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I in richer than with goUl and lands

Tlir [troudcst nionarchs he.

With thee for mine, and tiiese two li.inils

To work, sweetlu'arl, lor ihce !
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I'rij^ht crimson bars flecked .il! the \\\sl

With deeper l;1ow tlian niullcn oie ;

'1 he soothing, sober hour of rest

Crept o'er the haven on the shore.

O'er cliff and vale athw.irt the land

floated the sound of evenini; hells,

While all along the shining strand

Glad children gathered shells.

A >iiiiiiK-. laughing child o\' three

Long held one to its eager ear.

What blowing, womlrous my-^tery

Did it in soothing iimnnurs hear?

Was there re( ailed ilie ilrcam oi lir,i\en

Wliic h its pure spirit knew of yore,

Hut which at its birth hour was riven.

Here to be seen no more?

A sailor's rosy boy of nine

Placed to his ear the self-same shell.

What made his face so gladly shine?

What tale of wonder did it tell ?

He saw fjir i-^Ies in emorahl seas,

And felt the fragrance of the air.

And bright song-birds on stately trees

—

lie sighed and wished inni there.


