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And forth the next morning his young men and lie
Went out to their labour wvith hearts light and frc;
But the Abbot wvcnt further, tili, by a w~hite stone,
In the shiade of a beech tree lie rested alone,

Where the fflare did not enter.

And a bird, 'mid the bloom of a whitethorn bushi,
Gave far sweeter music than chaffinch or thrush,
Andc%, ,hile the saint listed unto the bird's lay
The years, ail too fleetly, were passing away

'Mid the cool leavy arches.

It sang once and twice over, and three tin-es it trilled,
And biis ears wvitli the wondrous melody thrilled,
Till at longrth, with a fluttor of wvings in the Iighlt,
It soared far away out ol hangand sighlt

Through the booches and larche.s.

And Mochao, arising, took up his green load,
And son-ght, hialf in sadness, his peaceful abode
But lie met but strangfe faces and si-lits on the way,
And a church on the ridge wvas ail ivied and grey,

As if years band passed o'er it.

In wvonder and terror around hini lie gazed,
And the monks hecard his stary surprised and anmazed
Tlîey hiad heard of his name as an Abbot long dead,
Vet fre.sh, wvre bis wattles, unsilvered bis hecad,

And riglit firmly lie bore it.

But tic yaungest of tiioso wvho had lient at bis caîl
Were sleeping iii silence beside thie church wvall,
Or far, far awvay fromn Noendrtin-'s blessed bounci
Souglit rest fronm their labours iii sanctificd -round

Frarn thoi r teacbiingr and preaxchi ng.

And Machaè spake slawly as ane in a dreani,
Or as moen speak that stand on tic brink of a strcani
That divicles theni froni liraveG;-« A ccntury lon-
lias been bounci by God's potver ita a hird's sonî-

Asang tht' ar-reaching.
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