
When Aulumn't liience tranced the tkiei,

And all life held it< breath:

'vnto Roianna'i Ijpi and eyei

Came the white moth of death:—

That moth whoie wingi are feathered li(jht

From out oblivion'i deep.

With magic pinioni pelalled while,

Of folded aleep on ileep :

And fluttered dim, and vague and gray.

Above her lipi and brow

;

And other beauties gild life't day

With other gloriei now.

Foi earth'i huahed pallor of the morn,

And love'i dim trance of night.

From out the realms of tleep, reborn.

Fell on her nft and white ;

With thote pale ureami of eld, which lame

The tide of the hearti wild will:

And all that ma<k of love became

A myitery white and ttill.
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