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A-myﬂa&vba' ‘jnsects on thmnx.

WY bank, where ox-eyed daigics i t S
s Al?mm ogta‘:hfx shelter of ghc waving %ss Kissing their own reflcctions in the streamy - ]
o catch a vision, ere they fall asleep, Midst jeafy shadows, Which the-willowa fling
_ Of snow-white petals iv the river-glass. Around each tiny ripplo’s,silvet gleaty,

" ) . (Y - Y - : T . -

And by the water’s edge a little flower, . .
. Whigh bends her heags, .then laughs fxb.ud to sge,

That. tho blue sky, which mocks each passing showe, ¢

Can {mage back no. fajrer hue than she

]
1

- 'Ihcwdam.leaveal: ) tra'llmg ﬁ;:ﬁ.r'bkerlside\.l T
Seenged ever dull and.sad. but just to-day -
Dilier and sadder, as the unward tide

Bears a bright, golden lly onsits way

\& . «Sweet Sower,”” it said, “id ddfting down tha -
stream ~ | e
I've passed full many 2 blue forget-me.not, .
But none-so wondrous fair a3 thou; I weert,
\Who lingers near thee knows a happy loti

“Yet I-would bless the paseing oar which

cast . .
My life untrammel’d on the river’s bréast,
Since T have seen thee; memory Lo the last
Shalt .§ingie out thy form™ from all the
rest. '
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«] live, and memories are for the dead.”
She answered, tEa\ing at the march of night;
So take me with you*’ But the lily's head
Shook in the breeze, then drifted out of sight.
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The wilight deepens tiil the world's ]
eep,
Aﬂd-e’gn the nightingalo has ceased
-hér songs - ]
The moon and tats their silent vigil

keep, . ., . .
‘Whilst daisies dreafn of sunshine all
night long : L .

Uprooted -bir the faithless lily's touch,
All;wet with dew there bends upen :
- the stréam - - a
- blue forget-me.not, whose warevy '
reouch - . - ]
Earks in-the mirror where het smile
had: been. o ' ol
v it T e . N
Wbétm?agit;g form supports her as she
. 33
. What power can atervene twizt her
pe and-death? - e
% It . is -the fvy spray which fearless .. < T
© _crawls ’ ’ o
Close 1o the gaping givers icy A
breath ‘ .

\ I was t00°ad for thee in sunpy Ny

-
»

~ houry". - .
{ Tt whispered , but to-night remember s
.. .- . -
"And: :make iy .strength thins own, .
iﬁoot-\m ed -flower, )
-Till ‘heaven’s own sunshine. hid the
» shadows flee”’ - - -




