
02 KKCOLLKLTION8 OF OCEAN.

* Ofsurt'riiig tliou.siind.s who a year ocfore

Contagion stricken lani^uishVl on this shuiv

They died uiuounted, were interred in heap

And nought to tell ur^ wliere a kinsman siee|.^|

A few 'lays more— only a few days morel

And we debark upon the destined shore :

As thoughts of separation eame to miml

Til feeling fled, and left but feeling kind :

Even the ship, we first could not abide,

Feit like a home to which atfectiun tied

—

How well f(»r man that he can thus arrange ImJ

In aP thr changes that in time o'ertakes hiin:|

You may dethrone, imprison, and exile hiin-

Yet even then, what simple thing beguiles him'

The conc|ueror of kings, the giant mind

In dungeon with a mouse may solace find!

The corant ended- -the musician tired

Too sud(i{Mily for lissome ones that gyred !

Y'^et few made wonder, for the whistler's lip
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