
T« «e IWftriig mi$t or a gpM gray Diin
In tie rfdv.riog .nlrt of . cold fmy dawn.

Until with my warning at Ia«tl rfood

^. my path U fringe, by tte mountain wood,

«*«y Prtle o'er tiie deeping town.

Vaa It «me trick of mine own vainW,The wi«tom envJou, thought, impart.
Or wa. it ««ne gleam of light divine
At that moment illumined thi. «>ul of mine ?I know not which, but I know with, glanceA«tho« gray rtone wall. a. If in a tranceW a man, who aged and worn,

J«h <fcep, hard line, of angulA bom
On hb face-wit/ tock. that were like the «,ow-Tohi. plough In tie «^it of that morning goTFor a wn at college ha. bill, to pay-^
L«tnioneyhecoineda.mone> may.
And anotter I .aw, who with ««ow bent-

^^l^,^"^'"**^^ almo.t.p«t~T^W darling a gentleman might be

^
O^ the reeking rteam of her tub bent .he,
But where I. that prophet who dare, to «y
5

>
•««:<rf love he will ever rq»y?
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