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With plaited alleys r,f ,^^'^^^^^7^
Long alleys falling ,,„„„ ,„ ,„i,ight g o.sOr opening upon level plots

''
'

Ofcrowne,llilios,
.siamlingnca,

lurple-splke,! lavender:
Wh.ther in after life retired
trom brawling storms,
from weary wind,
With youthful faney re-insp,

" '"''y hold converse % . all formsOf the many-sided mind

Su"l'lfcr r'P^-^^'^lhnothnndcd,
.''uWIe.ll.oughted,

myriad.min<led.

My friend, with you to live alone,
\\cre how much hctler than to „;„A crown, a sceptre, and a throne

"

P
strengthen me, enlighten me

I faint m this oliseurity,
Thou <lewy dawn of memory.

SONG.

UwelIinJ''"fV''=^"^'^'-' hoursU«dl.ngam,d these yellowing bowersJo himself he talks;
For at eventide, listening earnestly,

sigl/™
""^ '"-'" '"'" '"'' '"'I

In the walks
;

Earthw.ird he boweth the heavy
stalks '

Of the mouWering flowers •

Heavily,,a„gs the broad suntiower
Over ,ls grave I'thee.irth.so chillyUeavdy hangs the hollyhock,

^
Ilcavdy hangs the tiger-lily.

II.

I?V^i'|^™>;-™"'U3hM, and dose,
> bick man s room when he taketh

repose
An hour l«;fOTe death

;My very hear, faints and my whole .soul

"ties™"
^"'^"

"^ ">^ -«"'S

And the biealh

(AndthJ^:^i"S::Jf"°"»'"'eneath,
Heavily hangs the bio.ui .sunflower0«i Its grave i' theearlh so chilly •

Heavily h.a„gs ihe hollyhock,
^'

Heavily hangs the tiger-Iily.

A CHARACTER

Yrc„,7l""-"T''""e"'-^'°f">ings.Va could not all crcaiiun pierce
Ifcyond the bottom of his eye.

haw no divinity i„ grass,

Then";„'r''"™'=''°''"'"'i"»i'!J hen looking as 'twere in a glassHe smooth-d his chin and sleek'd I is hairAnd s,aid the earth was beautiful.
•

He spake of virtue : not the gudsMore purely, when they .-sh to charmI'ullas and Juno sitting b
"

And a Lack-lustre dead-blue eye,
IJevolved his rounded periods:

St delicately hour by hour
_.e c.inva,s-d human mysteries,
And trod on .silk, as if the winds
' 7 '"" °»''' praises in his eye.And stood aloof from other miniIn nnpoience of fancied power.

With lips depressVi as he were meekIltmselfunto himself he sold-
'

Ljion himself himself did feed'
yiiiet, dispassionate, and cold,'And oiher than his f„rm of creed
'•V.ll.chi.,eird features clear and sleek.

THE POET.
Tl.K poet in a golden dime was bom,

\\ th golden stars above
Dowerd with the h,ate of hate, th, scorn

o( scorn,

The love of Jove.


