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THE IERAIIT.

With, rnlancholy sound
The dead leaves trailed alnig the ground;

The wind swept sorrowfully by,
Chafing the restless trees on cvery hili;

Pale Iightnings rent betirnes the midnight sky;
Deep, distant thunders groaned-then ail xvas stili.

The aged hiermit wvho for eighty years
Had dtielt in those dark sol tudes -done-

No mortal shared his hopes, or joys, or fears-
Lookec to the gloornv leavens while rapture shone

'Making bis witherèd chiceks like roses bloorn;
«Corne, rny bclovcd, corne!

Hlis fond praver picrccd the clouds- the stars beyond
Grcw brighter as it pas e-i choed sweet

As angel inusic where the scraphis thron-ed
The king of love upon their pinions fleet.

The storrn bursts forth anewv
And dotli the earth with ruins strew

The thunders crash and w%,hirlvinds roar resounds;
Srnote by the livid lightning's dendly powver

The noblest trees lie shapeless on the ground
City destroying- floods rage in this hour


