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Q'ranslatcd from Lmuuux’cn, for thc Mtseum.
(Contmued from paﬂc 467) ‘
Yes, 1 nttcst the Gods ! my hps drd ne’ cr , . ‘
“‘Since first I' breathed-—utter without a sneer
“That great word-—offépring’ of man’s’ phremu,d br'lm,
- I've prest it oft, still found *t was but of wind, 3

. And cast it-from me,—like sochulcclcss rmd
o My weancd hp would prcss in vain. .

. .-Mun,:m lhe banen hopc of'doubt['ul fame; .. -
"On the fleet strcam that bears him casts a name
Which less’neth daily as'it speedeth on ; .
From age to'age the bright wreck to and fro,—
»Sport of Time's wanton wave—is sw ept ,-—and Io}
T obhvwn s deep(.st depths *t:is gone.

* Another name T hurl upon that sca o
Which laves no shore,~and, shall.I greater be -
:VWhether itsink,; or ride upon the surf{ . o
As tow’rds- the throne of light eternal spnnﬂs .
Tho proud swan, asks she, thmk you,. if her \unrrs !
Tlmrr yet thmr sh'ldc o’ ‘er the: v1lo tarf? "

: “ hy °anrr’st thou 1hcn '!—-Asl\ Phnlomela wh), et

*'Mid mght’s mysterious shades. her melody

Biendeth she with the sounds of rushing rill 2’ -

1 sung, my friends, as man bxeathes,—us doves smh-—-"

‘As plamtne moaus the. blast that sweepeth by,— :
As wails the cascade on the hill.

My life was only love, and pmyel,and song —
* Mortal, of all that lures the mortal throng,

. Nought at this farewell hour'with griel 1 part,

' 1\ou"ht,—-s.wc the sigh that fire—wing’d sped above,— .

The lyrc rapture,—'md the silent lovo
Ofa heart prest- into my heart, ”

At Bcauly s fcet to wa\c the trcmh]m" lyle,
- To see from strain to strain the. hc'lvcnly fire
Flow with the sound and pass into her breast,—
* From these ador’d eyes make the tear-drops shnwcr, )
*As rain Aurora’s from the brimming flower,
When the wind’s breath hath wal'd its rest.



