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hands and pulled him out of the pit, the bears
ail the while giving vent to the most unearthly
growls, Theinjured man’s wounds were speedily
dressed, and it is not probable that he will be
compelled 1o abstain from work, although he
sutfurs great pain. Strange to say, bz did not
see fit to shoot the beur afterwards, ‘

Bstrarants ¥X 88, “Sanmxian.”"—The sta-
tion ot the Tauneries was a seene of bustle and
excitement the other day on the arrival of the
speeial train from Tevis with the immigmats ex
S8 Sardinian, mnnbering inull 512 souls.  From
Levis they were under ehacge of Mr, John Sum-
ver, Domtnion Damigration Agent, and on arri-
valwere received by Mr. Daly, Dominion Agent,
Montreal, and his assistants, The trgin reached
the station at 8.35 poome, anid halted alongside
the fnupigration shed, where a substantial and
inviting dinner was laid out by the enterprising
shed warthy eaterer, Mr. Carslake, of the Man-
sion Howuse,  The appearanee of the interior of
the shied, with fong vows of tables stretehing its
full lengah, covered with table-eloths of snowy
whtteness, glittering with dilf, and adorned with
hotiguets of flowers, was suggestive of the heart-
iest of weleomes and must have been reganled
s bright angiry by the hardy ehildren of toil,
and eondbined with the ssvory whiffs' from the
enturry depurtinent whiclt greeted the nostrils,
wertld have exeited anappetite in the most fasti.
dous eptenrean. Soon the inanigrants placed
thenizelves in thelr seaty, Miss Rye's children
cmlng trooping 1 tiest, their faces beaming with
pioeainhle excitement at the novelty of the si.
tuatiae, the wree ones of all wearing litt e reid rid.
t
t

i
ng howlds which mede them look like elfing as
ey energed from the enter darkness into the
shedpnad oceupying a separate table. The great-
et order existed, the transfer ftom the carsto the
shed aving brew etfected withont any confusion,
uinder the dircetion of Mr, Daly, and the intend.
g <ot leps heingy waited on with  the utniost
velerity by the attendants wnder the divection of
Previous te commencing their

My Corsinke,
meody, Miss Kye's preats ges sang very prettily grace
before meatyast then the manner i which knife
atsd fork were phied on all sides not only imdiea-
ted o keen relish for the goad things which the
worthy catersr had provided, but showed that
the bone and shuew being imported into the Do
minion was of a churacter itted to huild up a
wew enpnay, The men were, as a rale, sturdy,
yetadiieat-tonking feifows s all had great faith
v the patare. They ave primcipally, if not en-
tieeiy, Saberers or futmiers. Ope an named
Horvie frean Seath Wades, Bus a funily of twelve
ehitbaren, fonur daughters and eight bovs. Hein-
teruds setthing down to faming in Palestiug, the
Adtap settlment an the faks of the Saskatehe-
wan, Manitela, where he has seeured a reservae.
won, Having had two years” pxperience as a
farmy Baaitl, and posseasing a good knowledge
o ekt gardeniny, his suecess hie considers
tobe bufa question of time. - e is 2 man of
tlernbhle jutelligence, and is well eduvated®
having b one time run aprinting office, of whieh
bis eldesl son was foreman. The majority are
hognd for Cutarie, and all sean 1o be tmpressed
with thie fauduble desireofzettng on Jand
Graee after micat having been sung by
chidren, Mr. M. ‘ '
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H. Candt kindly steyped
ward to address a few words of welcotne and
advice o the new  comers @ addressing the
shiblten mere especially, he expressed a hope
that  they  wenld happy in their new
*Hemne ™ snd peay to Almighty God to aid
them in all thaes of tragble and danger, so that
v atter-ite they might beeuabled 1o thank Him

werciful deliveranes from the  ternible
seetivs of wickedurss and poverty from which
they bad beetvesened by the timely arrival of
gand Miss Bye. Miss Rye made n suitable and
tecling  repdy, refustng, however, to take  the
eredit o herselt, and sovarding a due share of
pradse to her assistants aud: faithful secretary.
Atber several new songs std hyowos had been
s, arders were givew to get-on. board about
16 pans, which was suceessfully. accomphished
wnder the  vigilang soperintendence o M,
Jo3 Daly, and s deputics, Messrs. MeNichells
awed - Quinngs The ebildren each had a bunch
of white biossoms presented to them by the
worthy eaterer.

The tmmigrants then left ander the direetion
of Mr. K. M, Persse, tlie travelling agent of the
Ontarte Government, carrving with them the
Learty good wislies of all present for their future
prosperiey in the * Grear Lone Lamd,” a wish
whith we are sure will be cordially echoed by
wil sur readers:

Qur artist- has given some  very faithful
sketehes of u few ol the incidents alluded to,
likewsse a view of Mr. Carslake's Hostelry in
Honnventure street, where such of the immi-
grnts wa adl under Wis charge during the win-
tor mionths will beoregadad. alter their long and
dreary vide frow ITadifax o Montreal, over the
stow  bound rowds of the Intercolonial and
Grand Trunk Ratlways. ’ ’ '
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Wiar glorious fun the small Loy has ‘abowt
thesw times, s ko apiashes and dives abut in the pomd )
e ooy drawback sesma to be that'a good deal of time
Tuss 1 b e iatest in stirring up his dripping hair with n
Vit steok Goodpy, bkt it shondd give him dway o the
Wi Tsdy when e suenks into the backidoor to steal a
doughunt :

s rnk tickets in aneient times were in very
el designa, In Romie we wre informed the theatroggeer
prrehaget at the hox.oiice wslender ite walking wiek
of fvnry or brmwo whieh He earcied In e hand anid e
fiversd 1o the doarkireper. - Those old Ronuwns knew

Wi oe two oo In moders days the yoenng msn is come
petiod 1o go outbetween aete nnid rush into « snloan’ to
wot his “stick ot 1 giass of lomonade or something.

THE LOVER'S TALE.
li)’ ALFRED TENNYSON.

The original prefuce to “The Lovers Tale”
states that it way composed in my nineteenth

year. Two only of the three parts then written
were printed,  when, feeling the imperfec-
tiou of the poem, 1 withdrew it from the

press.  One of my fiiends, however, who boy-
like admired the boy's work, distributed among
our comtuon assoeiates of that hour some copies
of these two parts, without my kuowledge, with-
out the omissions aml wmendments which I had
in contemplution and marred by many misprints
of the compositor,  Seeing that these twa parts
have of Inte been mercilessly pirated and that
what 1 had deemed scarce worl.lhy tu live is not
atlowed todie, may | not be perdoned if 1 suffer
the whole poen a1 Just to come into the light,
accompanied ‘with u reprint of the sequel—work
of my mature life—*“The Golden Supper’” ?

May, 1879,

ARGUMENT.

Julinn, whase cousin and foster-sister, Camilla, has
been wedded 1o his fdend and rival, Lione), endesvonrs
to narrate the story of his own love for her, and the
strange sequel. He speaks tin Purts L aund J1L) of
having been haunted by vistons and the sound of bells.
tolling for o funera), and at dast ringiog for o marriage ;
but he breaks uway, oversome, s he approsches the
Event, and 8 witness to it completes the tale.

1

Here farsway, seen from the tnpunost oliff,

Fitling with purple gloum the vieancies

Between the taftedd hills, the aloping reis

Hung in mid-henven, sed half way doswn rare sails,
White ns white clonds, tlonted from sky to sky.

ON t pleasunt hreast of wiaters, guiet hay,

Lika to n quiet mind ia the joud waorld,

Where the chafed breakers of the outer sea

Sank powerioss, as anger falls aside

And withers on the breast of peacetol Inve

Thon didst receive the growth of pines that fedged
The Lills that watched thee, as Love watcheth Love,
I thine own esrepes, and delicht thyself

To make it wholly thine gn sanny days.

Kewp thot tae nawme of * Lovee’s Bay.”  See, sirs,
Even now the Goaddess af the Past, that takes

The heart, and sumetimes touehass but one string
Thut quivers, and s silent, aud sometimes

SBwerps suddenly all 18 haifourounider'd chords

Ta somne old elady, begine to play

Phat air which pleased bor first. 1 feel thy bresth
I cowe, great Mistress of the ear and eye :

Thy bireath ix of the pinewoad | and tho’ yeirs
Have hollow'd out w deep snd stoarmy strait
Betwixt the nntive land of Love and me,

Hreathe but a little on ine, aod the sail

Wil me fo the rising of the san,

The lucid ehambers of the morning star,

And Enst of Life.

Termit me, friend, I prithee,
To pres my hand geross my brows and mivse
On theose doenr Bills, that never wore will meet
The sight that throbs and achies benenth my touch,
As the’ there beat o heartiy either oye
For when the cuter bt are darken'd thus,
The mewary's vision batich o heener edge.
It grows upon me gow-—the semicircle
OFf durk hine waters awmd the narrow fringe
OFf curving beanb-—its wrenths of drippling green
Ite pale pink shclla—the sunsmer-house aloft
That open’st on the piges with doors of grlass,
A mountiin sest=the pleasure-boat that eeX’d,
Like grosn with Hs own shiadow, Keel to Xeel,
Upon the dappled dimplings of the wave,
That blaneh’'d upon its side,

’ . O Love, O Hope!
They come, they crowd upon me uil at onea—
Moved from e phond of unforgetten things,

That satsetinges an the horizon of the mind

Lies foldet, nflen sweepc nthswart in storm--—
Flash upon dash they Lubten thee we—days

Of dewy dawning and the amber eyes

When thow and B Cawitia, thou and |

Were borne about the bay or safely moor'd
RBenenth s low brow’d vavern, where the tide
Plash'd, sapping its warn :ibs o and wll without
The stawlive-riding rodlers oo the oliffs

Clusl'd. ealline 1o vach other, and thro’ the areh
Down those fowd waters, ke & setting star,
Mixt with the gorgeons west the Jight-house shone,
Aud silver smiling Venuas ere ghe tell

Waonli often toiter in her halmy blue,

To crown it with herselt,

Here, ton, my love
Waver'd atanchar with me, when day hung
Frow his mid-dome in Heaven's airy halls;
Glrame of the water-cireles s they hroke,
Flicker'd like doubtiol swiles abont her Yips,
Quiverd a fyinge glory on hep bair,
Leapt Hike n passing thought nevoss her eves ;
At mtne with one that will nat pass, titl earth
And beaven piss too, dwelt on wmy heaven, u fuce
Mast sturry-fair, but Kindled trom within
As'twere with dawn. - She was dark-hairesd, dark-eyed :
Oh, steh diark eyes ! n single glanece of them
Will povern a whole hfe from hivth todestl,
Careless of ull things elee, Jed on with light
In trunees and-dn visions: loak-at them,
You lose yourself in ntter ignorance ;
You ean nut find their depth ;. for they go baek,
Amd further baek, aud still withdraw thomselves
Quite into the deep soul, that evermore
Fresh speinging from her fountains to the brain,
St peuring thro’, feeds with redandant life
Her parrow portals, )

Trust me, long ago
1 shonld have ilied, if it were passible
o die in gnzing on that perfeciness
Whicle T do benrwithin wme: 1 had died,
But from my furthest lapse, my latest ebhy
Thine image, iKe o charm of light aud sirength
1 pon the waters, pushd ane back arain
On'these deserted aands of harren life.
The' from the deep vanlt where the heart of Hope
Faoll into dust, aod erambled in fhe durk—~
Forgetthye bow o render beantifnl
Her coantennnee witlh guick vud healthful Wood—
Thon didst not sway e npward 3 conulit'l perish
W hile thou, aaneteor of the sepulehre,
Didet swathe theself all tound Hope's quiet ury
Farover! e, that saith it iath oerstep
The stippery feoting of his narrow wit, .. !
A fuite pwayfrom bandements "Pho art light,
o which my xpirit lenneth adl hertowers,
And tength of daye, aod ioanortdioy
OF thovgeht, omt froxhness ever solf renew'd,
For Fime and Grief abode tou long with Life,
And, likenll other friends i* the world, nt last -

N

They grew aweary of her fellowship :

So Time and Grief did beekou unto Denth,

And Death dres nigh and beat the doors of Life ;
But thou didst sit alone in the inner house,

A wakelnl purtress, and didst purle with Death,—
*This is s charmed dwelling which [ hiold ;"

So Death gave back, and wonld no further come,
Yet is my life nor in the present time,

Nor in the present place. -‘I'o me alone,

Push'd from his ehair of regal heritage,

The Present is the vassal of the Past:

So that, in that T have lived, do | live,

And esn not die. and am, in having beao—

A portion of the pleasant yesteniny,

T'hrust forward on to-day and out'of place;

A body journeying onwand, sick with toil,

The weight as if of nge upon my lunbs,

The grasp of hopeless grief about iy heart,

And all the senses weaken'd, save in that,

Which long ago they had glean'd and garner'd up
Into the gruuaries of memory —

‘The clear bross, bulwark of the preciona brain,
Chink’d as you see, and seam’d—nnd ali the while
‘The light sonl twines und mingles with the growths
Of vigorons eurly days, uttracted, won,

Married, nuvle one witls, molten into a3l

The beawtiful in Past of act or place,

Aud like the all-enduring came!, driven .

Far from the dinmond fountain by the pahins,
Who tuils across the middle moon.lit nights,

Or when the white heaty of the blinding noons
Beat from the coneave sand : yet in him keeps

A draught of that sweet founisin that he loves,
To stuy his feet from fulling, and his spirit

EFrom bitterness of desth.

Y e ask me, friends,
When I began to love. IHow should I tell yon
Or fromn the after-fullness of my henrt, :
Flow back aguin unto my slender npring

And first of love, the' every turn and depth
HBetween i- clearer in my lle thun all

Its present Row.  You know not what ye ask,
How should the broad and open ttower tell
Wit sort of bl it was, when, prest together

In its green rheath, clusc-!ap! in silken folds,

It seain’d 1o Keep its sweetness to jtself,

Yer wux not the less swoet for that it seem'd ?
Fur voung Lif knows not when young Life was born,
But takes it all lor granted : neither Love,
Wirm in the Leart, his emdle, can remember
Love in the womb, butresteth satisfied,

Looking on her that brought hiw to the light :
Or as men know not when they njl usleep

Into delicious dreams. vur other life,

80 knaw I net whee [ begao to love.

This is tny snm af knowledyre-~that my love
Grew with inyself--.sny, rather, was my growth,
My inward sap, the bold I have on earth,

My ountward circling air wherewitly I breathe,
Which ye: uphoids my e, and evermore

1s 1o me daily life and daily death :

For how should I have lived and not have Joved?
Cun ye take off the sweetuess from the flower,
The eolor and the sweetness from the rose,

And plaecs them by themselves ; or set apart
Their motioos and their brightoess from the stars,
Aud then point out the dower or the ntare

Or build & wail betwixt my lite and Jove,

And tell tne whers Lum it "Fis even thus :

Tn that I live 1 love; because [ luve

1 live : whate'er is fountaiv to the one

I5 teuntain 10 the other ; and whene'er

Onr God nuknits the riidle of the one,

"There is no shade or fold of myntery

Swathing the other.

Many, many Years
(For they seem many and my most of life,
Avd well Teonld bave tinger'd in that pureb,
So uapreportion’d to the dwelling places,
In the May dews of childhood, opposite
The flush and dawn of yeuth, we lived togetber,
Apart, Rioue tugether un thess hills.

Before he saw my day my father died,
And he was happy that he saw it not;
But 1 aad the first daigy on bis grave
From the samne elay catae tnto light at once.
Ar Love aud 1w namber ¢qual years,
8o she, my love, is of un age with wme,
How like eaeh other was the birth of each?
On the same morning, aimist the same hour,
Under the selfanme aspect af the sturs
(O falsetivod of all stiterafit fy we were born.
How like vach other was the birth of each!
The sister of my mother--she that bore
Citnitla close beneath her beatiog Lentt,
Whirh 1o the imprison’\d spinit of the ehild,
With ity trae-tonehed palsea in the dosw
And hourly visitation of the biood,
Sent nates of preparation manifold,
Anid mellow’d echoes af the nuter wortd...
My mother's sister tnather of my Jove,
Who had » twofold clain apon my heart,
Que taootold mightier than the uther was,
In giving so mueh beauty to the waorhd,
Anid so muehi wenbth as God bad eharged her withe—
Leathing to put it from bersalt forever,
Left her own Hite with it: and dyime thus,
Crown'd with her hurhest aet the plaeid lacs
Al breatliless body of her gond deeds past.

Sa were we boru, sa orpluin’d. Ste was mwotherless
And I withoat a father. . 3o from each
Of those two piliars whieh from earth upliold
Qur childhood, one bad fullen nway, and ail
The carefal bunlen of our tender years
Trembied upon the other,  He thut gave
Her life, to me dehighredly futiil'd
Al lovisg - Kindoessos, ull otlices
Of wateiul care and trembliog tenderness,
He walked tor beth: he pray’d for both: he slept
Direaming of both @ por was his luce the leks
Beennse it was divided, and shat torth
Boughs on each side, laden with wholesome shade,
Wherein we nerted sleeping or awske,
Aud sung aloud the matin-soug ot life,

She was my fster-aater onone arm
The flaxen ringlets of ourinfanctes
Wander'd, the while we rested @ one soft lap
Piltow'd ue bath : 1 commun light of eyes
Whks 0n s pawe Tay @ oour by dips,
Kissing ane bosom, everdrew from thence
The stream of Hife, one un, one tife, oune Mood,
One sasterinee, whick U1 as thotieht wrew Inrge,
Still targer moulding adf the honse et thought,
Mude alt our tagtes and fancies Yike, perhiups—
All--atil butone ; and struuge to e, amd sweet,
Sweet thio' strange years 10 know that whatsoe'er
Our general mother meant fur me aione,
Our mutual mother dendi to both ot us ¢
Ko what ons earliest mine in earliost life,
1 shiared with her is whom myself remains,

As was our ehildhood, so pur infapey,
They tell me, was o very mitaele
Of fettow-teeling and commtinion,
Thay tell me thut we wonld oot be jlone,—
Weetied when we were patted; when 1 weps,
Her smile it up the raisbow on my tears,
Staid an -the cloud of sorrow ; that we loved
The rotud of oae another's voives move
‘Fhan the gray cuekooluyes bis name, and learnt
To Hsp in tune together; that wo slept
1o the same eradio ahways face to fuve,
Heart beating time to heart, 1ip prossiog Hp,
Folding vach vther, breathing on ench other,
Dreaning together (dresming vl vaoh other

o

They should have added), till the morning light
Sloped thro' the plues, npoo the dewy pane
Falling, nnseal'd our eyelids, and we woke
To gaze upon each other. If this be true,
At thoughit of wbich iny whole soul iangaishes
And faints, and bath no polse, no breath—an tho
A man in some atill garden should infuse
Rich atar in the borom of the rose,
Till, drunk with its own wine; and averfall
Of sweetners, and in smelling. of itself,
It fall.on jts own thorns~if this be trae--.
And that way my wish leads me evermore
Still to believe it.- 'tis s0 sweet a thought,
Why in the uiter stiliness of the soul
Doth question’d memury answer not, nor telt
Of this nur earliest, our closest-drawn,
Mast Joveliet, earthiy-hesveniiest harmony 1

O bloxsom'd portal of the lopely house,
Green prelude, April promise, giad new-year
Ot Being. which with earliest violets
And lavish carol of elear-throated larks
Fill'd all the March of life '~I will not speak of thee ;
‘T'hese have not seen thee, these can never know thee,
Tney can not understand me. Pass we then
A term of eightesn years., Ye would buz laugh,
111 shonld tell you how I heard in thonght
The faded rhymes and scraps of ancient crones,
Gray relics of the nurseries of the world,
Whicli are as gens eet io my mewmory,
Because she learut them with me: or what nse
To know her fether loft us just hefore
Tite duth oo we Sonned

Toudil wiee Diow
The dead nian oy i shopn ) Al
Lhtaf your m

Neswns fo the qaiet

But ciond andg smoke; gl in she dark t

Is traced with flawe. Move with me to the event.
There came @ glorious murning, such a one

As duswns but once a reason.  Mercury

On such a morning would have funy htmeelf

From cloud to elond, and swuam with balanced winga

To some tali mountain: when I said tv her,

* A day for Gods to stoop,” she auswered, ** Ay,

And men 1o soar:"’ for as that other gazed,

Shading his eyes till all the tiery cloud,

‘The prophet und the chariot and the steeds,

Suck'd into oneness like a little stur

Were draunk into the inmust bine, we stood,

“When first we came from out the pines at noos,

With ands for eaves, uplooking aml almost

Waiting to see some hiessed shuape in beaven,

So bathed we were in Uritliance. Never yet

Before or after have I knowa the spring

Pour with such sudden deluges ot light

Iato the middle summer; for that day

Lave, rising, shook his wings, and charged the winds

With spiced May-sweets tratn bound to bouad, and blew

Presh fire inte the son. and froin within

Burst thro’ the heated bnds, and sent hia sonl

Iote the songs of Lirds, aud tunteh’d far off

His mountain-altars, his high bills, with ilame

Milder and purer.

Thro' the rocks we wound :
The great pine shook with lonely sounds of joy
That catne on the sea-wind.  As mountain streams
Our bloods ran free; the sunshine seem’d to brood
More wannly ou the heart than on the brow,
We often puused, sod, looking back, we saw
The cletts and openings inthe mountaine fili'd
With the blue valley and the glistening brooks,
And all the low dark groves, & lund of love!
A land of promire, u lund of memory,
A land of promise, flowin, with the milk
Aud honey uf delicious meniories !
And dowu to seq, aud far as eye could ken,
Euch way trom verge to verge n Hoty Land,
S:till growing holier ax yon near’d tbe bay,
Fur there the Templie stoed,

When we had rench‘d
The grassy platform on songe hibh I stoop’d,
I gatber'd the wilit herbs amd for her braws
And mine made gatlands of the seltvumne tower,
Which she ook similing, and with iy work thas
Crown'd her clear torehead,  Ouve or twice she told me
(For 1 remember all things) to jet
The totrwers that run poison in t .
She said, " The evil dourish tn the world.
Then playfully she gave herself the liaw
““Nothing in nature is unbeantitul;
So. brother, pluck, aud spare vut.” So [ wove
Ev’n the dull-bloodad poppy-steny, © whoese fower,
Hued with the scarlet of a fierce suprise,
Like to the wilid yvouth ot an evil pricee,
15 without siveetoess, but whe cromns pimsedl
Above the secret poisdus vfhis eart
In bis old age.”™ A graceful thought of hern
(irav'n an my fancy ! And oh, how like o aympd,
A stately monstain nymph abe ook ! hose native
Unto the hills she trod on!  Wiile I razed,
My coronual slowiy disentwined stselt
And fell between s buth © the” while I gazed
My spirit jeap’ with those thills of bliss
That strike across the <ol in prayer, and show us
That we are surely heanl.  Methought a light
Burst from the ourlaed 1 had wov'n, and stood
A sold glory on ber bright blaek hair;
A Heht methought broke from her dark, dark e, es,
And shot into the singing winds:
Angatic Hght dashe’d ev'n from her wbite robe
As from a hass in the sun, wnld fell about
My footsteps on the mountaing.

** [.ast we came
To what our people cail * The Hill ot Woa.'
A bridge is there. that, Jook'd at frum beueath,
Seems bul a cobweb filament o link
The yawuing of no earthgunke-cloven chasm,
And therce vne night, when afl the winds were lond,
A woeful man (for so e story went) -
Uad thrust kis wife and clill. and dash’d himself
into the dizzy depth below.  Below,
Fierve in the strength of far desvent.a stream
Flies with n shattered toamalong the chasm,
The path was perilous, loosely strewn with erags :
We mountad stowly: yet to bath there came
The joy of lite tn steepuess overcoms,
And victories of nscent, and lovking dusn
On all that had Took™d down on ws; aod joy
In breathing nearer heaven: and joy to me,
High over nll the azure-cireled earth,
To breath with her asif {o heaven itaelf:
Aud more than joy that 1 to her became
Her guardisn and her angel, raisiog her
R1ill higher, past w11 peril, untilshe saw
Reneath ber fvet the region far away,
Reyond the pearest monatain's basky brows,
Baurst in open prospent—heath and bhill,
And hollow-lined nnd wooded to the lips,
And steep down waills of etlemented rock
Gilded with broow or shatter d into spires,
And glory of brobwaters interfosed,
W henee rase is it were breiath and steam of gold,
And over all the great wouwd rioting. .
Aud climbing, streak’d or stare’d at intervals
\Yith falling Lrook or blossom’d bush-—and Jast
Framing thie mighty I:\u-l&_m\pe te the west, -
A purple range of mountain-cones, between
Whose iuterspures gush'd in blinding bursts
The tacorporate blaze of sun nnd sea.”

- At length
Descending from the point and standing both,
There on the tremulous bridge, that from bensath
Hud seem’d a gossamer flament up in air,
Wo pansed amid the spleador.  Ail the west
Aud ev'n untu the middle sonth was ribb’d
And Lareid with bloom on'blsom. The sun below,

Held for 8 space "tivixt cluud and wive, shower'd down

i




