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The Bloodless Spo:tlmnn

[ go a- gunmnz. but take no gun;
I fish without a pole;

And | bag good game, and catch such fish
As suit a sportsman’s soul;

For the choicest game that the forest holds
And the best fish in the brook

Are never brought down with a rifle shot,
And are never caught with a hook.

I bob for fish by the forest brook,
I hunt for game in the trees,
For bigger birds than wing in the air,
Or fish that swim the seas.
A rodless Walton of the brooks,
A bloodless sportsman, | —
I hunt for the thoughts that throng the woods,
The dreams that haunt the sky.

The woods were made for the hunters of dreams,
The brooks for the fishers of song;

To the hunters who hunt for the gunless game
The s'reams and the woods belong.

There are thoughts that moan from thz soul of the pine,
And thoughts in a flower bell curled;

And the thoughts that are blown with the scent of the fern
Are as new and as old as the world.

So, away! for the hunt in the fernscented wood,
Till the going down of the sun;

There is plenty of game still left in the woods
For the hunter who hasnogun. =

So, away! !ortheﬁshbytheno—'hadudbmok
That flows through the velvety sod;

There are plenty of fish still left in the streams
For the angler who has no rod.
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The Golden Rod.

All hail the lovely golden rod,
The dusty roadside fringing!
Midst grasses tall its gray crests nod,
The world with glory tingeing.

Its fluffy blossoms manifold,
The swampy meadows flecking,
Weave tapestry of cloth of gold,
The fields with splendor decking.

Alongthedlrkoldfoteltledte
Theyellovplumesmm

And through the thick and tangled hedge,
The goldenmdsmxletmmz

The lakeside slope is all aglow,
Where golden rod is drooping,

Bright mirrored in the depths below,
In many a graceful grouping.

~ Two Litth Birds.

Over my shad :d doorway,
Two little brown-winged birds
Have chosen to fashion their dwelling
And utter their loving vords.

\ndaytheymmandgmng
On errands frequent and fleet,

: Aﬁdurblingmandqver.

Sweet, sweet, sweet, O sweet!

What if the sky is clouded?
" Whatif the rain comes down?
They are all dressed to meet it
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