
THE SEA-SIT)E WELL. *

ON LIGHTING UPON A SPRING 0F SWEET WATER WITIIIN TIDE-

MARK ON THE COAST 0F AIIGYLESIILRE.

'Waters flowed over niy hecad; then I said. 1 arn cut off.'-LA,ýi. iii. 54.

Y E day 1 wandered where the sailt sea tide
IDBack'vard h-ad drmawn its w'ave,

And found a spring as sweet as e'er li side
To wild flowers gave.

Freshly it sparkled in the sun's bright look,
And 'inid its pebbles straýyed,

As if it thought to j oin a happy brook.
In sone green gylade.

But soon the heavy sea's resistless swell
Came rolling in once miore;

Spreadinig its bitter o'er the clezir sweet wvell
And pebbled shore.

Like a fair star thick buried in a clond,
Or life iu the grave's glooiu,

The well, enwrapped in a deep watery shrotud,
Sunk to its tomnb.

As one who by the beach roamns far and wide
Remuant of wreck to save,

Again I wandered when the sait sea tide
Withdrew its wave,

And there, uuchanged, no taint in ail1 its sweet,
No aiiger in its toue;

Stili, as it thought some happy brook to mneet,
The spring f¶owed on.

This beautifiil and suggestive, pocin is oue of the fev production s iii verse
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