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Lay as if new-created in all the freshness of child-

hood.

Peace seemed to reig"n upon earth, and the restless

heart of the ocean

Was for a moment consoled. All sounds were in

harmony blended.

Voices of children at play, the crowing of cocks in

the farm-yards,

i6s Whir of wings in the drowsy air, and the cooing

of pigeons,

All were subdued and low as the murmurs of love,

and the great sun

Looked with the eye of love through the golden

vapours around him ;

While arrayed in its robes of russet and scarlet

and yellow,

Bright with the sheen of the dew, each glittering

tree of the forest

170 Flashed like the plane-tree the Persian adorned

with mantles and jewels.

Now recommenced the reign of rest and

affection and stillness.

Day with its burden and heat had departed, and

twilight descending

Brought back the evening star to the sky, and the

herds to the homestead.

Pawing the ground they came, and resting their

necks on each other,

ITS And with tlieir nostrils distended inhaling the

freshness of evening.

Foremost, bearing the bell, livangeline's beautiful

heifer.


