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THE KKAKEN.

Bklow the founders of the upper deep j

Far, far U-neath in the al.ysnial sea,

His ancient, drcaink'ss, iininvailed sleep
The Kraken slcepeth : fuinlcst sunlii:hts

flee
**

About his shadowy sides : jIkjvc him swell
Huge sponges of millennial growth and

height

;

And far away into ihc sickly light,

From many a wondrous grot and secret
cell

Unnumlfcr'd ami enormous p ilypl

Winnow with giant anna the slumbering
green.

There hath he Iain for ag^ and will lie

Battening uj)on huge seavi orms in his

sleep,

Until the latter (ire shall heat the deep ;

'I'hcn once by man and angels to tw seen,
In roaring he shall rise and on the sur^

face die.

SONG.

The wind^, as at their hour of birth,

Leaning upon the ridged sea,

lireatht.d low around the rolling earth
With mellow i)reludes, ' We are free.

'

The streams through many a lilied row
Down-carolling to the crisped sea,

Low-tinkled with a bell-like (low
Atwcen the bluasoms, * We are free.'

LILIAN.

Airy, fairy Lilian,

Flitting, fairy Lilian,

When I ask her if she love me,
Claps her tiny hands above me,

Laughmg all she can ;

She'll not tell me if she love me,
Cruel little Lilian.

When my passion seeks

I'lcasancc in love-sighs.

She, looking thro' and thro' me
Thoroughly to undo me.

Smiling, never speaks ;

So innocent-arch, m) cunning-simple,
I'rom lieneath her gathered wimple

Glancing with black-l>eaded eyes.
Till the lightning laughters liimplc

'I'he baby-roses in her cheeks ;

Theii away she ilits.

I'rythee weep, May Lilian I

(Jaiety without eclipse

Wearieth me, May Lilian :

Thro" my very heart it thrilleih

When from crimwn-'.hreadcd lips

Silver-treble laughter trille^h :

I'lythee weep, .\Liy Lilian,

Praying all I can,

If prayers wid n<.t hush thee.

Airy Lilian,

Like a rose-leaf I will crush thee,

Fairy Lilian.

ISABEL

Kyes not down-dropt nor over -bright,
but fed

With thecIear-i)ointed flameof chastity,

Clear, without heal, undying, tendtd by
Pure vestal thoughts in the trans-

lucent fane

Of her still spirit ; locksnot wide-dispread,
Madonna -wise on either side her

head
;

Sweet lips whereon perpetually did
reign

The summer calm of golden charity,

Weie hxed sliadows of thy tixed mood,
Revered Isabel, the crown and head,

The stately flf^'er of female fortitude,

Of I'v-rfect wifehooil and pure lowli-

iiead.


