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All ! Mir 1 1 :i
I
lit' tail' ilS .sill' si null I lull IIkM |l.

Fair as u umlilcss in her n ir^iii cli.iniis

< If riiiiiiilcil lii'iiiiiy anil miruiisciiiis ;;rai'c

Won- sijdslii 111 iiuikt! tlio IiIkimI hi ilirsi- iliifil v.iio

Kun Willi tliii tlcry wiinntli nl yoiiili m- |irinii' ;

|'"iir liiT's was licauty sm-li asselilnni cinuiis

A niaiili'ii on I lie vi'r;re ut' woniaiiliiHul.

A ly|ii'(it beamy. wliiTf all licaiily iinii'ts

I H smil. I'li'ar, cl-yslai as lli.- Iliii|iiil strifains.

Anil liiM>. till' liivelifst (il all l<ivr wlii.'li ilii ain-

I iisnllicil, hijjh aliovc all stoinis, ami slroim

A.s l">\e wliii'li liiii'iiplis ovi-r virlnr Dealli,

All I siiiilliij,' ilawii, lliat set in liaKi'' >'Vr.

l.iUc soinr falsi- iK-acon set by waiitun liaml

'I'll lure llic li listing pilol to liis ilooni.

llow litlli! tliouulit llic iiiaiili'ii on tlial iiim n

Thai Kilili'il s riiciii in tlir ^;aili ul man
Woiilil iliiii till' >,'l"'"\ of l'«''' vir;;!!! ilifain,

I'^'cii as Ilic n'|>lilf ofihail robbiMl llir lloui i

'If vii(,'in lilnsli iiiilil 11 slowly ilii'il

Wit III II llio i^ai'iU'ii of III 1 1 A nil line's Inn .

To-ilay IS .nils, bill wlial |o-niori'o\v lirijiiis

Is all niiUnown, 'lis Now we live, anil of

Tiie Past we know, yel seliloin leani llieiehy.

Nor ilieaineil llu; inaiil of ill, or storm, or eloiiil.

So fill' ol joy anil lio|ie In si\lieii \e.irs,

Kejoieiliy ill llie |iresinls niaile by lliose

f'o wlioin the sli),'lili'St ;,'ilt meant saeriliee :

lilail with the gladness thai a inaiilen knows
Whose liearl is free, yel feels some seeret w:iii'

'I'll wlioiii the fiiliire [laiiils in ila//lini4 lines

Tli.ii u lii'-li. .'ijas I tile Inlnre seldom yields,

Sa\ < lo I ill- poet , ;is a passing dream.

.Villi Iteliei' pliii ked her ehoieest tloweis llial liiolli

'I'o oiler at the tiardeii-slirini' : and then

To i'alhi'r l''iMneis ran in ehildisli ;ilee

'I'll lell Ilim 111 her lorliine and her '„'ills.

With olllslrelelied hand- llie old man lijessed his .Irirui

.Villi bade lii'r sil besjilr liini as !it|- wont.

'I'lien ill his slninblinu wax , lie lold her ol

.\ di'i'.'im ihat heal niL:lit had dreamed
III liiliee, and her llowels. and thus it ran :

l,:is| night as tliinUiiii; of old .Vnluiiie. I

KeMilved the many seenes wliieii sinei' 1 eaiiii'

To lend my tloek. had made the sum of life :

And falliii;{ in a dream. 1 walked w itliiii

A lovely gardtiii. hiirdeiied with the breath

< il loses, ill thesiniliiii; iiionlh ol .lime.

That o'er my soul stole as in seiisuons wave.

And i|iiiekeiied ovei'y pulse w itii pure ileliy;lil :

.Villi i|iieeiily maidens, elollied in gauze-like rolns

I If llliny-elouds, which stirred by miiriirring bi ee/e

All playfulh revealed, .'iiiil tlieii eoneealed

The myslie glory of Iheir How iiig limbs.

.Mo\ ed softly to llie musie of the w iiid.

Viid ga/iiifi on their perfect lineameiils—

Tile nialchless beauty of those maidens fair.

My soul w.is drawn towards tlieiii, and I loiigeil

lo know more of thai beauty wliicli was their.-.

I'lien round one thnver more brilliiiiil than the i -t

These living blossoms grouped in fault less pose-

While overhead, as lloatiiig witli iheidouds.

Whs borne the echo of eiilraneiiig strains,

VVIihdi KonietiiiKis rolling seem to issue from

The organ ere ils trembling breath aS(!Oiids

And dies amid the glooiii of noble andi. \

Villi lo '. before my eyes the eenlr.il Howej;

Hurst forth to hiioyaiit lite iind Iragranoe rare,

While loudi'r in t uniiiltiiou.i billows rolled

rill- iniisle.as i|s choial-passioii swept

111 hursiiny fiir> o'er the vault of heaM'ii.

I'lien silence lollowiil. :ilid a holy e.illii.

Like calm of eve. crept o'er mv soul and Lh'

Vll sofll.v as from disianl age \mis borne

A maiden's cry. -o jitraiigelv sad andsvMiel.

\ I't sw eeter to my ear ih.iii II was sad.

Villi when I fain would nsk the central IhMVi

\\liiiiee came llie civ and of its liieaniliu lb

Where 111 I was bright and shadow found im
|

III linld I he llower was changed, and in its pi

V iiiaideii stood all clad in simple w liite.

With form of classic outline, bill whose lac.

More faultless than llie \ isions liapiiael saw.

Was marred with lears; with liiinull he;iveii

.Vs in deep anguish. .Viid 1 sp.ikc w lib her

Till :ill my soul, draw n by those weepiiiu' e\

Went out toller, for on this earth 1 know
III naught that sooner will the hearl iinloosi

I ir knit in si longer lionil of sympalhv

I ban w hat lo man is .is pure elegy.

.\ lovely woman -lovelier in li.'r le.irs.

.\ ml when the inaideli's uplilliied ga/e inel n

\> ihoiinh III low, swcHt tones to make repl\

l.o ; face ami biriii and voice became lliiiie o

And then I woke, bill still kept iliinkiiig of

Tlie llower, and one wlm seemed a larger ll.i"

Nor lias ihe vision lelt ine since 1 rose :

II h.iiinled nie e en w hen 1 s.inu the mas-.

.Villi Iteliie. answering with lier prel;.\ sim

Said. • <tli I liow sweet it were to be liUf on.'

Who in that garden w ill ked amid the How ci

Vt will, itiit 1 myself dwell with llie il.iwei

Villi tend their viaiils. and know them all by i

liiit weep not. for svliy should 1 weep, except

I Ins.. line, or w Ifii A iil.iiue p.-i-seil aw a\ '.'

'

So l-';ilher h'taiici.- bhss'il Ihe child a^.lili.

II Ml' w i! Il a iroiil.h' I lir.art. lor still the di'raii

I.ay heavy on l.iin, as lie thought ol her.

Nor could the nld man all shake oil ,i dre.i.l

I .est s.iiiH lio\\ i\ il might befall Ihe m.aiil,

riieii lichee, smiling, tript along and look

I !er baskc; to ilie town, and ,'is s|ii. went

>.iiig in llie simple way the pci-ant- sing

This song which she had heard the maidens s

.\s biisilv their lingers plied among
riic fr iL!i:inl blossoms at the market stand :

I'lie rose to the lil\ proudly said

• \iH\ are pale. iii\ dcir," then l.ist her head.

Now if y.iii li.id more ot eiiiMsnii line

"I'is plain more lovers u.iiiid eoiiie |.i sue.

l''or lovers tin y alwaxs love to see

A maiden blush, as you now see me.

While you as a m.iiileii .ill forlorn

Sl;iiid ic\ ,111.1 colli this sunny moin.

.Villi lb.' .Sun sin ill's |onill\ . tor he knows

lie is sill'.- o| welcome from the K.we.

riie lily so low ly bowed her head

To the rose, and then nil swei'tly said :

"One lover I have, who loves me well -

We meet alone when the ve-per bell

With its silver longiie lias lulled l.o sleep

The birds and the iiovvers ; and silence deep

Steals over the earth as fragranct! rare

Kroin the sliimb'riiig bloss«mis Hlls the Jiir.

"Tis llieii in the lovely moonliglu pale

I hear the notes of my nighiiiigale.

.Mill we tiream of love while ull is still.
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