
BHKI H

All ! MM'li a |ii('till'i- as slir stdml llial iimi ii,

K.'iii' as .1 l;iiiI<U-.ss in licr \ ii'^iti i'li.iriii>

or inmiilctl licauiy and iini'niiscii'ns {^rarc

Were sii^lii 1" iiiiikt; llio l)l<»i>i| in llicse ilrii'il vein;

Itiiii Willi llic tlcrv warnitli n) yonlli nf |ii-iinc ;

I'nr lid's was licailt y sucli as seldinii ciovv ii»

\ iiiaiilcii on llic viT;;e ot wnmaiilicHPil.

A lyiii'ot Itcanly. wlicruall lii'aiily iin'ot>

« »l siiul, rlt-ar. crystal as Lin' liiii|iii| si r(!aiii.--.

\liil liivc. tlif loveliest i>r all love wlli.-ll (lli'aiii-

I iisiillii'il, high tihove all storms, ami stroiiti

A> lux I' which lriii'ii|ihs ovi'r victor I )calli.

Ah! siiiiliii;i ilawii. ih.il set in tragic I'Vc

i.iku sonic lalsi- hfacoii set by wanton lian<l

Co liiru the ti iistinjj |iil(il to his ilooni.

How litll(^ lliou^ht the niaiili'ii on thai nioin

rh;il H;ilileii s rpeni in llic yarli ol ii:an

Woiilil ilim till' k1"''>' <>' ''•'' vir;;in dn^ani,

ICen as the reptile <dl had roldied the llou .|

< »!' vjiuili liliish until it slow ly died

Within llm u'ardeii of oh I Anloine's hni

.

Ill-day i~ ours, liiil what to-morrow Iniii;;.-

Is all iiiiUmowii, 'tis Now we live, and ol

I'iie I'ast we know, yet seldom learn therehy.

Nor dieamed the maid of ill, or storm, or cloud.

So till' ol joy and ho|>c in sixteen > lars.

Itojoiein;; in the |iresents iii.ide hy those

I'o w lioni the slijjhtest yilt meant sacrilice ;

<llad with till' gladness that a maiden knows

Whose hi'.irt is lii'e, yet teeis somo seen^t w.nr

T'l whom the tiilnre paints in da/./lin;; hues

Thai uliieli. ala-^ 1 the Intiire seldom yields.

Save to I he poet, M-. .'l p;issin.u dream.

And I'lchci' pliii'ked her ('iKrH'esl lloweis thai inor

|'o oiler at the iiarden-shiine : .and then

To I'.illier l''raneis r.in in childish ;ilee

'I'o lidl him ol her lorlimi' and her •_'itl>.

Wil li onisirelclie.l h.-iiuU the old man hloM'ij \i\>

And hade her sit heside him as Ik-)' wont.

'I'lien in his stnmhlinL: way. he told her ol

A dream that he at niyht had dre.imed

( It lichee, and her llow ers. and thn- il ran :

l.iwt night as til in ki in; ot old Anioim'. I

Uevohed the many scenes wliiidi sine I i!,ime

To lend my Hock, had niaile the sniii ol lil'e ;

And tailing; in a dream. I walked w ithin

.\ lovely jjardeii. Imrdened with the hiealli

• )t roses, in t lie smiling' monlli ol dune,

'j'li.it o'er my soul stole as in sensuous wave.

Ami (inickened every pulse with pure deli;.dil :

And ijueenly maiilcns. clothed in {iau/.e-liUe lolie

I M tilniy-(doiids, which stirred hy iniirm'rin^' hrei

.Ml playfulh reM^ihd. and IIumi I'oni'cali'd

The inystii: jj;lory ot their tlowlni; limhs.

.Moved softly to the music of the w ind.

.\nd j;a/iii.ii on their perfect linea nls-

'I'lie malchless heaiity of those ni.iideiis fair.

.My soul w.is dr.'iwn towards them, and I lolled

To know more of that beauty which was theirs.

Then rouinl one llower more hrilliiint than the v

These liviiifi blossoms t;rouped in faultless pose-

While overhead, as tlo.it Iiil; with tl louds.

Was honie the I'clio of cntrancinj; strains.

Whhdi Honietiines rolliiijs' seem to isHue from

The or^raii ere its trembliiiy; breath astrend.-

Anil dies amid tin- ;ilooin of noble arch.

.\nd lo 1 before lii> eves the central Hower

Iturst fortli to buoyant llle and frajii'ance rar<-.

While louder in Tumultuous billows rolled

•h.ari

c iiKis r.MA.s Ml-: I koi'o

The IIIU>ic.as il- rholal-passioll swepi

In biirsiinu fur.v o'ci- the \aull id liea\eii.

Tlieli silence lol|o\M'd. mil a holy calin.

Like calm of e\e. crept o'i'r ni\ soul and thi n

.Ml softl.v as Iroiii ili>ianl .'i;;e was borne

.\ ni.'iidi'n's cry. -o stranj;el\ sad and sueei

,

\ et sweeter to niv ear th.iii It was sad.

.Villi when I fain would ask the central llower

Wheiiee came the cr\ and of its ineaninn thei

Where all w,ts bri;;lit and shadow found no pi

l!i hold the Mower was clian|.'ed, and in il> piu'

.\ maiden stood alidad in >iniple while.

With form of e Lassie outline, but w hose lace,

More fjinlllcss than the visions K.'iphael saw.

Was ni.'irred with le.irs: with tumult be.axcii I

.\s in dee[i aii;iiiisli. .\ihI I Npokcwith her

Till .-ill my soul, draw n l>> those weepini; e\ es,

^\ellt out to her, lor on this earth I know
<n iiaiiiiht that sooner will the heart unloose,

• ir knit In slrom;er bond of sympathy
Tli.an w h.it lo man i> a> pure elcny.

.\ lovely woman -lovelier in her tear.-.

.Mid when the inaidcn's upturned .ua/c mil min

\s ilioui,di III low, sweet tones to in.ake reply,

l.o I face and form and voice became thine owi

.\nil then I woke, bill still kepi IhinkiiiL; of

The llower, and one who seemed u lar.irer llow ii

Nor has the \ isioii Icit me since I rose ;

1 1 Iniunled me e en w hen 1 sam; llie m.a>-.

.\nd I'lcbic. an--w ering w itli hci' pnt.v muiIc

Said, ' oil '. how sweet il were In be like iini'

Who in I li.at uardiii walked amid I lie Ih'W .r-

.\l will. I'.llt I ln>-ell dwell Willi llie lloweis.

.Villi lend llieir wanls. and know them all i>\ nai

Hut weep not. tor why should 1 weep, except

1 lo-r one. or w hen Auiome passed awa\ .'
"

So l''allier fraiiei.- bl.ss 'd the child an.lili.

Tho' w II h a iron 1.1 el heart . lor -till the dr^ain

l.ay heavy on l.ini. .i.- he tliouuhl ol her.

Nor could the rdd man all sli.aKe olf a dread

I.est scimrhow c\il might befall the maid.

Then IJeliei'. ,-miliii;;, Iript along and took

l!er l)a>ke; to the low n, ,anil as >lii' went

s.ing ill the simple way the peasant- sing

This song wliieli she had heard the maiden^ -in

.Vs busily their lingers plied : uig

I'lio fr mr.inl blossoms ;il the m.irki'l stand :

The rose to till' |il\ pi'oudly said

" \ou are pale. iii\ dcr." then losi her head.

Now if you had more ol ci iuison hue

"I'is plain niore loxci'.- \ionld conic In sue.

For loM'rs ihiy .-ilwaNs love to see

.V maiden blush, as you now see inc.

While \ou ;i< a maiden all forlorn

Stand lev and cold this sunny mmii.

.Villi the Sun smiles I II \ . lor he knows

lie is sui'i' of welcome from the llnx'.

Tilt; lily so low Is bowed her head

To the ro^e. and then all sweeliy said :

" One lover I have, who loves me well—
We meet alone when the ve-per bell

With its silver tongue has lulled to sleep

The birds and the (lowers ; and silence deep

Steals over the eartii as Iragranei; rare

From the slumb'ring blossoms tills the air.

"lis then in the lovely moonlight pale

1 hear the notes of my liighMiigale,

.Villi we ru'e.im ot love while all is ^lill.
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