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With food and tid ngs for the dyimz mam

Who lay within the poreh, cacomsciens all

Of help, or her who broaght it. A tall mam

Not young indeel, sun-brown~i aml scarred with woamds,
Received in battle fighting for his Kimz

His features, worn and hagmard, were refimed

By intellect and noble parpeses

Which beautify the looks as mamght eise cam,
And give the impress of a genthemam.

A face it was of truth and encrage, eme

To trust your life to in yoar hoar of mesd -

But twitching now in paim, with eyes thaz beaked
Enlarged by hunger, as of one who soaghc

For bread he.eould mot finl : ami 50 zave wp

To plead with God for life, and waited dexch

He lay, and in his eyes a far-of gane

Saw things invisible to other's kem.

Delirious words dropped from his fevered hips
As in a dream of bygome bappimess,

That went and came Like ripples o= 2 posl,
Where eddying winds blow fitfal t» amd fro—
A hunger feast of fantasy ami [owe

That haunts the starving with s pors
And one dear name repeated as in pcayer,
Clung to his lips and would not Lave themm - mayv,
Cuspoken, one might see it syikabled

In sign and proof of his umdyimg bowe-

Beside his ccuch, in passiouate despadr,

A wo:nan knelt, clasping kis kamds im s,
With kisses and endearing words, wh tale
Him rovuse to hope of kfe, for she had brumzhs
The food for lack of which ke dyime Ray.
Tall, lithe, and blooming ere the hamegry vear
Had wasted her to shadow of berself,

She still was beantifal. A kady boem

And nartured in the old eologial days -

Of graceful mien, gentle in word amd d-ed,
As well became a daughter of the tinge
When honour was no byword, and the mm
Were outdone by the women of th-ir kim—
Who spurned the name of rebel as a staim -
And Kissed their sons and sent them oy the war
To serve the King with homoar, or 1o dae

Her long black-hair, shook loose wpon her meck,
Was tarning grey with sorrow at the pamss
Of those she loved and could mat help Her eves




