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ODTSIDR DOKLOOTK MILI,.

A WIDE plain, where the broadening Floss 1,„r,;,.. u
tween its green banks to the sea, Td the loWne tiH«
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On this mighty tide the black ships-laden with rt^fu'
scented fir-planks, with rounded sacks ofo "bl: t,gt ^twith the dark glitter of coal-are borne along to the town ofSt. Ogg-s, which shows its aged, fluted red rn„f» o 7 .5
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*"'^''°8 *•>« ^**«' ^ith a soft purple hueunder the transient glance of this February sun Far»ieach hand stretch the rich pastures, 3 "^he patc^Ts of dart

their red-brown sails close among the branches of the spread'
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"^-'°"^'^ *°'^" '^- tributarySe
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""™°' '"*° *•>« ^""s. How lovely the

Td liln
;'^'."8^companion while I wander along the bank
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