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A throiio whidi the c.-mlc. is l'I.hI to n-i«:ri
Tnto f(.(.fstrps so [\vv\ n\u\ s.. fcirlcss :is thino.
There t lu« l.ri-lit lici.t licr sprir-^s up i„ |„v(. „f t hv hrfvint
I--)! tli(> cI.ukIs in the depths <.f the skv :ire at rest;
And the rare of the wild win Is is cVr on the hill!
In the hush of the mountain^, ve antlers lie still!-- -"

Tlw.uirh your branches now to^s'in the storm of deli^rht,
I. ike the anus of the pine on v-,,ti shelterless lieight

,

One moment -thou hri-ht apparition delay!
Then melt nVr the <•r^iL^s like the sun fn.m the day.

His voyairo is <.er as if struck hv a spell, »
He motionless stands in the hush of the dell;
There softly aiui slowly sinks down on his breast,
In the midst of his pastime enamour'd of rest.
A stream in a clear pool that endet h its race,
A danciiifr ray chainM to otie suiishinv [)lair,'
A cloud by the winds to calm s(.litudo driven',
A hurricane dead in the silence of heaven.

I"it cnuch of repose for a f)ilf:rim like theo:
Majrnificent prison enclosing' the free;
With rock wall-encircled — with precipice crnwn'd —

«

\\ hich. awoke by the sun. thou canst clear at a bound
.Mid the fern and the heather kind nature doth keep
One bright spo, of .rreen for her favourite's sleep;
And dose to that covert, as clear to the skies,
When their blue depths are cloudless, a little lake lies,*"W here the creature at rest can his imajre behold,
Looking up througli the r-'diance, as bright and a.s bold.

Yes: fierce look.s thy nature, e'en hush'd in repose —
In the depth.s of thy desert, regardless of foes,
Thy bohl antlers call on the hunter afar, ' «
With a haughty defiance to come to the' war.
Xo outrage is war to a creature like thee;
The bugle-horn fills thy wild sjiirit with glee,
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