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Then, dearest maiden, move along these shades 
It. gentleness of heart; with gentle hand 
Touch—for there is
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a spirit in the wood.”

a The following is an attempt to reproduce in English Goethe’s. 
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Into tho forest 
Alouo I went ;

To seek for nothing 
My sole intent.

er
Should I be gathered 

To wither away ?
With roots unbroken 

The plant I brought,
And in the garden 

Of my dear cot 
Again I set it 

In sheltered place;
Now blooms it 

And grows apace.
I Should beg you to notice more particularly the third , .
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of In shadow standing 

A flower was there, 
Like starlight, gleaming, 

Like young eyes, fair.
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no I stooped to pluck it; 

It clear did say;—m
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If the reader think that the remarks I have made above
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I am, Mr. Editor, 

Yours always,

A. G. L. Trew.March 4th, 1868. 1


