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INTERPRETATION.

ADREAMING poet Iay upon the grounid,
lie plucked the grasses wit bhizs listless hiands,

N*Zo voice wvas near him, save the wistful sound
0f the sea cooing, to the unbosonied sands.

Hie leaned bis heart uipon the naked sod,
Hee heard Mhe audible pulse of Nature beat,

e t'enmbled grreatly abthMe word of God,
Spoken in the rushes rustling at bis feet.

Withi inward vision, bis outward sight, grew dini,
Hie knew the rhythniic secret of the sphieres,

Hie caugrht the cadence, and a noble hynmn
Swain swan-like upon the glicling years.

-Ricl.rdiRealf.

GOD hiathi not created anything nobler than a sehiolar sittingr
at bis writinc.

EvE.RY great head groes to the grave with a whole library of
unprinted thougrhts.

No one should laugrh at mnen but lie whio rigyht heartily loves
men.

EvERY action becomnes more certainly an eternal mother than
it is an eternal daugliter.


