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'PlIE CAPTIVE EERON.
1 saw a lonely captive with clipped

w~ings,
A swif t wild creature of the wave

and sky,
Freest and fiercest of ail soaring

things,
And strong of foot and wing to dive

or fly,-
His brave plumes shorn, and duli

h is piercing eye,
The rocks his prison-bouse, the

wave that springs
Ini silver spray from, the clear foun-

tain nigh,
And the free %vindamong the piDes

that sings,
Soie comforters of his captivity.
Froni morn to iniglit he sat dream-

ing forlorn
0f woods and waters he shouid see

no more,-
0f the green river-reeds where he

was born,
And the talt flags that hemmed the

sylvan ishore,
Wliere first bis untried wing ho

taught to soar
Among his brother herons whien

the morn
XVas young among the hbis, and

gray before
The coming of the sun, as with glid

scorn
17-e cieft the ciouds and heard the

wild winds roar.

Like the great chief of far St.

Disîcrowned and sceptreiess, and
kingly stili,

He stood among bis prisoning rocks
the wvhie-

MN&ute, motionless, -a captive wh ose
wiid wvili

No chains could bind though haply
they might kili.

The sunshine vexed hlm, with its
constant &mile,

And the long days that brought no
change of iii.

irhe mockery of his captors. and
the vile

Ciose round of thralldom, strong on
every side

To hoid the fierce wild creature-
so he died.
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THIE VISION 0F TIM SEMSONS.
A momnent's pause, and then the

south wind came.
With suimmer in a sunbeam chariot.

* ler eyes wcre blue, warm, kindly
* gracious blue:
And brigliter than her chariot even

shone
The golden hair that crowned her

comely head.
Daisies and buttercups together

wreathed
iWith blue eyed grass and ciover
scetited sweet,
Made a gray garland xnid ber Ehin-
* ing hair;
While on lier bosoni, which did
jfail and rise,
E'en as the lappings of sonie pence-

fui lake,
Ripe strawberries in bunches rich

and red
As summer's lips and cheeks were

trimly grouped
In temptingciusteri%. Surnmerwvas

arraycd
iIn golden robes spun froni the yei-

low wheat;
And round ber neck, a neekiace

made of dew
~Did.sparkle cieariy. She was very

fair,
ISo like an angel, that I almost
ethought
Thatahe had leftsomebrîghteysîan

fields
And entercd litre ixto this dark-

ened earth,
That she might shed ber brightness

over ai.
But soon a sadnema on ber CoustaiD.

anc.
Betrayed the secret that ab* lo@


