
( 523 )

SUNSET ON TUEE PACIFIC.

BY E. H. STAFFORD, M%.D., C M.

SUNSET ON TH3E PACIFIO.

A PL-TRPLE, richness fils the silent air,
And the clear shiiiing sky is slowly streaked

Withi green, saffron, and erimson. Everywvhere
Sleeps vague enchantment, and the niountains, peaked.

with ivhite snow, tise above the dusky wood,
Thieir far-off coron-ils witlh colours freaked,

Cauglit from the sun ; and, over ail, Mount I{oud,
Amid the Cascades, with that awful crest

Upraised aiiid the stars' briglit solitude,
Looks calmly out upon the oceain's breast.

And stili the sun sinks lower-rolling slow,
Falters the rnighty River of the West,

Bye shie slips forth froin lier green bank,-s to know
The Larger liberty of ocean's bed.

And now the wandering waves are ail aglow
With the sun's blazing bearn; o'er fields of red,

lIn stili, black outie ride the far-off ships: «
And now the violet sky pales overhead,

And faintingr front the world a glory slips,
As the sun, siuking in the western sea,

Witliin the burnislied waterm slowly dips
And disappears; what tiime impalpably

A inost sad shadow thiroug-h the valley steals,
And a diUni gyloom clouds ev;ery forest tree.

Thon the lone liglithouse on the point reveals


