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DY FLEURANGE.

S HIE stands amidet the forests oid"and boary
Looking wvith steadfast eyes across the sea,

A fair and haughty niaiden, wvith the glory
0f buoyant hope and stainless xnajesty;

Pure as the bridai robes around lier thrown,
Since Winter proudly clainî'd hier as his own.

Ini vain the bright young Spring in accents tender
Whisper'd low words of sweet.and dawning love,

Shower'd around lier gleams of fitfül spiendor,
And bade a clearer azure shine above,

Hung sparkling dewdrops on her tresses bright,
And fnng'd. her robe with, globes of liquid light;

In vain he wove sweet wreaths of beauty peerless,
0f rare paie blossoms ting'd wvith faintest :flush;

Her-radiant eyes stili shone undirnm'd and féarless
Not ail his gifts could wake one fleeting blush.

A tender smile she gave his sad farewel,-
-He whom she loves mnust wcave a stroriger spel!

Then Sumrner camne with wealth of gilowing treasure,
And flung bis crirnson flowers at lier fet

In thrilling- mnusic breath'd of joy and pleasure,
And stecped the dreaniy air in languor sweet,-

Came with soft sunset shades and purpie bloorm,
With. radiance, roses, rapture, and perfunie.

-But as she listened to her lover's pleading,
lIn murinurs like the sighing of the wind,

The caim pure-eyes ga7.ed on serene, unheeding,
Like stars above the tumuit of the inid--

Far above passion's storins that darken o'er,
He whorn she loves must dwell for evermore!


