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Have uunuinbercd secrets still.

To be ransacked when you will,

For the service of mauiuiul ;

Science is a child as yet

And her power and scope ylmll f,'row,

And her triumphs in the future

Shall diminish toil and woe ;

Shall extend the jjouiids of pleasure,

Witli an ever-widening ken,

And of woods and wihUirncssos

JJake Mie happy homes of men.
"


