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.. ,'. “ You've both my favor Jusd wur,

" = : o ?:'_;qj.ll'?hr -_.;I,|'H=_ ar* FF :_ ' I. ";‘:";'
bty frtend

ﬁwﬂ.&h oy o " { 'Thie blongd could- alehoss

| ; her transparant cheepks,
They sulfered bim, T know pot haw,
Unprisoned on the shore 10 roam ;
And -l!;e was beat his youthfi) brew
On Evnglavd's home.
1is eye, methinks, pursved ihe Bighs
Of birds, to Britain, hall way ovey,

. With titey coubd reackthe wihi

B el STy T

- A stormy mi waich, he thou |

= Than this would hrlhr‘:hm
11 but the the vessel brought

- To England nearer! v

AL last when rare bad banished shoep,

every .Ei.ﬂﬂﬂ'lwlti'._ﬁ!m' ! ﬁ_ :
nstered in naturat ring magl "f-

WEr.

Her volce was like the glad,

{Peri, which the spail-bound

L emament tn Anat awav in

ween & butlerfly waving Ils wingsagainsd the

| kissed away its
Hleet antel
BShe waslig

rkling dew? Have you ses
wildly bounding over iis native

-
| B

He saw oue morniag—dreamivg—dosting,~— hoars winged by, and [ was still Hstenigg W
~An empty hogsbead, on _thr*dup , rich voice, the :#ut words, and the a.}u’?tm
, ‘Come shareward flonting’ | tents of my fair companion. Her m':?dﬁl '
%0 bid 1 1n & cave, and ronght of crystal waters, i whith angels might bathe. 4
8./ - Whe live duay— ; ; be Furﬂ*; aod her thoughts were like the slement
2 A8t Mo dou " which, borne ‘wbove the earth, partak Aot of
S ey wighty wo mists and fmpurities, * There was ng sarkte |
% ﬂh;mhdp ud! "twas n thing bayend and beautiful in them, that Mong after she h.lr:ﬂt-
riplion,—such 3 wreighed whetry ed and her yoice had been hushed farever; 1
. Pertmps ve'or v ot & poud thrilled apbn my heart * like the remembesed 10

i A erossed a farry, ,
For plonghing in the salt sen Seld
' Mld make the very boldest shudder ;
PUnturrd- s8'd—und dnkoel’d,—
% No ssil—ne or |
- From neighborimg woeds he interlaced
' .;,.’11:.:';."’ » ':';: n-.'lih-m:;::od
i would bave
1 hfn::t;mhw:! 2
= The French guard canght bim on 8 beash—
- His Kitle sarely jeering,
. Till vidings mﬂnﬂ 10 reae
£ ' Napoleou's hearing.
& ) falded arms Napoleon siood
%-ﬁhiu . nr-.h.upri
1 And in bis wonted atiinde
5 - Adiessed (he siranger =

of & mute fyre™

I called at the cottage nexi maorning, b
| see her, as she was confined with a slight
after day 1 ealledy and she hud not

récovernsd.
sixth day eame,

{ that bis face was stnined wuh tenrs,

ther st
also visible on brer withered gheeks,
ter the daughier, and without a word
Lo the sick ehamber. » With a gentle hand
the curtain of the bed aside, :n?

Hush.of bedlth, butahl how wasted |

finct;, her eyes were dull, her cheek wa

hollgw, and moist with death déwn, It was 8 Tear-

- youth! that wouldst yon channel pass, ful and & sickening sight. Day ' surceed diry un-
- ..ﬁ.'-j saves so ru.:l._l:; fashivned ; til another week had e, aud I was ot her side.—
b TL-H i—l:-ﬁn-d 1',',” Fonglish lass Atleageh, ali hope of hep recovery passéd awag. [

Nold her,

57 huve no sweetheart,” said the lad The reco
™ unl!hlr--

r; from cue

. Grost was the : g thot § bad
: To see my ke
AR

po.thou shalt thcﬁtm

limé, however, she spoke of death
that I am dying,” she suid one ﬂﬂlﬂlg"
prepared, I feel my breath growlag fhinter,
st pol say that mine ik a biner fite, Perla
. 1ife would be a long fellowship of
Lo which the grave is preferable,
without & murmor,

snad

~ "A noble wiother must have b
| o brove & sou.”

405 v b e g o glte;
e ;L tﬂh.n.ﬁ;mv gln-nl-d ;

] b
E _." H"-.HI

WY sailon eould scantly shift
*'i— fin 'ﬂh i and hﬂ:'f
mgver m-l_.ld

[Wrom the Louisville Literary News.Letter. ]
g THE EARLY DEAD.
Henves bave twir time w fall,
* And flowers 1o wither »t the north wind breath,
H J “H-.Ii
bast ol seasops for thine own, oh Death!” ing flowers.

| lﬁnnﬁut graveyard. To my mind there is were
ring inexypress soolbing i s solemn
| sllent lombs. Bide by side there sleep
f ;n-rumi-n‘:ued;ﬂium
i SWily; Prauly has passed (0 nolbingoess;ihei, :
h 'l!ﬂ ang thlr abiding place, iﬁer baye ::Irflli: "iI:: I“""; I:“J ':"" =
i i Hae ,and we remain awhile to wodtn She Jumtu";'ﬂri:" ks 1
heg their toumbe, and to embaim their memory fa’
8 putes sinciuhsy. of the heart. This iu tbe ft "P0® earthe ‘The gurlonds of lide had heen

Mg jor conlemplation. Létihese who have seen #'.:iﬁ::r ,L’: E:I:d h:ir “T:h
e burk so richly freighiod with twir Jove,” . ant place. The Streampon whose &
fok s \"‘F benealh the wave—let those whe have had speal the April of her happy dife,
BeR ' Lhe sick bed ehanged 1o the death-bler, and fol< grave, and the old trees beneath 'w

poud the lost one to the maasions of the dEF-r_lt:I.l mer vy Inugh, overshadow it 1ike &

Abere and meditate. It isthere that the dim | ten have 1 lefl the

‘Ho #hd Joy and Love rise up at the biddisg off world around me,

an Bfy: it'ls there that the siricken heart ‘whieh has ariseu n whisper
DA 10t the sweet hotrs of the past, and the

Dga than all the dreams of (his wide and’ tremin
tho bad jent a sunl tio)

L 10 our yoath, the love \Hali—the whispet of an immotlaliy

have watched, the moflier thet T bave
fether whose eye has

ah ! ilis a biwer thing to part with them,

The next day was the subbath.

'mun:e early. The stars-had faded one b

distant moumiains. The
vel lelt its

nlden hfve, Al
breath :Mirrl:lf

the slumbering leaves, or the d

““Cluiel ps 8 nun,
Breathless wiili adoration.”

-Fl-“l -

f n her bosom,
the éve bhd Jooked "He

| _ rends (he paths of'pl
ry paths of manhood, come back Iike shad-'gs her eye trembled and her thﬂhpun. A

win the Land of Dreams, re-open the ivury hope; 1 have seen ber versedin all the

of life, and hald out to us the best guerdon of ufﬁ‘cnﬂnn,in the halls'of minh, panting

l.‘li cipatonp of an sternity of happiness questiand eager for prajee; inthe st} g
il peace, ! m.nﬂhymrrru,l e 'wa
‘Buring the satmmer that hns just passed, [ visited iy at my side, and by the goriaioed b
#¢hool-m; ukugldh; ¥ome Iwenly ‘herFministering (6 the sick ‘s
pntry, A lew days afler my arrival, I s | £ words wiibh fel]

10 the woods, 1t wis & cleki summer's st music, 1 bave feen love

The lant rays of the ' #un shone npon, , yel mever !
A small siream &51, Ars hagehl the fuir

¥ dscapes | iruhn Bat in her you pArs, w
#ide ofihat siréas 1 still unﬂlhtmronl“{ﬁ rb:'*: I:F{
oA Wery %"1 il sach is life : n flower spr ven
el s ":Fr:;, m‘t’ﬂ'i, nee fur a roment, and
l !

v i et

clu ﬁﬂﬂﬂmm
: many vities bushes—
e R Tt et
@ s oty g ix walcles of L W
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Have you seen a rose-lenf ere (he lip of morsy

ter, fresher, wilder than (héavall, !

A

o

gL .

L LT N

' . .'_ ¥ T 1
such ' faveds

2

T
for oW 1
SeCh TdF boneath
eges spemed the hame of same misehievoua o
!_&_r

i

vory,apd was enwreathed with the smmmet s fini

ird singing merrily from the evening skies, and
A MOved In Uire !]i{nrg ﬂ!‘m-l ";I-III:IIH -

rexpecied e

volse and sirife of the 1N

and sought that qalel grave, (fom

ol something dearer

beyond the iom.
ohd the

Tillen our hearis like dew from thelbright | have boheld in m | %Y

RO lien ven, ihe sorfles (hat Bad beighicnc Ma e hot Locld woman in many & teene; T hilve

hows A | el (et S e 1
had s&en in uhmﬁnﬂt'pme uu[r:"- g ?ﬂﬂfﬂ see
in the door, and the traces ﬂf#]ﬁ':: .

il
she drew |

_ L beheld the bri
girl, whom I had met but a fow days before in

|

el
; e

with whirh she wolcumed me was {nint ;adl !ndi:- .

“pale apd |

'shall never forget hﬂ( Prearance when this was

Sevl pare .
ris forever (reasured hrﬂr:;muiydﬂﬂli;?m
aligly. “Thodw

] am
and 1
psmy
in and sorrdw,
el I cannnd die
The valley where I have $0 |
often wandered, the tree vnder whose branches [ |

E”" { 0N, | ;:Irt sal, the flowers that | hdve tended, the star that

dew-covered seythe lay
antonched on the grass: the laboring bee had gut
was sileal: pol,a

The old forest and 1he rushing sirefm

lost I stole softly into the m. The
. : . re lay the e
the rm in lhzillw,{dd hem

!
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Sear.jiidh

: ' —, : " H’I .‘1'-“- ;-l"r:‘-nu
" e _ L .' T

Wiikxex 3""1“ ol .“i:' AT e
X ¢ame v R

Was this old legend F‘“Hi Ilpnup‘ A huse hand
Did some bold son o

Altempt o irnce »

Was it lus mailed |
Loag ere Columb

Wieo wan

i 1k ‘. o
JI) J|‘ r‘l i oy
Lt

O s

sl

N ROCK.

nofthers Bu
i its time :ﬂmdﬁ:,
A lapting rocord of his dasntless. vayage 1

el kinaw kis sullerings | vistonary thougin !
Uy a1 some deem perhaps with reason 1go,

A ["That the brown Indian, diull'lnf near
b In his rude sen bl

in unm:ﬂﬁbﬁﬂ sung the ﬂhmmﬂ
canoe

And
iﬂu_ bold howt ; or when with
i skimmed tlns beauteous river, rn Whose

lig

Tha lofty forest cast its tooling shade

Conjecture has bern rife and spems exbausted.
Bau now lﬁl[ﬁm to thiv abelent hawmui

11 sit me

wa amid these pléasam I'n:lJ:,

Beneath the pranches of this spreadiog elm,
And muse upon the scene, ‘ﬂt ascowding snn

Jusi
The h

ng
epa o ¢r yonder wond, before his beanis
tmists Ay ; and fiver's bank,

The linui'u; weod, nod pebbly shore

: Giiden

neath bis chearibl morsing glanee.

| Andn the mists o’erpower bim, and aguint

| "The collages

And

And mus:

| He drives them off j and galh'dug strogih
- Ateach repealed effort, now al last
Throws s broad light on wil the landscape’ rousd,

embasowed w grien vales,

forih, as il (o tasie the sweets of day—

Small bamlets seated on the distant shore,

Appear w rural beauty ; whose all spires

Ieaote that God is their rerm:m!-urmf

The brown thrash perehed on yonder topmost beugh,

Chants elearly forth his wellow moming hymmn,

wlle murmury from U inseel tribe,

" Speak happinnss where woocence is found,
fl:ﬁ're these scenes, must 1 again

Go- forih omid the thronging haunts of man,

There jostle in the erowd, and there engage

I bitter feeling—specalnuious wild,

Where ihe proud worldlimg vaunts upou his stores,

And uiimic statesien talk their hoarers denl

Yes 1 must

Farewell! old e

and rock, .

Hweel river's bank, and thou sld ﬁnlunuu,
Who did’st land thy sirength to land me lvre—
Farewell !—thy houest beart would wither soon,
Amid the sordid ranks of buman strife—

Bull keep upon thy small, the' bard carsed I'Irl'l.‘
Nor learu the wiles thay il dunui?' mart,

Come pow gend siafl, coampauion o

¥y WAY,

Lead thy kind aid, and 1 will journey ou.

*Om the east bank of Taunlon river, al Drighton, s situ-
ated this rock, bearing an inseription, all atlempt to deei-
pher which, has yei proved yosuecessiul, and from all that
POW appooss, must ever redmain a waller for wobder aad
Near the “ SBione Bridge,” aboul twenty |
milos from this rock, n skelgton, encased in abrass coat |

specalauon,

of mail was disimterred, a  yvear or two since.

may bave some connoction w
loved, the | rock, paturelly suggests iselr,

brighiened ni my approach,
| to bid a
long adien to alt I'love on earth, and sink inlo the
grave with none to gladden me: but it must be'se” |
I arrived at the

: one from
the sky, and ihe von wa s Just riging over the dim and

Oh! "l pleasant 1o look to the eomin
Winle the winler winds are blowing
When the flowers shall lad, and g sweet Lixds nng,

[From the Lomsdon Mewropnolitan. ]

STANZAS TO BPRING,
BY MES. CRAWFORD.

B

Un the Bough into beauly growings
Whien the snowdropspreity hun-like flower,

Aod the violet, datimt

fmiry,

Like w maidon coy, in her winiry hower,

And the primrose sweel nnd chary,
Abavelbe withered leaves shall shew—
Oh? thien is the time through the woods to go.

Oh! Llove to waich the blackbirds rman

Through the glodes ia their
And the squirrel, so frolie and

plumsge glossy;
full of fun;

Aud the sparrow so beld and snuey,

That comes. like a stor

ar to g

| dy bug

Our alms from the bird we r!l;mruh;
The rabia, so sunered Lo all, the pet

Of our childhood, that must not perisk
For lack of the refise crumbs (hat m
At our latfice, 1o eatch ths sweut binl's eye.

Did you ever mark in the moonlight hour,

Or in the sunshine brightly
The chestoul iree, ore a leal

glowing,
of lower

() the rasset boughs were showingt

When embalmed in the gum thotmasiure sprend,

To ptotect the embryo blossowm

The tree, as it lifis its re
Is more brillinot than

| head,

wiy's bosom,

In the jewelled blaze of hercouri-dny wear,
Or her dinmonds thint flash in her glassy btir,

F've watched thal tree i ihe meonlight eohl,
As it shooe jn s

And

egends we
- _ rmllqr'r-
And i sonth b seemed; us i m

o llrw;f of old

magie fays,

With their way hands were

A
" For somo
Aud | anci

rs. ) Ol kTS L)y g ] o
asl it is our nalare Jo yearn fromone. bink |
1 ﬁm-_,rukﬁuq .-r" e %

ihousand |amps

in that bow'ry
tourt

fgle or weddi

d | heard their goldon stfings,
Aad e ragh of a myrind of fairy vh.l,-n.

Oh! “tig sweot to

b L

L nd silvor

H- L]

siden
\| Or of some marder ‘veath the white man's roof,

From which the reeking sca
Beene# that sant gladness o

g irrillﬂ',

Ip ia pride ke brought §
s snvage breast -

 m—

D. R.

THE R ERCURY.]
L g -

sand thal eul these mystie. forms,
11 | I_ LR h‘ M
Or bold Yespucius dared the briay- 1
Did some descendant of old 1y

dering fiar had crossed

his rude cabin here, and mark the

these abores,

-

{ Hlﬂh'.

That this
ith the uscription upa iy

A T (For the Mercury. ]
.I ' MOUNT AUBURN.+ % ol
Heax | will rest, apen this bill sids fuir,
And muse upen the scene thar ma rurronads,
Where towering ouks keep out (he mid-day glare,
‘Ml From whoss broud tops eome forts swoet mellow sounds
' | Like funeral chanis o’sr (hess sspulchral movoda.
3 & I nm alowe—and I woold wish it a0,
| For with bigh intarest the spot abounds ; .

;ﬂ '*1 P And while my soul with dolemn thoughta doth glow,
I‘Iu

»

X would a Msson learn, ete 1o fhe wosll T go.

.t e the Bush of Autumn’s solemn tide,
td  Furin the west the Sun lie cotrse hath wpent,
" | And wild ciouds in the northers wky do ride,
While scarce a ray 1o light my path is lont.
"Tin prue 1 come no loss friend 1o lamen,
Yot I'va a tear 1o give for those who monrn,
And ever now my rising vighe are spent,
Ay towards yoa grave with musing sieps | turn,
| Where viriue lios reposed beseath the voiceless wra,

{1 love the spor—for bright in Memory's page
| " Comes up the day when bidding books farewell,

With tripping steps T eamwe 16 hear the Sage, :
Whaose silver vuice arose from yonder dell, |
While listening crowds dpon bis words did dwell:— |

[t was a beavteous day— the morning run
Walked ir rich splendor up the ambient sky, ave u
And when adown the western arc he ran, - # -
Esch havat of this swost wood glowed with Lis brilliancy.

But ah bow shanged! (his lovely spot then seemed
| Like opening Peradize logny youug heari,
.| And Nature bere ju rich luxuriance tee mad,
Where Wonetents now rise of vying art.—
O why shoald pride in this oti l place have pari.
ther let Nature in bher wildness live,
Hhe will around & holy awe impart,
| From wheocs the soul much goodoess can derive,
Aod feel g lagging powers agiln in life revive.
| The evening abades are quickly closing round,
And gvery songuter 10 his nest pow hies,

While all is hushed throughout this hallow'd grovnd —
from i

Bou

Awnd

And his

- e =" Sl ey ks
! " R T Lo =
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L LINESTO A RISTERDEAB, © %7 -
Y JOHR MENYON. | . o )
l‘hﬁﬂ’lht, my sistar, in my sed abd lonely l:rlil;l.,

e

: l\l&‘ﬁt thought of thee comes 'er e like the beeath of

’ -. | Like the minbow in the evening, like blossoms on the trer,

Pl y s B Ihl! “. M
There is a 1ear that ofien flows
- When friendshi- _ath deceived —
_ That jondly wea belioved ;—
1hou seek 10 learn,

wine lear,

THE DEATH OF AN UNENOWN INDIAN
A DIRGE,

BY THOMAS G. SPEAR,

—

Who mourne for the Indlan?

rﬂ":“' “ﬂ‘q’&'ﬂ" :
h:t.- I"ﬂ: anknown,
¢ he lhmll.;l'm

Whe mouarns ﬁ the lndian?

“The bird in ks soug,
Al uwilight nnd &
wﬁ“’ ve,

P. R.

Waa comsecrated l(z( 74, 1881, when i
olivered by Judge Siory. The day ool
was consecraled to the

In

Meount Auburn

I saekly
A roquism strain,

e ehibid of Lhe wool.
Who mourns for the Ladian)

The dow- drog,
Will sealf omn tﬁ-‘l‘#

Uabr
And

oken
T

T e

ﬁutl!h-i %
Will glide 10 his d,
Prom the zenlth o

m-::'nwmﬂthllﬂlﬂ
Ilmpﬁqnu l-ml'i
- Ard the son.cavern's quaky,
Aw it rolis 10 the » _

And the winds of the decp
Bhall whistle and yell -

T ihe place of ints alaep-

The Winter Wind.

The winter the. winter wind,
How dolefully it awells,

nd b

o
N
The wsars that it w

" :ji.'“ the ll::ll'lll!'.l of all;

men as they pass

w0 wiith » sigh,
And think of s fae,
With a sorrowing ey,

- It always ssenin (0 leave behind
- _”l"hlﬁ“ilhunlidlu.
The mosning of & thousand things
: ltn breeses sadly wail,
ol Mﬁinr'mmym
i dn beard 'upon its gule.

The voices of the perish’d Aowers
: Are bl._llll from oiher shores,
P And wither'd leaves § ing showers,
o The eddying w_hidad poufs.
It dullise with the high fopy'd trees, |
.. Than Isavos them naked 10 the breoss, |
The 80k, rude ‘llrl.*rm‘;
br. ko & bark-that's beavely mann'd,
" Msweepeth wild and fres,
o~ 1t puabeth mally o'er tha land,
-.H_‘l"ﬂ the beaving sen.

It bfitigeth foarful tidings back

_ . T hearts whera hope wes shrined,
S "For death, sod¥esclation, track
ST T e wild eold winter wind.

___-I?‘}"f’lf/

Bwilt for .
My bkt

Thy
Brea

y FI'.;" u M‘} I:.
)
e

. lml'li wander

MY MOUNTAIN HOME. .
. WY RONBRT emasy, [T SITE

. ﬂl:-HH‘um :'.‘E .
| o'er s dark '
lf.mlﬂunn thy mﬂ-hﬁﬂi ihare,

wheare the pine's

b iy - I‘ll“. .

Whetn & saften'd unkeam shinps,
I'l_.ﬁll lowly broomflawee's birih.

Or % iboo
&"_‘:.‘."::"““"__"j-'i'-‘?
re . Uirough,

At evening siir the soft green

wall ¥ s
- M‘- l:"llhl siream;

ke,

-t
: _T::I'Ti;-ﬂlﬂll drepm.

and ':E fosm,
I'hlp ara,
mund my home !

}ﬂ.ﬂihﬂlwﬁ“ﬂ

Mbakinin Héme. agunin |

I

_marning flowers,
Lﬂ_utnml! that enchants the var, likie sighu that biess the eye:
Like the verdure of 1he mendo vedthe samre of the sky—

futhe thought of thee, d*ar Charlotie~is the tender thought
of thee.

,g},g#'f 21,

| 1 think on thee, dear sister; [ think on thee at even, L/
| When I stethe Arst mnd fuirest siar sies) peaseful out of | *

Heaven,
[ hear thyswoet and wouching veice in each soft breeze that
hlowa,
Whether it walt red astumn leaf, or fan the summer roge,
"Mid the waste of Uiis lone henth, by this devert, moaning ses
I mourn for thee, my C harlotte, and shall ever mourn fur thee,

——
= mr—

LINES

On ehe Death of John Vincens Exling, aged 18, who disd July
1Y, 1830, of fewer, at the Bar of Maracaibe, en beard the
dargue ** Cora.” Capigln Cildert Warner.

Far, far from bis kindred, the sailor boy sleeps ¢
No ford mother weeps o'er his lone Iiland grave j
Arvand him the wind of a distant land RWEEE
Above him, the trees of n distant land wave,

Hope—bright sunny Hope, like an early plam¥l bind,
Spread her white wings before him nerosythe sea foam,
And her voiee in his busom stil) sweretly was heand,
To whisper in joy of his bayhood's loved knme—

e

Of hin mother, who watehod him in childbood s Hest years |
Of bia Cuther, who view'd him with gladpess and pride
OfF hia Ii_l_lrri--h-i shirers of amiles and vap ;
And of hits brave brothern, who grews by his elde.

i e

Ah | Talsely, bricht Hope, were thy promises given,
No more th € demn kindred shall gladden his cyr,

He sickrni—he dies—="niesih n strange’s bluoe houven,
Aod he peasefully sleeps “nenth a sirnger’s blus sk y.

2 Hoond
..%J s

But often remembrance, with spirit-like trond,
Shall bring to hus father ad mother again,

The sadly lamented, the early loved dead,
Whae slumbers beyond the blue waves of the main.

And oft shall kb lrothers, who plough tbe rude deep,
Think sadiy of him on the far swelling wave,
| And there prood manly eyes shall in tenderoen weep
;  For the milor who Lies in that lone island grave.
CATHARINE H. WATERMAN.

T P e
LINES,
Written after visiting Gia I the Depareure of (A
- hr:t{ﬂuu;';; ?;:;L 4 ¥,

O for & fyw »1 11 momerty, to nitdown
Amid this Lracery of sgrs

)
And my glow 1'- wimarked, &lone
T Semntn (s TR o thet, Riows,

Yant,
And.new, And srran e, (hat ¢ KiRdle-duaty
A o'er \he view deolight intunsely stra e,
Fosring lemaught the radiant ¢-ann o' feany
ﬂuﬂlurz wilh ite own enrapio *l;ul-. \
{  Haw it bath hitber eomm,— and Wit il bere surveyn
~ “Tis bov & moment, apd oy Belvpadare
Was sisewheie—nuw :’T Il my namnse enihraily;
™ Pl-ry Memphis, v rrie | —w it b pLRGa
i Ameuophie 'nent Kiongly hlls,~
Whare fram the lofiy roofs and mae
The stalely marble ewelln in reolplure bold;: .
And incense buina, and prostente hl#: falle,
And etim oo dreperses droop in velvet fol
Rogad gracelni fonss of life in gorgestiness ebrofled.

Ye r'l that 1ift yuur keads pnllise]
Il" Hare, whsse m;:htr Hrlmﬁ"lgﬂ
acking the stoanhy toumh o
A mluu h ye might survive his cheequirs!
Yo talyplra vast Lhat tower in lofiy I
Ye iy, thmt reach the upper 1
Saw leranl thews. when ‘neath Egyptian shies,
From sul the lapd by Pharaob's mapdatadeiven,
The word, " Rise vp!l go forthl” resistiusaly wis given.

And ye, Mfair.obelisks! that ealm. e i
"Ml Mlinge dalicate, arccnd on g EoRE
In spetiann, il magn itiea sa—all haill g
Yalovalions formn of seulphired dignity,
'«Flljl up into the shy,
As T yo wers of henvenl thist to iny view, .
M ke 2 vidtoun of Blernily o
the v ratald —a purer
sofianed . ;:fnﬁul amns=-chi'dron ol Hght, lor you.

Morsing! hew glotlous!y the break of day
! aver s ‘e, pyramid and tower!
'!H‘:I WoT awi

N

rallipg clouds in massee gray -
of midty radiancs spems (o ghower,
-~ Buwn on ihe far - pread throng, whe, lod of yore,
y i Petor when the w;‘q e trod, .
the wide plain in cireling Yhousn wids piwr,
their onward course belically e Fod
O Aarow standing high —by him U of God!

And bs it all Durion? l::;l I ™
lodosd upon m prgeantT—cun

That fascl sight unconvsioun slrays
hiulmunu;h painting'y wendrous witchery!

__And cano Lenll me from the poverls

Which ali my glewing ln:m-lll onsbrined
In deep l'ﬁ":l, - waka Lo aoe ,

Bnt Art's prood triampk o'of the eye and mind?

Thus shall the vision fade<whose charm was ya reflacd,

1 would mot mar ite glory-T would Jeemn.

(And waltwball fancy eherl b the decsll
fltl'l’ dream,
i

feet, .

h R ' ¢
“ﬁ:"ﬁum
ot beyi—

Thatin nome favour
I wing'd mrial, an pie
To diniant ag .
Of greatness javeed away
Gavn te lie's bound
o lines on miiod's
And traced bn mamory's |
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