'd count on both
your hamnds,

And for mysell there's oot a thumb or litthe finger
- H Tk

‘Tis you're the fower ¢ womankind in country ar in
town

The higher I exalt you, the lower T cast down

1§ somay great lord should come this way, and see your
beirty !'n'ig'h t

And yoo to be his lady, T'3 awn it waz hot righs

O might we live together ia a lofty palace hall,

Where joyfal muosic rises, and where scarlet curtains
fall |

0 might we live tagether in & cottage mean and small,

With sods of grass the only roof, and mud the only
walll

0 lovely Mary Danpelly, your beauty’s my distress,

It%s for too besubeous ta be ming, but I'll never wish it
less,

The proadest place would fit pour fice, and I am po
and fow

But blessings be about you, dear, wherever yon may go |
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THE MILEMAID.
Ty the poore 1" o ma ira ol Hegpmrea, ')
WHERE are you going so early? be said;
Good Ik go with you, my pretty maid §
To tell you my mind I'm half afrakd,

Bat 1 wish I wene your sweetheart.
When the morning sun is shinlng Tow,
And the cocks inevery Brnyard crow,

I ey your patl;
CFer hill and dale;
And Il go with you a-milking.

I'm going a-milking gir, says =he,
Throngh the dew, and across the e
Vou ne'er wonld even yoursell to me,

Or take me for your sweetheart,
When the moming sun, &

Now give me your milking-stool mwhile,
To carry it down to yonder stile ;
I'm wishing every step a mile,
And II:.:|'-'E|:LI' your only swoctheart.
When the moming mun, .

1, hiere™s the sile im-onder the tre,
And there's the path in the grass for me,
And T thank you kindly, gir, sxys she,
And wish you a better sweetheart
When the momming sun, &c.
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Now pive me your milking-gall, says he,
And while we're gaing acriss the lea,
Pray reckom your master’s cows to me,
Adthongh I'm not your swectheart.
Whean the moming san, drc

Two of them red, and two of them white,
T'wo of them yellow and silky brighe,
She told him ber master's cows asight,
Though he was not her swesthaart
When the moming sun, doc.

Ehe sat anvd milk™ In the merndng sun,
And when hor milking was over and dane,
She found him waiting, all as one
Ag if he were her sweetheart,
When the 1|'.|'|mi|!E-: g, dee,

He freely offer'd his heart and hond ;
Mow she has a famm at her eommand,
And cows of her own to graze the land ;
Snecess fo all troe sweethenrs
When the moming sun is shining low,
And the cocks in every farmyard crow,
I'll carry your pail
CPer hill and dale,
And 1] go with you ;l.-mi_l;i:m__r.
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ABREY ASAROE.

RAY, gray is Abbey Asaroe, by Ballyshanmy tomm,
It hns meither door nor window, the walls are
broken down ;
The carven-stones iz scatter’d in briarand pettle-bed |
The only fect are these that come at bural of the ebeard,
A little rocky rivalet runs murmuring to the :.1|Jr.-,
Singing a song of ancient days, in sorrow, not in pride ;
The eldertrea and lightsome ash across the portal
T,
And heaven fizelf is now the roof of Abbey Assrod.

It locks bevond the harbourstream to Gulban moun-
tatn Hlne @

Tt hears tha vaoice of Ema's fall,—Atlantic breakers 1oo0;

High ships go sailing pastit ; the surdy clank of oars

Hrings in the salmonboat to hawl a et upon the
ukuores |

And this way to ks homecreek, when the summer
day 1= dome, p :

Slow sculls the weary Gsherman actoss the setting sun;

While green with com is Sheegus Hill, his coftage
white elow

But gray at every season i Abbey Assroc.

There stocd ona day & petr old man above its hroken
hrdge 3 _
He heard no running rivelet he saw ) moamisin-

ridge
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He rurn’d his back on Sheegus Hill, and view'd with
mi::r:,- qji:;!-n_

Tha abbey walls, the burinl-groond  with  crosses
ghiostly white ;

Under a weary weight of years he bow'd wpon his
szaff,

Perusing in the present time the former's epitaph;

Fot, gray and wasted like the walls, a figare full of woe,

This man was of the blood of them who foonded
Asaroe,

From Derry to Bondrowas Tower, Tirconnell Trosd
wng thedrs ;

speatmen awd plender, bards -and wine, and haly
abbot™s [iELyems

With chanting alvays in the house which they had
bmilsled !'1'|F"1

To God and wo Saine Bernard,—whereto they came o
die,

AL worst, no workhouse grave for himi! ithe mulgs of
his race

Shell rest nmong the mie'd steses of this their sxintly
Pl

The fond old man was weeping ; ond tromolous and
sl

Along the rough and crooked lane he crept from
Asirioe.
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THE LUPKRACAUN, DR FAIRY
SHOEMAEKER-
{d - Kyeret Foe by Choldlese, |

['TTLE Cowboy, what have you heard,
Up on the lopely rch's green il &

Crly the plaintive yeilow bacd
Sighing in sultry figlds around,
Chary, clury, chary, chag-oe |
Only the grasshopper and the bee A—
H Tip-tap, Tiprap;
Tick-atnck toa |
Bearlet lesther, sews together,
Thiz will make & ho,
Left, right, pull it tight ;
Swmmer days wre Wik ;
Underground in wistes,
Laughing at the storm 1”
Lay your ear close to the hill.
Dio you not cateh the tiny cianour,
Bisy click of an elin hammer, :
Voiee of the Lupracaun singing shril
Ax he merrily plies his trde ?
He's a span
And & quaner in height,

= Enih)” sacicst esrihon fort.
- . n
i Y ellaw bird,™ the yellow bunting, of fardn
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Cret bim incsaght, hold him tight,
And you're a made
Manm |

You watch your cattle the summer day,
Sup on potatees, sleep In the hay ;
Hew would you ke w0 ol in pour carringe,
Look for o dochess"s danghter in marriage #
Sexze the Shoemoker—then you may |
¥ Hig boote a-huntmg,
Sandals m the hall,
White for a woddng-le=ess,
Fink for a hall.
This way, that way,
S0 we make & shoeo |
Getting rich every stitch,
Tick-tack-too |7
Nire-and-ninety treasare-ctocks
This keen miser-fairy hath,
Hid in moontains, soods, and mocks,
Euin and round-4ow’™, cve and mth,
And whene the cormorants baild
From tmes of abd
Cuarded by bim;
Each of them fli'd
Fall to the bnm

With gald |

I eaoght him of work one day, myself,
in the castledich where foxglove grows,—
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A wrinkled, wizen'd, and beardad EIf
Specticles stuck om his pointed nose,
Silver backles to his hase,

Leather apron—shee n his kp—

i Biperap, Op-ap,
Tack-tack-too !

{A grig skipp'd upon my cap,
Awny the moth few b

Buskins foe a filey prince,
Eropnes for his san,—

Pay o welk, pay me well,
When the jolb is done 1"

The rogue was mine, beyond & doabt,

[ stared at kims: he stared at moe
o Eerynint, SiF " ¥ Humph 1" says he,
And pall’d a soulldox outs
He took o long pinch, Inok'd better pleased,
The gueer little Lapracaan ;
OMffer'd the o with o whimsical grace,—
Pouf ! he flung the dust in my face,
Anid, while I .'1."|.-;-2.|:|'.'l.‘|,

Was gune |
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THE WINDING BANEKES OF ERME:
OF, TIE EMIGEANT'S ADID TO NAZLVEILAN®Y.I
LA Lpead Malladl )
DIET to Ballyshanny | where I wos bred and
barri £
Go whese I may, I think of you, as sore ns might and
0T,
Thi kindly spot, the fendly town, where overy one ia
Enawn,
And not a face in all the place but partly seems my own ;
There's not 3 honae or w j.‘.ﬂu-'.'l there's aot a el or kil,
But, st of west, in foreign londs, I'll recallect them
atil.
I lexye iy waris heart with you, 1!1-:|'.1g'|' my back I'm
forced 10 fum—
Bo adeun to Ballyshonny, and the winding banks of
Eme!

No more an pleasant svenin we'll saunter doan the
Miall,

When the trout = rsing to the iy, the salmon to the
fall

The boat comes straining on her net, and hegvily she
CTeeps,

Cast off, cast off —she feels (he oare, and to her berth
gl SWEeps |

! The vermamlis, and more comrect, form of the smme,  Sae
Notem.
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Mow fore and oft keep hauling, and gathening up the
l.'.i."ﬁ.'.

Till o silver wave of anlmon rolls in among the oew,

Then they may sit, with pipes a-it, and many & joke
and “yarn " j—

Adien to Ballyshanny, and the winding banks of Emne !

The mosic of the waterfall, the mireae of the tide,

When all the green-hill'd harbour is full from sde to
gide—

From Portnasun to Bullicbawss, and round the Abbey
Bay,

From roecky Tnis Saimer to Cooleargit sandhlls pray;

While far r|:||:-c:.|| the soothern lipe, to guard it like a
wld,

The Lelidbm mountans clathed in bive gare calmly
aver all,

And watch the ship sail op or down, the red Sag at
ber ghemm i—

Adieu to these, adicu (o all the winding banks of Eme!

Farewell Lo you, Kildoney lads, and them thai pull an
AL,

A logsail set, or haul a net, from the Point to Mul.
laghimore

From Killybegs 1o bold Sheve-League, that ocean
monntain steep,

Six hiundred vards i air aloft, six hundred in the deep;

Fromn Doomn to the Fairy Bridge, and round by
Tullen stond,
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Level and long, and white with waves, where gull and
curlew stand ;
Head out to ses when on your lee the hreakers ¥
_ gmcesh |—
_-'|.|J.||,-:|.I|.'.|:| aIJl the billowy coast, and winding banks of
B4 1 Lo

Farewell Coolmore,—Bundoran! and VOUF EUmEner
crowds that man

From inland bomes o see with jay £l Atlantic-setting
E1EfL

To breathe the buoyan: satted air, snd spart among the
Waves ; :

To gather shells on sandy beach, and tempt the ooy
LGS i

Ta 1r.1|¢|1.:|-u.= fowing, chiing tide, the boats, the crabs.
the I'.':"l_;

Young mea ond maids to mest and amule, amd form
1 fender wigh :

The sxk and obd in search af health, for all things
have their turn—

And [ must quit my native shore, and the windie
banks of Erne | -

Farewell to every white coscade from the Hathour
o Halizek,

And every pool where fins may rest, and iryshaded
creck ; :

I'he slopmg fields, the lofty rocks, where ash and holly
grow,
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The one split yewires gazing on the earving flood

bl ;

The Lough, that winds throogh islands ander Turamw
pvpanbaln FHenE §

And Castls Caldweil's stretching woods, with franguil
hays hetween |

And Tireesie Hill, and many a pond among the heath
i fern,-—

For I must ssy adico—adien to the windirg banks of
Eme!

The thrush will call theough Camlin groves. the live=
lopg sumEner day ;

The waters un by mossy cliff, and banks with wild
flawwnrs gy

The girls will hring thelr work and sing beneath a
twisted thom

Or stray with swesthears down the psth among the
EIOWLTY, GO

Along the river side they go, where I have aften bheen,~—

(. pover shall T ses again the {days that I have seen

A thowsand chances sre to ong I never may retrn,—

Adien to Ballyshanny, and the winding banks of Emel

Adiey to evening dances, when mesTy niekghbours meet,

And the Gddle says to hoys and girls, e up and
shake your feet 1"

Ta “shinachus” and wise old talk of Enns days
gane by

& Ghanschos, ™ obd mrurins,—lilsi uric, E\;‘_rl:l.lugu:'p.

SALLADS AND SONGE BT 4%

'Ll" 3. e # - 3
ho tremch'd the rath on soch & Litl, and where the
bomes may lig
LM saind, or king, of warsi
AL, g, of warrior chief; wi s of [falry
i ¢ with lales of falry
_"':_IE] tender ditties sweetly sung to pnss the bwiliohs hogr
'Jk:_'iu mournfal song of exibe is now for mas to :1--|-|-. y
Adey, my dear cotapani th indli b
o Y GERT Comnions on the winding banks «
g winding banks of
Now measure from the
af the Purt
Round the Abbey, Moy, and Knather
any hior ; !
I e Main Street, Back Strest, Collogs Lane. the Mall
and Portnasin, : EehE !
If any foes of &

-+
ommand own toe each end

-t wrsh ThO o

nine are thern e
1 IIl:-|||- that man 'I';[.\llj.l-- N ri‘.]. IIIII”I'!'“ CYErY omne
Bl HEEL ETER A7 wrimnan ki "._." : e :
e Wl Do the sxme by

:I;-? I|||:|. heart is sove and heavy at voyamng the sen
¥ loving friends T bear i ind, and often fond|
o rar i mind, and often fondly
To think of Ball b i
unk of Ballyshanny, and thewinding banks of Erne
I ever ' & n i
m & money'd man A, pleass G
26l . 1 mi an, gheas ril‘l'l. [}
My golden anchor | the place
were pass'd |
Though hends that now are Back and brown s
mseanwhile gather gray, i

where youthfizl years

New faces rise
W lnces pise by every hearth, and old ones dron
.'.'-'r:l].' - !

L
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Yot deaner still that Trish Wil dean all the world beside ;

Ivs horees, sweet home, where'er L roam, terough lamwds
and waters wide,

And of the Lond allaws e, I sarely will return

To my native Eallyshanny, and the sinding banks o

Erne,

i - -
THE GIRL 3 LAMENTATION.
T an old Srich Thne)

"..‘ I,fJ_'I'H griel and mourning T il to :-.|li|| -

My Love pass'd by, and bhe didn’t come mn;
He passes by me, both day and sight,
And cormies off my poor beart's dilight,

There is 0 tavern in ],'rmll-.r LW,

My Love goes there and he spends a crown,
He takes o strange girl upon his knes,

And pever more gives A thought to me,

Says be, ¥ We'll wed without loss of tme,
And sane our love's ot o lidle orime ;7—
My apron-string fow IS wearing slo,
And ny Love be seeks other girls to courk,

0 wath him I'd go it T had my waill,

1'dl folbow i barefont o'er rock and hill ;
I'd mever onee speak of sl my priet

1f he'd pive me a smibe for my Beart's relisf

SALLADE AND SOAGS, ETC

I our wee garden the mse unfolds,
With bachelors-buttons, and marigolds ;
I'll tic o posics for dance or fair,

A willow-twip is for me to wear,

For a maid agnin | can never he,

Till the red rose blooms on the willow free
OFf such & troubbe I've heard them tell,
And now 1 know what it mesans fill well,

s threugh the long lonesome night 1 Ba,
Ud give the world if 1 might but cry
Fut T muss'n't nsoan there or rajse Y VaKE,

And the tears rin down without ATV ik,

And what, € what will my mother a1 ?
Ehe'll wigh her danghter was in the clay
1|l|._'|' Lather will corde me to my fare ;

The 'I'.ﬂiﬁl'l.ll.'li”b widl koo of Ty Iinek disorace

My sisters buded three vEaTs, come Lent ;
But gure we made far too much Wipsent,
Beside her grave they still say a priyer

I wish to God twas mysell was there!

Fhe Candlemas crosses bang near my hed
To'look on them puts me much in dread,
They mark the good time that's gone and ks
It's like this year's one will prove the last.
' Lide orooses wosen of |=rew. A iow cross
year, ond the sl dne: are lek 450 they fall

LS LTS
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The obdest cross it's & dusty hrown,

Hut the winter winds didn’t shake it down
The newest cfoss keeps the cobmir beght,—
When the siraw was reaping my hesrt was light

Tho reapess rose with the blink of maormn;
And gaily stook'd op the villaw com,
Tocall them home to the feld T'd ran,

Through the blowing breess and the sommer sun

When the sicaw was weaving ooy hisart waa |:-:'|!I--"-.
For neither sin nor s [ had,

o the barn where cat-chall wae flymg rovtinnd,
And tha |_|||_||||| il fails made a |||l\."".'..‘||'||. g

N ow sEmmer or winter b me TS one ;

But okl for a day like the Hme that's gone,
1'd tistle care was it storm o shine,

If T had bt peace in this heart of nure.

D1 Gpht-and falke is o young man's kess,
And n foclish girl gives her soual for this,

k1 light and short is the young man's blame,
And a helpless girl has the grief and shame.

To the Aver-bank once T thowght 1o go;

And cast mayself n the strsam below ;

I themght twonild carry ua far-oat 10 se,
Where they'd never find my poor babe and me.

BALIADY AND SONGCE £ETC.

Swoeet Lord, I"-.;_:'-."n'- e bRt wacked mumd
You krow [ aeed 1o b well.inclinad.

b, take compassion upon my siate,

Hecanse my trouble is 80 very great |

My head turna round with the spinning-wheel,
And a heavy clond on my eves T feel,

Hut the worst of all iz at my heart's core ;

i"'-'IT My imnocemni I.Ji:|'-'\. will SFME |.:'_|_L 0y D e [ ]

THE ARBOT OF INISFALEN
{4 EILLARNEY LEGEND,)
I
'I‘| {E Abbot of Inisfalen
Awoke ere dawn of |I:|._g.':
Under the déwy green kares
Went he forth o L=l

TI:I\_' .J.'.I?i.l. _:|'.||I|'.|J Ii!-i i!’il:ll:l!

Lay smooth and dark and desp,
And wrapt in a misty sillness
The mountaing were all asleep,

Lo knezl'd- the Abbot Cormac,
When the dawn was dio and gray ;
The prayers of hiz haly office
He faithi{ially '!.:u.l'. Sdy,
Low kneel'd the Abbd Cormag,
When the dawn was waxing red ;
A for his sins” foTgiveness
A salemm prayer he said
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Low kaeel'd that hcly Aot

When the dawn was waxing clear ;
Al e |.|1,:\.-'.i with I-'-.1.'i1'7|'--'.ei-'|-:=111:'.!:

For bis convent-brethren dear,

Low kneel'd that blessed Abbot,
When the dawn was waxing bright ;

He pray'd a great prayer for Ireland,
He peay'd with all hes might.

Low koeeld thst !;-'Jml ol Father,
While the sun began to dart |

He prayd & prayer for all mankind,
He pray'd it from his heast,

1L
The Albat of Inisilen
Ao upon lis foet
He heord o small bird singing,
And O bt ik sung sweet |

He heard a white hird singing well
Within n bolly-tree ;

A SOTHE S0 sweet nnd I|.'|;'||'|'
Mewer before heard he

It supg wpon a hazel,
It Eung upom a tham

He had never heand such music
Simce the hour that he was born.
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It sung upon o sycamors,
1t sunz wpon a brar ;
To-follow the song and hearkon
This Abbot could never tire

Till at tast be well bethought him ;
He mght no longer stay ;

S hie hless'd the liteks white singing.ldrd,

And gladly went his way,

B
But, when he eame ts hia Abbeyoaralls,
He found a womdrous change ;
He gaw no friemdly faces there,
For every face was steinge.

The strange men spoke wonbo kim ;
And he heard from all and each

‘The foreggn tongne. of the Sassenoch;

Not wholesomie Irsh speech.

Then the aldest mank came forwand,
In Irish tfongue spake he

4 Thow wearest the holy Auvgustine’s dress,

And who hath gpiven it to theap™

81 T wear the |:||-|'r' ."'.1|._!TI|:|:-;".-n|:':-: iress,
Ang Cormene 1% my name,

The Abbat of this good Abbey
Hy gruce of God I am
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"1 went forth to pray, ot the dawn of diy ;
And when my prayers were said,

I hearlken’d awhils taa littla Bdrd,
That sang above my hiead,”

The monks oo him made answer,
*Two hundred yexm have goae oer;

And never was heard of mare,

# Watthies now = oar Ablof,
And twenty have pass'd pway.

The stranger 18- lord of Ireland ;
Wie live 12 an evil day."

v,
N ow ek me alwaoliEon
For my time 55 oo™ &l ha,
Apd |_|'_|_"‘.. gave him phsologion,
As apeedily as might be.

Then, close oatside the windaw,
The sweetest song they heard

Tt gwer yet since the world began
Was wites'd b amy bl

The monks look'd oot and saw the hind,
Itz feathers all white and chean ;

And thers in @ moment, beside it
Another white bird was seen,

Cince our Abbot Cormac went Ih:nut;;'l'. the gk,

AALLALDY AND SONGE, ETT

Those two they sang together,
Waved their white wings,-and fed -
Flew akaft, and varish'd |

But the good old man was dead,

They buried his blessed hody
Where lake and greensward mest ;
A carven cross alsove - filks head,
A holly-bush a his feei

Where spreads the heautifil water
To gay or clondy skies,

And the parpie peaks of Killarmey
From ancient woods mrse,

EATE OF BALLVEHANKY.
[Aar, ' Aemermrant, ™ )

= EEK up and down;, hoth fuir and brown,
- Wig've purty lasses mamy, (s
But brown or fur, one girl most rare,
e Fiowe's 0" Ballyshanny, O,
A% atragpght 15 she as poplariree,
{Tho" not as aksy shaken, ©))
Andd walls 20 proud among the eromd,
For queen she might he wken, O,
From top to tes, where'er you go,
Tha loveliesy gixl of any, O,
Cehone | ywoor mind [ ofind unkisd,
Swesd Bnte o n:||!:._l\.| =Tl Ly |
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Uine sommer day, the lanks were gay,
The Eme in sunshine planan' theve,
The hig cascade its musc play'd
And set the smlmon dancin’ there,
Abong the green my Joy was seen
Some poddess bright T thooght her there ;
The lkshes, too, swam close, [0 view
Her image in the waler Uhene,
From top to foe, where e yom i,
The' lovehest girl of any, G-
Lichasme | yiar mwaned I find unkind,
Bwoet Eale o |'.;|]|:. :-11:‘;r1|l}'. 0|

My desr, give ear '—the rfver s near,
And B you think I'm shamisin' now,
To end my griel 11 seek relief
Amaong the trout and salmon, now ;
For Fhl'_-|'|"]'hj and shnrks to make ther n1:|.rl:=I
And other watery vermin there
Unless o mermaid saves my Fie,-
E'-I.}' wile, and me her meminn there,
From bop ko kos, whers'pr YEHE
The lovelicst gl of any, Ch—
Mavrone ! your mind I fied ankind,
Sweet Kate o' Ballyshanny, 01

'T'is all tn vorn that 1 comyg Ladn
¥o n=e to coax or chide her thees
Az far pway from me as .'~l|-.1i.'|-
Althoogh I stand beside her there

SALEADY ANTD SDNGS, ETC

L) el Kate ! since that's my fate,
Ik look dor love oo more in you ;
The seagull's screech as soom woold reach
Your heart, 85 me implorin’ you
Ao far you are, and mre you are,
The lovehest fow'r of any, (h—
Too prowd and high, —goodbye, say T,
T'o Kale o' Ballyshanny, 0]

AMONG THE HEATHER.
(AN TRISH BONG. )

NE gvaning walking out, T o'eriock a modest aodlaey
When the wind was blowing cool, and the harvest
leaves were falling.
" Is ar moad, by chance, the sama?  Might we travel
an together#™
“ 0 I keep the mountain side, (she repled) among
the heather™

* Your mountain air is sweet when the days are Jong
and sunny,

When the grass grows round the rocks, and the whin-
blpom smells like honey ;

But the wintet's coming fast, with its fogly,. Sowy
'u--l::l‘.|n:'rr

And yen'll find it hleak and chill an your hill, among
the heather™
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She praied ket moustain howme ¢ and TN prmse it toa,
with renson,

For whare WMolly-is there’s sanshime and fow'rs-at
EVETY SEASCTL,

Be the moorond black or white, does it signify a
fenther,

Wow I know the way by leant, every part, among the
henther

The sun goes down in haste; and the pight flls thick
;|;||_| MOy §

Yot I'd iravel twenty miles to the welcome that's lse-
tore me;

Binging hi for Eoleydun, in the testh of wind and
weather |

Love 1 warm me &8 [ go throsgh the snon, among the
heathe

TILE NODLEM .lh'l!'«; WEDDINLG.
70 o o’ Frgid e )
(' NCE I was mest ot a Woblemnn's wediding ;
Fuir was the Bride, but she scaroe had been kimad ;
And mow inour mirth, she had vesrs algh tee shedding;
Her former trues Lover stll mans i her mied.

Clothed like o minstrel, her formuer tree Jover

Has taken his harp up, and tuned all the strings ;
There antong stramg { to discover,

A fair maiden's falsehood he bitterly sings.
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) here s the token of gold that was booken Ny
Through seven long vears it was ket for vour sike:
You gave It 0o me a5 a true over’s token
Mo longer 1'l wesr it, aslesp or awake."

She sat in her place by the head of the table,

The words of his ditty she mark'd them right well ;
T =it any bonger this besle was not ahle,

S0 down, oA faant, from the carved chadr she fell.

0 one, e equiest, my bord, one and mo ctler,
O this one reguest will you gran it to me ?
To big for this night in the anms of my mother,

And ever, and overy, thereafter with thee"

Her one ose reqnest it wae pranted her fairly 3
Pnle were hoe cheoks ad she went up bo bed |
And the very next moming, early, sarhy,
They rose and they found this yoang bride was dend

The bridegranm mn quickly; be beld her, hekiss'd her,
He spoke loud nnd Jow, and fisten’d full fain

He call'd on her waiting-tnaids round to assisg her,
But nothing could bring the lost breath back again,

O carry ker saftly 1 the grave I3 mnde ready ;

AL lead andl at foil plant & lanrel-bush grees ;
For she wis a young and a smweet nobde ledy,
The fairest young bride that [ ever luve seen.
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THE FAIRIES:
& CHILES B0EG.)

TP the airy moumtain,
Diown the rushy glen,

We daren’t go 2 hanting

For fear af litle mens ;
Wee falk, good folk,

Tronping all topether |
Giresn jacket, red cap,

And white owl's lexther |

Diown along the rocky shore
Sryrme make ther hoins,
They five on crispy ancakes

Of yellow2ide fomm ;
Snme m the reeds

Of the Black moonmain-lake,
With frogs for their waich-dogs,

All migik awnke.

High an the hill-tap
The old King sits ;

He is now a0 old and gray
He's nigh lost his wits,
With a bridge of white mist
Colimbkill e crosses,

On his stately joumeys

From Slievelsapne to Rosses

HALLALE AND FONGE, Erc

O going vp with music
O cold storry nighis,
To sup with the Duees
Ui the gay Neethern Lighte

They stale little Py et
For geven years long
When she carme dawn :|__;_'|'_'|'|
Her frieads were all pone.
They took her [iphtly back,
Between the night and mesrow,
They thought that she was fast aslesp,
But she was dead with sorroar.
They have kept her ever since
Deep within the lakes,
Oa a bed of fing-leaves,
Watching till she wakes

B thie cmgry hillside,
Throagh the mosses barg.
They have planted thom-irees
Far pleasure here and there,
Is any mon 5o daring
As dig them up in'spite,
He shall find their sharpest thoms
In his bed at wight,

LT;'- the zir_. BN,
Diewn the riahy glen,

'|'|.'-._-.|‘|.'|'r|'|'.'l. g a ]‘l'.llll:jn:l
Far fear af Bttls men ;
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Wee foll, good folk,
Trooping all iogether’;

Green jocket, red cap,
And white owl’s feather |

ET. MARGARET™® EVE.

I BUILT my nstle apon 1he scs il
The murnes Folt s gy O,
Half om the land and half in the tide,
Lope me dbrae f

Within »as silk, withoot was stong
T warrer rind 3 gaily O
It kacks o gueen, and thot nlome,
Loawg wie trwe [l

The gray old larper sung 1o me,
The soaper rolid v gaily O
Beware of the Damse] of the Sea
Foe mae drne

Enint Marzaret’s Eve it did befal,
ke wates wonld S0 _|"||".':P i 8
The bide came crecping up the wall,
Lomre wpe frueg !

1 open'd my gate j who there shaukd stand
The sreates e .l.l"'_.\“i.'l.rl_l' I'jl
But a far indy, = ith & U imn her hadd,

Lory me frwe!

LA ELALNS AN SNV, o

The cup was gold, and foll of wine,
The saer w40 _|,,""-I.l|'fr l'_;'.
Lhank, siid the lady, and § will be thing,
Love me frue )

Enrer my castle, lady fair,
T orteer wild e gl O,
You shall be quesn of all'that's there,
Loy mre Tvae

A gy ald I'.n.'.'i'.-:'tr RUTKE 1o me,
Tl weargeps wold g padly O
Bewore of the Dames] of the Sea |

Lo me freae

I'n hall ke harpeth many o year,
T vogee wodd fo penddy O3,
And we will sit his song to hear,
Looe me frae !

I lowe thee desp, T love thee troe,
The waaver ol 1o paclpd,
Bout gh ! T koow not hoor o' woa,

Fove me froe !

Down dash'd the cup, with o sudden ghock,
The qoarer rosd 1o manly O
The wing ke blood ran aver the fock;
Love we frue [
ul
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Bl sokd no word, but shrick'd aloud,
The toares woll g0 gaily O
And vanish’d owny from where she woad,
Lope me trwe !

I lock'd and bart'd my castle door,
The sevwer rolf ap padly O,
Three summer days 1 gﬁu'w'l_l sOTE,
Love e drue !

For myself a day and nghe,
THe rowoer Wl i _qﬂ'l..l:-l' s

And two o moan that lady beght,
Lo mie draet

THIETLEDOWH,
|:.'\.:l. ERCLISE EEpAL SUSTRE, |

UNCr ago,—a litte gl
Smooth of cheek and dack of corl;
Liks my "|""ié.|"':"="" '|11.-:|'.'I:|',—
[ gather'd for my bridal bed
Many a hoary thistle-head
Defore the flying tufts were ghed,
And srved them op &6 denrly.

(3 the happy days and dreams|
Enadless Present,—ht with gheams
i a wondrous Fuoture |
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Day, and week, and monthy, and year,

Lrllle,—and what know you, my dear

Andd what know 12 O Bk sphere
O every monial creature !

Life has pleasure, lfe has pain,

Passing, not to come ogain,
Hinckest honrs and .||Iib'_-fllr_:-'!.
Time fakes all things, all mist go;

Byegones yanish—is it 507
Grone and lost for ever 7—<No |
pot the least and hghtest.

In AFE, We |.|.|rj__'h at dreams of Youth,

Are Agze’s dreams more like the truth?
And what i hfe bue feeling?

The warld is something, none can daulit,

Bat no one finds ils seerat oul;

To clilldlvood, and 1w souls devout,
Comes the best :\-::'n-'-.--'lling.

“Gay al heart are you, my child,

I.j-:l.lﬁ-:rin-r: cowny thistles wild ;

Clares nor fears oppress thee §
Gathering up, for joy, for moan,
When all these antamne, ton; are fiowmn,
The bed that you st lie opon

—God pratect and bless thee
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WISHIN G.
{a CitiLh's sois,)
[ INGTING 1 I wish 1 were o Pramross,

A boght vellow Primrose Blowing in the Sprng |

The :«.Itlr_li:it-!: '..-::|||.'."|:‘| aliove me,

The w.‘:n-’l-_-rl.ng hee ko bove s,
The fern and mioss to Chsen moroeR,

And the Elm-=tree for sur king |

Wap—stay | T wish T were an Elm-ires,
A preat lofty Elm-tree, with green leaves gay !
The winds woukd set them dancing,
The sun and meonshme glance in,
The Birds would house among the boaghs,
And sweethy sing |

O—qa !l I wish I werea [-tl:-l:-'inI
A Bebin or a little Ween, sverywhere to el
Throwugh ferest, field, or garden,
Anc sk no leave or in-.r-]-.l:'l.
Till Winger comes with icy thumbs
To rufe i o w:n5!

Well—tell ! Whete shopbd T fly toy
Where go to sleep in the dark wood or dell?
Hefore o daoy wis 0ver,
Homme coumes the rover,
For Mother's kiss,—sweeter this
Than any other thing |

BALLADE AND SONGE ETC

THE BIRD.

ik CHILIVS SORG. )

o 1__)] [ E, Hirdie, will yoo pet?
Srmmiertime ig far AWIY VL
Youll have silken ouilis and a velret bed,
And a piflow of satin for your head 1°

* ['d rather gleep 0 the vy wall ;

Mo min comes through, tho' 1 hear 1 fadl§
The sun peeps gay at dawn of day;
And 1 sing, and wing away, away | "
a0 Bindie, Hirdse, will you pet 2
Diamond-stones 2o amber and jet
We'll string for & necklace fair and fine,
T plense this pretiy bird of mine L®

s thanks for diamonds, and thanks for jet,
Put here {8 semecthing deintier yet,

A fenther-neckloee round and round,

That T wonldn't sell for o thousand poond £7

“ ) Birdie, Thardie, wont yoa pet
We'll I:|:|:I Fon n dizh of silver frat,

A golden tup and an prory seat,

And carpets soft benenth your feet 17
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w70 rumning water be dronk from gold ? Where's Julia? where's Julin ?
Cann silver dish the forest hod ? Zhe's lost in the fog

A rocking twig is the finest chair, o seek her, go find her,
And the softest patha lie theough the air— With man and with dog,

Goadbye, goodbye to my lady e 1™ o, heve ske iv f B

Where's Herbert 7 where's Herbert ?
Poor Herbert's nfloat;
The seq-waves all round ham,
HERE AND THERE. High tossing his bost

N, Bere B 3} EC
[A JUVERILE CHORDS,)

Where's Charley P where's Chariey ?
In China dwells he;

He weirs 2 long pigtal;
Perpetually drinks ea.

No. Aere fe it F oo

ALY No, Bere she fv ! feve she ds.f Where's Tohnoy 2 where's Johnny ?
Merry o gy, In Mubin I know
Ik abwgrng wad risgiag He has climb'd a t@all palm e, —
Lo poum rw o fay S A lvon's below,

e reuine. ] 'ﬁh_'i....'-'liﬂ-:{]'.'ﬁ LUCY? where's Locoy ?
T | Far, far in the wood
[ Thrar or wmuore porces. | With wald bards for Enl:'.]"'n:'r;{w_

AT TANTCES.

Amnc heechnnte for food.

No, hare e i1} &
[Ar ."fl,llul'.l"r',] Whiere's |‘|.q.'11.r!,' ? where"s Henrr ?
He's out m the smow ;
The stars shining keenly,
I'hve codd wind doth blow

Where's Mary ? where's Mary ?
Young Mary's asleep |

Amd roumed her whive pillow
The litile dreama coeep.

Vo, fBere Be i5 & i, Kere whe op Sl
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T e T M

Where's Bertha * where's Buertha ? The frees are Indian Princ 5"

Ehie has I-I-'i:IIHE che can iy Bt soon: they'll pam b’ Gshosts ;
She has flown to the boght moom The scanty pears and apples

Look up there nnd sy | Hang russét oo the bough;
Ttz Autumn, Adtuma, Awtomn late,

"Tiwill soom be Winter now,
Fobin, Robin Bedbraist,

L) Robln dear
And what will this poor Bobin do?
Ad ffntm. For pinching days are nesr,
[ A i ]

N Aere phe fr F dere ol £2 f
Mforry and pay,

R '.'."J.:!"."J.'f i FYRETAL,
Tlr__,l.;lr'r; ,'-.1- (- .‘-u':l__|.' !

The firezside far the cnoket,
Thie wheatstack for the motse,
When trembling night-wisls whistle
(i curen's soNe) . Al moan gl round the howse ;
; ; The frosty ways like ron,
DODEY E, poodine o Summer | PR T . b
For Bun |':-.-r's n- R ]Ju-_l.ru.lu_-l'_-::- |.'||_|:'|'|_._.._, with oW, —
- :111... ST 2 ’ Als| in Winter dead and dark
“:_L- _:; : I I I.'I--"'-':-:u Whete can poor Fobin gor
‘ool breeses in the aun ; A : TR
iy thmshes now are silent, hl:;llllglfrflill.ﬁulp .
2 =
Cher gwallows flown amay, And & crimb of bread for Robin
iz : _ And nocromls of Bread for Robe
But Eohin's here, in coat of brown, His litike henrt to cheer I
With muddy breast-knot gay. 5
Raobin, Kobin Feed bireist
{3 Robim dear | DOWN ON THE SHORE
ik s evenntly : c 5 " i
|-"-'-1|'l.|-:|_;:|'|1_|.-‘_'|_5'5'_ ""‘j_*_'-ht i [ OWHN on the shoee, on the sunny shone |
i aling o InE year, Where the salt smell cheers the land ;
]_":R.'pl.r :-'|.'|--C:-'-'-'. red, and orange, Where the tide mioves bri;:!'.r '.|!'|||-.-r boundl ez |Ii_:1'|||
The leaves come down in hogls ; And the surge oa the glittering strand ;

FOBIN REDBREAST.
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Where the children wade in the shallow pools,
(I mn from the froth i pay ;

Where the swiflt little bonts with milk-white wings
Are erossing the sapehire bay,

And the ship in fall sail;, with a fortunate gmle,
Holds prondly one her way'.

Where the nets are spread on the ' grass to dey,

And asleep, hiid '|_.-!| the fishermen lie;

Under the tent of the warm bloe sky,

With the hushing wave on iis !.:l:l:-:lt'!'l flaor

To aing their lullaby.

Ihaowmn on the shore, on the stoemy shore
Fiesst by a growling sea,

Whose mad waves leap on the rocky steep
Lika wolves up o traveller's troe,

Where the foam flies wide, and an angry blast
Blows the curlew off, with a screech

Where the brown sen-wrack, tafn uf by the moots,
Is flung out of fshes' reach |

Where the tall ship rolls om the hidden sheoals,
And scatters her planks on the beacl

Yhere slate and straw through the village spm,

And & coltaps fronts the fiercest din

With z sallor's wile :'|i.|.1.i|'|ﬁ sl withing

Hesrkentng the wind arsd water's roar,

Till af last her tedrs |.--.=::|I|

AL AL ALY FONGE, BT

THE DIETY OLD BMAN.
A LAY OF CEADENIEALL,

N a dirty old house lived a Dirty 01d Man ;
Soay, towels, or brushes were not i his plan.
For forty long years, as the neighboum dectnsl,
His house never once had been clean'd or repair'd,

"T'was n scandal and shame o the businessdike sireed,
Uine temrible biot in a ledger so neat ;

The shop full of hardware, bot black as a hearse,
And tlie rest of the munswon o thousond times worse,

Clutside, the old plaster, all spatter and stnin,

Liogked spotty In susshine apd streaky o raln g

The window-sdls sprouwied with moldewy grass,

And the panss from being broken were known to be
ghaga,

Um 2 mcketty signboard no Yearning could spel

The merchant wha sald, ar the gosds hed o s=l]:
Hut for house and btor man & new tithe took growth,
Like a fingas,—the Dhrt gave & name to them bothe

Within, there were carpets and cushions of dost,
The wood was half rot, and the metal half mast,

Old curtains, hall cobwebs, hang pimly sloof

"I'was a Speders’ Elysiom from cellar to rood,
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There, king of the spiders, the Bty Ok Alan
Lives sy nnd dirty &5 ever he can

With dirt on his fingers and dirt an his foce,

For the Dirty Old Man thinks the dirt no disgrace.

From his wig 1o hls shoes, from liis coat 1o his shirt,
s clothes are o proverb; o marvel of diit ;

The dirt 15 pervadmy, unfadmg, cacecdmp,

Yot the Dirty Old Man has both learning nnd bresdmg,

Fine dames from their cormages, noble and fair,

Have enter'd his shop——less to iy than to siaee ]

And have sftereurds sadd, though the cirf was so
frighitiul,

The Dirty Mons manners were tmly debightfl.

Urpstairs they dan'’s ventsire, in dirt and §n gloom,—
Mavn't PEET) @k the door of the womierfal room
Such stomes nre told of not half of themn e«

The keyhole stself has no morinl seen through.

That rosori |'|_":-Il!.' years since, folk spttled and deck'd
it
The lunchean's prepared, and the geests ane expectod.
i
The hamdsome young host he is gallant and gay,
For his love snd her friends will be witls hin to-day,

With solid and dointy the table s dres,

The wing beams it brightest, the Bowers blooni their
ETE

Yt the hast naad mot amile, and no guests will appear,

For his sweethenrt it dead, ax he shortly shall hear.

FALLADT AND S0OMES, ETT.

Full forty years since, turn'd the key in that door
115 a room deaf and dumb "mid the city’s uproar.
he gaests, for whose joyance that table was spread,
May now enter as ghosts, for they're evéry one dead,

Throogh a chink in the shutter dim lighis comes and 20 ;
The ssals are 1n ceder, ihe dishes aTow |

But the banguet was wealth g the mf snd the mouss
Whose descendants have Tong left the Dirty Old Hoase,

Cup and platter sre mask'd in thick lavers of duss:
The fowers fail'n bo powder, the wite swath'd in crost -
A wosegay was Inid before one §pecial chair,

Amd the fuled blue sibbon thae ound it lies there,

The old man has play'd out his parts tn the scepe
Whercver he now 15, 1 hope he's more clean

Yet give we o thought free of scoffing or ban

T'o that Dirty Old Houose and that Dirty 01d Man,

TWO FAIRIES IN A GARDEN,
o E]ip."“l I'HER goest, hrather Elip ™

i The sun 18 weak—io warm myself
In a thick red tulip's core,
Whather thou ? ™

T day e o'er,
To the dim and deep smow-palace
o thi closest liby-chalice;
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Whiere s weil'd the light of noon
To be like my Lads's moon,
Thou ast of the day, | ween 7

“ ¥t 1 not disown: our Chucea.

Mor ot Lysc” sn Sackwand fokmd
When the mighty feast comwes round ;
When She spreads abroad her power
T prou laim o rodnaght hour

Far (e l.l:l.|l. Tilus Fﬁ}'h like thes
And the ruddy Elves Lke me

T mingle in a charmed ring

Yiith a perfect welcomaing

Gaarded from the moon-stroke cold,
And wisp that scares uws on the wold.”

i awidt that Might I= drawing near,
W luicti FLT nt =|I|-': anil :-||'n':'|1 checr

Mixes In pur misty dance,
Mesting else by mrest chanes
W lowve derk undew’'d recesies
OF the Teafy wildermessies,

O to hide m some cold fow's
Sheler'd from the suniight hour,
And muore pflicive mortal eye”

i Gladly, gladly, do T spy
Human children playing nigh,
Feel, and so must you, the graoe
0OF a 1o i-ub haman fnce

Else why comse you in this place ?

MALLALS AND IONEY, ST

O my sister, B we miglt

Show ourselves to mortal sghi

Far mare olted |—if l||l.3' kriew

Hall the frendly tums we do |

Even now, a gentls thooght

Would pay our service dimly wroaght.
Faler favourites of the maan,

Can ve give or ke such boon 2

H Chantings, brother, hear you might,
Bafily sung thraugh still of night ;
Calling frim the witand Morth

[¥reams fike distent echoes forth,

Till throagh curtain’d shades they ereep,
To inlay the gloomy foor of sleep

For bahes, and souls tiat babe-like are :
So we Bless them from afar

Like a faind bat favouring star,

=il tell me how in fields or bowers
Thow hass spent thiese 1r|.|_'rr|'.i:|g honars

- I'|"'|II|.II:E|.|| the sal |'||'||;_1: I have |_-|_'|_'|_|I
:'.'hl'.'."l'II.'I'I'l': W _l,“ -_.I' 1 |||$||;|= [ki=n i1

Within whose heart the binds are seen
Speeding swiftly thence awny

Ta the crawning chestnut-spray,

I watch'd o fymnit steal .:I-'n;r';

Would slay the sweet thruesh in her song
Warn'd, she soon broke off from stageng |
There we left the branchle; swinging
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Whispering robing down the walk,
Wews of PoiEng. prancng bk,
The syveamore [kt nust, strew
O every el with honey, dow,

And hither now from cloudsd mng
For all my |'|'||'|T||i:|'r'L work i Do

“Alne, T wither in the sun,
Witlesd drawn to leawe my nesl
Exe the day be lxid to rest |
But to-might we igntly troop

By the young moon's siver hoop;
Waeaving wide our later mnks

Aw o evening river-banks

hifting crowds of midges glance
Through mazes of their airy dance :
0 might you come, O might you see
All our shadow'd Tevelry]

Yer the next night shall e moer,
Wt and pext and pext, sl fasres
We are waxing every night,
Till our jov be full and brght 5
Then as slowly do we wanz .
With gentle loas that makes no pam.
For thus aee we with lie endued :
Y, T trow, have rougher foed M

W Yes » with fragrant sonl we're fed

O every fivwer whese cheek s red,
Ehunning yellow, blue, and white ..
And southward go, at the nightagale’s fight.

BALLADS AND ZONGS, ETi

¥lany the faety nations be

L1 boaw T Tomg, ['I-|n|;. b see

The moonsd midnight of our fexst
Flushing amber through the east,
When every cap in Elfendom

Into that preat rng sholl comse,
Ol el I and Famry Blended,
T8 th* imperial time be endod |
Foven thoss famtzshe "'l”“'-"‘

Lay aside their dear delights

Of freakish mischiel and annayance
In the uaiversal jovance,

Ume of whom § sew of [ace

As 1 opeep'd throogh window-grate,
(Under moofl I may not enler)
Huunt the housewife to torment her;
Thasnghe ] bor skeing of silk,

Throw a mouse into her mallk,

Hide her thamble, seorch her roase,
Chnckly drive ber mad almest ;
And 1 to vex'd, becanze [ wonld
Have brogght her socconr if T conld.
— Bl where shall this be holden, say i
Far nway "

"0, far wwiy.

Crvor river musst we iy,

Dwir 1hie sea, 2nd the mountun I':iﬁ'll..
Ubver caty, seen ninre
Like & low and miisty siar,—

i
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Spon benesth s glittering

Like million spark-worms.  But our wing
For the Might will ne'er sullice

B e 1..'.|.i.|'.||:|;..; Arter-rmne,

L a silver moth,”™

H Ba ware
How I'l] theid the vanlied nirl
A dragon-fiv with glassy wings,
Bom beside the meaclow sprangs,
That can arrow-swiftly glide
']'.'||;||_'|:||,|Lr'|| the ;ﬂ:||:-1ri:|;.-.: eveniid £y
Mor at twilizht-fall grow slack,
Ekall hiear me on his long red hack.
Prew-gtars, meteors of the night,
May not strike him with affright,
He can meedie through the woosd,
That s liks a groen carth-chainid cloud,
_"'.l!-;;'.j'u'.nin-a:|l||lrnil:’- -\.!-l"'t-l.lj' r|1|{|!.
Diraw gwalt line ofor |||.I.i|'| amid |.1.||:|'!r
If st Lysca T be lasy,
Other elves must joumey fst
La avol”

Pt EW, T rede,
¥ all your herbs take special heed
Char Mistress tholes no garden Bowers,

'['I'.lll.'-r_'El we have freedom of these: bowers.

I'ell mie whal pou mean 0 (TEasare,
Each 1 " atom ¢

SALEADS AN SONGS ETC.

i Gald.of-Plesire,
Modic, Plumeised, Fountain-arrow,
Vesvuan, J'[un_._.;r}'-gms.'s._._ and Yarrow,
Qll.‘.l;rl.*.ﬁ:il anil Meldot.”

# These are well  And I have got
Moonwort snd the Filnuy Fern,
Gather'd nicely on the tum

Wo to fairy that shall bring

fughiss for an offering,
Toad-Rax, Barley of the Wall,
Erchanter's Nightshade, worst of all
—h, lrother, hush L T Gint with fear |
A mortal fgatstep threatens near,™

“ Nose can see 1, none can hear,
Yeb, to make thee less afmiid,
Hual we bath as thou hast pray'd,
I mill seck the veme to spell
Wnitten round my doark fAow'r's hell,
T sinE at sunect, Fare-thee-well |

THE BALTLAT} OF SQUIRE CURTIS.

!f-.,- VENERAEBLE white-haie'd Kian,
A trasty man and troe
Told me this tale, &5 word for word
[ tell this tale to yoo.




BALLADS AND SONGE ETC

Sauire Curtis had o crogd moath,
Though honey was on his tongue ;
Suuire Cortis woo'd and wedded 2 wife,

And she was falr and young

Bat he stid, ¥ She canmot lowvé fws
She watehes g -.':|:'|} and late ;

She 5 mild andd good and cold of mood ;"—
Ard his fiking tum'd 1o hage,

Cine antuimn even ng Ih:_':.' role l|l:l.'l:\.l.;.".,|5 thix woods;
Far and fur away §

“The dugk is dmwing roomd,” she said,
“ [ foar we have gone astray.

He spake nin word, ot lighted davwn,
And tied his horse v & iree

Out of the pillion he Tifted ber ;
" *T'is @ Jomely place,” saad she.

Down o forsst-alley e walk'd,

And she walk'd by his sule ;
w Woald Feavin we wene ab haome 17 sbe said,

i Thise woods are dark amd wide 1

He spake o word, but =till walk'd on ;

iz branches shut oot the sky 3
I the darkest place he tum’d him ronnd —
i *Tig here that you moast die."

BALIADS AND SOMNGE, ETC.

Oines she shriek'd and pever agnin ;
He stabdly'd ker with has knde :
I"I'nr.:-, LR TN 1|I|i|"".;| fiFid avETy |||.L|l\.l.'

Enaugh to tzke & ke

A gravee v ready e laid heran
He fll'd & up with enre

Unagier the benmbles and fallen leaves
Small sign of & grave was there,

He modde for an howor at a steady pace,
Till uneo his house came he;

O face or cdiothing, an oot or hand,
N stain that eye could ses,

He boldly call'd to his serving-man,
A5 0 lyphted a8 the door

“ Your Mistress 18 gone on o sndden jowrney,
May stay for a month or more,

“ Tt clays 1 shall follow Res ¢
Lt her l.-.".flin;_-;-“ oman know.”
 Bir," smid the sevipg-man, * My Lady
Came 1n-sn hour sgo.”

Squire Ciertis sat him down in o chair,
And moved neither hand nor head.
In there came tho waiting-woman,
“ Alss the day 1" zhe aaid,
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= Alag | good Sir,” svs the walting-woman,
8 What afleth moy Mistress: dear,

That she sis nlane without sign or word ?
Ihere 16 something weong, I fear ]

* Her face was white as any corpas
AS ngp the stair ghie |_'_|_'|5l_-.'|:| T

Zhe never turn'ld, she nevier spoke ;
And the chamber-tdoor i= fisL,

{ She's wasting for you" A hie I he shogts,

And up to his feet doth start ;
My wife is bored W Hri:|1'.|-;'g.- Hale,
With' three woupds in her heant,"™

They search’d the forest by lantern tight,
They search’d by dawn of day;

At noon they found the bmmble-bmke
And the pit where her body Lay.

They carried the murder’yd woman home,
Stow walking side by side,

Sipubre Curtls he swung upon gailows-tres,
But confess'd before hie died,

The venerable trusty Man
With hair like drifted snom;,
Told me this ale, as from his wife
He leama'd i long ago,

FALLADE AND SONGS ETC

& Her fother, Sir, m eardy days,
Lived close by Curtis Hall .
Many's the time he heard folk gell

Of what did there befull

LR .-:I:l'-r_.".-c true from ficst to lask -
His namve was Henry Dabi:

Dhied lammas last af eighty-four,—
You'll read it on the slab.™

THE WONDROUS WELL.

TAME north and seuth and enst end west,
Four Pilgrims to a mountain crest,
Esch wou'd to search the wide world romnd,
Ungil the Wandeons Well be foand ¢
For even hene, as old sonps tel],
Shine san ard moon upen that Well ;
And now, the lonely crag their seat,
The water rises at their feet,

sand Coe, ™ This Well 15 small and mean,
Too petty for & village-groen”

Anather said, ** So smooth and damb—
From carih's deep centre can it come?

The Third, * This water's nothing rame,

Huzless and sovourless ps awr™
The Fourth, * A Fane T look'd to see :
Whrg the troe Well 18, &l et be™
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I'bey rose and beft the Jofty crest, Zwed ench night to make thema stay,
Line north, gne south, one casd, one wesl Sadden’d when they went awny.
'T||I|_'|l_i._5_-'|'- INLNY BE ancl desens wide Viers L rJ-'\-'-lr__l'-'\-?-"-' age s h
Thoy wonded'd, thiesiing, il they died ; Awd the ball reedt igh o e soind doth B
Because no other water can
Asmuige the despest thist of man, Hands that shook with love aned fewr
Ehephends who by the mountain dwell, Dared pit Yack the village clock—
DHp thetr pitchers i that Well, Flew the spindbe, twm'd the rock,
Flow'd the wng with subtle rounding,
Till the false “eleven ™ was sounding ;
Then these Maids of Elfin-Mere
THE MAIDS OF ELFIN-MERE. Swiftly, softly, left the reom,
Like three doves on snowy ||l||:|||.'.
'T'l'.'.-lfw' shet the grnningroom was here, Vesgrr ago, ard yoars g ;
Came Three Lamsels clothed m white, A P fali reedly sk ar B g ok Ao
With thesir spinddbis every night ;

Two and one, and ‘Three fir Maldens, Oine that night who wancer'd near
Spinning oo pulshsg esdence, Heard lnmentings by the shore,
Singing songs of Elfin-Mere ; Saw ot dawn throe staing of gore

Til the eleventh bour was toll'd, 12 tlae waters fade and dwmdie.
Then departed through the wold, Mevermoe with song and spindle

Fears A, .:.'\...Ir_l'.\,'\-'r.'_. ae 2o we Maids of Elan Mg,

And Fhe el reads .'.;:-..'.a:' @5 St mener aein Mg, The Pnstors San did e andl iz g

Becanes trie love ghonld never be,

Threo white Lifies, calm and cloer, Foarn apn, ol YeaErs (g0
And Wiy wers Tomsd by very o A the 1l reads sigh s £he soind otk Bl
Mt of all, the Pastor's San,
Letening to their gentle singing,
Felt bis heart go frem him, dinging
Bound these Maids of Elfin-Mers ;
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OLD MASTER GRUNSEY AND GOOD
MAN DODLD,
FTRATIORTHON-AVON, AIh 1507,

G”n gave pou, Goodman Dodd,—s sight to ses

yoi |
£ Save you, good Master Grunsey,—Sir; how he

o o

(r. Mildlsh, thank heav'n. Rare westher for the
wheat,

AV, Farma will be thiesty, after all this heat,

fr. And so Bowe Sit down on this here beneh :
We'll dnnk a pot o'yaiil. Coom then, wench |
My service—ha | I'm well enowgh, 1 fegs,
But for thir plaguey rheum i both my legs,
Whites I can't hardly get about = O dear )

£ Yo see, we don't get younger every year.

&, You're & young fellow yet.

i Well nigh thred-score,
e, T b pourr elder filteen yoar and more.

Hast any news ?

A3, Mot much, New Flace be sold,
And Willy Shakespeare’s bought it, 50 1'm told

BAILADS AND SONGE, ETC i5y

7. What, fitde Willy Shakespeare bonght the Place |
Lord bless us, kow young folk gelts on apace |
Sir Hugh's girt howse down by the grammar-school |1 —
This Shakespeare’s (take noy word wpon't) no fool.
I minds him sin' be were 50 high's my Enee §
A pgallows little chap as o'er ye see;
Ome day 1 cotch'dl lalm peliin® o' my geese
Below the church 1 Yo let ‘en saiim [ peace,
“Yong dog " T says ~or I shall Hing e in"
Will waa oni Fother bank, and did bt grn,
And call out, *8ir, you come across to here |7

£ 1 knows old John this five and thirty vear
In old times many A oup he made me drink ;
But Willy wam't abomn then, I don't think;
Or might &' been a babe on's mother's arm,
When I did cart "en Geeces from our famm.
I went & coartin' '.||-\_'r|, i Ay q.'ll'l-].-d.lu_'.
And, tha' bis furder, I was allays fain
T bring my cart thesely, bj=ah 4 chance
To cutch spme foolish ligtle nad or giance,
Or ¥ meet me, '.'.1'..*:,-, won't ‘e, Charlcote way,
“ Oy down ad Clopran Bridge, fexi holiday #"—
Here fo yer, muoisier.

s Sadlme fo vy "Tis hot,
We migtht do wus nor call another pot,
Good Mistress Nan !
Will Shakespeare, troth, 1 knew ;

A nimhbie curly-pabe amd pretty tag
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About the strect: he prow'd an jdie lad,
And like encuagh, “twas thought, to tum out bad ;
1 don't just farly keow, but folk did sy
He vex'd the Lucys, and so feed sway,

£, He's wuth as moch as Tanner Twigg to-day;
And all by plays in Lunpon,

i TFolk talks h['_:_.
Will Shake SRS wilth as much ns Tiinfic -I'“'i!"i" —

Tut tut! Be Will & player-man by trade?

L. course he be, o' course he be ;. and made
A woundy heap o money oo, and bought
A playhouse for himsen like, out and oot
And makes up plays, beside, for 'en to ack
Tho' I cawn't tell ‘ee rightly, for a fact,
1ot of books or's owan vead it he
We'n other wark (o think on, yo and me,
They say Wills doin’ foinely, howsombver.

e Why, Dodd, the littla chap were nllays
eliver

I don't know nothing now o such-like tove ;
New fashions plenty, mun, sin’ we war hows
Muommins we. sed to han, wi® scriptur’ hist'des,
An' | I.I;.-:|E'|:-.~~'||-.|'|'|'-:I an” morndtes-an’ myst’ries -
The Death o' Judas was a pretty thing,
M uedags | Jo-dass 1" the Tl used l;-n :-;inl:r_
But time goes on, for sure; and [shion aliers.

BALEADE AND FONGE EFE. i,

L A th Falcon, tother night, says young Jack
Walters,
M Willy's o great man now |

£r, A jolterbead |
What does it count for, when all's dowe and said P
dh ! wha'll obey, let Will gay ¥ Come" or 4 Go™p
EBurck-Tike an hing dan'y .".'_l::!;_l_.n mitich, 1 trow.
&ir, they shall trvel firgt, like thes and me,
Zee Lumnon, to hnd oul what great men be
Ay, marry, mast they,  Saints ! to see the Court
Take water down to Greenwich § there’s fine sport |
Her l'[lﬂ]l:ll."ﬁ.-» i' her frlls and Jllﬁ's and |--'_':1|:'|5.I
Barang, and lords, and chamberlnins, and esrls,
%o thick a5 midiges round her,—look at such
An thou would'st talk of greatness! why, the tooch
B on thelr stewirds and lackeys, Goodiman Dodd,
¥Who'lkhanily answer Shakespeare wi' a nod,
And et m come; dof'd cap and hended knee,
We knows a tnifle; neighbour, thee and me.

&, We mny, Sir.  This bere's grand old Seratfond
b 4
Mo better wail i Lonnon, search it through,
New Pluce hen't no snch hargaim, when all's done ;
"Twas dear, 1 knows it

. Thou bought'st better, miun,
At Hopggrin Fields : all am’t alike in skill.




[ FALEARS AND SONGS, ETL

5 Thanks to the Losd abowve ! ' not o 1L
Mo more ban vo, friend Grunsey, in yer trade,

. So-so. But bere's voung Will wi' money made,
Anid money saved ; whercon ©ects him dowm,
Bav elac who lfkes, & credit to the town
The' seme do shake their yeads at player-folk.

D, A very civil man to chat and joke ;
T've ofttimes had a bit o talk wi* Will.

6. How doth old Master Shakespears 2

Fiel Bravely still
And so doth madam too, the comely dame.

. And Willy's wife—what used to be ber name ?
Cikder thon Willy, six, seven yeor of 503

Ann something,—Hatchard was it? Hatchway f==nu.

D, Why, Hathaway, fro" down by Shattery gate.
I don't think she's s mnch about o' late.
Their san, yo see, the only son they kad;
Diied last year, and she took on dreadful bad ;
And go the fayther did awhile, I'm told.
“This boy o theirs was nine of fen year ald.
—Willy himsen may bide ere now, may hap-

;. He allays were a cliver Ltk chap,
m glad o's uck; an ‘twere for old John's slke,

Yiour arm, swees st Ob, how my legs do ache !

BALEADE AND SONGEE, BETE

EING HENEYS HUNT.

K:.’ﬁ} HEMEY stocd in Waltham Waod,
One morm in mesry May-tioe 3
Years fifbeen hundred thiny-aix,
From Christ, had roll'd away time,

]{'ihg Hen Ty stocd m Walthom Wead,
All woumng gresn, sunny-ahady,

He woulll not mount Ids pawing harse,
Though men and dogs wene ready.

# What ails his Highnesa ? Up'and down
In moody sort he paceth ;

He iz not wont to be so slack,
Whatever pame e chaseth.™

He paced and stopp'd; he paced imd tum’d ;
At times he inly moatter'd

He pallid his girdie, twitch'd his beard ;
But not ene word he utier'd,

The hodnds 16 cou |.I-||."5 fosed aloult,
i on the sward lay idle ;
Thi huntsman sode a fearfinl glence,

While fingenng girth ot brdle,
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Among themselves, bt fat too lood,

The voung lords laugh'd and chatierd,
Or broke a branch of hnwthorn-hloomn,

As I'I':""':E:I' " '|Il_|'!.|l'.|'||__' matter'd.

Eing Henry aat ona fzll'd enk,
With gloomier epes and stranger ;
Hix brows were lonik, his Lip he bt s
To leok that way was danger.

Mueed be on Pope and Empetor
Denied them and -defeed them 2

Or traitors in his very renlm
E,:;n;:l-::-!‘.in;._l;? woe betide them |

Suddenly on the southern hreeze,
Ihstinet I|1--|'.;;'.'| distant, sourded
A cannmon shot,—ancl to his teat
The King of England bownded,

o Wy horse I he shouts, " Unconple now [
Angd all were quickly mountsd,

A hiad was found | man, horse, snd hound
Like finous domons hinied,

Fast fled the deer by grove andd __r,:'..'l.d.n:,
':I.:'.l_' -\;ll:::-l_' did I':...r-:::r follow H

_-"_7|_|.: B v ld-wiond allay Fang
With hunters horn and hollo,

ELLLADNE AND SONGS, 870,

Away together stream'd the hounds ;
Farward Ir-n'.:'.=-'-\'_' CVErY mader,
You're free to dlay a hind m May,
If there's no calil beside her,

King Harry rode a mighty horse,
His Gimee being broad and heavy,
And like & stormy wind he craslk'd
Throogh copse and thicket leavy.

He rode 20 hard, and roar'd so loud,
All men his course avoided ;

The fery stoed, long held on fret,
With mary & snort enfjoy'd it

The hind was kill'd, and down they- sat
To fiagon and o jomsty.

4 Ha, by Saint Geomge, 8 soble Prince
Tha' hot, by times, asd hasty.”

Lond Morfolk knew, nncd otler fizw,
Wherelors that chase began oo
The signal of & gun far off,
(e growl of distont canmon, —

And why 2o jovisl grew his Grace,
That erst was =ad and =allen.

With that boom from the Tower, had fall'n
The head of fair Anne Bullen
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Her neck; which Henry used oo Kiss, Bait Charon like a lord Bew. pasty

The bloody axe did sever ; ‘il shot his deathly darn,
Thetr little child, Elizahath, Flew like o ecal-black swalbow,
Ehell see no mmore for o And paerced lser to the heart,

Granky the Bang rades westb away ;
Each moment makes his glee moe ;
To-morrow brings his wedding-day
With beautifisl Tane Seymioue.

Then dieep, desp did her father aigh,
And lowd her mother moan,

& 0wy one only '|:"'E§|"|"3|
My falr, my only onel”

The sunshine falls, the wld=lurd calls,
Aeross the $!l,:-|r:.'\.- o I".|||-i.'|;; 2

3 i rieh Tiok b

From grove to glade, through light and shade,
The troops of deer are steppung,

And down the valley Kostas came,
With twice three hundred men,
And Eixty-tw musicians,
Alang the mountain glen.

Ok stop the marriage julnles,
Mugicians, play mo more
A BOMALC BALLATY (i, sop awhile, lor 1 il st
&} ) .
HE had nine nolile hrothers, £\ eroas Upon the door,
This beautiful voung Maid,
And of oid gloomy Charon “ [t may be one of |"-'_' brethren
Not much was she afmd Lics wounded on his L':-‘-' #
Perchance her old grandfather
Yiung Kostns her betrothid Iz dying now, or dend.”
L four estates was hesr,
And for old gleanny Charon He spamsth o the churchyand
Right little did she cara His sieed 50 black and brave,
And there he finds the sacristan
hargn | the Doy of the modern Grecks, IJl;.,'gil'll.'.' in o gmave.

KOSTAS
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" O Bacrastan, I greet thee |
For whoom that grave #"' he crles,
“*"Tia for a falr young Maiden,
Her with the beantifisl Eyed

And | P—a Lile thin or sop

Ome can't make Cothge-rOses row
As well a Londom—0) dear mie
Hat never mind ; it's life, youn see.

* Who had nme noble hrethnen  Her nume—don fell me ; T don® care.

Within her father's gales,
And Kostas for her |"":':'-='L""'-"':"'“|
-

CH conrse you make a loving pair.

Your polly healtlhs | Why, there you sit,
And never et or donk o it

! How well I'm drest <you think so, eh
You Like my hair done up this way P

The heir of four estofes”

“ O Bacristan, T pray ther,
Now dig the prave mone wide,
New dig it wide enough for two * Ol don't go yet, Geoege ! stay, do sy |
1o rest these side by side.” Five minutes longer! please don’t go!

: - I'm mot fit company, 1 know—
He drew his golden- hilted sword, i

He plonged it 1n his breast;
Anil there the young betrothid 1ie h |T}'.—e ever think of days e sl

But just ths coe time—juost this et [

Skle by slde at rese, When you and I a-courting went,

B0 I-:_:r.'in-=r, and so' mancent #

Crur walks, our Lctle messages,

Crur neotes, omn guartels ; after these,

EMILY. Our mokings-op—£ were we not

Rare foole? Then, of o sudden, came
Tha .1..L-4::|:|-_||:.-_'- -l"_EI,:.q['n;,"I and For what 2
Far nothing I L was most to blame

i (-" DOD evening.  Why, of course it's you !

¥ You ¢ hall i!ll.‘ll:il'u:-:lll—r:l I kemew |

[hre, e dan’ make a fizen, iy daar,
Come in and let’s have supper here, % What nse in cryng 7 Ain't it fonsy 7
Way, my gaod sir, T don't want monay,

I don't, George ; noy I don't indsed,
Why, I can lend you i yoo need,

" Vou're marmed now, George ; pes, [ lusard |
Andd lookmg bright, apon my ward
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Stoq, I enkes this : I'HD gel] yid |r|'.:. L
A [little locket 1 shall bty

I[N G |r.:|}'|'.'| L2 I:i;; |-n-nL|l;:-| ta Bold
A lock of hair, that pon forgot,

And so 1 kept it back.

# How enld
The n':|__'|'|1-.'|.'-r sirikes when one’s so kot |
Ab, vou won't kiss me now. Al right,

Ta-ta, George ; off yoa go ; peod-night 1

THE SHOOTING 5T AR,

A UTUMNAL night's deep azure dome

x Drarken'd the lawn amd terrocs hikgh,

Where growpm had belt thedr mesic-reom
For siomy huzh znd open sky;

‘T wateh the meteors, how they went

Areaas the -'.|..|:.._-i:, firmaTnend

A Waleer paced with Jowephine,
Thix lowvelbest mand of all he Enew,
Touwch'd |.._| |.='II_' VLA and shodomn '| aLETIE,
Their fricndly apivits closer drew,
Bengnth the dim-1it hollow night,
And those sbrangs ::HII.‘.I.'. :II:IIJ'-':-I;H |:-r.|:,:'|‘.

% & wash,™ sasd Wolter,—" have il BTl
Wish'd in the shooting of o star,

Fulfils itealf#™ “Prepare your word,”
Sail Josephine ; * there’s nought to mar

FALEA DS AND SONGE BTG

The shining chance.”  * And may [ tell
s oo § fior that would beeak the spetl’

But now 2 splendid metenr Hew,
And ere it cliged the wsh wis made,
find won ¢ for ina flash they knew
The happy trath, so long delayd,
Which months and years had never brought,
From this bright fleeting moment ciught.

LADY ALICE.
1.

N-:}'L'-‘ what doth Lady Alice o Iate on the wrret
gLair,

Without n lump to light her, but the dizmond in her
hair ;
When every wrching passage overflows with shallow

o, f )
And drenma (loat through the castle, intn every silent
roean #

ghe trembles at her footsteps, althoagh they fall so
light ¢ .
Throagh the turret loopholes she sees the wild -
aaght;
Broken vapours strenming acruss the stormy eky
ari

T
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Bhe steals along n gallery ;. she paases by a door;

And fast ber vears are dropping down upon the saken
floaor ;

And thaice gke coene mlu.rnill;.:: |:-'.|1 I;hr.il':; r;'m: tnrns
iR —

How s2avy lies the chud of :-;I-:-;'p on that old father's
braim |

{1h, well it were that seper shouldst thom wnken from
thiy sleep !

For wherelore should they waken, who waken but to
WE -c.ll 5

Mo moare, no more becide thy bad dodls Peses a '.-'igil
k:L}n

Hot Woe,—a lion that awaits thy roosing for s Jeap,

1L

An sfiernoon -:'.IJ-.";!.IH-L 10 S0 appears on h*igh,

But o moist and yellow lustre Glls the deepoess of the
ey

And theouyh the castle-gatéway, left emply and foslom,

Along the lenfless avenue an honour'd bier is borpe,

Phey stop, The long line olsacs ap like saime gigantic
WO §

A shape 15 standing in the path, o wan and ghost-like

r'::l'ill.

Which gazes fixedly | nor moves, nor utters any soand ;

Then, Lke o statue built of snow, sinks down tpon the
griound.
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And thoogh her clothes are mgged, and thaough her
feet are bare,

And though all wild and tangled falls her heavy silk-
brown bnir;

Though from her eyes the brightness, from her chigeis
thi blooen is fed,

They know their Lady Alics, the darling of the dend,

Wik b:iIEEL'\:'.. i har awn obld room the I?.im'.np; fisrmm
they lay, .

Where all things stand usalters] snce the might she
fled away

Bui who—but who—shall tring to hife her father from
the |':=.'.|_'_r?

Eigt who shall |__"i v hitr back .'|.|§|ir| hir heart of a forme:
dsy ?

THE TOUCHETONE,

& MAN there come, whence none con kel
]L.._-;-.r';.:_g a Touchsbose o s hand ¢
And tested all things in the land

By #ts unerring spell,

Duick birth of transmuiation smote
The Gur Lo I|-|_|, the fioal ta f.]il';
Purple por érmine did be spare,

Mor scorn the dosty coat,
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OF heidoom jewels, prized 5o much,
Were many changed to chips and clods,
And even statues of the (Gods
Lrunibled beneath ite tonch, HE wile sat (houghtfully tarning over
e n 1 A bnok inseribed with the school-pid's name,
Then amgrily the people cried, : A tear, ome tear, fell hot on the cover
The foss outwe ghs the prafit far; 5o quickly chosed when her husband came
Liae goods suffice us as they an=;
We will not have them tried,” He came and he went awny, 1t was nothing
l'ﬁ.|1'-| r_\_'|||:|||||_||'||||;'|||:"|_' wl‘ll‘ﬂi. I'.rh,:lll |:-i.||:|'r hill{":
But, just with the smind of the room-door shatting,
A dresdful door in hes soul stood wide,

& WIFE.

And since they could not so prevail
To check his unrelenting quest,
They seized him, saying—" Let kim test
Elow real it is, our jail 1™ Love she had read of in sweet romances,
Lowe that cocld sorvow, but never faid :
Built her own palace of nolle fncies,
AL the wide world likes o fary-tale

Hut, thoogh they slew bim with the sword,
And 0 a fire his Touschsions bm'd,
Its dedngs could not be o'erturn’d,

[1s nndeings restored, Eleak and bitter and utierly dolafil

5[.":\::!.!.1 ko this woman her m Lp of Tife :
Hour after honr ghe look'd in her soul, full
(H deep dismmay and turdabent stnfe,

And when, to stop all future barm,
They sirew"d its nshes on the breeze

T|:|l.':r' litle groess’d each i-\."‘-i'-' of these
L‘fl"'l.'l'\-.'l.'flli the J:cl:rtl'l_ charm,

Face i hands, she knelt on the carpet
The eloud was loaser’d, the storis-rain fell
01| Jife has so much 1o wilder and warp it,
ne pEalely heart's |I:|_!.' ik ot coald tell 7

North, south, in fdngs and amolsts,
Throughout the crovwded world 'ths borne
Which, as a fashion long outworn,

It% ancent mind forgets
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THE OLI} SEXTON,

:lh\::-\.'llhl':- i ALFERDYy AETTIHL.]

1" WAS nigh the hour of ¢vening pray'T;
The Sexton climbd Lis wrretstar,

Waanly, being very ald,

The wind of Spring hlew fresh and cold,

Wakening there FHaolian thnlls,
And earmying fragrance from the hifs,

Fhrough a carven eleft he lean'd,
Eyeing the landscape newly green'd ;
The large sun, slowly moving down,
Flush'd the chimpeys of the town,—
The same where he wns firsg alive

Eighty years ago and five.

Babe he sees himaelf, and boy ;
Youth, natir with hone anil j-::].';
Wike and] welded love he sees
Children's children round his knees ;
Frienda departing one by one

I'be graveynrd in the sefting son,

He seats him'in & stony niche

The bell-rope sways within his reach ;
Hizh in the raftess of the soof

'l metal wardler nangs akoof ;

Al the townsfolk wik 10 hear

That vaice they know thes many a T

FALLADS ANXND FONGCE ETC

1t is past the singing hour

There ia sikence 0 the Lower ;

E;l'-'{' that oy & 'L:-illl.'.l I

."'. ru:_lin 5i‘.'\1| .;||||'_| ﬁillt:a |.|:-" '-'rl_'l.!_
Hush—at length for prayer they tall:
{3ou] receive the parted soul |

THE FAITHLESS ENIGHT.

T = a careless pretty may, down by yon river-side ;
Her face, the whaole world's pleasure, she gladly
leath L‘H[Iil:_-l‘l =
And tossing back her polden hair, her singing echoes
wiile .
When gaily to the grassy shoee 8 youthiil knight deth
e

And vaulting from his cowrser, that stoops the head o
drink,

Anil grecting well the Maiden fair, Ty running waker's
hirink,

He throws about her skenider neck & chain of costly lnk

Too eourteous he for glarmoarie, 48 any may might think,

All through the fAowery mendows, in the sommer
fVERing WaTm,

Fhe rippling river murmars low, the dancing midges
SN ATLTE

ot far sway the pretty mny; nor mokes tie least alarms,

Sits firm on lofty saddle-bow, within the young knighit's
LTI
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Mow monihs are come, nned mionths nre gone, with sun-
shine, brewes, and min §
The song on grassy Fivar-ghiome youghall not hear again;
The proud knight spars at tournament, in Germany or
Sreiin,
P, ; pacy
Oy guss in silken bow's t9 mels some lacy's alga «s-
dlam.

Arl thiss in idle hour he dreams—* I've wander'd cast
amel wesd; . X

I've whisper'd love in many an ear, in camest or in jeat |

That summer doy—that presty may—perhaps $he
boved me best#

| recollect her face, methinks, more often than the rest.”

THE MOWEERS:

"H, HERE mountains round a lonely dale
Car cottage-toof enclose,
Come night or maorn, the hissing pasl
With [ragront creans o'erflows ;
And roused at break of day from sleep,
And cheerly trivdging hither,—
A soythesweep, and & scythe-sweep,

We mow the grass together.

The fog drawn up the mountaia-side
And seatter'd flake by fake,
The chasm of blze above grows wide,

And richer blue the lake ;
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Gy sunbights o'er the hillocks creep,
And join for golden weather,—

A septhe-smeep, and o scythe-sweep,
We mow the dale together.

The ...\."I'II'.H.':'h‘u'i { siirs ai I'n.-.-_ i I-:n._lwr
The mailer eian comes raund,

Anid many swaths most He a-row
Erme hreakfast-hom ghall soumd 1

Sweet vernal-grass, and foxtail deep,
The spike or slvery festher,—

A scythe-sweep, amd a seythe-awesp,
We mow them dewn together,

The noon-tids brngs its welcome resi
Ohur tailwet brows to dry

Anew with merry stave and jest
rrllll' r!lriu_-'l-:.ng 'I-_:._].;_\- Wik ]'\-'l:r.

White falls the broak fFom steep to steep
Among the purpls haather,—

A scythe-swesp, awd o soythe-sweep,
We mow the dole together

For dial, see, our shadows turn ;
Low li2s the stately megd 1

A scythe, an hour-glass, and an wrp
AN Aesh 5 graus, we read

To-momow's sky may laugh or weEp,
To Heav'n we l=aye 1t whether

& soythe-sweep, and a :.n:'.-||:¢-|.n-|;~|:-|_'|,
We'se done onr task Lo ihey.
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WINDLASS BONG,
EAVE at the windlass | —Henve O, cheerly, men
I Heave all ot osee, with & willl
The tide quickly making,
Clur cordagpe a-creaking,

The water has pat oo a frll,
Heave O

vou well, swesthearts l—Heave O, cheerly, menl

Fan: : .
Fare voud well, Frolic and sport ]

The goad ship all ready,
Fach dog-vame is steady,
The wind Blowing dead out of port,

Hezve O

Once in bloe water—Heave 10, cheerly, men |
Rlow it from north or from soath
she'll grand to it tghtly,
Al curtsey politely,
Al carry s bone m het mouth,
Heave 01
2hast craise or long cruise—Heave O, cheerly, men !
Tolly Jack Tur thinks it ose.
. No latitnde dreads he
OF White, Black; or Red sea,

Great icebergs, ot tropical sen,
Heave O]
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Ome other tum, and Heave 0, ebeerly, men
Heave, and ,_'--ll-.||_:.':: 16 the ghiore |
Clar money, how ment it f
W akared it and spentit ;
Mext year we'll come back with some more,
Heave O

HOMEWARD BOUNTI.

I l"...ﬂ‘:- the shup Jor BEapland |
.?'1..1:' Dt FWETy S2ai
hthe | e billows,
Mesry sings the gals
Captain, work the reck’ning ;
Haw many knnts a day #
Roned the world and home agein
That's the sailors wiy ]

We've iraded wiih the Yankees
Brazilinns, and Chiness ;
We'yes I_J_|:E!| d with dhesky hemities
In share af tail pabm-trees
Arross the Lme and Calfstream—
Raoand by Table Bay
Everywhene and home agnun,
That's the sailkor's way |
Mighaly samls the North Star
Higher on our bhow
Straight we mn for England ;
Crir thonights are 1n1F pow,
II
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He sees no iender mother,

Mo sweetheant standing by,
Cnly the captain speaks to i, —

Stand up, stand up, young man
And steer the slup (o haven,

As pone besade thes can,

I]l:-l'.:r tisse with friends ashore,
When we've drawn our pay '—

All sbott and heme again,
That's the sailor's way |

om will to his parents,
T Il e has g

Jack will to his dear,
Joe to wile and chilkdren, o :
] Thou sxyst to.me, © Stand up, stand up

Babr to Mpes nnal beer; :
Diicky to the dancing-room, 1 say to thee, take l'-nl-:l,
I'o hear the fddles play — Lift me a lttle from the ..w.l-'.,
Ronnd the wield and home again, M]-’ |I.!'|.":'||'L'.. ol |2L" are eold
[hat's the sailar's wity | And _]._.l iy f'"""""' I pruy thes,
el e ol i Sovae apar, With handkerchicds be baund ; .
Thert's de wardor's wary f There, take my love's own handkerchie,
' A tie it ightly pound.

THE SAILGR Mow bring the chart, the dol=fl chart |
S, where thesd mousEams mest=—

A moMAald BaLLATE Tk '
i i o ; The clouds are thick arcand their heacd
l HOW that hast a danghter The nicts arpund their feet:
Far ope to woo and wed, Cast anchor here ; 't deep and safs

Give her 1o & husbamd Wikkin the rocky deft
YRIK KoY R e e The hittle anchor l:-l'. the napht,

(b, give her 1o an gld man, o e e
Thaugh Hiele joy it b, &

Befor= the hest young sailor .
That sails wpen the sea And now to thee, (b captain,

Mot earnestly [ pray,
That |!1-:::.' ey Oever bugy mie

How lickless is the sailor
In chusch or clsister gy ;—

When sck and bke to die !
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Bot on the windy sea-beach, iL
At the ending of the land, When cliff and wawe grow dark,
All on the surfy s=a-besch, Shines n cottage by the strand
l:ll_'l_'T- down ints the sand. With its fiechle t"'l. -.—.5.;||;||_-L;I
Where the Pilot's wife is sewing
Whilat her little chilclren steep
Al the gloomy heav'n above no glenmer showing.
Ha [—lightming !—and a crash
Like the dovwnfoll of the skies
Rushing min, booming Lheep,
Eudden pale with jury blowing.
(it of nathing, st edch fash
Lean the dreadiul sea and land.
Was that wind she heard ? or—harlk !

For there mll come the sailors,
Their voices T ghall hear,

And af easting of the anchos
The yo-he loud amd clear;

Andd at hauling of the anchor
The yo-bo and the cheer,—

Faréwell, my love, for to '|i'|].' |‘.l:l.:-'
I oovermors miLy Steer |

THE PILOT BOAT Shouts anal cries ?
s (118
SCHOONER s in the bay, A mom remorsefal, pale;
With o sagnal at her lore § For the frenty overpast,—
And I heard the Pilot say— A sulien '=.'ir|k[|::: ke —

“Iho’ & squall may come to-night; Flying clouds, torn and shatter'd,

We shall gei on board all nght, And a dismal glenm of day throngh them cost
And the fde IJq:'r;:.rl.-i i low at break of r'Ir.:,-'." Oin the wilderneass in mobion

i Chove her off, my lmil,® cres |'|I=_l o the tl;lm.r.']:.' r'u._'_:g.'q:ll PRt ]

W e'ep g craft that's 0t Sor sen ™ - With 1is clull m'-rr..'.;iu; (Lbr 1

And the ppples on the shore And the bimds that scredm and fee,

Murmur soltly as they mon And the misty wreck-strewn shiore,

Throagh the crimson evening Light, And a black vnmoving Bost

Whale the father and the son I'hing ksl |.z|l'r.':|.||lb, bruised and batter'd,
Eail awiy. et the ||-:_:|._|| of aail or car:




BAELLDES AND. SONCS, EIL
Hat the Filot, stoit and steady,
And his Boy, brave and mready,—

Cim what voyags, o what sca,
i they flont

MNALN KXY 5 SAILOE LAD.

BT OW farewyou-well | my bonny ghip,
:\‘ For I am for the shone,

The wave may fow, the bresze may biow,

They'll carmry me 0o more,

And all a3 T came walking
And singing up the sand,
1 met a pretty maiden,
I took her by the hand.

it gtill shs wonld not enips ber head,
A word she would not speak,

And tears were on her eyelids,
Dripping down ler cheek,

Now grieve you for your father 2
Oz hushand might it bad

(ir iz & for a sweethearl
That's poving op the sea?

It & ot for my father,
1 hawe o huslamd dear,
But ob 1 I had a sailor fad
And he is [est, 1 fear

FALLADS AND FONGE ETC

Three lang pears
[ am grieving for his sake,

Apd when the stormy wind Blows lond,
I liz all night awake.

I enirght her in my arms,

Amd she Lfed up her eyes,
I kis='d her ten times over

In the madst of her sarprise.

Cheer up, cheer up, my Nanay,
Aned spexk again to me |

O dry your tears, my darling,
For 11l go no mose 0 604,

[ hava a love, o froe tme love,
And [ have goliden store;

The ware may fiow, the breeze may hlow,
Theyll carry me no mare!

yrp 4

CATE UEHANT,
[THE LAST 100K

{Jf_:'h ship, the stout Beilerophon,
Of Bochefort Harbour Ty
We took a passenger on board,
And stowly sail'd awny.
Eoven days and nights, with haffling winds,
We gtrove to fetch Tor Bay,
| The het pieen by o mblslipean of the ' Bellerophon,”

e Mobes




SALLASE AND SONGE ETC. RALLADE AND SONGE. ETC

The l.';:_i:'ll.:l Ay with the ;i_-;i_-u; HLIE, Till with & faint and fickle wiad
A morming o July, We deew [fomn off the const,
French land apon oue starboard baw And in o noontide hase of hoxt
We plainly conld desery ; France faded, and was loat
When I, a hetle middy, Napoleon's thoaghts in that last look

(Al .-|ix‘._" YEars aEo’ r,
Came up, to take my watch on deck,
Into the early glow

[t were in vain to seck ;

He had encagh to think upos
if he had gazed & week.

| . ——1, - s il

Sligueicently soec W i And soanetimes from his rock, perhaps,
He saw, amad the shime

O lonely waves, Cape Ushant's ghaost
Far on the dum ses-line,

Abave the hilks of Fronce,
And £l pead his !-|l5t'|‘||5|'\llll of Bl BEd,
And through the sky's expansa,

Meanwhile, upen the poop; alone,
ager stond there,
And view'd the pently giiding lund
I'n cléarest maorning air,
The ciifs of Ushant, and the slopes I
COf shadowy Finisterre,

'11'T'[!|T rands are long and rowch, with many a bend,

“ Ushont " he agh’d,—und I replied, lat always tend
H¥on, sire™ Whereon be mtacd To that Eternal City, and the home

His little pocket-telescope, Of all aur foateteps, let them haaie o ereep
And gazed, and ever gazed That city |-: not Rome,

Great Kome 18 but & heap

For hoars avd hours he handly moved Of shards and splinters Iving in a field ;
And if his eyes grew dim, Where children of to-day

We never saw it there he stood, Among the fragments play,
And none went nesr to him, And for themselves in turt pew cities baeld




BALLADE AND SONCE B

1.
That .'EIE,-H: pates and towers,
Suparber than the sinet’s cloudy emgs,
Enow nothing of the earth's allfamons fags ;
it hnth it own wide TésELOn, TEE O AT,
Chur kings, our lords, our maghty warrors,
Are not known there
The mily pen, the canmon's fierce pepor,
Fall wvery short,
1t
Whereis it ? . . . Tell who ean
Ask all the best geagraphers’ advice,
*Tis bofldal o oo valley of Jagmn
Or secrel Alkica, nor 3% enfodnd
As yet, nor in a regios calm and warm
Enclossd from every stoom

Within the rn.'._.:in::l.| ihel monstrois bound
(Y peakar jce.

IV
YWhere 56t . . . Who can fell?
Yok surely kaow,
Whatewer land or city vou may chiim
And count 88 yours—
From otherwhers you came,
Elsewhitheér you muast o §
Ev'n to & City with foundations low
As Hell, with battlements Heaven-high,
Which s eternal; and its place and name
Are mysLery.

STORIES,




TUHE MUSIC-MASTER
A& TVE STORY.
PanT L
Li
N USIC nind Love I lovers hoar me sing,
1 wilk for them cssay the smple tale,

To hold some fair young listeners in o ring

With echoes gathered from an Irish vale,

Where atill, methinke, shide my galdon pears,

Though 1 not with them, —fr discern’d through tears.

1L,

Whien |:-..'E:1i|.='l fell npam the 'l.'i."?:gl:"'."l'.l'l:"'l"
And hrother Gelids, reposing hand 1 haed,

Unlike where faring cities soom fo mect
The kiss of dusk that quicts all the band,

“Twas |_.'||_'-1_,=.'-.r,|; lazmness to loiter 1.'!}

Houases and |_'I:||:|.¢'|E"."£. i f.-:’u:.ﬁ]:. B

And hear the frequent fiddle that wounld glide
Through jovial mazes of a jig or rocl,

O sink from sobs o sob with plaintive slide,
Cir mount the steps of swift cnlting zeal ;

For our old villsge was with mmusic 61d

Like any grove whets thrusher wont to baild.




IHE AOSIC-WASTER

v
Mixt with the mar of bellows and of Hame,

Perhaps the reedowaies of o clamiones
From forge’s apen rnldy shutter came ;

(¢ round some bearth were silent people set,
Where the low flute, with plaintive quivering, ran on
Through " Colleen Dhas® or | fawk of Ballyshanmon."

Y.
O pictured: on those bygone, shadowy nights

[ se2 a group of girls at needlework,

FMoced rownd a candle r:'.rr:'.1'ir.|; aE |'|:|||-|.'_:§]I'..1

On the contrasted fces, and the dark
And fair-haicd heads, a bunch of human fow'rs |
And many & ditty cheers th' industrious hoars.

Finnofortes sound from curtain'd pane

Would join the lofty to the Lowly roof
In the sweet links of one harmonicus chaim ;

And olten down the strest some Gles's old woo,
L |::.r:r|.¢ of my lhesrt *—" Ye .':i|n:}:-|lw."-rd:l H—td L;,E]'I'.I'l

fread,”

Wonld mesh my ateps or wrap me in my hed.

¥il.
The most deliciows chance, if we shoald hear,
Pour'd from our climbing glen's enfoliaged rocks,
At dusk some solitary begle, clear,
Remote, snd molancholy ; echo miocks
[he stroin delighted, waiting ot alar
Up to the threshold of the evening star.

THE WS- NASTER,

VIIT:
And Geerald was oar mIsc-MASter's mame |
Young Gerald White ; wispss mother, not long wed
Oply to make him owrs by bithnght came.
swaredcsl 1 have aflen :’l.':'!ll.
Where thickest ivy hangs ils ancient pall
COrver the dumb nixl desalate by wall.

IX.
The father found o music-papl mase,
More ready @il to benrmn than he o teach -
His art no longer was his only care,
Hot now young Ceerald with i, each for each ;
A with a secret and assidoous joy
The grave musician wught his happye boy

L
The boy's whole thought 1o Muosic lean'd and sway'd ;
He heard & minor in the wind at night,
hnd mny o otene the village soises play'd |
The thonder roar’d hke bands before the |:J|HEI[
O marching ammies ; in deep summer calm
The falling brocklet wonld intons o pealm

&L
The Chapel organ-loft; his fathers seat,
Was to the child his carthly paradise ;
And that celeatial one that used to greet
Hig infant deeams, could take no other gaise
Than visions Gf gresn cariding anid Euld e,
And angels of whom guiregirls were the types.




Ty THE HONC-MASTER,

X1Ts
Their fresh young wolces from the congregation,
Train'd and combined by '.'i|11.|q'.|: miles of chant,
And lifted on the hnrmenioos modulation
Haoll'd from the lofhy organ, miEnigtrant
To sacred t!’l'.l'!1]'-|l. well might bty o Il1m|ght
o .:.ug-:_':,_:. th le:'.—-:Ir"r|=|'I|::i themselves it l1rn|.13':11.

A I
Poor girls the most were: this one bad her nest,
A moantain mayis, in the cragey foree
Another it close lane must todl and rest,
And neves -:':.l:r_l'-'::-i:||'-= HOTEY T fiie than hepa,
Humming at work all through the busy week,
Set free in Sunday choms, prowd mod meek,

XTIV
And when voung Gemld might adventure forth
Through Music-land,—where hope pnd memory kiss
And singing Ay beyond the bourne of earth,
And the whole spant full of aching bless
Would follow as the parting shromds rewaal
Glimpses mefinble, but sooa conceal, —

v,

While all the hills, mavhap, and dissant plain,
Village and brook were shaded, fold on fold,

With the slow dosk, and on the pumpling panc
Soft twilight barr'd with crimsan and with gold

Lient o that simple little house of prayer

& :i:hl}' solemin, a cathedral air

T M-S BN,

Vs
His .1_1_.'|-.|'|:-h-'|:|::'s b St the :'.:.'E|1|.; Chise
Soffused it with o woice that coald not ask
In vain for tears ; mot ask in vain from those
Wha in the dew flill'd their plons task,
Krkeelng with rosanes besids a grave ;
To whom o i".l_'i|'|.'|:'1'|'.':,-' r:_-mt'l,'-TIinE it e

% Vi
Thus willage years went by, Day after day
Flow'l, as a strenm unvext with storms or floeods
Flows by some 15let with & hawthorn LEay
Where circling seasons bring a share of bads,
:'-.'-.*.uﬁl brloasams, T||l.|-:.g.' friit,—and, m ther turn,
OF withermg leaves and frosty twigs forlom.

VT

So went the pears, that never may nbede;
Hoyhood to manheod], manly peinee fo sge,

Censelessly gliding on, as sill they glide ;—
Until the father vickds for hertage

{Jowiul, yet with a sigh) the master's place

Tio Gessld —who could higher fortune grace.

TAK:

Bt the shy vouth has yet s howrs of lesare |
Anid now, the Spring upon the emerald hills

Diancing with fyng clowds, how keen hig pleasure,
Phunged in deep glens of trcking uptand ntle,

Till fesseming bight recal him ingm his roaming

To breathe his gather'd secrets to the lﬁ'l\.i:i'!lli 13

i
-




G T E AFUSH\TAS TN, TiE NS WASTER,
n
Spring was wroand him, ard within him toa,
Delightful season!—Nfe without a spur
Bounds |:'.'|||'.' fazward, and the

XIIY.
Two punils dwelt upon the river-side,
At Cloonainore, & cottaze neay the msh

SAFt 19 PEw OF norrow'i watess bresking from 2 wide
A5 the green wnnd fresh bodded on a br And pond-lilcs smoothness, brimming green and fush
Apnd Nature, into jocond choos waking, O dark groves ; here for Gerald, trath to suy,
Eids every young voice to her merry-making. His weekly task was more than hofiday,

HIE XY,
A (s ik |'|.|:_-|Ll i! WAL | |':||'.||'|.|- 1 "|'||! i L 1

Gernld, high echoing this delightfa] Spring,
Pour'd from his finger-tips electric power A5 oa wren's nest. A gentle woman's clioice

It andible eveations swift of wing, Had built and beautified tee gréen ratreat ;
Till sumehine glimpsing through an Apal shower,

And clonds, and deleate glores, and the boun

Of lecid kv come melting mba souad.

Biirt 1n her Bbours might she not mejoice,
Being eall’d away 1o other place of rost
And apent her last breath inop dear béhest,
XL

XV,
Chaie ear feceives in common with oar eye That was for her two daughters: sae had wed
Cime Beaiity, Aowing throagh 4 dileent gate,

1
With I|||'|.=\_'._!|' its form, and harmony

A :,-I.;_“_ ruugi hasbsiicd, thoa ;:'l a kundl asd e
Apd * Denrest Bernard,” rom her d

Iving bad

Tue - rstic Beauty 1s the mate She whisperid, * Promise me vou'll try 1o de

Iis hue : one mmyFnc Heauty 15 the mate Sl WOLRREr A, Ise I ) ] 0
O Spirdt indivisible, cne lpve

Far Ann and Milly what was nt my heart,

Her look, her vowce, her FEIROEY do move.

I Geel had -_.I'_l'l.ll_q_.l TTsE- B ;rn'.:'.rn1 Ty |'|.'|".."
EXIIL

R EVIL,
Y et sometimes in s playing came a tona

A well as no abandant parse allow'd,
Mot leam'd of sun or shadow, wind o braok,

But thoushis so much ks own he diregd not W,
Nor, prizing muoch, appease them | dared not oo

Im feste fe loae 3o image undefined

That brighten'd every vista of kis mind

(¢ 2z the peighbourmg village could sipply,
The father kept his promiss, and was proed

To see the gids grow up beneath his eye
Twvo hulies i their culeure and their mien
[hough ot the kess there ay a gull bscit e,




THE MUSIC-MASTER

XXTIIL.
A sl uorefined (he elder bad,
An envicus eve, o lomgue of petly scom,
That women these may owon—how troe! how aad !
And these thin gl-. Ann had been 3 conntess horn,
Hid mack'd her meaner to the dullest sight
Than stands a vellaw Hly with a white,

XETX
White lily,==hIby =—=casting Hitle girl 1
[ think I see as ooce [ sw her atand;
||_-'_': wodL |; |;| WILY ir E i.'l [+ z-i'|j_|-:' cuirl

Behind her car ; a kid leking her hand ;

Her foir yoong face with health and racing warm

And loose frock blown shoot her slender form
XXX

The dizzy fark, a8 dot on the white clomd,
That sprinkles muse to the vemal beeee,

Wias not more gay than Mily's joyons mipod ;
The silent lack that starey telight sess

l:-_'r:II_IIr_II i il I!ll_' bearrd 10 |'|-:-I-\.-q,'lsl Lll_'.rl.'l_-.-_

Mat more quieseent than her tranguil hoor

REXL.
Her mind was open; a8 3 flowery cup
That pathers richoess from the sun amd Jdew,
To koowledyge, and as ensily drew op
The wholssome sap of hfe: unwstch'd 1t grew,
A& lovely hlossgm m 2 shady ploes :
And fike her tmnd, =0 was her innocent fice

THE MUSICMASTEN.

XXXKIL
At all times falr, it never look"d so fair
Ad when the haly glow ob hamonies
Laghted it thiroogh @ her spint as it wers
An arare henv'n ootshining &t her eyes ;
With Gierald's temor, while the fountain sprung
OF hier contzalio, fresh zod pare and young,

XXX
In yvearsa child when lessons thus hegan,
Child is she 388l yet nearly woman grown ;
For childhood stays with woman more than man,
In vodee and cheek and mouth, nor these slone
And up the sky with bo intenss fevenlmg
Hlay the great down of wamanbusl come stealing,

HIXIV,
Now must the moop of childveod, trembling white,
Faint in the Promass of the Hush i hesven ;
Looks are turn'd eastward, where new onent hght
Suffuses all the air wath subtie leaven ;
Apd shadowy mountaiE-paths begin to show
Thelr posuspectead windings ‘mid the glow,

RXXV.
Her gilky locks have ripen'd into Teown,
Her goft blue eyes grown deeper and more shy,
And Iii_"h'.]:. an her hited head the crown
L quesenty maidenhood sits meek and high
Her frank soul lives in her ingemecus voice,
Mosr purely tuned W sorrew or rejalce,




THE MURIC. MASTER

NNV
Within rhe cha el 0N B SNNGAY Mo

She bows ].l.l milldd bead pear the alear-rzil,
And rases up that ikl fall yoloe unwiEn

Into the singing —should-a Sundsy fail;

Thene's one wodld oben mark her empty scit,

hese's one mould find ther anthem mmcomplete,

EEEVIL,
Few her companions sre, and few hes hooks ;
And in & ruin'd convent's circling shade,
The loveliest of trundguil river-noaks,
Wihese |_|:|'i:_|'.;_-' tarch, fit baw's for gentle mad,
Al feathedd firtree half shot ot the steeam,
=he alten sits alone to read or dream,

HENVHIL
Somietimisd through leafy Inttice she espres
A fattingg figure on the other shore;
Pt ever past th' enchanted precinct hics
That wanderer, and where the mpids roar

Throush verdured crags; shelters his- beating heart,

Foolishliy bent to '.d'l::li, }'l\.'! J-l.il.:-' Aprs.

XERIK,
‘Thea bl .”, CRT resumie her :::'l'E!'iE-
Ahagt & real Fend, one thot she could lave E
Frat fmdes her beoken thoughe 1g ank 1o fe=e
[~ ]
To whnt seem other mosings ¢ dowly move
The doys, and eounted daye move ever slowest

Milly | how long ere thy ewn heatt thon knowest ?

THE MWUSFCMWASTER.

X L

Souner than Gemld s, His path-gide birds

Arc searcely more unconscious or mors shanling
Yet would he tedl has love in simple words

Did Jowe stand elearly in hissimple thinking
|[||_{|| I_h|_' .J_ig:;u-.-._-r]-_ f'l.l:ﬂ L Ln] h I:'I for o
Wha counts his life as though not yet begun.

X1l
For all the rest seem sags and boasy men |
And he alene despied, and justly ton,
(ir home with méerely —ocoued he vendore then
To deem this rich inhentinee ks dae @
Slowly the fine and tender soul discems
Its mreness, ond s fofty station learns,

LI
And now, ‘tis on & oyl eventide
When the ripe monsh sets glowing earth and r,
And Summer by & stream o thicket-side
Twists amber homeysu kleg in her hair,—
Gerald and Milly meet by trembling chance,
And step {or steg are MoVINg, oA TNce,

RLITE
Thizr |.'|.7|"'|'I‘|.'1.1|' |n|i'|-'l|_ eurtsin g and TROREETOMT 2
Rehind the trees the white flood flashing swifl,
Through many moist and ferny rocks I|'-I'l T bR,
Roars ateadily, where sunlights play and ghilt:
How oft they stop, how long, they nothing know,
Nor how the palses of the ¢vening go.




THE MISIC-MASTER,
ATV
Thewr mlk¥-—the doppled hyas imiliine [!"l.u‘_r_-
Lit wp i points of bloe,—how soft and trehle
The kine's deep Inwing 1= by distnnes made, —
The quail's “ewit-wit-wit,” like a hopping pebble
Thrown along ice,—the dragonfiics, the binds,
The rustling twig=—all noticed in few words.
i B
A level pond, infaid with lacid shadows
Of rroves pnd crannied olify and evening sky,

And rural dotoes of hay, where the green mesdows

Slope to embrace its margin peacefully,
The elambiring over 1o (e rapid draws ;
And here, upon a grassy jut, they pesse

KLYV

How shy & greajpth is Love's, that 5o miach fears
Ies darling secret to Wsedl to own

Their tajd, Hhiniitable nwed appeats
A beautecus misacle for cach alone §

Exalied high abeve all range of hope

By the pure soul's eternily of scope

LLYIE
Yet in both hearts a praphecy is breathed
OF bow this evenleg's phantom may anises,
11 theker hiues than ever sunlight wreathed
O hill or wood or wave @ in biimining eved
The gloming lancscaps me lts away from each §
_-'|,|'_:| full their bosars '5!«"-..'|-|| T fall for Sr\-ul.'-'h.

TIE MRS MASTER,

YLVITE,
5 if & dream? The countless happy stars
Stand silently into the despening blue
In glow procession all the molien bars
(N cloud move down 7 the air 5 dim with déw ;
Eve scatters Foses on the shroud of day §
The comman world sinks far andgd fur away.

ELIX,

With poodnight kiss the sephye, half asbeen,
Sinka to it crmdle in the dusk of frees,

Where rives-chimnings tolling sweet and desp
Make klleby, and all fickd-scents that please

The Summer's chilklren float inko the gioom

Dteam-interwoven in a viewless loom.

L
Clothod with an earnest palensss, not a biash,
And with th' engelic gravity of kove,
Fach bwer's face amad the twilight hush
Is like & sint's whose thoughts are sl shove
In perfect grititude for hesvenly boon ;
And oer them for & balo comes the moos,

LI,
Thas through the leaves and the dim dewy croft
Thaey linger homeward,  Flowers around ther foot
Bless them, and in the firmament adl
Wight's silent andours, And an hour teo Aeet,
Though stretching years from all the life before,
Condects their footsteps t0 her cottape dor,




THE MUSIC MASTER.

LiL
Thenceiorh Ll'u.'!' meek more fmedly P—in traths
Yo JOveETs rI'.I|.:I|'.Il hat a2l ars not the sime ]
In the clear sther of |h-':l 1.i||'|.|| :.I|||||'|
Sieady and white ascends the sacred flame,
They do not shnnk hereafter; mther seek
More converse, bul with graver voices speak.

Joying to talk of that mysicrions and
Where each cashrines the imapge ol & motlser,
Best of all watchers In the guard
To highests tenclerest thought s i
Aoy ||'|i.'\- anembarmasd air.ogf |‘JI.-H.I s

LIV,
For when o hymn has wing'd itself away
O Palestrma's fisllare -:-.:|::|-|:n|__r chords,
And at the trellis'd window foster II'.-:;_r.
Deferrmg thesr poodnight with apey wonds,
Almost they know, without a theol of {e=dr,
Lt spints o -the dw |.||._:I'.l standng nenr,

| S
And day by day and wesk by week nass by,
And Love sl paised upon o trembling plumae
Floats on the very werpe of soversgnty,
Where ev'n a look mny call him to asenms
The nch apparc] and the shimog throme,
And claim two loyal subjects for bis own,

LS WSO W AST AR,

EY1-

'.'n'r\-l'.ﬂr-'.-'.:-:., .'|'|.'|I I-:|I;|I II'||||, |;||,|!\,|.;|i |-q,l|_|'-|_ |_||' E-_:'l.'h,'_"

Coming cre cither looker s awnre §
abounded trust, a tendemess above

All tenderness ; mute miase, speschless prayr
Life's eysteny, meality, and maghe,
:'1'|'|1'|‘-'='.l.'|l'_|l'|'.ir|bl il. i -\.i|:='|.'_' i:l:.' ol |i!_l it !

LYIL
C) whien shall I'|g.' this talismamic g|{-::n1.
Wheeh metts ltke hghtning every prison-har,
Which penctrates the must with keener beam
Than fiows fpom sun or mohn G ARy star?
Love waits ; like vulgar peblile of the: ground
Th® [mperial gem lies willisg to be found.

LYiIrh
Cme evening, Gemld came befiore his hoar,
Dhstrustiol of the ofi-consulied clock ;

And walts, with no comparion, till his flow'r—
Keeping the time a5 oae of Flora's fock,
Whose shephentess, the Sunset Star, doth fold

Each oy s leaves—he may pgain behold.

X
."-i-l_'lr '|.||E|'|L$ i'_ .Il_'l'hg. ['I.'Ilrl:l"'|7 |'|| '|'.||] ||-|_';|_-,
.e". kS,I'||.'.'.iI:p Jll_'r1'::|] {3 '.||-\.,' :-:l-\;lll. O .
Ajitumntn] be the season of the year g
A myslie softmvess and love-weighty gloom
Gather with twilight. In a dream be Livs
His himd on the pane, dreaming plays




g L]

L3
Most faint and broken souads at fisst are ale 'l“l'lg
Tt thee :;I:.':-:Irm:.- stillness ; wald and slow

Il:l]lq_'r'-q_'l i -l,::'ll_l-;:l'.l'l A -\,_|F CAPhYE I-|.'|.'..'I:I"IHI

Gathering its strength, and vet afmid to know
Its chaner of freedom,—ll on marmmrng chords
Th' unpuardsd thought strays forihin passionate wonds.

LEI.
Angel of Music! when our hnesl apeech
F2 all too conrse to gve the heart rehet,
The irmost fountains lie within thy reach,
Soother of every joy and every gnel;
And to the stumbling words thou lendest wings
iUy which aloft th' enfranchised spint spicings.

LEIL
Much love may in not many words be told ;
And on the sudden love can speak the bt
These mystical meladious bads anield,
Om every petal showing clear imprest
The hame of Lope 50 Géembl sung and play'd
Uneorscions of himsclf, in twilight shade,

L3 ITL,
He has wot overhenrd (O maght 1t b L)
This siifled l;l_l!,:-h;l'-_,; ot the OeET LT,
Where Milly stands arreated tremblmghy
Ry that which in an instani iells her more
Thaa all the dumb months mused of ; tells b plam
To joy that eannot comprehend its gain,

JArs LA ANTE K,

LXTY.
Une moment, gnd they shall be fice to I'J.L'l.-,
Free m the mift of this great conhdence,
Wrapt in the throbbing calm of its embrace,
No more to disunite ther spints thenee,
The :|'._l.':lh'. Crown stodps el b aither |.-|'-|.'l'.'.'.—
Hut s | what ahen vonee distracts (hem now ¢

LY,
Her sister comes.  And Milly turns pway §
Hurriadly bearing to some qoiet. spot
:H_l_: [ASHER .\,l.|'|j |||_'.' |-'I._| ke, | |"|_.:i!"|ﬁ o 1!I5.'
O & dim pllow cheeks o moist and hot
When midnight siars betwesn her oirfding glaam
Fair Milly steeps, and dreams p happy dream

LXFL
0 dream, poor child ! beneath the midnight stars ;
2 shimber throagh the kindling of e dawn
Tlie shadow's on its way ; the stonm that mars
Tha |i.}' even o is hi ITFINE M,
All has been Jomg fulfilld ; yet T coald weep
Ap thought of thee so quietly anbeep,

LEYIL
Bt Greradd, throngh the might serenely spread,
Walks quickly homse, intoxicate with bhss
Mot narmed pd nat exaimined it overhead
The chistéring yrhts of workils are full of this
Mew ebement ; the selt wind’s dusky wings
{rrow wanmner on his cheek, with whisperings
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LXVIIL
And yet ‘.-:'-I'.-i__h||l. he hag not seen his Love,
Hiz Love—in that one word all comfort dwells:
Heaching from enrth to those clear flames ahove,
And making commoen food of miracles.
Kind pulsing Nabure, iooch of Deity,
Sure thou art full of love, which lorers seel

LELE;
Most cmael Nature, g0 onmoved, e hand,

The white thy chililren shake with joy or pam
Thou wilt nad forward Love, nor Death retard

e ."|'||n--r-;-||-!|, o mortal's deares £=|':r|.

Char Lrgrald, through the night serenely spread,
Walks quickly hovre, and finds his father dead,

L%,
Grread ewe mast be when the last bow conses down,
Though but the ending of 8 weary strife,
'l'!l--:lg.:_h years on years weigh low the iu_...;-:. CTOWIL
Oir stckpose tennnt all the howse of Hie
atirpindons ever 18 the great event,
The frozen form mast strangely dilferont 1

LEXL
To Crersld follow'd many doleful days,
Like wet clouds moving theough s sullen sky
A vt unlgok'd-or change the mind dismays,
Andd santes 1ts world with meabalite -
sar quaking, towers and tressures vain,
Peace fonlsh, Joy disgustng, FHope insane,

IR MUSIC-WASTER.

LXK
For even Clasnamore, that nnge desr,
Retiirg o Gerald's mind like its own ghost,
Is melanch: Iy garmente, drench’d and zere;
it joy, us colour, and its welcomie bost.
Wanting ot token siire 10 lenn u
{How almost gained [ his happy dream & gone.

LEXIIL
Diistracted pairjsises) a homeless ||.|i|||I
Fhronz in lHs meditation, now lic lies
“Fa rest his soul on Milly's cheek and hand, —
MNow he makes outery oo his fantasics
For basy cheats 1 the lesson not yet learn'd
Hew Life's true const from v | [HOLLT 15 discern’™d

LXKV
Ah me? 'ti like the tofing of a bell
g hear 11— Past & past, and gone 13 gooe |
With lockieg back afar to see how well
W could have 'scaped our losses, and have won
'[fi'h-',l'l fortung.  Ever grentest burms o feast,
Like Earih's own whitl to atom poles decreased,

e
For I the gloomies: hovr a lster came,
Shot srrow-like across the Western sen
Praising the West: ity message was the same
AF many a time ere now had langwidly
Dropp'd at his fest, Lt this the rode pale bope
Ta heart,—Crerald wifl quit our Irish shore
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LXXVL
And quit his Love whom be completely Boves;

Whao loves hilin just as muoch P Moy, downcast yoath |
May, dear mibd maiden —Surely it behoves

That spmewlere in the day there shoald be math
For innocent blindness P—lead, ob; lead them now
Che stepy, but ong l=—T1"heir fotes dir nat alkew,

LERVIE
The parting scene is biciel and frosty dumlb,

The unlike sisters stand alike unmowved ;
For Milly's soul is wilder'd, weak, and numl,

That reft swiy which stem'd so dearly |.|||-.|_-|J_
While thought and speech she struggles to recover
Her hand i prest—and he'is gone for ever,

LXXYIIL
Timse spesds 1 on an Doiober aftermodn

Across the welldnown view he looks s Tast
The valley clothed with jeace andl fruftful boe,

The chapel where snch happy hours were pasgd,
With ralnbow-colour'd fofiage round it eaves,

And windiows all a-glitter throngh the leaves.

LXEIN:
The cottage-smokes, the river j—gaze no more,

Gael Teart | although thou canst nod, wouldst not shio
The vision futen: yéars will oft restane,

Whereon the light of many a sammer sun,
The stars of many o winter night shadl ba
Mingled in one strange sighing memory.

EXLI OF PART L

THE MUSIC-MASTER.
A LOYVE ETOEY,
PakT 11.

I
HE shadow Dheath o'er Time's broad dial creeps
With never-balang pace fromm mark to mark,
Blotting the sunshine ; a5 1& coldly sweeps,
Each liring symbol melis inta the dark,
And changes to the name of what it wis;—
Shade-messured Hght, progression proved by loss

|
Blithe Spring expanding into Summers cheer,
Great Summeer ripening into Agtumn’s glow,
The yellow Autwmn and the wasted year,
And hioary-headed Winter stooping slow
{Inder the dark anch up again to Spring,
Hare five times compass'd their appeinted ring.

1LE:
Spe opce again our village ; with its street
Dozig in dusty sunshine, ATl aroand
Is silence ; save, for slumber mol w
Some spinning-wheel's continuows whirmng soun

From cottage door, whire, prreich’d upon his ade,

o i T . RN |
The TI.I-Z-".'Ir.]I.'-"\- g 18- Dag EEGE, CDONSY I.':r'|'l'|_

|




The hollyhocks that rise above o wall
Sleep in the rchmess of ther crusted blooms ;
Lip the hot glass the sluggish blue fies crawl ;
The I'|-~.=.|1y (B =] i'.l:n'l'.nl':g It oS
'["lrx'-u!;h open window, like a 'k.lli'!'ll_r TEIvEr,
Ermging with him warnm scents of thyme and clover
¥
With herb and fAow't you smell the mpening sk
It cotiages gardens, on the suliny pir;
Hut every bird has vanish’d, hiding muta
In save and hédgerow ;| saye that hiere and there
With twitter swift, the sole unresthd thing,
Shoots the dark |:!:? nAnE of n-swallow's WIOEL
YL,
Yt m this hour of sunoy peacefilness
(o 35 there whom its inflluence little calms,
One who now leans in apeny Lo press
His throbbing forehead with hia throbling palms,
Mow paces quickly up and down within
The pamow patlour of the wilags mn
V1L
He thought e could haye trangually beheld
The scent afs He thooght his faithfl grief
Spread levsl in e aoul, could not have swell'd
T find once more a passianate rehof,
Three y=ars, they now seem hoors, have sigh'd  thedr
hreath
Simee when he heard the tidings of her death.

THE MWUANCWASTEN

YEi L
Last svening m the latest dusk he cane,

A Boly '!'|'::ri||.|. fromi & distant '.:L::q.l;
And objects of familiar Gee and name,

As at the wave ol a mircelous wand,
Koose poind hes stepd; has bed-room window show'id
His small whiate 1:-:'r:3|_:-| o _5|,|1r peross the rosd.

e
Vet in that room he could not win Meposs §
The image af the past perplex'd his mind :
Citen he sigh'd and tum'd and sometioes fose
To bathe his far
And vaguely watch
Lt anew [rom the bnight scene of ||.|._'.'.

.
When creaping sultny hours from nooctide go,

He rounds the hawthorn hedge's wellknown tum
Melting in Midsummer fts hlaomy enow,

And throsigh the chapel gate.  His heart foglom
DPrraws sivength and comfart rom the pitying shrine

Whereat he bows with reverential sign.

Behind the chapel,

Circlingr the ancient abbey

vard sleeps, A littke gurgling

Poir'd throngh o comer of the ruin, fiils
Into a dosky-water'd pond, and Lags
With lnzy eddies ‘i s yellow Bags
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XE1.
Across this pool, the kellow banks enfold
An orchard, evernin with rankest grass,
CH guarfd and mossy apple-trees as ol
Ag tly' oblest yraves almost s and thither pass
The smooth-wom stepping-atones that _!.:i'. e their aid
To many a labourer and milking-maid,

=178,
Ancd not unfrequenthy to rostie bowmd
£ a more solemn errand When we gap

A '\-'I|"|'-| ant in sach -_||::'.'|_";::|| F_‘.‘ll'_|'|‘|.\_

Lot all be reverencs and sympathy ;
Assured the Tfe in every meal pray't
Is that which makes our lile of life (o chare.

X1V,
Bat resting in the sunshine very lone
lg each green Bummock n 1w, each wonden CPOEs ;
And save the rllet in its cip of stone
That poppling falls, and whispers throagh the mos
Diown ta the l]'lini'[ pool, no sownd =B near
[0 break the stilliness to Gerald’s =ar.

pres
The writhen elder spreads 145 cvenmy bloom 3
I'he thicket-tangling. tenderest hrarsose
Kigses to adr its exquisiie perfume
In shy lexuriance ; spiry foxglove glows
With elmish cimeon (—nor all vainly grest
The eye which unobscrved they sesm to el

THE MONIC-WASTER,

V.
Under the abbey wall he wends his way,
Admiited throegh a portal archirg deep,
To where no roof excludes the eommon day
Though some few tombstones in the shadows cleeg
of |‘-'I!il-l_'- libres and a throng of lenves,
Which venerable ivy slowly weaves

WY TE,
First hither comes, in pety ol heart,
Chver b miother's, father's grave o bend,
The fothinl exile.  Let us stand apart,
While his smcere and hum iz _||r:_]"r:: ascenid,
As such devort aspirings do, we trust,
To Him who sow'd them in our breathing dust,

XTI
And veil our very thoughts lest they introde
((h, silent death | oh, Lving pain full sore |
Where lies enwrapt in prasy soltude
That rentle mslron™s grave, of Clooramore 1
|'I|'.Il\.|. aan the stone :.'ll: iLh .|_IEI_1I_'\-J WohlE fire sopr =
* Alse, her danghoer Milly, aged eightesn.™

HAX
Profound the veicebess a hing of the heeask,
When weary life 15 Hke a gray dull eve
]leIr."I:il:IJ i l.'-C.El:lL'T. '-'-'i|.||-;.'r:|'.:.' anid wakls
Arounid the prastrate seal, too neak to grieve
Stretch'd far below thee tumalt and strong cry
O passton—ils lmentmg but a sigh.
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X WHIV.
Latiel's ey rlesare ol Loy II:'\-:.I-_'I'\-\.-q.. Then, a5 10 mlk o |'.i:!":h:".|.. shie anid,
Mor wisl the secmet of the worlil oulspoken | 1 pursed her when she was o hirde chill.
I'is mot & Loy, iim vial Universe, 1 smicoth'd th

That thus te innor cagkets may be brokes Andd just the wity that she had often smiled

SOTrOM T |‘Mi||_ ag wall g8 hope and love, When "-.:I'"].li'lr_ in her cradle—ithat same look
Sireteh out of view into the heavens showe. Was on her fce with the last kiss 1 took.”

KXl XXV
ver oh ! the cruel coldness of the grave, o *lwas in the days of March,” she sabd agai.
The keen remembrance of the happy past, “ And so it §s the sweenest Wossom dics,
I'be thoaghts whech are ab once tyrant and slave, Tlhe wrinkled leaf hangs on, though falfing fain
The n senst that drives the soul aghast, 1 thought yoor kand would clese sy poor old e
The drowning horeor, anid the speéchless abrifi, and not thit 1'd be sitting in the =an
I'hat fain would sink 1o death or rise to bfe | Beside your grave,—the Lord's good will Be done 1Y
X1 KRV
43 Gerald [ified ap his pallid fzee, Thes incoherently the woman spoke,
He grew aware that he was not alone, With many interjections full of wie |
Amid the silence af the sacred place And wrapping herself up within her cloak
Apother form was stooping o'er the stone | Beman to rock her body to and fro;
A pravhaird woman's, When she met s eyes And moank ifily, seem’l to lose all sensa

She shriekd abord W her exirems surprise. OF enstwrasd | 1 MEMOTIes & inkense,

Lt 8 b B XEVI
« The Holy Maother keepr us day ight ! Il Gerald burst his silence and exclaim'd,
And who s this P==0h, Masier Ge ELLT| With the most FAgent camestess of wae,
[ Hule thouglt to ever sce this sight | “ () parae, I loved hor l—though I nevér named
Warnn o the K i ahove | ofer here The name af love to her, oF any cne
My praises for the answer he has snt "Tis te her grave here——" He could s no mone,
Ta all my pray'rs j for now I'H die content 17 But these few wornds a load of meamng bore.
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LRV
Bestidle the sombatone mute they both remaim'd.
At lnst e woman rode, and comang near,

Said with a tender voice that had regain'd

A tremulous calm, © Then yow miwst ;:-.|:\.'|_'.- hear
The whole from first to last, cwrdie-ma-chree
For God has brought together you and me.”

XXIE.
and thete shetold him all the moving tale,
Broken with many tears and sobs and sighs ;
How gentie Milly's health began to fail;
Haw 2 sad sweetness grew within her eyes,
And trembled on her month, g0 kind and meek,
And flush'd across her pale and patient cheek.

XN
And how pbout this time her sister Ann
# Eptered Rellzbon,"® and her father's thoaght
Fifused in Milly's ace or voice bo sCif.
Cir once so Bvely step, the changs that wrought ;
1Tntil o sud convicihon Sew al 1='l-il-|
And with o barh into his bosom pass'd,

REET

T'hesn wills rvost amrons haste, her cer ot narse
Was sent for ta become her nurss ngaio ;

| Took corrndnbei] Voes,

THE WONAC- A5 TAR,

But still the pretty one grew worss and worse.
|"-C:-T witly a _|:5'|.'.||.|.|| |.'|::n.i||__:__ fris Hrll.'l-ll.

Nl elow remores, that fond eves would Bot see,

Crept on the hopehal, hopeless malady,

TXAIL-

Spring came; and brovght no geft of Tife to her,
OH =il it lavish’d in the fizlds pnd woods

¥et she was cheer'd when binds began to stir
Abaout the shrubbery, and the pale gold bwds

Butst on the willows, and with hearty toil

The ploughing teams wpiurm'd the sboggish sad,

XTI

U "Twag an a eold March evening, well T mond."

The nurse went on,  we sat and waich™] together
The long gray sky; and then the sun behind

The clonds shone down, thoosgh not bke summoe

weather,

Lim the hatls tar away. 1 can't tedl why,
But of A sudden I begun to cry,

XAV
“ 1 dried my texes before I tarm'd to her,
Bt then 1 saw that lwer eves [oD weTe Wil
And '|I.|I.-' her face, and calm withoot & str!
YWhilst on the |ig|'ll'|| Lills her ook was set,
Where strange beyond the coll dask felds they lay,
As if ber thoughts, too, joumey d kar away
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THE MITSICHASTER,
EXRIN
" 5he saw [ knew her muind, and bads me give
Tk yoar Binnd, i things: should s befall,
|':'H.:', A5 :I.l'l_.. s | shouid |il-|.'I

secret kept from ol

RNV
PR & [ 2 ek
e k'l me o anbock

il
The (L el :

It was o ba
hnd ey yan pever wiate, never return'd,

o & er a whale
A drawer, and brng n hidle pareel ook

F wial'd fo # :I.":p
ieF Band in donlit }

I knew 1t was of it

Hut long ahe kel
And whilst she strove, there came a blush and spread

111 1K
Her face andd neck whth & top passing red, When my last hoor drew near, was o be bam'd
% L
in mine “ I pramizsed to ebaerve her wishes duly ;
But said I'haged in God that she would ssill
Live futny yeam bevond mysel.  And traly
Whiie she was spesking, like a miracle

XEXVI
# A1 length she put her other hind
 Dear wigrse,’ she said, * I'm o sore 1 pesd not ask
Your promise to Ml what 1 design
o mike my fast reduest, il FieiT last tRsk,
You knew young Master Gesald ® (here ber speech Her counienance lost every sickly tracy
] "B sclling ||=||I wiih i hier foe.

{rrew |.-Iu.i1:;- P bt used o ome here onot fo teach Adi, clear |

WKV A |
nnd ahe went om— 4 Bhe told me che was tred. and went o bed,
¢ him more, And I satwatching by her mibil tlark,
p5t and Fone, And then T 1t ber lame. and round her head
Let down the curtains:. "T'was my giad remarlk

How softly she was beeathing, and my mind
but we're Biind !

# 1 qaid I knew you well
= il you ever 8
And he should speak of davs are
Ard of kis scholors and his friends before—
hoald ask vou ouestion -—-l:r-:l.l."l'g what :.-':'_|".'|_= been

Then lsten
Was full of |:-::-|'|:: andd eomfort,

5
To me,—0h | could 1 tell you whit [ meam | "
KRV XLII-
H Rut, sir, I understond her II.'|-\.'..I'|EI|_,'!' n |'||:, i The ri#h: wore an. and 1 had all's :|'\;|;|_'|_"_:‘:-.
Not frorm her wiosrds goomuoch as from her ey, When about three n'clock Ih a oot
,'|||'||': I-[ll';lll_‘.'.!' |I|| -'Iltll'lv:!h In the silence ||l'|."|I

Was some one praying with 2 calm weak vpice

F A 1t .._II: !ll:, hesri |||_'__I 1K
[ took her in iy arms with many sgls

R .,-_-\..-|'|_
Her awn voice, though sot sounding just the sune ;

And murmors, and she lean'd wpoa my neck
Till we both cried our fill without a check. And in the pray'r 1 serely heand poxre nume
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ALILE

“Sweet Heaven | we seance hadd tume to #stch the prest.

How sadly through the shutters of that mom
Lrept o the blessed daylighe rom- the east

Tio uz that aat there weeping in the ghoom ;
And touch'd the close-shue eyes and peaceful brow,
But brought no fear of her being reatless now,

HLIV.
UThe wake was quist.  Nowmseless went the houes
Wihere she was '._!. ingr sbrebchd w0 still amd whiee ;
And near the bed, o |__I.1'\.'-: with somae :i[lrin!_' Aowers
From ber own bittle gasden,  Day and night
| wateh'd, wnti] they ook my lamb oway,
The child hore |-:,' 1]".|' mother's sade o |‘.'|'§,

KLY,
*The holy angels make yoar el my deas 1
ot litfle call have we to iy far yo0n 2
Froy you for him that's Jeft behind you hene,
To have his heart consoled with heavenly dew |
And pray too for your poor old nanss, enilers 7
Your own tree mother scroe conld Sove you osore [©

ALV
Stow wers their fest arnoaersl tlie many Erivéd,
Civer the stile and wp the chapel-wailk,
Where stoodd the '|:r|]:-'.'n'r~ with thetrr femad leaves
Hung motionless on every slender sialk.
The ar in goo ot calin appear'd o lig,
And thurder matter'd in the beavy gy,

JIE WOSC-WA ST

XL¥IL.
Along the sireet was heand the laughing souid
Of bays at play, whes knew no thought of death
Dreliberstestepping cows, 1o milking boend,
Laftesd their heads amd fow'd wiils :';.l__:.'.l.“l_ Leeath ¢
The warnim knitting ot thetr thresholds cos
A look Hpan our stranger o he ||:|..h'4j.

ALVILL
Scarce had the mourners time & roof o gaih,
When, with electric glare and thunder-crash,
Feavy nnil srraight and ferce came down the min,
soaking the white road with its sudden plash,
Driving all folk within-dosrs at o rmce,

And making every kennel gush apace

Liow'd o'er the dripping ¢arth in yeliow flame,

And flush'd the village panes with pariing
Budden aed full that swimming lustrs ul...-r;,-
Into the recm where Gerald sat alane

|
The cloar is lock'd, and on the table Hes
The open parcel,  Long he wanted stren

i:;l:.".
I'o trust ity secrels to his feverizsh eyes;

But now the message 18 convey'd af leorth :

L nake ; acase ; and folded with them there
e fimest ':i::_u;l-:'l of brown-subiurn hair,
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154 (|
1.
The esse holds Milly's partrait—her reflection :
Lips lightly parted, ns about to speak ; k
The frink broad hrow, young eyes of grave aflechon,
Even the tender shadow an the cheek
gwiil imagze of o moment smich'd from Time,
Fix'd by & sunbeam in eternal prime

LIt
The nite gan thus, “ Dear Gembl, near my death,
[ fi=el thar fike a Sydrcs wornds are theae,
In which T say, that 1 have porfect faith
In your trae love for me,—as 'Z'.-.ul, 'j-.'h-:l sied
The secrets of all hearts, can ses in ming
That fondest trsth w hich semds this [eebds sign.

LT,
i T do not think that he will ke awny,
Even in Heaven, this precious earthly love;
Gurely he sends its pure and Blissfol my
Thomwt s & 0 pasage from the wotld above.
'erlaps ik s the full light drawing neas
Which makes e doubting Fast at length grow clear.

LIV,
1 YWe might have been so happy —But His will
Zaid wo, whe orders all things For the best.
0 may lis power inte yoar saul instl
neare ke this of w hich I am |.'\.I.-.:'."."".'.ij |
- b= Liless yon, love: for evermiong,

and guide you safely to his Heavenly shore ™

THE MUSINCWNASTER
LY,
Hard sits the downy pillow to o head
Aching with memaries: and Gerald soupht

The mowrnfial paths where happy hours had fied,—

Pacing through slent labyrinths of thoupht,
Yot .:-l'.l'.ll"_'l.l.'lll‘.:i- l!l his loneliness |||'l_"r_|_'|'_
[he richness of the loss came ke reliel

L¥1
Minntely he recalld, with tender prids,
How one day—which s gone for evermore—
Amang b bunch of wild Bawers lei aside,
He found & dark carr atow, scen before
I Milhy's 5.'\“\." bat nkes, 100 dull
To tead its erimeon cypher in the full !

LV
=he smiled, the cenire of 0 summer's sve -
ale sung, with all her couslenance a-glow,
In ber own room, and he coeld kalf behiey
The wolce did far-off ki the darkness 6
He saw her sreichid in o most silent placs,

¥ith ihe calm Hght of proyer upon her face

All this night loeg the water<irops he heard
Vary their talk of chiming syllal bes,

Dripping isto the butt; and in the yard

: _I]I-l." ks |:'|'|:'.||!|i_; at davlioht il the -c,l.:|'-

i misty senise recall'd o childish tiness

Wihien the same noiics broke the watching sillness.,
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L1%a
Wellnizh he hoped that he had sadly dream’d,
And all the interval was but a shade. .
fut mow the slow down through s window glesod,
And whilet in dear oblivion he was laid,
And Moming rose, parting the Wipours {im,
A happy heavenly wision came 1o him,
LE
ind boons of camfort may in dream -:!-:i;l_'11||.
Mar wholly vanish in the broad daylight.
— When il : our litthe story hath an engd,
That fekers like a dream in wool of night;
Ttz slender memory may perchance be wrought
Among the tougher threads of waking thought @

LAI.
Thus § verald cames ondd went Till inr :I.'-'-I:'l_'u'.
Fis coming and his errsnd were not tdd.
Ao venrs had 1edt Lehtmi] that sunny day, !
Bre some one from the New Wirld to the Cild
RBroughi news of him, in o gret Boythern town,

Asgduaws there, but secking no FEROWD-

LK
After another &llent tnterval,
Fhe littls daily lottery of the post .
Gave me 4 prige ; from one wha at the call
Of ¥ westward ho 1" had lelt sur fair green coal i,
Wity comrades ¢ager &8 himsell to press

fto the n -_ll_.'-\: ariharmaw d wildemiss,

*Throtigh these old forests (thus he wrote) we came
Unee sundown 19 8 clesmm E  Western Ky

Burn'd in the pine-tops with o foding fAarme
Chver anteodder repions, and dusk n g ht

Ot of the solermn woods appsearid to rise

Fo some strange muske, full of gquivering sighs

LXIV.
" Buch must have been the & asphere, we thoughe,
The visionary Light of ancient vears,
When Bed Man east or west encounter’d nonght
save bear and equirrel, with their wild COTH[ISETS
But other lifs was now ; and soos we foiand
The Lt « itncle]l of this sew ETOLTH

LM,
"The nest log-calin from its wall of pines
Look'd out upon a space of com and grass
¥ei thick with stumps ; twas eaved with runninge vines,

As thoagh among the vanquish'd woods to pass
For something native.  Drwing to its door,

We '|"!'-“'-L:i‘:'|: d of the mystic sonnds oo oeere,

LX¥L,
They blendad with the twilight and the fress,
At hand, around, shove, nnd far swsy,
That first it wag a voiee as of the breags

Hut now we heard not airy stmains alone,
But heman feeling throb in every tone.

Hymnimg its veipsers in the forest gray

L5




THE WEICMNASTER.
LV T
i awelling apoay of teadul sinie
Teing weasted out and buih'd,—fromm dhe priaknd
Arpse & music decp ar o ar bifie,
That spread into o placid ke of sound,
And bk the tofinite into its bresst,
with Earth and Heaven in ohe embmecd &t rest

LV

W And then the flute-potes faild.  Approaching slaw,

Wha found we seated in the threshold shade ¢
Gerald,—our Music-Master long agoe

In poor old [reland | much o .l.i;_:.- .'-'-.1.I.:
Aloae our track for him had proved movain g
Anid here at opee we grasp'd his hand agam |

LM%,
i And he received wswith the warmth of heart
{hit brothers lose not under any sky.
But whit was strange, he did not stare or stan
As if asonish'd, when, so suddenly,
Long-mis'd Emiliar faces foom the wocxl
Exmerged like ghosts, and at his elbow steod

{8
i "'was like & man wha Joyfully was greeting
ght T) some not unexpected frends.

wndd vt he had mot knowi our chanee of meabing
M are than had we : but scon be made amends

For lack of wonder, by the dextrous z=al
Thar put before u5 no UnwWelcome moas.

THE MUSIC MAETER
LEXRT
“We gave him all cur news, and 1n retarn
He tokl ws how he Lived —a lonely 1ide !

Ailes rom a neighbour sow'd and reap’d his con

And hardy grew, One spoke about a wife
To chear Aim in that solimny wild,
But Gerald only shook hs head and smiled

LXXIL.
 Wext dawn, whets each one of cur bttle band
Fod on o maghty Wolnut carved hes n
Hencetorth 1 gacred tree, he szed, to seand
"Ml his enlarging bownds, —the moment cam:
Eor farewell wonds.  But lang, behind
We heard the echoes-of his swinging sz




PRINCE HEFGH TR,

PRINCE BRIGHTHEIN.
CERE ¢ A FoLesT 1IN FAIRYLARD
DA

[':-". [RIES amd Elves |
Gome 15 the nyght,
wa rrow thin,
Branches arestarr'd §
Rogse up vourselves,
=ang to thi hzhi,
Foares, begin,
There goes 8 It |
For dreams are now fadmg,
Okt thougnhts s new MO ;
Dl spectres and gobling

To disngeon st Hhy.
reth,

[tz §ow stars are setting,

The starry night che

[ts boity stars dwindle
And hide in the =ky.
Fakried, awake

Light on the hilks 1
Blossom and grass

Tremble with dew ;
Crambals 1e snake,

i Iq, |r_..' |.:|.:. [, |'.I'..!'j.
Honmeyslsees & IRE

Momingg is Bow,

FRINCE BREIGHTETN,

Pure joy of the clowdbets,

All mppled in crimson |

Afar over world's -.::I;:,'
The mightdfear iz noll'd

U loak how the Grear Ope

LUplifis himeell kingly 3

At ance the wide morning

Is flooded with gald |

Fairies, grouse |
Mix with your somg
”J.j'.lll\.: and 'l-i"l :
Thr |IE||5_' and clear
Smwarm on the boug
Chant in 4 Ii'l-:....: |
Moming is Hpe,

Waiting to hear

The merle and the skylark
Will hush for aur chiors,
Cuick wavebets of music,

Hegin thery anon |
Good-luck comes to all things
That heir us and hearken —
Lur myminds of woices

Commingling In one,

I..l.:"l'i'nl'l.l'Jl L'."Jl'.".'JI. Ll ||':"|I |:._|'-|'||-_-|

Light unfolding,
Busily, mervily, work and play,
In fowery meadows,




PRIVEE BRIGHTATY.

Yl forest-shadows,
Al the length of a semmer day |
ATl the length of o summer day' |

Sprightly, lightly,
Bing we rghtly |
Muoménts brghely hurry am
Frizit-trea hlcssoms,
Amdd roses' bosoms,—
Clear blee sky of 2 summer day !
Diear bhae sky of 2 summer day |
.Eitu',;: lcts, hrooklets,
Greeny nooklots,
Hill and valley, and ealt-sea spray |
Comrmies rower,
Faumy lowers,
All the length of s
All the Hvelong summet day |
PR B 00T
Erxter trw Fairfer { ROSLING aaa’ Another) separalfy
Firit Greoting, brother
Greet thee well |
Hast thou any news to tell?
How goes sunshing ¢
Flowers of naos
Al their eyes will open soom,
While onrs are clising. What bast done
Since the msing of the wn?

LPROVCE SEETTALY,

Four wild seails I've taught their pace
Pick'd the best ame for the moes
Thou ?
Where lnscions de r.'-.‘.l-:'\-l'-:. lurk
I wath fdty went to work,
lZ'::I:-'h'Er._u dieherons wine that naois

The warm hiue heart of '|'i-l:l_.'-\. E.

Last moon it was hawiborm-=flower,
Next moan “twill be wingin's bower,
Moon by moon, the vaned rose,—

T seal in flasks for winter mirth,
When frost and darkness wrap the earth
Which wine delights

Al
But none 15 fike the Wine of Fose,
With Wine of Boge
I maclst of snows

Thie sunny sesson flows and gloes |

EIE thou lovest hest, T think,
The time to =% 1n o cave and depk.

Ta" rat well to have _!_:n.\.l:l_l PELB0,
Thus, for loving every season P
Whiterseawineg
Is puire andd fine,
tut Redrose-dew, dear tipple of mine |
The red fliowirs bad

i T

1




V'O ERNGETEIN,

['n ome surmmery hlood,

And e nightingale gings o our brain, like

0wl

Somoe who came a-patherng dew,
ur, sipping, fresh and new,

Tumbled davwn, an idle crew,

ghall hear the Call of MNoon
They cannot stir t0 &EY Mine-
Nio evening feast Tor them, be s,
Bt Groff sentry on the moor,
Whepre that sound of muozic 2—hisk |

Ko Eimpodane, chiel lutankst,
A hursired song-hirds in a mng
Is teachi {11 il this morn to S-i.lﬁ;
Together foatly, ao o GH
The 1'-\.-I.'::|'_: s, —laid aedd ghrill,
Soft onad sweet, and high and low,
igled,  He doth Erow
2 hamilred heand

Like one great surprising bind

Here comes Rosling | He'll repart

All the doings of tha sourt,

FRINCE SRIGHTATN
Euter o Thind Fairl

Lare=ting, brothers !

Gereel thes wel] 1

Hasgt Ehop any news bo bell?
e Prinoss dee, what chadow liss
E¥rrs Apiag an her hissial £y o 2
Her saitors |-I.|__::'|,- her?P—Iis it 5o 7

S0 uthoac = But, 1o
Who comes our way? Fary, whence |
Thou "t a stranger,

Enter & Foverdh Fairy,
¥o offence,

I trust, altho' my cap s bloe,
Whale yours aré green as any leaf,
Courteans | mo spy ar theef
Is |'|l":'_ hiut oo whio longs Lo Wiew
Your famaur Forest - |':|'I'I1:.' t e
Yaour Prncese fuir, the praised in song
Wheresoever Fines throng.
Lt you 58 her !

Eovery day.

And is she |-..-'-l.53 as l||-.'3.' @y r

Thau hast not seen her? Dost thow think

Tilue el pirlden, white and z_'|i|;L1
Lould pamt the magic of ber face P
Al eommon beauty's highest place
Beimg under hers how far —




Fpprtia

Fara

PRIFCE BRNHTEIN
How Gr 7
A plowworm to the evening. (s

Searce H;i".p'n;-':lrﬁ could sy so well !
"l':_'_. inse - 580 j;'|"_l'.'| she |||-I'r: I.'.\.'::E.I.
Come, fairy, to oo feist te-nigat,

Two hours from sumset § then you may
Cee the Foress- Realm's Delight.
Bt wene 1t not presnmpinon: 7
."\::'.!.
Thom art, I wiset; a |_.;'.':'l'-:-' I'-'I_'!'.
And snrs of wieloome
It is =aid
Her Highness shortly means to wed ?
Bext fill moon, by fafry lamw,
She mast marry, no cscapE:,
Were it marsh-sprite, kobold, shape

Ur.;_-','i::iu_!: Sy earih-hobe with horm and elaw !

And hath ghe now o guitar ?

Tehree ;
Eloaing, Budling, Toffling ; she
Loathes them all impaertally;
The first 1s ugly, fak, and nch,
Grandson of o miser-witch
He sends her hossy peonies,
Fat as himself, to please her cyes,

FEINTE RTINS

And doahle POpMEs, miock How s macle
In clurmsy gold, for beag display'd ;

Tem of the broadest-showlder'd elves
T zery wne must steain themsel ves

Aye! o I've seen them.

Thas ¥s mon
Than 1 ever heard besore.

Fillll-l-' aralinl |-q__|.|'|-|-J:.I ;-:\,:.-l,]:q_'.' .r.l_l,'I
_['[1. .I-q_:_'.:'-\.l. & oS LD H'.!u_-_'l_- awAY
Cppositan, with hs froen

ddeth common fairies © Do |
# Diown on your knees | ™ and then s smibe,
Char lovely Lady's heart fo wile—
Spft as & mat-trap ! and his voioe—
Angry jay makes no sach noise
When bodd marsuders threst (45 yon,
Livtte linkling, sométimes do)
Fer freckled dggs,

And Laofthog ?

Trne
Prince Lafthmg’s chin, so grand is he,
{-; '||;'||;_':':' 1K i.lil_'l.h mose wiznlid |:'q:I
His high backbone the wrong way benda
With nobleness. He condescends
To come in state to oar poor wood
And then "is always vmdksratood




PRINTE BRAGCH TN

We silence every pratiling bird,

Mor must one grasshopper be heand
Which tasks our people; sz, mennwhilie,
Ot Lady, hali-dead with his vike
Ceremoiial and precision,—

# Mndam, with your angust pEIiGEOR,
W1 have the honour to remnre-

H Ak ham 1 al baw | from dawa to dark

He will nest win her #

Mo, n, ol
Diraary the woodd if that were Bo,
G '-:-!-hlr;||-=-|_-|. Pt epough, I ween,
K [ossip mow,
Find Caps o' Green,
I thank ye for your courtesies |
iahtkin's my nams, my country lies
Rousd that bloe peak your scout espics
From loftiest fir-iree on the skies
Of sanget. 5o 1 mke my Teave
Till the donwmg-on of &
They call me Rosling, gentle fsy,
Adien | forget not 3 hare Ul stay

Ta meet thee and to ghow the way.

Adisg | adien 1 Gl elose of day,

LRELNCE SXICHTETN

THE HoON-CALL,

Hegar thie ¢all

Fays he still |

Moon 1s -I:,---::u

Ui vale and Kl

olir no sound

i
The Porest roms
Lt nll things hush

‘That fiy or credp,
Teen and bush

AT aned H:I_'I.'I:i:
Hear the eall |
Silence keep |

L el nl

Hush, and glecp |

MIEAH SIS ET,

Fedrter i Rociing angd JisELNg,

Lartla _FinL'.Iil'" | inend of mine !

Where dost lerk whon Eires dine ¥
All the ba AUl rol |||'| ;|_|'_.| roiind
Searching, thee [ never foumed,

Comest thou late?

The feast 18 done

Slowly sinks the myghty sun

May, fay | I was G EWAY.
Over the tree-tops did T soar




SEINCE AICrir lIl lIl i .l'lll".

Fwenty beagues and twenly mone.

Swilt and high goes the drmgon-fy,
And steady the deash's-head moth,

Bt the litle with his beak awry
Is n hetter saddle thon bath |

[he fovely Lady of Elfin-hiere,

[ hed a message loe hey ear.

i state 2

OF stage : of Eyport great,
1 igizal nob oven o thee relate

And i she fair 2

“hmee-fair 18 ghe @
The pearly moon less delicately
Comes shining on, than when this Lady
From her water-palace shacdy
Floats neroas the lucent lake,
And all her starry lilies make
[Dheagafmos @ EVery U.'II!I\.:F\I'.'HJI:il.L'
Gazing after with delight,
Cmiby wrishing he might dare
Just to tonch her streamimg har.
hleanwhile, crowds of fares gade
Owver, under, the orystal tde,
Some on swimming-birds astride,
Some with merry Gshes o poy,
Drarting mound her npphog war.

S,

PROINCE BEMGHTEN.

There was your banguet 7

There mideed.

.'|.II:'I'.L_.; the hly and the =il

Wavy music, oz we feasted,

Flostimg roand as while we Goated,
Soothed ooar |.-|-\.-.L:-II.'1_' andl 1mereased ot o
Mirth and jest more gaily glanedng
Than the water-diamonds dancing
oo the lInke where sunshine smate it
Bright and gay —might not stay &
White the hand 1 kiss'd, O fay,

Leap'd on my bird, and sped WWAY
Huse any news to tell me;

Muwch 1
Never dicst thou Bear of such,

A fight weth spiders F—hornes P——perls
Teasing owls, or chasing squireeds §

O some Ettle elf, poor soul,
Lost in a winding rabbit-lole ?
Are the royal trees in danger ?

Dot thou mind the Blue-cap Stranger,

by his name

Met ers noontide lnllaby ?

|:|r||5|:l,l:1|:|

Camiz he to your Feast?




3
3 F

P

FPRINCE SRIGHTETN,
My frsend,
Ask mo reore questions, but attend |
To the Féast he came with me,
The chambetlain most conmeoasly
Flacing us nigh the npper end.
Haor Highiness bow'd, anad !:il_;1|rL:ir| E:I.?.E"_'
{n her face ke one pim
While the Princess's tender eyes
Fested with a sweel surprise
Upon the stranger-fairy @ roond
When eates and wines, and Elingoling
With five new birde begon o sing.
Then came a page on errand boupd
T ask the sironger's name and realm :
"'IIl'i.-:'Il'.}.ill, of the Parple Helm,
& From the Bloe Mountain, fiiry kosght,
¢ Flown thence to view the Foresl,—might
4 g please her Highnesa" It did please.
S0 by-and-hy we st at eage
In ghadowy bow'r, & fovour'd fing
Now talking, now with Klingoliog
Toin'd in o waft of hammony ;
And evermore there seem'd to be
Twixt Brightkin aml our Princess dear
A concond, more than string with strng
And I-'nil'.'-.. 'u-:_'-l valce "';.':-\.-i-'l_' l.ll'.l_'.'-\. BT
At last Ae tack the Inte and sung,
With mocest grace ardl skiHmily,

For tipt with honey seem'd his tongme
At Eral & muarmmring seelady,

FRINCE BXNGHTETV

Like the fhe sang of falling rifly
Amid the foldings of the hills,
And ever mearer as it few,
ahaping its figure, like a bird,
Till inte Love's own farm it Erew
In every lovely note and word,
=3 Bweed a song we never heprd |
When, think what came ?

| cannot hink

A trimmpet-ldast that made us wink !
A hailstorm upon besking Howers !
Lhnck; sharp —we started to our fect,
All save her Highness, okl and sweet,
Who suid, “See who invades oar bowers,

Who was if, Rasling? quickly say

The King of the Blue Mountams, fay,
Secking sndience, without delny.
Freroe ard frowning his look at first,
Like that uncivil trompet-burs ;
Erwt all his hlackness alter’dd soon,
Like clowds that el upon the moon,
Before the geate dignity
L Her, Titanm's chidd, whom we
LUibey and love.

Hest may she be |
Bl wherefore came the hasghiy King 7
L




T4 PRINCE WREMGHTLTV FRINCE BRI TN

Ker, Hear boiefly an wnesnal ::";“i.-' L i : o Where are they,
Hes gnly som, the prines and hedr, Ihe King and Prince, now?
Foant with too strict and Jexlous care
Within the mountam boondaries,
To=tbay oferleaps them all, and ey,
Mo o knoss whither ;. flies to-iay
The Lord of Gihomes bl O has way,

Flawn
Oin the sminset's lotess my,
To-morrow they will come again,
With a eoustless nohle train

Brnglng to that mouniain cotrl Amd rext full moon—the Wedding-Fezsi

Hi= gein-clad hemress.  Hiere was gport 1

, : ! L joy [ the greatest and (he Leass
ven couriers told the angry king Wil 3 :

|
They saw the prince on gray-clove's ming
T

I join the mevelry, and bring
A mammiage-gift of some fine thing.

vreadang aes forest d again :
hreading aur forest ; and again, I kuow & present she will prize—

That ke had jnil"- i our Lady's train

# Waddam ! 1s't sof" I thas be 5o,
 Great sir, I oothing koow.” When lo!
Hrghtkin outspringmg kneels. ™ My son !
Excluims the king—* Ho 1 seize and bind hon
Fem swift her Highness—* Stay | let none d Well done, hinkling |—mow goodbye

Move hand or foot!  Great King, pou find i Sleepy as a field-mouse 1,

Here in the Forest-Realm, my rle When paws and snoat cail'd e doth I
“ WWhereol no fairy power may S Fgeln],
* Baving imperial Oberon. Hark to Elinguling's Lite-playing

Hi_ﬂ:’."ll in .r|i|_ oF else with case
Winding ths ;'l L tops of trecs

A team of spot-w ."E d Trattertlies

{ir aoariog in the summer sky

Frog came he kither, free shall go. O the poplar-apire s-swaymg
“ 1 pothing knew that this was so.” ently to the cescent moon.,
Then =ays the Princg, ¥ 1 you command,
i T leave vou, Pride of Fairyland, I canmot sy to hear the tane
Ese never " Brefly now to fell, A S T
45 briefty all these things befell, L s

T'nas clear a5 mew-horn star they loved
The Moumtam-King thes love approved |
And all were happr

And sp, goodnaght |

L i 2 e om0
And §a _.--'-..|:|;_I.|




PRIVCE BRIGH TELN.

ATTIR  EUMEET
Kitugeling and ¢ Frind Cloras
Moon se01T SCLE T0Ww |
Elves crudled on the bough.
Dray's fays drof aslecp
Dreams through the fores: creeq.

When bmoadens the moonkight, we frolic and

joet g
When darkles the forest, we sink sto besl
Shine, fme star above
Love's come, happy love
Haste, happy wedding-night,
Fall ssoon; round and bayght |

Aqd mot bk her circle 18 low m the wes

We'll cease from our daneing, or coboh s

b rest !

aste, mate fail thy strings |
fush, evesy vodce that smgd |
ow, slow, aleapy BONE,
[

“aile forest-nisled along |

T
i

(M all thy swest music a lovesong 15 best |

Thou hieshest—we're sibent—we sink into

SOUTHWELL PFARE.
L=—FROM THE HITHWAY,

“TORIEND Edward, from this turn remark
A visia of the Hodegroom's Park,

Fair Sowthwell, shut whl you were hers

By selfish Copad, who allowa

A suinny glempse throapgh beechen boughs

(M dells of grass with fallow dear.

And ome white eomers of the housn

Bkt for the vomng Heir'’s 1'r|,~\.-l-[i.|‘:-l..-'-,|-

The dull old walls being swept away,

Widde and fow, its eaves are laid

Uher o slender colonnade,

Parily hiding, partly seen,

Amid redundant vels of green,

Which J__r.'l.r!z'nrl |1|II.1r:-i into howers,

And top them with a fricee of flowers,

The stight feace of 4 erystal door

{ Like ale enslaved ':;.' |'_|.1.5_:i|.'. lore)

Or winklow reaching to the floor,

Dvides the ri-:l'.lf farmish'd peoms

From terrzces of cmerald sward,

Vasea full of seadet blooms,

Anid hitle gates of rose, 10 guard

Thie sudelong steps of easy flight ;

O, with a taich, they all unite

All's perfect for . Bmde's delight,

And She a worthy quecn of all;




ST IWELL FARA.

(iabd-halr'd {T've seeo her), slim and. tall
With—d{} & troe celestial face
{0 tender |_;|:|'|"I::|. anil EFSRCE,
Ao pentls eves that look yoa through,

Eyes of sadily solemn bine,

werpne the wealthy mortals fate,
Whiose last wibd-oats 15 duly zoom !
{hserve his Parndise's gate,
With two heraldic brotes in stone
I.-'.'I l.l:.:-' .-il 5.

Did the coppios mave
\ strappling deer perhaps. By Jove

w waman brushing throogh @ she's gone

Waow what the deace can bring hee thers ?

[cur, lard = s noae of ooy pffan

Wiell- :..;L'I_'LI fo YOFLELD, and I'm b0 stay
Will Locy kiss you, some other day,
When you carry your nuggets back this way ?
Yoo must not grow §o rich znid wige

hat friends shall fail to recognize

ke schoolboy-biekle 18 your eyes,

E his own track.  T'H mund my e,

\ndl keep the okl folk's chimney warm.
But howerer we stive, and chanoe o thove,
We shell scarcely overtake this Youth,
Wha has all 1o his wish, and Seéms in oo
(he very lucklest mon alive™

LT T HEL L A RS

EL—D% TIE e,

* These walls of green, my Emmeline,
A labyrinily of shade and sheen,

Har ot the world a4 thousand onles,
Helping the pathway's winding wiles
['o pose you to the end, Now think,
What thanks rmaght one deserve for this
Which lately was & BWRITI[Y; anid 1%

An elfin lake, i3 cornsg bnnk
Embost with rhododendmn bloom,
Araleas |dbps, _|l\.'"-'|!|rir_1-\..

-_'I-':_ul::,' and ;|:||.::I|_:.':-;I: gron like these
Under aor fest) on e to dress,
Roumnd every little glassy bay,

The :-ihp-'n_; firl math gorge Ay Ess ¢
Ag right, we lock onr best 1o-day

Mo petal dropt, no speck of gloom,

Riose to its manging for youir sake ;

As yet without s pame, 1t saca

Your beat favention = thak and choose.
Its Aood s gather'd on the fells,
(Whoss foldings wou and T shall trace)
Hid in many a hollow place 3

But through Himalsyan dells,

Where the silvery pinnaches

Hanging faint in farthest heaven
Catch the Rames of mom and even,
Round their lowest rampart swells




AT ELL FARK

[he surge of chododendron Aow'rs,
Indinn ancestry of aurs:
And the tropic woods '.:n-cl.ri;l-nl:.'
by Umoniooka’s river-sen
Murtured the perme of thiz asd this:
And thera's & blossoam first was s=en
In & dragoe-vase of white and green
By the sweetheart of & maadarin,
Winking her listhe eyes for bliss.

Lok, how thes: merry insects go
In mppling meshas o and fro,
Wisltzing aver the liguid Hlasg,
Diragpping their shadows 1o cross and travel,
Fiko ghosts, on the pavement of susmy gravel
Mayhe to musie, whosa thrlls ouipass
Chiar finest ear,—yes, EVen VOUES,
Whom the mystery of sound allures
From star to star,  Tn this gulf bevond,
Silent people of the pond
Slip from noonday ghice 6 win
Iheir erystal twilights far sathin,
Soe the creatures gplonce and hide,
Purn; and waver, and pglimmer, and glide
Jerk away, ascend, and podse,
Coone and vanish without noise,
Mope, with moath of deawsy drinking,
Wavikg fing and epes unwin king,
Flirt a tail, and] shoot belon
Hew litthe of thedr life we Tnow |
L these bards” hife that twittering dart

SOUTHWELL PARN.

To the shrubbery's woven beart.
Which is happier; bind or figh ?
Have they memory, bope, and wish ?
Yanous temper? perverse will—
That secret source of bonndless il ?
Why shonld not human crestures fun
A careless cousse throagh shadow zpd sun?
Ahy Bove, that may Dever be |
We are of a different birth,
Of desper sphere than the fishes" home,
Fa |‘||_'| tham -r-i:ul"\. wEl:g‘:'\: Iul.:r TRlIL
Greater than ecenn, air, and earth,

The Summer's youth is now ot prime.
Smiftly a season whirls sany,
Two days past, the bladed com
Whisper'd nothmg of harvest-tioee ;
Already & tinge of brown is bom
Ln the barley-spears that lightly sway ;
The plumes of purplesceded grass,
Bowing and bending as you pass,
Our mowers at the break of day
Shall sweep them inte swaths of hay
5o the sessan whirls away.
And every aspect wii must leam,
Stuthwell's every mood discern ;
All :-\.i||'r'~|| OYET r|'||_- |_-q_||||_||:_'r -|5_|-_'|_'p'_."I
I8he npon her milk-white steed,
And he upan his gray,' to raam
Gladly, turn more gladly homa ;
Flan, T aATe, and st OUF PEfAfEE i




SOUTHIWELE PARK

Wikt nejghbons; 0f pleisure or peoance
Excelient people some, no doabi,

Aaad the rest will do to talk about,

Jane, July, and Angwst: next

Beptember comes ; and here we qiand

Ta waitch thoss swallows, some clear oay
With-1 beeclsh tronhis, half ||:'I_‘:-5‘_'.I:.l.:|
Bidding adien in their tribe's old way,
Thoogh the sunbeam coaxes them yet tostay
Swingng throngh the popuolous ar,

[ nppang; every bind, in play,

o kiss its dying image therm

And when Auvtumn's wealthy heavy hand
Paints with brown gold the beechen leaves,

Lenl ilve wihd comes ¢ |:|'|._-: and the [atest shenves,

Chuipwers il with boanty, rest

{n stubblealope,—then we shall say

Adieu for a time, obr fading bow'es,

Pictures within and sut-of-dours,

Anck all the petted greenbouse fow'rs,

But, though your lamp remaing behind,

To L._l|_|_. tlac [rand COTpLny;

¥ our light-strumg Sprite of Serenndes

Shall waich with ns how |.|:'I.!.'|I|."|'|I. Eaciag

Where sea and nir enhanee ther dyes

A thousnd-fold for lovers' eyes,

wnel we shall fanoy on farol coast

Thie chill Ly ilings of the [ost,

And landscxpes in g snowewneath lost,
Yoo, the well-fended nun-ike child,

AQUTIHWWELL PARK

I, the bold youth, lefi loose and wild,
Join'd sogether for everimore,
To wander at will by sea and shore,
Srraege and wery slrange it seeme |
Mlore like the shifting world of dreans,
Cheese o path, my Emmeline,
Throegh this labyrinth of green,
\s though twere hiz's perplexing scene.
T go in search of your missing book,
You caneless giel P one other seanch 7
Woad or garden, which do youw'say ?
Pvweére anly toil in vain ; for, leok
I found ik, frée of spot or smirch,
O a pillow of wood-ssrrel sleepding
Ueder the Fou's CET to-lay,
WOod 50 much as youg flace 1 jost,
Given 1o this deficate wonlen's kecping,
Jazmin, that deserves o &Sy
Enshrined there benocforth, never tossd
Like other dying blooms away.
Summer, autume, winler, —yes;
And moch will come that we cannot Bhliss
E¥ LTy IHARLLE |'||:|':_H-| jL- |!||||| i
Bend we now o parting glance
Diown thrcugh the peacehil purnty,
I'he shadow anid the mystery,
As old saimis look mito their grave
Witer-clves may peep at me ;
Cmly my own wile's e 1 ses,
Like ssnny light within the wawe,




SOCTTFWELEL FARK

Ihearsr to me than sanmy light.

It rose, and look'd away my night ;
Whoss phantaos, ol abesing or dread,

Like foirs and shades and dreams are fed,

IIL——THEMIGH THE Wi

P A& fire keeps burning fn this breast,
The soeoke ascending to my birtin
Sometimes stupehas the pain,
Somehimes iy Sensts drmp, o dault
I do not niways feel the pain:
But my head 18 8. weary weary load,
Wieat |-|.|.-::|.' is thia 2—T =it at pest,
Weth grss ancl bushes ronind & bouk
Mo dast, no roase, oo endles nawd,
Mo tortaring Rght.  Stay, et mé think,
I= this the place where T koelt 1o drink,
And all my hair broke locse and fell
And fldated in the sold clear wall

Hung with rock-weeds ? twa childres came

With pitchers, ut they geream’'ldl nnd ran .
The woman stared, the curséd man
Laugh'd,—nag, no, this is oot the same

| now rEmedmnbier Jl'r':|r__:::.|'|E IElnﬂ;q|:
The tharmy fence has barn e
Theis hoots sre Very r.-.-e:l.rl:.' clome.

¥What matter ! so's my joumney to,

Wearly done | A et spot |
Flowers topch my hand.  [t's sumimer now

SOFTHWELE PARK,

What summer meant T had forgot ;
F‘E*:-.'l.'pt that it was glaring hot
Through todions dawve, and hesvy hot
- " .
Through dreadiul nights.

The drooping bough
I3 elm : 8 skadow hes below,
Gatkering fowers, we gsed 10 creep
."||.|-I.'I;.\I the |:|'|_i|_;|:||_|11 8 N |'.|'|'|_- the . siUn

ame through Hke this ;) thien, SVENY (e

{
I

inid out same nrboor close and ool

I3 weave them in oor rughy caps,—
|'!'.I1i.'{:l'-|-.-i. '|l|.||_'|'|"'-|'\.| L i'.r\-_|||I
sty now I—the girls are bid pechaps—
It may be all & dream—

You (ool

Was 1t for this you made your way

Lo Southweil Park by night and day ?
—4 nuillion times [ nsed o sy
Theése pwo words, Jest thaw might be lost
JLECET & HE El Wwiiere ' {

‘iter a while, tum where T wonld
I heard 1l Gk . o This = |."'= I:I.IIII.I.ill .
Faih tre i | |‘|:::
Under my fest
A totvectd vagrant, half inzzne,
scangs gk to shnk by the moadside,
Phese lordly bounds, where, with Kis Bride
I tell you, kneeling oo this sod,

oWy LIS RIS LLCE ©f :L'l
He i befome the | Liod,

Hr husband !




SOUTEWELL FAKA

[ "was inoocent
The day I fisst sct eyes on Bim,
Eyes that no tears had yet mmdé dim
Mor fever wild,  The day he wont
{That day, £) Gad of Heaven 1) 1 found

h |- '._. ..-_....
In the sick boam slow toening round

Dipeadinl forebodings of my fate.
ek was not =0 long to wait

bier pass'd,—and then & fhird

My fce prew thin—eyes fix'd—1I heard
Lnil ted i a feather stirr'd,
Each might ‘to-moeron 1 heard me say
Each moming “he will come to-day
Wlso taps upon the chamber door?
A Petter—he will come no more.
Then stopor.  Then & horrid sinfe
Crampling my D and seul gnd e,
Huntisg me out ds with o kel
F o .'|I_I|:I-€'—|-.'llll. home—

And 1 wa
And hapgpys  May his heart be wrung
As mine 15! leam thot even 1
Waes sommethmyr, and at l=a
Of sueh a weumdd.  In any cass
He'll ses the death that's 1o my face.
T chie 15 still within the power
Of rirls wath neither mnk por dower

‘This is Scathwell. 1 am here,
The heuse lay that sikle as one came

YT,

ST HHELL PALK

How sick and deadly tired I am

lime has been bost ;. O this new Benr,
That I may Bl and pever fse

Clouds come and go within my eycs

I"'m hot =nd l.'.-\.'b-||1:_ my lisnlae all slack,

My swallen feet the same ng dead ;

A weight like lead daws down my head
[he boughs and boambles pull me back
Siay: the wood opens to the hill.

A moment now,. The hoose is qear

Hut one may view 1t choser el

From these thick liorels on the right,

voo What B tha?  Who oome msipht ?
e, with his Brode,  [F sends new mighi
lrough all my feeble body, Huosh!
Which way P which way? which way 7 that bush
Hudes them—they're coming—do they pause ?
He points, almest to me l—he drows

Her wwrds kim, and [ know e smile
That's on s Bacs—0 lieart ol guile |

Ner, “tvas the aslhsh EEIEby

ind arrogance of wealth, T goe

I-|-:||'|' F'G'i-l-.- i-\- '.I!:I ATl it 'l""l.rll 4 fn]

That arch of leaves mvites yo thraung]

| fallow, Why should I Be loth

I hort ber? . . . Ha!l ' Gnd them botl
Six words suffice to make her know

Both, bt Ar—iL must be we |




SO THWELLE FPARAS

IV e R[OS EGR TN

s Seyven Years gone, and we together
Kombde as before, old Ned |

Soil'd with touch of ttme or weather.
Vi no wonder if pou fear'd,

With thot broad chest anad bmishy hearl,

Mog m beown curl on. your Ivcad

Lucy might scance remember yom
My letters, had they painted truo
I'he child grown woman ?
Here's one way
Aytumn 18 n its kst decay ;
The kills have misty solitude

And slence; desd leaves doop m the wod |

Al free 1o Southwell Park we sy,
Whers onty tha too-much Freedoon baulks,
These half-oblltemied walks,

i ass, the slhrubbenies choked
wWith briars, the mannel which his eoak’d
[ts bEwn-foct 1o & ||'|.'|.r|'|||l I=ELWEED
The treachercus tufts of lnghter green
I he I"-I'L'l'. -l:-l'l-"'llll I-'.'i'.:l -"Il-'||_|.' Cire
Maw wilderd as o mamac’s kair:

e Blinded mansion’s constant ol pom,
Winter and summer, night and day,
Save when the stealthy hoors let {adl
anbeeam, or more pallid my,
g across the foor and wall

SOUTHWELL FARK,
From salitary room to roan
To pry-and vanish, like the rest,
'|'.'r-..r:. r X I|:.-_!__-\.'; .|l_| :I
‘Thie sombre face of kil and grave

The very clouds which seem to mow

Sadly, be it swilt or slow,—
How gabike this, yoo scarcely kno,

Was Seathwell Fark seven years ago,

Human S, fine by line,

Have leit hereon thelr Wsibls trace .
As many, methinks ta Eve Ty ki,
Husnan kistory, and esch onc's ahars
He |.'|l.:'|:'|!.' WHLLOT @Y -_l.".'.hu-r:'\-

{hrer the solid planat's face:

A somir old Witeh, —a sarly Vo,
-1 . :

RLTNLIRCHIL, 'Elr:-:-,'_:'- T OODER. e

Toa steangers {I'm on terms with gl

Are !l"l'-::u:'-:ull.:l P, by AmEtTEE.
Of dusk, a Shape is said] to move
Amid the drear entangled grove,

Lir seema lnmentngrly to efaed
Beside a |---:-! that 's choae at hagd
Fare are the homan . ¥ hat pam
LUn mossy walk of fufted grss,

Let's fodce the brashwood barrier,
Mo path remoinmg:.  Heres a chai
Chice a ool rlr'.i__:l.:l'.:l BORL,

N-'I'il' I|'|' WAV |I'\-C".|Il-\. ireat
Cashion'd with '|"l|':__';:-=. sproohng ranl
Smear'd wath the lazy gloey dank

(o




FOFTHWELE FARK

Mo doubt the Ghost sits ofien there
A Female Shadow with wide cyes

And dripping garments. . This way lies
The pool, the el plensurelake,

Which coat n pretty sum to make |
Staop for this bough, and sée it now
A dismal sclitary sloagh,

Scommy, weedy, mgged, rotben,
CShut in o, forsook, forgottes.

Muast of the story yoe have hesed
The hower of bliss at length prepared
To the last blossom, Hine of gilding,
{Never such & dainty bunldimg)

One day, Bride and Bridegroom came ;
The hills ai dusk with memy Hame
3

Crowning their weloome: they had June,

Grand weather—and a honéymoon |
Came, {0 go sway boo S000;
And never come #giin

The Aride
Was in her old home when she died,
COin & wanter's day ino the Gme of smow,
(She wever anw that year to on end),
_‘.|'||| h-\.": |1.|-: 1|.'.|_|||'.|_r'!i far and '.'.'I'\.|-\.'.

k'l on many a distast hdl,

And oo
But not on these he need to know,
Renand his Parle that wove and bend,
And peopls think he mever will,

s Who can role o spinit's pain

Wha tell that man's loss, or gain

JOUTIHIFELL FARK

How far e sina'dl haw far he loved,

How much by what bebell was moved.

If there his renl happiness

11-"'_,:.11:. nr ende |I whin |5.||.":-:| E'.IL"S'S..‘

Trivial the 1 in-,_|.||.'l|i|- scrnll

Gave a5 a history of the soul,

Parlaps whase mighties events

Are damb and secret incidents,

A man's tru= Hie and history

[s hke the Lotiom of the sea,

Where mountaing and hoge valleys hide

Below the wnnkles of the tide,

Uiader the petceful mirmr, under

Billowy bowm wnd |:':|'|.-|'-=1-:|'|||.-||,|-_-r
Fide the flow'r-shrubs’ overgrowih |

Dark frowns the clump of firs beyond ;

At bwilight one might well e loth

Tor ltinger here alone, amd find

The stlory vivid inoons's mind.

A Young Gal, pently bred and fair,

A widow's daghier, whom the Heix

Mt somowhere westwand on o time,

Came down to this secluded pond,

That's now 2 mat of weeds and slime,

I_'!rl:- 5 '||T||'|'II':-I!.'!| EEWER puars apo,

Sunshme ah 1 ;:|.-i ||-_:.||.. T |.|'.'.' .}

Negleet hnd drven her o desmair

And, poor thing, in ber frensied mood

Brirsting npon their solitade,

She drown'd herself, before the face




TOETHWELL PALK.

(f Brde and Brulegroom.  Here™s the place
Now mark=—that VETY BUMInES day
Youa, Ned, and T leokd down this way,

the el berseli—ypes, we

Skirting the coppice—that wns She

Imagioe (this ot least 15 known)
The frantic creature's plonge § the bride
Swaoning by hee hushand's side ;
And him, alone; and not wlone,
]'||_:|'_|;|:_; AN I.||-I 1 .'.Il\..l. [4=] I:.II:E|.
Shotak II_'\,fl.-r |.|_'||_ bt niome o reach.

g8 the drowniing wWoIrnan sl ]{l

t—thrce—then, headlong from the brink,

O 0] ker to the Frass—Lira Lzk=
s Wiz servants was he foomd
i by the sivolee of fate §
With two pale figures on the grouwnd,
Chne in the ehill of watery death,
One with losg-drawn painfnl breath
Reviving, Sudilen was the biow
Direadfol and deep the change, We'lll go
And find the house
Susphcion pries
Froem wrinkied month and wrinkled Eyes,
Dreaf dame ! Yet constant friends are we,
O never should T grasg this By,
O erendd this broad and looed i
From gocdErgrsnndgd, of et this !'II e
{H antdaar warld insah the _;ll'.:ll"l

t Biver in e2ch fomaken room,

SO FHIWELL BARL.

Through which the gammer daily creeps,
And all from disst and mildaw ke ath
Few hands may-siide thig vel oside
Ta show—a picture of the Trde

Ls she not gently dipnified

Her earving neck, how smiosth and lonp
_Fi.-L eyes; that zofily ook you through,

I'o think of violets were to wrong
Their lecency of iving bloe,

T m T (1 "2t -1
The new I-l!_.:l-\.J of thet fair young wile,
e sacred amd mesterions [de=
i
Which counts a3 yet oo separate hoors,

Yielding to sorrow’s hartfi] et

L 1'd g faint !.:!I m bofore oo TaffE
And when her breathless babe vns born
Almost 15 still the mother lay,
Almost as dumby, day after day,
Til oo the Bfth she pase’'d avay:
And (far too saon) her mardagehell
Must now begm to Ang her knell
Obd man, and child, and village-lass,
Wha d tosee her wedding poss—
N further stoops the hoary head,
Tha merry mald s still onwed
bl b5 pet n ehild, mo more,

Watching ber hearse go by their doar
Her bridal wreath one summer gave,
The next, a gacland for her fraie

Close the shutter. Bright and sharp
The ray falls on these sheoaded things,




SOUTEHELL FPARS

& grand piane asd a barp,
Where i One Ever |.I|-..I-:.'£ (=14 él.'l-r'i
Mo, truky,—He will pot forgat,
nt things go on; he's a young man pel
His lifie has many- s turn b teke
Hie may fell this wood, fill up the lake,
Throw down the house (5o should not 1),
Cir sall it 1o vour, Wed, of vour'll aey §
O, perhaps, come thoughtfully back some day,
With humble heart, ancl head grown gray.
Hemeward now, as quick as you will ;
These afternoons are shoet and chmil
There's my haggart, nndeér the hill
Through evening's fop the comatacks rise
Like domes of o Hitle Amb oty
Girt by i wall, with & banch of tres
At A comer—palms, for aught one soex
Sister Lucy i there alone ;
The good old father and mother gone
And T'm not marmed —more in the pity !
Lrem 1 ol bachelar i yoor eyes
Well, Ned, after dinner ta-nig
When a roddy hearth gives just thse Light
We used to think hest, youTl spread your sal
And ey us far, withow wave or gale |
And we'tl talk of the old years, and the new,
( what we have done, and mean to da”™

Sl e

GEOQRGE HILDENEANID;
i1E, THE SCHOLFREELONA

THE AOISY sparrows in our clematis

Chatted of rin, a pensive sufmmes dusk
.*-:h'uli.'::__r the Little lawn and ;:;:lr\-:'.l,:l':-:-;rnl:r.ll
Between our threshold amndd the 'I.'il,.'.i_:l;'-ﬁlﬁ;l_"'[
And one pare star, & lonely altar-lamp
Io tweillpht®s wast cathedral ; for the clowds
Were gravely gathering, and o fitful breeze
Flurried the window-folings thot belore
Hung delicately pamted on the aky,
_'l,||.| l|.';'|'i||;|_|I h.lll'l'\ul"l'illl:?. feom thiolr j;_.li.l'.l-.'n 1_'-',:-“;:_
The whiteaose petals,

Froma it garelen wall,

Bemng low within, the wreat Whitsrse-bash lean’d
A thoasand tender little heads, to note
The domgs of the willage all day long |
From when the labourers, trudging #o their tml
In carfiest sunsbine, leard the owtpost eocks
Whistle a gtk refraim trom fnrm to kxmn,
il hour of shadow, stlence, and FEpOSE,
I'se ceasing footsten, and the tapers my.
Lip to the chigebyrand fepce, dowa 1o the trook,
And hfted fields beyond with grove and hedge,
The Bosehasi gazed ; by=goers on ther part,
!I’u,-u_-li"ui; a ligtle EERLEE |:-I'n|$i|_.;."'||:




FEQREE HFLOI

o fimd the sweetness in it hower!
School-children, oneE arm moondd o comrade’s neck,
Would point to some nch cluster, and repay
Clur Aying boonty with thew happy looks,

Ar sunsel with the roses in o france,

And many another blossom Lt asteeq,

Chae Fhow's of Flow'rs was CIOEINE like the rest
Night's herald star which look'd across the world
Saw nothing prettier than our little child
Saymg his evemng prayer st mother's knee,
The whete skirt fobiling oo the naked feet,

Too teailer for rowgh w AFE, Liks eyes- Ak nest

i fus mother's face, o wodow o heaven.
Fi=r'd mow, nnd settied 0 hes cot, he's-pleased
With muormernng scmgp, undl the lnrge lids dro ¥
Blom !: arid an I|'|:|'I slurnber's 1x i!’.li.ll breath

Mot parting the soft moath. S0 Annie's boy
And ming was laid asleep. I heard her foat
Stir gverhead ; and hoped we should have time
Befora the man to lomter hall an hour,

As far k8 to the poplars down the road,

And kear the comerakes through the meadowy vale

And watch the childhood of a virpn moon,

Above the faded sunset ool 185 clouds
A foating cTescent,

Sweethenrt of my lifie[—
Ag then, so mow; nay, deorer bo me o,
sicce love, that fills the soul, espands it o,
And thiss It Bolds more love, and ever more,—

FEORGE HIIDEERAND.

Ll gweetheart, helpmite; gunrdian, better selll
Green be those downps and dells nbove the sea,
amio -1]:-_!'Il'-:'r- tor ever, by the plough unhurt,
Nor ovesdrifted by their neighbouring sands,
Where first I saw you ; first since Jong hefors
When we wene children at an inland place

And plavd together. T had oflen thought,

I wonder should T knew that pleasint child 2—
Hardly, I fear'd. T koew her the first glimpes ;
Whale yet the flexile curvatune of bat

Keept all her face in shadow to the chin.

And when & hresze to which the harebells danced
Lafkel the sun a moment to ber eyeE,

The my of recomnition flew 1o mine

Throagh all the dgnity of womanhood.

[.ih.l' |J'_'.'.I: wld Eriends we » ETE, _'||_|_ wakd s ia
The others talk'd ;3 but she and I nog mvuch,
Heanng her nlibon whirtdng in the wind

{No donbting hopes nor whimsies bom a8 yet)

Wag ping fe |.il'.|l:.'. hke his whio sleepnd

Withm a zense of some w kmws gl fortune,
True, ar of dreamland, undetermined which |
My beigyant spimit tranguil in s joy

As the while seamew swinpinge on the wave.
Stnce, what vicsitude | We read the past
Bound 1 & valame, catch the story up

At any Jeaf we choose, and muoch forgel

How every blind to-morrow was evalyved,

How each oracular sentence shaped itself

For alter comprehension.




FEQREE NMIEDERRAND,

Thus 1 mused,
Then also, in that bured sumeger dusk,
Rich heavy summer, UpOn QUGS VeTgs,
My wile and boy upstain, I beankng
Agalnst the window ; and through favourite paths
Memiory, & ong who saunters 10 o wood,

Found sober f3v.  In turm that eve scself
Rises distinctly.  Troops of darcieg moths

Brash'd the dry grass. 1 beard, as 3 from &,
The tone of passing veices in the strest,
Announced by cheerful sctaves of o hom,
Those rapid wheels flew, shaking our whiteross,
That limk’d s with the modern Magee-1¥ay,
And nll the moving million-pecpled world.

For cvery evening, done cur share of work;

Ta 'i-cc.n:__'u the threads of Lifs rom 1.'|I'I:[|\'III|::I|.

In happy howr came in the lottery-bag,

Whose messenger hid mainy a prize fior 15 ¢

The midliianous e ephemeral

The Joy at times of some brave book, whereby
The woekl is richer ; and meore special words,
Conveying conjured into dota of ink

Alimast the woice, look, gesture that we knee,—
From Anmie's formmer howes, or mine, from shore
O muarky Thames, or mrer from hot land

OF Hindoo ar Chiness, Canadian woods

Or that huge isle of kangaross and gold,
Magnetic metal,—thus on the four winds

Oine's anciont commdes Mown about the world.
Where's George, I thought,ourdread, our hope, our pride;

EECRGE LLOENRAND.

George Hildebrand, the sultan of the school ¢
With Greek and Latin at those fingers' ends

That sway'd the winning car and bt ; a prisce

In pockst-money and accoutrement ;

A CnbhDh o fst, o Cheerd n toapae

.'".,Ir\-.uu,'l}' wictor, when his eyve shoold ||-.-i|"|:|.

To fix oo BNy summit of success

Fuog, i his ||:l.ul.'.||l:r careless TRy, hee'd [rint—

i 1% got to push my fortune, by-and-by"

George Hiklebrand we worshipp'd, ooe and all
Hut when [ went to college be was off,

They said to travel, and he took awny

Mentor conjom'd with Crichbon from my hopes,—
Mo trifling blamk. George had dose hitle there,
fut could—what eold he nct P . . And now pechaps,

=Bme ril}', in the 5-".|T|.|'||_:-.-r:-' bl |_:-:.:-||'.|-:,',,

Some chesert sand, or hollow nnder +

Hidea him withoot an epitaph. S0 men

Slip wnder;, 6f o shape the woeld anew ;

And beave their trace—in schoolboy memores.

Then T went 1"I|'ir|Lir'._'. how miach l.'|'|.|'.'|;:-;|_'|_!. [ was
Sinee thess old school-times, not 80 far away,
Yet pow ke preexmtence, Can thot hoase,
Those fields and trees, be sxtant anywhere #
Have not gl vamish'd, place, and tme, and meén #
O with & joammey coald I find them all,
And emyvsell with them, as T ssed to be ?
Sare was myv batile niter -';lul'.in;: thenp,
Mo one theng fefl as plano'd for; semows coms




i GEQRGE HILDERAAND,

And victory's sell was pale and garlandless,
Fog rested on my beart ; till softly blew

The wind that clear’d it. "Twas a simpls turn
Of Life,—a miracle of heavenky love,

For which, thank God

And sat beside me ; years of toil went round

When Annie call'd me up,
We toth bent silent, beoking at our boy ;
Riss'd unaware (a5 angels, may be, kiss
Good morals) oo the smoothly rounded cheek,
lin'il firom the window, where a fringe of leaves,
With outlives melting in the darkening Hue,
Waverd and peep’d and whispecd.  Woald she walk'?
Mot yet a hittle were those clouds o stoop
With freshness to the garden and the fizld.
I watted by our apen door ; while bats
Flew glently, and musk goranium-leaves
Ware fragrant in the twilight that Ind quench®d
Or tamed the dazzling searlet of their Glooms.
Peare, ns of heaven itself possesn o my heart
A footstep, net the lipht step of my wife,
[hetueh'd it ; then, with slacker [ase, i man
Came op beside the porch.  Accosting whom,
And answering to my mame s ] fer,” he sid,
" You'll hardly recollect e now ¢ and vt
We were at school together long ago.
Have you forgotien old George Hildehrand 2

He in the red arm -chair * I Bok far :-‘I:_I
Excited, lieghing, waiting for hls face:

GEURGE NILDERRAND,

The frs2 flash of the eandles 101d me all -

O, if not all, enowgh, and more.  Thoss oy,
When they look'd up az last, wese bis indeed,

But mesh'd in ugly network, Gke a anare,

And thoagh his mouth preserved the imperious curve
Ivasion, vacillatton, discontent,

Warp'l every feature fike o crooked glass.
Ha hair hung prematursly gray and thin ;

From thread-bare sleeves the wither'd tremulous
hamnads
Protruded.  Why paint every toach of blighs 7

Tea come.  Hie hurried bite ceaseless talk :
Lilanced at 1he ways of masy forelgn towns
Fenew nll thaee men whose namus are oo tha lip,
And set thew worths pos nsiy ;- brought back
Dur careless years; paid Annie complimants
T spare ; ired the pattern of the cups
Lasded the cresm —aor dairy'e, was it not?

A conntry i was pleasant, cerfain
If one could be content to settle down
And yet the city had advantages.
He tristesd, shortly, under his own roof
T'o practise hospitality in tum.
Hhart first to catch the roof, ch? Ha, ba, ha |
That was & luslness topic to discass
With his old frend—
For me, [ sometimes long'd
I'o hide my face and groan; yet fook'd at him -
Urpposing pain to grief, presence to thought.




o GEARCE HILDEBRAND,

Later, when wine came in, and we two st
The dreary haurs 1||-rr|_"|'||"'.'I how he talk'd !
His schemes of e, his schemes of work and wealth
Intentions and inventions, plots and plans,
Travels and triamphs, failures, golden hopes.

He was a young man stll—had j'Jh-l !.'ll.'i._:|||'|
To see his way., I know what he could do
If omce he tied in earmest.  He'd return
Ta Law, mext term bul one ; meanwhile complete
His great work, * e Phdlspdy of Lefe

O Waew's Kelaliton fo fhe Uaiverse”
The matter lying ready to his hand.

Forty mbscribers mors, teo guineas exch,

Would make it safe to publish,  All this time

He 10 his ghass and empiied, and hia torgue

Vent thick and stemmermg.  When the wine cams 1F
{Perhaps o blame for me—who koows 7 [ aaw
Thie glistening eyre; a thin and cager hond

Miade the decanter chatter on the glass

Like ague. Could T stop hitu?  Sooak last

He wept, and moan'd he was 2 ruin'd m

Body snd soul ; then cumsed his enemies

By name, A ]t:ll:'.:.m:-.l :|'.I:|i.:'-|'TI!|rT|| i made vanmt
OF genmug, lesring ; caught my hand again,=

id T forget my fend—my dear obd friend ?

Had Ta coat to spare?  He had no ool

But this cne on his back; not one shirt—see|

"T'orzs all & nightmare ; all plain wretched ety
And how to play physician?  Where's the strength

CEQRGE I ESRANTT,
Eepairs & slow self-ruin from witk ol 2
The [all's must climb inmamers

BN Bleps
'3 1 = !
With humbloness

y and diligence, and pain

Hevn help him to the st of all tha stoop 7

e

-.-|-||.-|._5!1I wis past. I bad proposed to find
A lodging near us; for, to sav the truth
!eould Bt bid my wite, Tar such o puest

L 1 ;
In sach a plight, prepare the little room
We still call'd ™ Emma’a " from my sister’s name
Ihen with a sudden mustering up of wire,
And ov'n & touch of his old self, that q
Melied my heart anew. T alemifie
ol A ) .-l"- ;e iigmified

18 bed was waiting, he would say good-night,
And begp'dl me not w2 stir, be knew his g
]I-I'_I At in arm L beought him up the street,
Amang the rin-pools, and the pattering drops
Drumiming upon our canopy : where few

Lit nonie were ont of doors 3 and Goce of triee
Same casement from an wpper story shisd
Fenurious lnmpEghs.

: Tediously we kept
The moming meal in vain BNpectancy,
Ciar box of ciathes came back i the '_.._ ple said
He paid withowt a word, and went his way,
They knew not whither, He retum’d na mone
He now 15 dead, o
o Throagh 2l the simmer.Gmea

fe touch of that unbappy visit lay,

Like trace of frost oa gardens, on our life,
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Cineal citics give events to every hour MERVAUNEE,
Mot eo that ancient village, smnll, memok.
Hali-hid in boscage of a peaceful vale, Faur L.

Ttk wraeiian il b Jooming the =an, ik : : ;
With grariin hilis, bt ""'Ii'_l'l ILTHE S 52 ‘1' fHEN summer days are hot and bne
And every group of seasgnable sirs '

. How well for thee thot may'st puarsie,

That rises on the circle of the year;
Cipen to natarm] inflacnees; far
From josthing crowds of congragatod men.

Far from the cty's crowded street,

The winding brook with wandering foet,
1 I2a lies behind W Conguer the moantyins sy crest,

Tha o migo Nes behimel a8 00w | : ; ! :

I-,_['Ii-h--l "I" Ifl' '|I‘= !| Ii|| . . ,::. 1T |I..I_.jl Loge thes ne womiland S | Liest.

V] EOIEE - 0500 IEIClS niaciE Mg, Ok 1ACES.

Annie, my dasling, we wene happy thers,

And Heaven continues hapgimess snd hape T watch mid noonday Lght's reposs

e e e shildpen,  May ther stera . R SO T sh
FIOR S0 T : Clond-shadows ercss the |.ul.-'.|"'-:r' o,

reathe ocean-wind where enrld wsves mar
Swum fiom the land, or e a1 rest

-1 " TL |
F o Pl e nehway throuiph thad peenloes woosd . F : i
Keep the good pathway : k O plighted ermsoes in the west

it i e R . .
[hat vilkage is Gr-off, that yoar is fed When soft the oty ripple flows

But stlll, at many 4 medi@tve o Like slesp npon o wearied brain,
Suppose 1t thus ;. supposa thee fain

Of song of story, some wild thing

Beported from the mystic main,—

By {ay or night, or with memorial fash,
[ gee the pluantom of Geongs Hildebrud,
A ghifting ghost—now with his boyhood's face

And merry carla ; aow haggard and OF Eralimar now hear me sing,
As when the candles camg into the room. Son of a long-forgodten king.

Eing Ercahe Fortutnte was dead,
And Diarmaid nulsd tee clang icgtend,
Of Weat lemd, strong in war,

Cine sells Wig goul ¢ another s mrdlers T 2
The fiset hoys up the workd, e secomil BEAFYES,
dpably enough ;

Pornr eonge was ]oser

Uyenerons 10 peace | and Dalimar,

1
Supernal Wisdom sily knows how Tmach

His vounger brothers, dwelt with hin.
Mo show'id the sun and moembght dim
Ty o
] )
vﬁ-ﬁ* " Ancosnt Trpland.

=




R A LA,

In thase long-faded seasons ; bright
Was mant a frech new morrow's lght
Aloag the mounkaing, evening gold
Fell on the wave, m times of ol
Their Fortress-Hill, & maghty moaml,
With honses built of the strong oak-free,
Entrench’l and '|:-:|I|.~i::||{“|] roand,
Ring within nng, o'erlook’d the sea
And rugged woods of wolf and benr;
A bind of gloomy pathways, whens
Wild men crept alsa to and o
To smoich & prey with club and Low;
'.-'i|| l;.]-.lr]-.:r |:':|_-||_ '."l{" '\-i-;__l\_ al-hom
The warriors of the Rath to wamn,
And bid them drive the plunderess back
With Mood upon theic hasty track,
U sometimes oeean-mvers Gence
|-:l'|1."':'| I.ll'illl_ ';'||_'i' W "\.Ili‘\.ll ik Reghy :-inr-d'l'
A nvermouth or guinndless bay
And sting the bind with Gre and swond
Then =_'|'.|_'|J the wxmmors foctn, 6 !LI'!.'
And chass nnd sestier, and doive alsard.
But whin the bettle sporl was won,
O when the hunting -day was done,
Tleey heand, oer fmgmnt cups of mend,
[lyeir Hanls rebesrse each daring desd
T noging hatps, or dily cosak
Those '1i|._-'l', ancestml stens thint miount

" Haih," o Keltio fortress.

WEEFAUNEE,

To Baloe and to Parthalon,
U somme thrce-famons stary tell
Of war, or dark Dimtidic ayped]
ny no wealker), or how well
Spint loved a mortl Youth :
Lnd all was heard and held for troth

Archpost Copn was old and biind,
Mo whiter (o the autummnal wind
Marsh-coton waves on mushy moor
Thana flow'd hds hair and beardd und puae
His miment when hie sat in hall
As trrent-foam or seagull's breast,

The King, in seven nich colours dreat,
Pledged him at feast and festival,

And gladly to hiz mastér's voles

Ciomn bow'd the ANOWY '.i!.'|ll||':-'- heatd
Young Dhdlimar, in rohe of red,

Sat next the e, of kindly |..:|||i':".'|

And spake to him and carved his dish,
Amd fil'd the goblet to his wish,

Ihat love for loss o t mnke amends :
For youth and age were steadfast friends

AD many a fime with coreful kand

He led the Sage to the sale ses-sand,

Alaw-feicing by the murmurews Aood,
0 1o o shelter'd glen where gtood
Une gacred caledres, broad and low,

* Balgr and Padhalon,™ two inyrhic heroes




MERVAUNEE T

Firiti ae the rocks that kaw 1t goie,
1 eromliech
And, yeat 1 y year, of thinpr ntnknowy
He learmt

; T wvor thowght bas. pensive fortune hand,
and o pillar-stone

Communing with the wise old Bard.
Buat winter came, o Conn e mors

: Slow enter'ill hall, or paced on =an
LAl oK

Conn taught the Prinee of fuiry-folk
Whio dwell within the hollem |:|:|-:I

Chr nat in shadow of caktree bough

10 genrch the s=a o lond
amld mot fimd his whate head now,

In founis of overs andd of nlks
i "f_l- el J ich @ caim of siones

In caves and 1 ig, and soome that be
Unilernénth the oobd green e

The B they casl on mortnl smen,
Auid spells fo neastes Lhese .|_|:.'.i:| 4
And Dalimar all that stmnge lore
Longimg heard and lonely et

Whate sosind Slieve Ranm the morth-wind snoans.
And young Prnce Dalimar thought long

The nights of darkness; ale or som

Or maiden's eves, 10 youth o dear,

Bangueet, or jest, or hunting-spear,

He nothing prized, or warmior-fame

Mg, woidening, ai he WRMWLEr Chivee green with promise round his name
Ihrough the forest or by the s A 1-:::5_!_|'. ..:-.'::I|: . b eoeld wisld a swerd,
And plunge into the waves of war;
Lorcan, who spake an evil word,

Hand to hand in fight he slew ;

And when 2 wildhoar overthew

His elder bUrdber, Lalisnas

Bprang from lis Borse with ready kmie
And found the fierce brute's throbbang hie

In ome sh

wnil when his clder Brother sz,
Wiy Brotlier, with the brow of care!
(0 Dialisnar | 1 eede thee, wed :
No lack of poble maids and 2
Ewer the yoan
{ YVea—bat [ have not séen my s
Though many beautics ; when 1 see,
Fonow her T shall, and she know me”

4 [ drtmd lest thou bave tum'd thy mind
I'o something man may never G,

=omie love the wide earth cannol gave

ar BRI, Py weary ]-l-'\-\.'l.l
Midwinter now. The harren sea
Boar'd, and the forest roar'd, and he
Wae [onely m his thomghts.

At Inst
One day “twas spring.  Dhm swelling ads
Thicken'd the web of forest boughs,

— W gs muost 1 ever loveless Tive

e gepnlchre.




MERVAUNEE, MWERFAUNEE,

Bird and teast began to aromse What might it mean? for never siich
Caper’d and yoiced in glad relief ; A chanes hadd come to Dakimar ;

Ihe sabman eleft the fverdloads, {e felr as when, to dream, a siar

The oiter baunch'd foorn his hole in the bank;, Flew to him, bird-like, from the sky.
Away went the wild swins” abry rank But then he heard a sad low ey,
Froem salt lagoon | -far ot on the meel And, tuming, saw five stégs daway

Fhe geils lay basking ; beoadly bright Was it a Woman P—stmnge snd brght,
Ocean ghiter'd in moming Bght ; With long leose hair, snd her body fir
ind the young Chief sprang to bhis Ticche Bl Shimmering as with watery light ;

And paddled away on the desp aBoat, For nothing save & lmmmnous mst
By decaditsl [Te= ']" & andd cave, f tender ||.""|'|.|. knd amethyst

Where slumbers now the greedy wanve Ower the Living smoothnesa Ly,
Lull'd by that blae heav'n obawve stafoe-hrm from head bo heek,
Then, so it chanced, his coracie A breathing Woman, soft aod swest,
(rlided into a rocky cove And yet not r.'-i'.'l!ﬂ].'
And up a lonely Little strand ; 5o she stood
And out he stepl on shnny sl One marvellons moment in his sight 3
Whiereon & j.J:_:!_':L'lj shadow [l Then, I.|||'-i.r.|: 0 gnother ||'u|:.a.|.I
From the stecp o’arlinnging cliff, Her mouth's infantine loveliness
il drew ashore his Eagile skiff Trembiling pleaded in sore distress |
What spies | 1 the tuway sand P Her wido blue eyes with great afiright
A cold :-in:-:-i-;'ll:l', cast away Were fill'd 3 wo slender hands she pressd
By fling of ebbing water #~—-~nay | Agamat the roundings of her Dreast,
A lele Cap, of chamgeful sheen, Then with a foml fhce full of fears
A seamlies Cap of sipgled green She held them forth; and heavy tears
Mingling with purple bke the hue [ Brimm'd in sillence and overfow'd,
U gocan weeds, Ha, deuling much what this might be,
H: q*.n.'-|.'|| + yiw tooch Watch'd her.
Fake thinnest |-'¢_'|'|5I';I'l|.' ran km ||'.r||III__='|'| f‘"l-l‘HI}' i.III.II‘I'E:i. gl
With blissfn] shiver, sharp and new | Utter'd some aoand of foteipn speech




MNEEFAUNEL

B Dialimnr held oot of réash
The Cap, behind-back, —and- w0 esch
Regarded other,
Then she Hung

Her arms alolt.—stood srairhl,—her wide
[,_:,'-_-: 5_3.'|:|:-.:'| am hia, dnd into hom

che hiesmn a salomn SN,

ords ancouth, slow op and down |
A song that deepend as she gung,
Ihas soon was logd ared swaf ahd SInong
Like the deing of a tide,
With power to geize and drench and drown
The senses,—ll his sight grew dim,
A l':-j'!ll_'\-r .'||_'i|I L] | |:'\.{"|_|.' B,
What could he do f—on seeonspel]
Was on him,

Faae obd wisdom rosh'd

Ints kis mind, and with a start,
Ome gaap of breath, one leap of heart,
B e |-!|:-:'l:':] his dagper from its sheath,
Held forth the Bitle Cap beneath
Tts glittering point,  The song was hosh'd
Prone on the yellow sand she fell,

He kneels, he takes her bands, with pentle,

lender, passtonato words—in viin §
[Mhen with & heart of love and pam
Wraps her in filz crimson manthe,
Lifis her, lays her down with care,
As she a oneyear infant were,
Within his woven cormacle,

ATER VA UNAE,

And aer the smooth sen guides 1t well;

And bears her up the rocky path,

And through the circles of the Kath,

Tea Bammls bower, his sister desr.

There, hnlf in ||il'.'I half n fear,

‘The women tend her, fall she .-H-:;i'l::

And TS wide her wondrons EPEE
Dalimar alone of all

Ini his deep heart understood

L this Damsel dimly brig

Walles! Irinn G Salf-be

Like m guesn when ch

Omly o Hetle wely, moee Tight

Than any silk, that haliway goos
Biatween the fngers and the oo,
Her uneder-ocean breeding shows
She hath wept and o i

Show her wearned o

Lay her softly, 1t

* Hnpg and strange One, whess wert foamnd ?
(Eleep ! while Banva sings)

From caves and waves of the fishial sea,

From swell and knell of the r-:;ll:'nLr tide,
(Slamber | while we sing o thee)

Horne [orlom to our ferinsss-madund-—
(Sleep | white Hamva sangs).

Fatrest meiden, sea-blue-eyed,

Sea-ghell-tinted, I:h] unhonmd




MERVAUNEE,

And wavy-Bowing hair & driei
And comhb'd AWAY 08 cither side,
{While Banva sings, nnd Dendm sings)
Diewm from smoothly pitlow’d head ;
Safe art thoa on shadowy bed,
:'-II-\.\.'\':'?-.- now—aabe art thou
In the Dune of Kmngs."

She dept.  They heard o thrsh ootspde
Clear across wermal woacls, the fade
S '|i'||__-: amcrer his rocks below,

And the spearman pacing to and fro,

MEEYAUNEE.
TPakw I1.

J LOMG the level samds 1 heard
" I'he myshc water, how & stirrd
Ana whsper'd of the days of nld ;
lI-"|-|'|I| "1'h 1M T |'|'|| THCEHEE, h|l|.._—-;|l'-;1 B0
Eastwards & tawry vaporous Moon
Raose H_'Ilil: I;i'ln'., i that aolemn Bines
O waves. A path of naddy gold,
O yellow gald, in tam wnroll'd
Pull to my feet. Without a word,
[ henrd nn ancient stomy Hicl

A Princess of the Sea, 8 Prinee
O the West Isle,—and never sinee

“ Trne " wes o mth of importance,

NERVAUNEE,

Was any farer conple we
Or loved each other more.  As fsd
mth after month, year after penr,
41 love grew every day more denr,
Lalad, ead, together, or apart ;
Tender they were, and true of heart.
Askest what bove 57 Hast thou known
Love's true religion ? from thy ewn
Learn all true lovers' creed ; thers is
Mo geher way bo leam: but this,
The best things thou hast foond or deeam’d
Howso they néw and specinl seem'd,
Mozt intimately thine —are part
O Man's inheritance ; thoo art
Co-heir with many, That bright Eoad,
Where only wingid Fancy trofde
Stretch'd on the wave by moon or sun,
End over darkling waters nii
Dhrectly to the grzer's leet—
And was oot thus | and yet po clicat
If ooy radiancy divine
Dioth straight into thy spint shine,
Lo, it is thine—nat singly thine,
The wondroos light tha: shone to thee
.l"l l-"li:l\.:, L:'IE' children B, and i =
And Love's 'u.'nlx---h||r| ad celesin] glow

Te each peculiarly doth flow

If thou East beéen o lover, so
Mhess loved in bye-gone days




MERFAUNER

Befel!
Cine spring-day, from ihe crcling mound,
Where her Sun-chamber bodlded well
Look'd wide on all the prospect round,
Princess Mervannes watch'd the sea.-
Her bwo young song ledide ket knes.
solemn evde of changetul blue
La Eer, I seem d, and darker grew,
And moumful ps they never were
Till now. The children gazed on her,
With awe of thal sirande mournlibness,
The sease whersol they mught nod geess
But youth still tares to thoughis of joy,
And quickly spake the younger Hoy,
# 3 Mother | would we had a boat
[r|_|r-|| these merry waves alloal
T sail away and leave the land |°
The elder Brother sheuted—* 1
Would dive bepcath the waves, and apy
Wher lve there 1™
Nothing did she sy,
Put stared upon them, ssized o hend
0f ech, and herried them away.
Then, ta her hoshand, " Grant me graes
She said, " and take me from this place |
The moaning restless water Rilis
All peace within me, day or night,
And soon will be my death outright ;
Take ine to inland woods and hills
1 lowe the quiel grassy earth,

AFER VA DNEL,

Calm lakes, tree-shodows, wild birds” mirth,

[ hate this hezviag watery ficor,

I3 ceaseless valoes, more and more,

Take me away O love, Fongve

He marvell'd | bot be loved her st

Of all things, and on this behest

Spught out an inland ploce to Live,
Aanid the hills, wide-forested,

With rocky pastures e '|"'-'i-'-:].

The gley 1510 o placid lnke,

"-ll:!'.';'-shl' '!'.':|: i |I|xi|-:r-_ Nt l.l.-.|_:-_-r|]I _i.‘.ln;\:l!.'.

A bed of reods ot she place only,

Twizt the witer and the heake

There, driving many an oaken stake

Imkey Ehe -:I.I|..:-l.l.I slciiful kands

A steadineg slond-dwelling male,

Seen from the hill-tags bke o feet

CH wattled honses | boeams of aak

Fix them ; and soon a light-blue smoke

(zoes wp neross the erowd of tress,

Where preening Spring is busy anew,

Dark hofly interming, and yow,

And here and there o hioary rock.

‘L'he wald, the wild-cat, and the bear
Prowl'dl mn these woods or made their 1air -
Strange yells ot midnight cume, or oft
At dead of night,—while safe and safl
Within thesr Islamnd-Haouges idegit,

Un nsshy mot and wootlen cloak
And fur of beast, the Princes folk,




MER YA UNES,

Save who m furn the mightwateh kept g
-Il.l-\.' Prince himn and Mervawn -

."|.'|.|_ G ||':1'\.'; |E|‘|}'-._ '\..I‘l-_'l' :]l:"'l. '-c!ll_.ll.. CHE

underneath, the Apple creps,

And morning rose behind the hills

There hale they whale the Spong rebills
Farih's U W th hife-wine tor the hamk
And every creature jovs to drink.
Fhey fish'd, they hunted, ranged afar
Throwgh faly rnthinge WaS, macls wir
Cn catamonnt aid erigel wall @
And, three fimes, Dahmar himisalf

pear=5inge the 5 ling-antles'd elk
And dash'd to ground his mighly bulk.
']':'.:l}' drove the mi &y kine to feed
In fores: lown und mamhy mead,
O gwnm their wolf-hounds, e af brecd,
O hollowd the tree-trunk for canoe,
Marle nets and loes, and bows of yew,
Goblets, and other th
For o honadred s

Mor bare of carving.  Mervannes,

Sran with her wall handmaidens three,
Taught her sons whate' e she could,
Tended the howsehald well; prepaned
Thi= o nong fons 1l folk shiared

ontimy throogh many a subtle chonge

MERVAUNVEE,
Thus fled the sunmertime sway,
" Art thou at peace " he said ooe day,
Eissing her lips,  * O Dhaliiaur ! i
L.oviest e yet P Thou dast, T L'"-""".
Hiat still I'd hawve thee tell me gy |®
“ I loved thee first ten years ago ;
And now T love thee hotter far
Nay, thou hast kept thy bloom of vaath
All perfoct™ '
¥ Dialimar, in sooth,
There is my sormow ! | cap see
A toach or two of tieme oo thies,
Dearer for this,—lut—may thy wife
Mow tell thee somewhat of the 1if
LK those beneath the waves, ond teach
What I have always shunn'd in speech,
Nay shunn'd in thought 2—but yesr by year
Brngs the inevitable near. \
*In those vpst kingdoms under s,
Chasky at noontide, some there he
i miie, o magic race, thae dwell
And how we came ther none =im tedl
Imperinl mid the mpnstrong forme
O Owean's creeping, gliding pearms ;
Wa bive three haned red VEATH Ol o 1
I'hres handred years, and sometimes four
And then—ah misery f—and then

BT said, it & not s with men
LH that beight Upper Warld, wha hroathe
Cryatafline ether, live baneath




MWERVAUNEE,

Thé great dosminiom of the San
And Starry Night—{D ‘w-l.t with Stars [
Sure nothing there, 1 saicl; debars
Cir dagnts them, b it life or death,
Inspired with sech transcendent breath,
And clear Infinity begun |
{ Erarful our wisits, shor and e
Ta vour unbounded Wy rld of Aar,
By an old secret, told to few,
And perilous proaf - 1 kanew
['he danger, bui 1 lodeed ot b §
And sometines, good o evil hip,
Waald even doff that precious Cap
Which all beneath the sea mesl wear
Hecnupe 1 this felt greater shans
Of carth-life, 3n wnwonicd seass
(H femriul bope and joy ineTEe
Commisgling.—seem'd nlmaost fo e
And float isamorial through those skies
Withaut a limmit,
o lywee proved
Farth .
And throngh thee, 1y, Former days
Withdrew mio o ot haze;
Firat [ had Thee, then owofold blis,
Anedl threefold @ better bot than this
Heart conld not drépm of—might sty
@ |¢ sonobe me suddenly one day,
Like preow (o nn wnseen DOW,

§ potson’d amow—kHe mis go,

e Tifes amid love, throuph thee, Belov'd,

WER AT

And theu remain | Hie ahal wWax oid
Ere fifth part of thy Hife be rald,
And -Jiq.-. und leawe thee |.|;_'-.l.ii::|I:'.
With-all the endioas yeara to walg §
My sons too—"ts mot denth 1 fear
If we all die, than dasth B cl=ap -
Bt I:-r:--:.||| |-|-. ¥ II'|' ) Bea

At least thoy hast n dodeh far me |
Nay, hushand, kiss e, clasp me gght
Albeit I lack ihe husman r1_|

{ s ’ iy
CH grawing old aleng with thes |”

Shie wept ; ha soath’d her as he caiuid
And cheer'd her 9 g b ghier miond

i

Hut grief come shadow ing back : 1|.|_ whisn
Diark autiamn gnin'd on wood and fen
She felf the 'l:-u:.r'l.l r of the traps
Wk worse to muifer rH.E.I the =237,
1t taunts us with the distant shiare
Retnrn we | ™
They miurn'd, Claok nmore
The salt gale stirr'd her rohes and hair,
Bt coald oot breathe away hes care:
The trouble grew, the sad unrest,
And mest of ol when maom ¥ oig

ght
Whiten'd the surf, o spread afpr A

E s
i
(Fer lonely tmict of sen.  Hiy Tast
OF comf aribng eried Dali S

Beyand the haar avail; g O LJI'

For in their lives a change was wrongh

v




WERFATONEES

One dreary afternoon, while She
Snt gazing on the doleful e
She saw her Hosband by her stand,

he Cap of Magic In his hand,
His (noe nas ashy, his voice low
Al '-||:|!.|r|w: and hig words camie alow =
U ALy strange denr Lady of the Sea,
If thowa hest mind bo part fnoom me
Anid live no longer on the land,
Take thic, and let thy chiode be free”
She did not spenk, she did not leok ;
Az in a trance the Cap she took
At its toach o tremor shook
Suddenly through her, from head to feet,
And back she lay In the carven seal,
With stanng eyes and '-'i-:.=.;-.' WiLTI,
As thoogh she were at posmt to die;
Then started vp with sudden cry—
“ (0 Dalimmar [®—bot he was gona,

And none siw Her po ; nor found (race

Nor henceforth look'd wpon her fuce,
From that hour, empty was her place

{in o winter mipght, whea the fre born'd bright,
After Hocks of vears |1I|l| Hawn WY,
Vaiceiol O'Eennedy semg hia lay,
And his vearning harp wos tunisl aright
For nipples of muskc that keep afloat
The little tale lke a gliding boat :

NERVALUNVER,

“Wha will hearken to barp and rhyme,
Of things that befll in olden time 7

For one mond voyage Prince Dalinar il

Hig two bold sons in thsi ui.i]- wiity ham

Thoagh hig beard waswhite, and his evesizht dim,
And hes t1rr-|'||r-;'|| was fmil'd, A
(Hush a little for harp and rhyme -
This beefell in the olden time. )

" Weary was he with endless quess
By watery way and island bay;
Sover seeing by night or day

Omne he lowed best.

{Hush & Littie for hamp and thyme

This befell in the olden b, )

" For he had wedded o faley wife,
And she had left him, he knew not why,
And till ki had foand her he would oot die,
.E.hl:ll.l._l:l'l sad was 1.
({Hush a littie for I:.‘-.r_: wnid r'r|_|1||-_' 1
This befell m the olden e, )

A sunget ower mild-ocean spread,
Where the ship, becalm'd, did pently sway
And there on deck Prince Dalimar lay,
As well-nigh dexd.
{Hush a little for hatp and thyme:
“Ihes bededl 1o the olden e )




(317] FERVAITNEE,

# (hosed were his eves, and pallid lis face,
His song and his sailors standimg round
They thoaght * He is far from the burial-maund
O his chigfain-race’
{Hush o hitile tor harp amd rl'g.".r.-_' E
Thizs efell i the olden tme)

“ Huot he opens his eyes, he lifta his honds,
like ane who seet some wondesil sighi
Hie raiees himself, his eyes grow brig
Stroight up he stands |
{Hush a little for harp and rhyme
Thiz befell in the olden tme)

H He sighs, * Laome-whtle have I lived alone
He smmiles, 4 It is ‘Thouw !’ and then, with one leag
Tntis the heave of the glassy -:!l.'q.'|_:.
Sinks like o stone,
{Hush a Litle For harp and rhyme

This befell in the olden Eme)

W Swilter than cormerants plinged the men,
Bose for breach, and dived anew;
Hut they swam to the ship when dark it grew,
AN salent Lhen.
(Hush a Lile for harp nod chyme |
This befell in the olden time.)

* Woenging homewards, often a gleam
Encompass’d the vesel, and with the Hghi
A waft of music, One soll midnight
There come a Lream.

AR F AN

{Hush a little for harp and rhyme :
This biefell in the olden time, )

AL fall moon, full tide,—ia each Trother the same
Hiz Father and Mother, hand in hand,
Immortally fair, hesde him- stand,

And speak his name

(Hixsh a little for hamp and rhyme

This befell in the olden time.)

'* Beemning out of the waler 1o rise,
Enclosed in a radinnt atmosphere,
And to Aot alait, and |_1i5;|_|||||_'u:|
Imtoy thie aleies.
{ Husk o little fa harp and thyme
Thas befull in the olden time.)

" The ship sail'd fast in the morning sun
E}' '||I'li.r|-'. andl cave, as the faor wind blew,
Anid into o litle port she knew,
And her VOyage wak chiang.
(Huosh a little for harp and chpimne
This befell m the olden tinse.)

* Where the moanded Rath overdoaks the sea
The Pillar-Stone isa beacon afar
Graven in ogham, ' DALIMAR—

N ERVAUNEE,
[Thiswas all in the alden Gme ;
And here is the end of harp and rhysme, }*




MERFLINVEE,

Hut this too is & byegone saag.
The Rath has been for ages long
b gy hall 2 the !'il::n-:l:r.g-t.‘.-:lmﬂ.
Looks on & ocountry bare and lome,
Snd lomelicr -|'-;.|l|“':.|- Findf m word
Of ogham at the edge, all Hur'd
With erust of lchens yellow and gray
Thers you may st of o sumoer day,
And wutch the white foam rise and fall
COin rampart cliffs of Donegal,
And the wild sheep an the greensward s
And the sea-hne sparkle far away,

e
Eiyy

1 gxow nof if it may be mine

To add a sang, nay, half a lne,

To that falr treasure-honse of wit,

That more than cedarn cahinet,

Whete men prEsEre their |'.l[l:1_'i-:':l.1.'a lhi.n;.;s,.
Free wealth, surpsaing every king's,

I only kmow, I felt and wrote

Accocding to the day and hoaor,
Acconding tao my litile power;

Unskill'd to beexk and u.l.'i'r:h ainil mensure
The Workld's moterials—as It seem®d
Lavely, 1 loved it, worshagp'd, dream’d,
And sung, for sadmess or for pleasure,

I soale anborn shall take some note

O mone at all, *os thetr affair :

[ canpot goess, and will not care,

Yet hoping st that something dome
Has &3 moch life fram earth and sun,
Drawn throogh man's finer beain, as may
In mystic form, with mystic fores,

Feach forward from o Gesting day,

But a profound perenmial source,

To tovch upoa his earthly way

Some boothiesr pllgris-soul, and say

(A whisper im the waysikde grass}—

i have gone by, where now you s §

il Proen mn']:,-' tried with frost and heat,
“With stones that brose the weary fest,
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With cmg nnid quegg, with fre and oo,
“Wih deserl sands that parch the blood ;
¥ Nor Bil'd w fnd & flowery dell

“A shady prove, & crvatnl well ;

fAnd 1 am gane, thou know'st not whilibe

¥ —Than ||I:."\u:':|' art hasténing thither

*Thewt hast thy life : and nothing can
Have more.  Farewell, O Brosher Man i
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A poced many of (5 Iyrics in this velome havs

lighed willi mnsi, tat in no case his an enclesdve right Tesn
given, and the copyrigat of el {for pablicaie with snibe or
otberwiin] romied entinely in the hands of the anthor, The
Bowing were written to Irish funes s—'9 The Wimling Tanks
of Erme 1" ** Thedail's Lamenintion ;" ** Amangthe Hezibar "
*¢ The Erght Lutle Gt ;™ “"Kabe of ]'.'.II]'\-||.1nrl'!.' H PR ]_11-.|_-:':.'
Mary Dusclly ;' % The Milkemaid ;" ** The Nobdeman's Wei -
o™ Altbheach the use of words s phomies ot ia peneral deo
has been avolled, some Trisliisns howe netarally shipt = = all, 0
think i."li;l: amed inthe Notes 5 and oas unususl ppuilling 18 miskal
||:-g'.-'=-.:F\l"< IT|5-|-'.:.'.- 4 pyedd ™ for the fuest. temde ol reil 5 A change
|-\.':II|-: cerinlnly wantal,  Tlie waid ™ pel "l::.rr.-:l-.;_y:\_'-rh: colour;
&l oeght nob ta have more ta do

Aot B [pape 1)

UTs m Dirolen Tower" This has hilkerto been ellead
* Warcommell Towes," end I am wery that Mr. Lonpfelbow Juaa
besn misled by the nome to inclode it in hiv Prewr of Plece—
Srdams. 1L was only & Siecy baane, he ™ bodis in gun ™ -:rd_-.||_r
ans al tha towers of Conway Castle} being aliogetber o
aeel it in better fitied with o less special title,—like
Huined Chapel ™ (which belomps By hirth 10 & secloded Iittle ruin

om the shore of KiSybheme Horlwar) and o great maay othee
giinen in théi voliges. "' The Windimg Banks af Erae ™ ind

U Abtery Azaroe' wee booal pleres proper.
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I mwna placed in the

hall Street,—"* Fommealy the

eace of the eelebroiel Dicy Dick.” Het the eriprm] hodm

hail them sem mald inlo Pwoe % woddent of Disgy Dick's shop
is given in HeSw s Cwrrean NVl

*The Diicty 10 Man," szd ** The Scheolfelows * [p. 205

wove firsd priibrtisl in Mle Dickera's Movedold o, i I

Bl i il v hoe { anpggesiing §n the preal novel s some.
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*The Hallad ol Sqoire Cortis" 1 dreamed the sopermiumal
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¥oke [ {page 191},

L .I':"'II: Heney's ||-|II " YWl || THl WEEN |II '| = of Hanry
Eoezhlh owoaly W, Wik ; -_-|||.L-r||l "'[rp
]‘-’_I'I_'ll. The tracdition of this e & traceehle =p ||_|
the time of Elimbeth. I has be J.13 "_'II'Ir'II Tur Hich-

wud Parde, but, s fras T know, ogwinst all the evidence.

L]

N ] [pe 213)
H Cape Ushant." A resl incilent.  The day wes Sunday, e
J_IJ||. af |;|:|'. :I-t'hl:E,. See Caploln Maitbands ¥eraher of e
af HMamegarte, poorog {Loendes; Collurn, 1535} oo
i @ A e, ama A weoees .-ll".'L.-g_:'hu,u. i | s =
Wihilizaker, 1837

&l K (page 5ot

Vierrguner, Thizis: wl wlod o the ™ Mesrow,"
of Ir Fer map was caBed Lokl

Lirfuith—aagicnl | LiFaidee 7 litile cap or cowl,

The soene of the poim i8 kil & Pagun Tedand, for which

NOTEE.

dernd [Weaterm L 7] waa ome of the | i Parthe
Balor are two of the tmdiioanl ascestons of the Trsh ; Pee
s Grees who hnded with o emall e e iR T )

ol e Wt | Balor, o good, with one ove i the m
lisrehiad amed one in the back of hin head.

addr were Ehe usunl habitations of the weslthier | they %o
VERY EniEniruiia, d vanol mesdh lE iz Lbs dussl
Eetliog the nnme of TEms - A Eath occopied o hill or =
comisted of cirenlar earthworks paliseded; encesing the wosden
dwellings, cattle hyres, &0 Remalng of the myends e very com
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Eake-husiar, mastly off wosl, i &
ey numsraad in Ireland, and ace olken :,-ukﬂ «-r-u .I|l. .-lrrJr"
e islind was commanly made by n ring of saken piles Glled n
wil slanes, eastl, Tlie Ifish nasme of sucli & dwelllag-place
2 Crapmeyr (Crowsjs * 8 tren™ ) The firg examingd i medem
times was that of Lagore, propery Loch Gahheir, County Meath,
im or aloat the FEEI IHj=_| = RO Wil |lj 1k pe ol |k

A o] as ol the cramm e
& plves by Bar Williem Wilde &n the Hoypdd  Inisli Aculemy
Mluieum Cabalogre {ul supral, pou 8355-8235,

Ly ré53-4 very similar s:n.i:l:urq:: were discoversl = Switper
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e, Bempadh, Wedi:hatel, aind I'i.'|||.|.:| Some ol {hasy have
boen  desebed by Professor F. Keller, under ihe name of
Natircde MaiBowten (Tmne Antlg. Sec. Zurich, ol ix )

Nodr L [page 3281

Oghem (spelt alwe ™ Ogom ™ and ** Ogmim," the & apparently
slways bong=—=L cannot find eny etymology—) s an aacient kind
ol wrting, of which a doden oF mon SR, Sl
Imsgripsions on stenps, may ba seem in the Musum ol ths Foyal
Irish Academy, Dublin e grester rumber of ihose dis
eovwirpetl 1m Drelanid have been fomd i Kerryaml Cork ; a few lave
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