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The ifooci.--

" Come, mortal, come, thy sorrow leave,
Seek restful ca>e in shades like these,
Among the brotherhood of trees.

Each tor himself
; we oaks, and hrs,'and bee'ches

Stand interlaced and massed, yet each is free
•'

And none his brethren scorns, or overreaches';
All bud and branch in broad-armed libertv
One points to heaven

; another, downward
tending.

Shades with wide hands the grass—each hath
his part,

When play the winds, yet all, together blending
bend one vast anthem from the forest's heart
And so with men,—so diverse and so parted-
Some gnarled and earthward, some that seek

the height.

Vet to the wise they utter, single-hearted,
Onemotherspcech—aceaselessp-rayer for light."

The li'ild Flowers.—
" O friend, who passcst by,
And never scest

"3J


