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A4 SONVG OF SOLiTUDE1.

HIEore.-in ivavcs roi] gý,ranld> onfLJoiv iiitrlflLIring thouffh the breeze is gone,

()y waî:lch the gusts skip o'er ils plain,-

Atone in sucha cnto e
Alone ! aJone ! is cc-stasy!

Some storm-siept isie, whcrc wild ivaves io-rn
'Mom, tempests, there to stand alone

.1High in thc air the foani is cast
Ii -white wre.-ihcs tiphorne b>' the blast
*Tlie sea-guil screanis, then whiris close b>',
Or Sîruggles throughi the îroubled Sky.

'Iis strange. ivild pleasure, thrilling g] e,
Atone ini surlh a scene to hc,
Atone!ý alonc ! is ersiasy 1

Near sme great river, on wliose banks
TFhe wrshalcd pines display their ranks,
W'here course the wild deer light and frec
And song-bi-ds 'varbITII e cii]-
Oh, Ille voice dol) clashi likec a braîs-lipped belli
In a deep Canadian forcst deli !

'Tis strange, wild plcasurc, thrilling glic,-
Atonc in such a scene 10 bc7
Alone 1 alone! is ecstasy i
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