
gave him cakes with caraway,

>ct him down to early tea
;

itc and watched the ships at sea

II his plate, and on the tray

jockey fiorscs prancing round,

dreamed of clear and cooling lakes,

creeping vines on crossing stakes,

castles old, and knight, and hound.

ame to spend a holid.iy

ne'er he could. The golden moss

in the hollow dell ; he'd cross

field in shining morn to play

1 pieces trailing from his hold.

)uil(l and cover in with fir

spruce, lie borrow'd tools from her

haiid-inade hammer from the old

aa

Chest. It had two letters stamp'd

Between the iron straps that bound

The handle on two sides. He found

Some rusted nails bent and cramp'd,

With which he pinn'd the bows upon

The frame. We'd watched the village smith,

And loved to imitate him with

Anvil-ring and red-hot iron drawn

I<>om little smoky forge rough-made

Of bricks. "So like a little man

Me is," the good dame mused, and ran

Her fingers round the line of braid

About her apron. He would trea.l

His grandpa's footste[)s, with a haii 1

l"or cunning work, and command >

His wages alway, and his bread.
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