
TO MISS LOUISE SKEAD.

As, in 01d'tilne) the ten"ipest-scorizers set
TIleir ships keen prowinto the golden rain

Of eve, and'ventured Wer the unkeeled. main
To under lands, and myriad dangers met
'Froln savage hordes a'd coasts the waves that

fret
Tliat they mig-ht jold end sunborn-,o-ems obtain

For their belovèd Queen, her siniles to gain,
And. her thanks won, théir hardships. did forget

So I Ilavé ventured over tloitglit,s vast seas
Into the land Of visions, deciiling"sweet

Long, hours- of suniess toit, if I mýokt reach,
A nd bring-, as my love'tribzi te4 to thyfie e t,

At last, the g,old of tlouglit and ,o-ems of

Paid by thy thanks, lmpe-ial, Louise.


