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Crept down into the hollows of the wood

;

There, while the rest vere loud in merrymaking,
Had his dark hour unseen, and rose and past
Bearing a lifelong hunger in his heart.

So these were wed, and merrily rang the bells, 80
And merrily ran the years, seven happy years.
Seven happy years of health and competence.
And mutual love and honourable toil

;

With children ; first a daughter. In him woke.
With his first babe's first cry, the noble wish 8ft
To save all earnings to the uttermost,
And give his child a better bringing up
Than his had been, or hers ; a wish renew'd.
When two years after came a boy to be
The rosy idol of her solitudes, 90
While Enoch was abroad on wrathful seas,

Or often journeying landward ; for in truth
Enoch's vhite horse, and Enoch's ocean-spoil
In ocean-smelling osier and his face,

Rough-redden'd with a thousand winter gales, 95
Not only to the market-cross were known.
But in the leafy lanes behind the down.
Far as the portal-warding licn-whelp.

And peacock-yewtree of the lonely Hall,
Whose Friday fare was Enoch's ministering. ICO

Then came a change, as all things human change.
Ten miles to northward of the narrow port
Open'd a larger haven : thither used
Enoch at times to go by land or sea

;

And once when there, and clambering on a mast 105
In harbour, by mischance he slipt and fell

:

A limb was broken when they lifted him

;

And while he lay recovering there, his wife


