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Lay like a fiery snake, coiled rouiul in a linle o(
cinders.

Oft on autumnal eves, when without in the^ather-
injc darkness

.^ Burstin^r with li^^ht seemed the smithy. thriUiKl.
every cranny and crevice.

Warm by the for^'e within they watched the
labouring bellows,

And as its pantini,^ ceased, and the sparks expired
in the ashes.

Merrily lau^-hed. and said they were nm.s j,u>ir

into the chapel.

Oft on sledyres in winter, .as swift as the sw.
the eaj^-le,

.,. Down the hillside binmdin^r, they j,r|ided aw.av o'er
the meadow.

Oft in the barns they climbed to the populous
nests on the rafters.

Seeking with eager eyes that wondrous stone.
which the swallow

Brings from the shore of the sea to restore the
sight of its fiedgiings

;

Lucky was I . who found that stone in the nest of
the swallow !

M. Thus passed a few swift ye.ars, and thev no longer
were children.

He was a valiant youth, and his face, like the face
of the morning,

Gladdened the earth with its light, and ripened
thought into action.

She was a woman now. with the heart and hopes
of .'I woman.

"Sunshine of Saint E ulalie " was she caM.J
, for

that was the sunshine
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