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THE SLEEPING BEAUTY.
L Fmiéd‘nm Hood's Fairy Realma.

In that strange reglon, dim and groy,
Which lion 20 vory far away,
Whose shironleles i yrons or thyme
Are dubod ¥ Oneo upsn w time,”
_Thore wns a Innd wh(;ru silenoe roigned
- Ko deep,~tho aur It nlmoxt pringd
Ta Lear the gnat's shrill elarion Llow,
‘slivogh ho Sleep's berald {5 #e Kuow.
Soarve would you doom that ealm profound,
Dubrokon by the ghost of sound,
Iad, like o ?uddun eurtain, dropt
ipou a revei, ipatant stopi,—
"x‘gmt laugh and shout and marrey rout
And hunting song had a8l died oug,
Ktrteken to silonco at a touch~
A ningle tonch |- It was not mmuch !
111 tell you how it eame abeut,

What evier of pages
0 various sgos
Princess Prottipet's christoning banquet engagoes !
They all loak s deaply nportant ny sngos.
27 What bundrads of conks?
Ta judge by thoir Lok,
They had written tha vory preofoundont of boaoks.

The invited guesty bogin (o arrive
With pobles nnd courticrs tho seene iy alive.,
They hurtle,
And bustle,
Inrieh dresses rostln;
The spuense for goosd places in atgicrt w tustie :
l'mcmionvu dopatids ot on birth, bt on musale.
Hut ﬂwl)"m none of thewn able
Toreach the high table,
For the grave Major-Daosno, oreeiving the Babel,
Aruthicient epace claary
With the King's Muxquoleers,
Becauso b woll knows it will oot i bix nars
{f—whet tho time vetres for tho poupe and the weaty—
The twelve falry godmothers cannot find soata.

Atlinet thore's a bray
O Lrompets, to say
That Hix Majesty's Majesiy s cotnng this way,
\With hix Ministers all in thesr gorgenus array,
Andd the Lards of Bas Counsily s voldo display,
And the Quern, who's ax beantoouy as blossome in May,
With her Ladies in Waiting se pnling and gay,
With a great many mors
b omight briefy run o'er
1fat pageants tike this | wore unly nuw o,
The plittenng procesien
Maker stataly progrossing
To the seals that the Murjueteers hold in porsossian
Al the top uf tie hafl
While the visators all
Are crowded 1o death, thourh the plaoe is not xuadl,
iad froa wall unto wall
Coaripedd wit shiort folky and tall,
Whits, 25 chanmes befall,
At 1 various degrees
Lhex vuller the mueese,

Al bawi, hrawl haul, maal, sguall, call, fall, crawl, and sprawl!

The King's louking pleasant,
Eikgarctitig & presant —
Say knives, forke, ancd spreatin that foat many a berant —
Fuor his t;:ll‘l.'h(i'r and haireag
From eanh of the {airies
Gee givew the balw beanty,
Asruthier giver headth,
This 2 stvnag ronse ol duly,
That pienty of wealts).
Five, xin, reven, vighl, nine. ton
Add iz presents, but whon
Ereven have srafowes] her, the lsst of the doen
Bayd, L really don’t kuow what 1o mive her, denr counin,™
;l.&dxh‘-,,\p.oum e Quenn,;
* But the eourres bolween
1 ahall hit gpon something. | will ot be mean;
So pray take yeur reate for 'm tot sueh & sinnor
As, while 1 oo thinking, 40 Xenp you fras dinner 1
The Ring har 2aken the highest place,
Besude bittn the Queen in hor dianiends and Tacos.
Lach (airy godmother
Rity down by anotier,
And my lord the Arelibishiop v Just saying grace,
Vhon tn cotneg a ceak, with & very white faco,
Who criee. as hio viraight s (e hald rushes mimnbily,
“ Pleaxe your Majosty, romalady’s fell dewn the ohimbley I

There's silones in the hall
Yar half o minate,
And not a woerd doth fall
. From thoes within it
When, 3o -Nul-wAnd ynl it ia se!
The round {8 font comes bravy and slow
U the stxirense froam dowy bolow
And & Gevre il) grewn,
Uniatiendad, alone.
Walks straight through the gaette o the font of the throne.
And ihen nith a squeak
Hiring inio a shriek,
And syes that with fury am terribly glistening.
Cries, * Pray, sir. why was pet fasked 1o the christening 1
"Twar old Fairy Spite,
Whea thex did not invite, .
Hecanse of har manners, which were not polita.
Sho lad 2 bad tife,
Woar addieted to etrife.
And besideg-—warst of all--ahe ate peas with = Knile!
But ‘“Gwas really nojoke
. Her wrath to provoke.
5 in hoper th appoase hor [1is Majosty spoke,
And satid, sore afirighted,
Thar both wore delightnd
Tao oo hor that day-—
Quite charmed-—in fact, they
Couldn’e think how iL was she had not Leon invited !
Shrinked Spita, © Sileonee, gaby !
Lot's lock at the baby,”
The Queen. in a tremble,
" Her fmars ta dixsemble,
Said, “Hara is the darhng—papa shell resamble.
You'd ke, p'rhaps, to take her,
But ploase not 1o wake her,

Ahe loopet Sleepr 1™ endid Spitn,  doey rhe really? ' make her

Of sleap, mn'am, havne plenty™
“« (Here~Crokus * Arrente )
If she tonchas & spindle belore she is twanty !

“For if she does a henvy sloop
8ball aver all yaur palace ereop,
Al you, with your whale conrt, ehall Xeap
. Buried in leaden fattory deop 1"
Untit "~hete Fairy Numbor Twalve,
Who, as wa know, was forred to shelve
Ier gl bosnnse the hanquet wajlmi,
o Broke in aud eappod what Spitn hnd statad—
Until a prince ahall come to wake
The Steeping Beanty, and to broak
he apoll wharewith old spite in vain
Would her youns lify fur ayo enchain!”

The King rent heralda through the land
Proclaiming spindles contrabiand,
Pranonnsing penaities aud pain
Aainst diatnﬂlu. troales, roeks, and skeins.
And ro to spin
e Benamo a'sin; )
Whoels wors howlad out, and looma came in.

Tino's,wonted panae
Isnot a rapid race:
His motta sonma to ba * Festing (ente.”
ut ¥ot ho passesd away,
util at longth the day
Anproached on which the Princass would bo twonty.
Vhnt consultations!
. "hat proparations |
What busy imes for paopla of all stations !

- What scouring out of room B
Yith mops and brooms | " :
What scouring to and fro of hurried grooms !
: o loisuro, nol the least,
For man or beast, ;
Becauao His Mnjcsl{ had fixed n feant—
Acyos of eatables and soas of ale,
., A banquet that should mauke ajl othors pale
E'on those of 1loHogabalus, doconsod— )
To cclabrato the day hix ohild was quite
Beyond the madies of old Fairy Bpital
It whs # scene of bustio and intruxion,
. And vast profusion—
No wonder the Princoss, s0 meek and ¢ uiet.
Should run away from all the duat, and riot,
No wordor Ui Princesg—no sonl aware,
Even of thoxe who had her ja their CRrH-—
Stwle from hor rovm, knd up a winding stair,
Up to the highest turrot’s tipmost top,
. Without or ot or stap,
Wont to enjoy the scenery and ajr!
{n o roorn at the top of the tower that day
Merrily, merrily turned the wheel |
An old damo apan“wnh never a gtay,
Merrily, inorrily turned th ]
Tho wool was ns \%hite.]sw the drgven 8NOW, o wheell
Merrily, inerrily turned the whe
And she sang, * Merrily, mo.rril;: ]uh ! Beel!
. Merrily turn the w
The Princess looked in st the dt'.«;-r"and #aid— hoel!

o e . Merrily, merrily turned the wheel {—
What bonny white woul. and what bonny white thread 1*

. . Merrily, marrily turned the wheel §
Come hither, then. fair one, aud moeke the wheel gol™
o .. Merrily. merrily torned the wheel |
Snid ugly old Spite, who sang, * Merrily. oh!

) Merrily turn the wheel 1

She turns the wheel and wakes its busy hum,

ho twists the white woul with her w ite fingera;

Bhe henre them call ber, but «he will not come -
Charmed with the Loy, in that emall roomn she lingers.
he wheel runs swiftly and the distaffs full,

Bho takes the spindie—~heedicas of whe ealls her.

Twa tiny drope of Yood full on the wool,

And all thst cruel Spite forotuld Lefally her!

LIN OXE AND Ll
1o seopEN sLUMnER FaLL?

The steed that in the palace courtyard cropt—

be very Lird apaon the roof thet hupt—
'I;hv roult who mineement for the hamquet chopt—
The gardener who the fruil tree's brunches lopt—
'l_hc huntsman who hiv beaded forehend mopt—
The gas young \uver who the qaestion popt—
The dainrel wha thereat her wyelids dropi—
The councitlor whe fain the state had pPropt—
The King. hi measures anxicus (s adopt—
The courticr in his new court anit he-fopt—
The toper wha hir teak in Riienish Bl
The seallion wipdng up the savce he slopt—
The ehawlerbain, ne wise ac aocient Copt—
The purbling peer whao'd in the fosntain #opt—
The jestor who that fail with mirth hud tope -

. Stoper)

And over all there came & change :
A silence terrible and strange
Enwrapt the place ;
While thickets dense of thorn nnd brier
Grow roond it till the topmost spire
They did efface.
It war & solomn place. T oween,
Weaptin btx shrovd of sombre green,
S hushed and still -
The {all of every leaf you heard.
Nor was there in 118 shaddes a bipd
Tn cheep and trill.

But that embowered pile did seem
A clouwsd from some fantastic dream—
Sowne visioned plyce
[tx towers were elothed in misty a{xeen.
And stumbering foreste seemed to lean
About its base,
bown by the river that runs through the wood
The horus are gatly winding.
Tra-la-la-la! That music pood
Irenctes the red deer's Snding!
Tra-la-Ta-ls}
La-In! Ia-lal
The achos repent
The musir swoeet
That tetls of the red deer's finding ¢
He's outndden his frieuds,  [Us & very queer vase—
Whero can be bave pot 7 What's the vame of the place
Heo'll never be able his steps to retrace !
Meanwhile each lengtheniog shadow shows
That day is drawing o 4 close.
In twomare hinurs the glowing sun
Will down the westers heavens ran,
And quench its glories manifold
Tn yon hright sea of walten gold.
Before him that dense thicket vast and dim
Spreads out its awful silence and seclusion.
Anid noae is pear ta toil its tale o him
Aud soare intrusion.
Hix step is hight on the lnxuriant soil,
From the green Mades a thousand dew-draps spurning.
Little he dreams that path has rever been trod
By fout returmng.
S0 on he fares, through sunshine and throngh shade.
By paths that neer befure were trod by mortal,
To where the dusky forest’s green areade
Lends to a portal.
On either hand rise lofty stems @ above, the branches mingle :
And. as 8 glimpso of blue shuts in the end of s;we green dingle.
Framed in an arch of greenery where that laung alley closes
He soes a fligh? of steps, o gate o’ergrown with truant roses,
And some ono who beside the gate in that warnmn sunrhine dozas.
Wiz ever there fonnd
A sleepor go sound ?
He thamps him and shakes him,
But that never wakes hiw :
Naot kivk. tweak, ar pinch
Can stir him an inch,
So ho loft that invetorate sieoper to snore
While he vestured on farthor the place to explore,
Swift acrogs the court
Now the young Prinee trips,
Reex arcinnd a gallyport
Hounds asleep in slips,
Huntsmen bold, returned rom speort.
All prepared to blow a maore,
Knoring, horns to lips!
He draws near; there is no onn to har his way.
E'on the steeds are too sleepy to ulter a “nay.”
While each singly honnil
In the pack. I'Il be bound.
1s g0 sound thore®s no chapee of his making a sonnd.
Though net wanting in bark. since he's vlosely bound round
With branches of croepars i~hut then they are bonghs
That are net of the sort to bo follmwed by wows.”

One huntsman would have an agiy fall
1f he were not ¢ »held by tho pulace wall,
Whaenee a steay branch o wodbine, in pitying seoru for hin.
Has thrown out a tratler ty ' winding hig horn tor him.
Another one. dropt
Off soundly, is propt
By a buttress that stands whers his steed by chanee stopt.
Two mon in the doorway
ADPPOAT in § O0r WRY.
So closoly thoy're bomd
And wound
Aroand:
Their feot in foiters, their tomples erowned
By the snake-like stems in their various inelinings.
That they must appoar
To tho Prinee. 1 fear, e
Sleeping pariners in sowe branch department of’ Twining's.

Past groome as unawakensd oa sad sinners, -
- Past screws of huntors sound as Derby winners, -
Past hounds ne fast—no lega— - -~
" As the oxpress, ; L
Through Bodfordshire into the land of Nod, ="
The young Prince trod. .
And ever and anon,
Az he passed on, o
In room, in hall, on stair,
Here. there, and everywhere,
e saine vn sieepors gleeping with the air
Of folks at active work by sleep o’ertaken,
Whom nething conld awaken; .
Not even being—liks physic with a sediment..
That to its being ewallowed’s an impediment— -
Well sbaken!

All theee the Prinee passed by with stealthy troad
.. . *As on:he sped,
Until he reachad the ﬁ-randest room of all,
® banquet-hall, :
Where on the board o mighty feast was spread.

But ginee the day when first that cloth was laid.
Time had strange havos made
With dish and dainty on the board arrayed ;
Had piayed strange tricks
With those—some five or six—
People of atation )
Who had been lfaveured with an invitation
To dinner with the raler of the nation;
In short, to no conclugion harsh to jump, any
Porson of taste
Had thought the King disgraced,
Not only by his room, hut by his company.

The King—with half-way to his lips the beaker,
And head half turning to the 1atest apeaker— .
Pressing o’er his banquet. slumbered there-amid, -
Like the first Phrraoh sleeping in his pyramid ;
While the Prime Minister. acute and wise.

Still saw what must be dome with fast-shut eges,
And. asg behoved him in the royal presenrse,

Kept nodding to bis Sovereign acquiescence.

The Treasurer and Chancellor of Excheguer
Was bolt upright. as trim as a three-decker.
For rai#ing coin and horrowing be was meant,
And nobody could ever say he leant
To right or left,
F’en when of sense bereft.
The Secretary, Foreign and Domestio,
Upright did less stick.
And. being long aceustomed to indite,
Ineclined to right.

The young Prince gazed
Upon the scene amazed.
He shnated : not a single head was raised—
No single sonnd upon the silence broke—
Nohody spoke—
Al heads alike ware bowed.
He shouted loud
Af one who wishes to outroar a crowd :
But not a word
_He heard—
No creature stirred.

At last tired ount,
Of vain attempts by shout,
And evenshake. to rout i
From their deep sleep the slumberers about
The banquet-table.—
Whether he’d be ahle .
Ever to wake therm, freling quite in doubt.
The Prince made up his mind
To leave them all hehind.
And see if some one waking he eould find,
And eo passed on through halls and quiet cloisters.
But everywhere found people mute as oysters
And sound as tops.
Bat vet ho never stops, i}
Though neither mnan por woman, girl nor boy stirs.

But :till the Prinee his onward course pursued,
Half fearing to intrude. B
As esch fresh chamber doubifully he stept in
In tiriog-rocms he views ’
The Iadies’ maids so tired they're in a snooze,
Then for a change
Through sleeping-rooms he'll range.
Which by rome contradiction very strange
Appear the only reoms that are not slept in.
Yet onward still he strays
All undecided,
And yvet his steps are guided s
For round his head on airy pinion plays
A band of Fays,
Who lesd him forward still by devious ways.

Last he reached a silent chamber,
Where through all the woodbine™s chamber.
And the mses’ red profusion.
And the jasmine's silver stars._
Glowed the glorious sun's intrusion—
Misty golden bars,
Touching all with amher.
But—or ¢'er that room he entered
Where the magic all was centred,
For a space.in wonder, dumbly
Gazed he on that Fgure comely
Sleeping in the spowy bed.
Where the sunshine splondeur shed
From the casement’s pictured pane
Crimson. blue, and rellow stain
Iu a variegated rain,
Drawn by her sweet lips’ perfume.
As a bee to golden broom.
When the braes are all in bloam,
Stole the Prince arross the room.
Every step he nearer set,
Oyped the oyves of violet—
Oped a little—wider yet1—
Till the white lids, quite asunder,
Showed the beauties hidden under—
Showod the soft evas. full of wonder,
QOpening. towards him turned—
Till their radiance bent upon him,
From his trance of marvel won him :

Anil hiz bosom humed
With the passion to outpour
All bis soul her feet befora,
Careless if she spuroed, |
Sa that he micht anly tell
That he loved her—and how welll
Now through the palace woke the stir of life;
- Both fork and knife . .
Were in the banquet-hall with vigour plied,
While far and wide .
Awoke o great a riot after the quiot.
It socwed as if the honsehold was at strifa.
Meanwhile tho rod sunset.  And yet
The houschold did uot into arder get:
All was surprise and wonder.
Error asnd blunder.
The fire was out. the cook was in & pet.
The foast was cold. the Queen wasin a fret:
The huntars just retnrned, they thought. from hunting.
Felt it affronting .
Their game should zet so very high and mite-y:
The housomaid. seeing all the dust and dirt.
Felt hurt. R
[t drove her almost craxy—at least flighty.

But ovor all this din and turmoeil soon
Uprosa the silver maon, '
And by its rays shed on the dowy grass.
Farth {row the palace that young pair did pass,
And threaded the deep shades
In the arcades
Of sorubre forests that around thom lay.
And s0 they took their way
. To Fairvland. whorein. us legonds say.
"Mid mirth and merry-making, son, and laughter,
They married. living happy ever a tor—
And thore, I'm told. they're living o this day!




