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'1'bcîe are some fine passages throughiont the wvhoIe. The hemo Nvanders iîît>,
ihie blissful mealins of' drenmland. "Soon the drowsy god's nmagic ilifltucîî-
&vcrpowers hiiui lie f'ancies that lie is falling:

So nunîb of sense, so ciead wvith fear was I.

O hlessed iras the band that caughit my hand,
Unseen, and swung me thrice throughout a,11 space'!

l3lessed, that sought me at the oceaîî's brink,
And gave me hope as food and love as dlrink.

And fanned with snowy flowers mine anguished face.
And soothed nie wvith lier kisses as slie f-.nned."

Of illis eîlicr-eal maiden the poet sýayS :

Lo! she %vas holy anmi nost strauîgely fair,
Sleek-throated like a clove, and solcnin-eyed;

lIer lips Nvere, as an infitnt's, small and sweet,
And as an infant's wcre lier naked feet;

And, scarf-Iikeý flowed and shimmered at each bide.
lier dloyen tresses of untraînmeled hair."

'l'lie two tlîc' roam throughi the lieavenly regioxns on the " Nviing of lv.
1EVer- mîyl anon lie sipped flic sweet nectar froin lier lips and sang:

Oh, could I sleep for eçer iii a drearn,
Or dreani sucli dreams for ever while I slept!

Butl iîv~ ail a drcam. We can imagrine ho*~ chagrined lie flt wlîii

"That moment thete was darkness, and the listis
0f heav'n gave place, unto the gloom of day;

Whereat I wvoke to deadly jears and pain,
To miisery of the thunder and the rain,

And crime, an(l subterfuge, ami ffeiee affray
0f warring creeds and bravling mamtÈonists."

fil oui' estimaution Limev~erses ou1 the "- Piines"- àre-the best iît!lîc lnok. IIe
:11,( eîu1lîiieîitly Canadian ini tlcir toue. I-Iow bol.d and real

Oh! hieard ye.the pines iii tlîeir solitud e.sigh,
\Vluen the îvinds were awakcned and nighit ivas nighr
When the eltus breÙtlied ont a, sorroNwfil tale,
Which ias wafted awaiy on the w-ings ô1 the gale;

WVheu the aspen leaf wlispered a legend dTread,
And the %willows waved darkly over tbe dMtd;
And the poplar shione with a silvery gleani.,
And treaîbled like one in a, troublesomne dream;

Anid the cypresses niurnired of grief and woe,
And the linden waved solcminly to and fr0,
And the sunîachi seeïned wrapt in a golden mist,
And the soft mine bhushed whiere the frost lmad k-isseil.

1 heard tic pines in their solitude sighing,
WVhen the winds were awakened, and.day Nvas dyiîug:
And fiereer tlie storui Sgrew, and dayker its paul;
But tîme voice of the pines was louder than il."


