
ThrE UNNA.TIED LAKE.

Sunrise and sunset crown w. ith gold

The -peaks of ageless stone,

Where winds have thundered from of old

And storms have set their throne.

No echoes of the world afar

Disturb it night or day,

But sun and shadow, moon and star,

Pass and repass for aye.

'Twas in the grey of early dawn

When first the lake we spied

And fragments of a cloud were drawn

Half down the mountain side.

Along the shore a lýeron ffew

'And from a speck on high,

That hovered in thedeepening blue,

We hCrd the fish-hawk's cry.

Among the cloud-capt solitudes,

No sound the sile nce broke,

Save when,'in wh1îýspers down the woods,

The guardian rnountainsspoke.


