
Thrice hh'st niv we, wIk., oh the niention of a mystic
iiaiiic, fiinl oiifsolvcs iislicicd siltnitly into the inner
chanilier r)f luciiKtry lu inert there our (!;irly pliiyiuntes,

ti) see ii-^'iiiii those I'resh yoimt;- f.iei's and once ni(»re to

liiMj,'h over oiir Itoisteroiis sports. Ft is of these i,'ooil

old times of iiidividiiiil e\|ierienee I would like lo tell;

a slory very di'ur lo many luiurts now far seatt(;red

:

but then of ;i charmed hrotlierhood, led hy nature and
by nature fed with itiioyant spirits, so that life was one
prolon-^'ed festival, joyous, merry and restless as the
baltlilini; brooks of summ(!r or the fairy sii(»wflake (;ir-

eliu'^in the wintry storm. The stiekleback dartin- from
its (juiet retreat fri,^'hten(!d by our net; tlie minnow
nibblinu; at the bait so tieacherously eoveriiitr the
bended ])in

;
the meadow lark, the bobolink, the swallow,

ihe.M! were our toys. Did not the branehtis of the lofty

sweepin.u' (dms shape thenrselves to form our co.sy nests,

and the passinij; winds tune the tender twins, a urand
spolian bar)) to please u.s. Or if the winter took these
from us, t'was but an exolianye; for did we ever tire of
moulding' his cry.stals into the rou'Ji forms of our ehild-

ish fancy. How fearlessly would wo phin.re into the
sea of white wav(!s, whicii gathered round each house
and iiarn and dashed ayainst them till the ict y foam half
way reached the loof.
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