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Torture enough to desecrate ail earth
I cannot wanton in a stili retreat,
Sooner could I forget thes bande and feet;
And were 1 chiefest in tbe unswerving quest
Were 1 the loftiest, round the loftiest,

The ebhame of ail the lowest breathes,
The pain of ail the saddest wreathes;
And though the rapturous diving rils
Besouglit me fromn the softest bille,
Though summer ne'er so, rare were set
Yet would the maemory tbrob : - But yet

0 now that it were possible to forget!

0 blest, beside these islande! blest,
Floating airily, steeped in rest!
Leaning, :d fromn pool to pool
By mosey brinks and cedars coo-l;$
Watcbing in the soutb aloft
Over mountains briglit and soft,
Bright with inaple and soft witb pine
Cloudy haunts of mytb recline -
Capes and fiords o! secret blue;
Suu-tipped rivere wlnding througb,
Now witbheld and now displayed;
Meadows, banks of niyetic sbade
In whicb the birês may dip themsely8;
Castles hoary and floating elves,
Lulled by many a seemng deep
0f old enebantmfent rich witb sleep,
Of a maiden lapped in dreams long since,
Waltlng now for the lips of a prince,

À toucb of light-
Âl'rudely cleft by a suddeu ffight
0f mocking winds, and quite frayed out
Over the bis in a filmny rout.
0, cloudy flowers o! jiune, wbose touch
L'ver besougbt and still returning,
Can cool anid soothe in heaven so mucb
The heart o! all tbat southeru burning,
What profits it, when by and by


