BALLADS AND LYRICS

In nights to come

Others shall dream here, radiant or glum,
Pondering the book God gives us each to thumb,
Our page to solve and sum,—

But nevermore

Such moonshine as would tread this square of floor,
And for love’s sake illumine and explore

The dark at sorrow’s core.

‘The sad Pierrot

Lived here and loved,’—how will the story go ?—
¢ Caught rapture from the moment’s zest or woe,
One winter long ago.

‘ Here did Pierrette

Throw dice with destiny to pay love’s debt,
Gay, kind, and fearless, without one regret
When the last stake was set.’

Peace, peace, fair room,—

My peace be with them still, through shine and gloom,
Who here may sojourn, ere they too resume

This search for house and home.

Now, to explore !
The impatient wind is in the corridor ;

Fate lays a finger on my sleeve once more ;
And I must close this door.




