
THE MEADOW.
Here wlicii til.' fl »>** April (hivs In i.-iii.

Anil till' (|iiaiiit cniws II .ck lliii kiT diiy liv diiy.

KIllliiK till' lincsH Willi 11 pliH.^iiiil iliii,

And 111!' sriili il snowcri'ciis m-cTi'lly iiwmv,

ComiH llic Niiuill l.ii.^v s|i;iri-iiw, prinicil willi nice.

Kir-I pn-iiiliiT In Hi'' n.iki'il wililiviU'SS.

I'ipiiiKnii iiiitl lo.'ill till' I'Mi!.' illHtri'Ss

From cviT.v fi'iicc luiil I'vc ry Iciillisn trie.

Now with w.ft sliiilit iiiid virwii'si nrlllli'i'

Wiiilcr's ii-iiii wnrk is woiidnHisly iiiidoih' :

III nil llir liMli' lidlliiws ninil wiili ii'i'

Till' fli'ur liriiwii imjuIs sliiiid siliiiniTiiit.' in tin' snii

Krnil lurid worlds, nimn wliiw li-Linnlons lliK>rs

All diiy till- wniiilriin[.'wiili'r liiii.'» iit will,

Sliy iiiariiiii-s wliosi- niiia ,iri' iii'vir .itill.

Voyiini'iiiiililri'iiiiiiilioiit tin' liiit-'litiiiiim' uliori'S,

Till' lilni'lilrd in'i'pliiL' froiiv lln' ^'iinilid tliorn

rriitlli's u|ii>n idH Irolic lliiti'. or Iliiif-'S.

In iKiiiiidiiii: tli^'lit iicnws tin' (.-iildi'ii morn.

All ii/.ini' trli'iiin I'rom olV lii« spli'iniid winns,

lliri' till' "Mm piiiioni'd swiiUows swi'ip nnil puss

Down to llii' fur off rivi'r : tin- Mm k crow

Willi wisi- mill wiiry vis.ici' to iinil fro

Si'llli'S .Tiid slidks nlioiit Ilii' wiibiTi'd ki"'":*'

lIiTi' wlii'ii till' nniriniiriiiis M'ly di<y i-'* ''"'f i"""'

Till' watrlifiil lark lii'f.ir.' iny fi'it Mki's tlit'lit,

And wlii'i'linv to sunn' loiidli'r tii'lil l':\r on.

Drops Willi olislri'pirons I'ry : and lii'ri' at niirlit.

When till' lirsl sl.ir pri'i'i'drs tin' trrrat ri'il moon.

Till' sliori' I irk tinkli'S from lln' darki'iiiiit; tii'ld.

Sonii'wlii'ri' wi- know not in 111.' dusk I'lincnalrd,

Illsliltir I'l-caklin;.' ftiid coiillnnons tnni',

Hi'i-i' lix) till' I'oliins, Insty iis nf old.

Unnl till' wftsti- trrass for foraci', or proloii),'

Fi-oiiii'Vi'i-y iiiiarti'rof thi'S.' li.'lils tlii' Imlil,

mil III' plirasi'sof llii'ir iu-mt tliiisln'il sonir.

Till' wliili' throat's distant di'Si'aiit with slow stri'ss,

Noll' aflir noli' n|Miii tin' niHinday fills.

Killini.' till' liisnri'd air al inti'rv.ils

Willi hlsowniiiixHlof pii'rriiij.' pi'iisivi'iii'Ss.

Ofti'H, liow ofti'ii, from this npl iiid pircli,

Minn I'yi'S liavi- soi'ii tln' fon-st brrak in lilooin.

The rosi' riil iiiapli' and thi' j-'oldiii liiri'li.

Thr dnsly yillow ol llii'ilins, llii' (.'li«im

(1f till' tall iKijilar liniit-- with tass.'I.d l.lai'k,

All, I have waU'h.d till lyo and var and brain

Ori'W full of dri'ams as tlii'y, thr moled plain.

Till' sun sti'i'pud wtsul, the marshland at its hack.

-\0.

Th,. vnlli'V win re tlii' rlur wheels and Hlls,

\ on city t'llmmi'rim.' In Its smoky shroiid.

And out at the last misty rim the hills

nine iiiidt'ar off and nioimded like ii cloud.

And here the noisy rntted road that >-'oi'S

Down the slope yonder. Il inked on either side

With the sinoolh furrowed lielils Hnni;hlnck and wide,

ralchi'd Willi pale water sleepinif In the rows

So as I watched the crowded leaves exlMiid,

The hliKim break sheathe, the siinimer'sstrenKll) nprear

111 eartli'3 trreat mother's heart already plai il

The heaped and biirt-'eoned plenty of the year.

Even as she I'rom out her wintered hearse

My spirit also spran;; to life anew,

Anil day by day as the sprlinf 's liounty ».'rew,

The fahric'il dream unlocked the fount of vursc.

In reverie by day and niidnii-'ht dream

I soii^'htthese upland fields and walked nliart,

Miisim.' on naliire, till my tliom-'hl did seem

'I'n read the Very secrets of her heart

;

In niiKKli d mo nt« earnest and sublime

I stored the themes of many a future sontr,

Whose substance should be nature's clear and strong,

Iluiind in^caskel of majestic rhyme.

Itrave bud like plans that never reached the fruit.

Like hers our niolher's who with every hour.

Kasi'.y replenished from the sleepless risit.

Covers her bosom with fresh bud and tliiwer i

Yet 1 was happy as youni,' lovers be,

Who in tie' sea.son^ of tlieir passion's birth

Deem that lliey have their utmost worship's worth,

if love be near them, just to hear and aco

^~

SUNSET AT LES EBOULEMENTS.
Uroad shallows f.ill. i in all the mountain side

The scythe swept tields are silent. Slowly home

Hv the loiitr beach the liiuli piled hay carts conio,

Spl.ishiiii.' the pale sail sh.allows. i tver wide

Kawii coloured wastes of mud the slipping tide.

Hound the dim rocks and wattled lisheries,

( 'reelis inurmurinjr in. And now by twos and throes.

O'er the slow-spreadin!-' |h«i1s with clamorous chicle.

Delated crows from strip to strip take Hi^ht.

Sixin will the tlrst star shine ; yet ere the night

Heacli onward to the pale (ireen distances.

The sun's last shaft beyond the jrrey sealloor

Still dreams n|)on the Kamonraska shore.

.•\nil the lorn; line of (golden villasies.

Alu'iiiiiAi.n L.vMi'MAN.


