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FAIRY-Inot of E inis su nnly vale,

Fond of xuild air-s, brighit flowvers and music soft-.

Stole fron the inv'isible w'or]d %whc.n nxoonilight pale

Sihowed the snlow-shirouded IEarth, wvhile stars aloft,

Like dea«,tli-liglitb btirned above lier lifeless cose-

The f rost-elf looked upon her witlî reinorse.

And whispering, "Restituti-nî » ightly crept

To dwlixsof Earth's dearest children, meni,

.And oit thecir windows wvitlî a hand adept

:Restored in mionochrome the feriuy «Iin,

Gax'dens in 11owver, aiiclgroves ini fullest leaf,

\Vith) mainy a quaint eoticüit of fruit and shecaf.

Inicessanitly lie wroughit the long Iliglit tiltO',

Fiashi'ning- frail, frathery' sprays inI cvery nook,

And Nvhleu at lengtli mloril fluslied w'ithl rose the blue ,

A bride Nvith blossoin crovn>d fair Earth forsook

11reiglooni and sniiled in bea-uty. Ail the. woods

'Were tlîrongeci witli silv"ry lemvQS ini jeWttltd loocis.

E. C. M.


