THE ISLE OF THE DEAD.

Pt still his plaintive grief for her was given |
M weeming myth she pondered in dismay,
Believed in part, but doubted still his woed
Her answer wan, * The dead alooe do stay
In that lone plare of which mv ears have
heard |~

And who of sarth could cross the gull o wide.
Which parts the living from the sihent ghasts *
Where is the light, the wandering to guide
boroms the inky waves of thase dark waters
bomt *
Mhos world | see ; | know | live and el
The mountains raring to the vaulted shies,
The plaine, the lakes, the rocks | know sre real,
et deathland—whbo can know lediey be
dies ™

The spirit vanislsed, thon she trondidedd, woke,
And of the vision sl the messagn Usaght |
When moming came, sbhe 10 her mother spoke
\ ottt the drvain whic b so bher sl distranghi
Throngh all the camp o podesd the stpangs
*vent
The masden's story, mule e listeners hoar
Vil wonsder if the cnen be of gosl jortent
U i misfortunes, dire, will st ajgesr

Tl wpirits thrice W her the message brought,
The lover, still, her coming did lmplors |
less timrous grew her heart, the more she
thought,
Vil shie resolves] 1o sew the spirit shiore
Her friends, 10 aid the girl, their offorts lent,
For they, with dark snd troubded baslings,
dreadd
[ sparn the wessage that the lover senl,
And disoley the warnings of the dead

T btwly vovage they e juare Lo thake
Lorome the unexphored and silent ws
A\ lew loved frends the pirl, in srrow | take
To bear her 1o the land where sparits be |
Their boat, in stlence, shims the inky tide,
No hov'ring sea bind cirches o'er thair way,
So fish in all the chame! saters glale
Now pear] ite caverns light with gleasing rs)

\ strange sted horrid sense pervades the st
\ weird anel ghastly ghoaming fille the oky
While on, and on, lor desthland, still they tear,
No landmark greets the luoely wand rer's eye
The wings of pight and death o eevpevad Lhe
dewp,
Peneath thetr b ring pansons, darkmess lalle
Plack, still, and spirit-like, the walers sieny
And all s mosmiel s & funeral

With hoersd dremd, ther foar that they ate jomt
To simless hopmivas drft upom Uhe s,
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As Tike some ever flewing, omtonst ghewt
Who, mist-like, wanders throagh etornity
Then came & light, ee from & distant shewe,
And saftly did its bright, resplendent ray
Tay eitver patdi, U ghaumy wolem o'er,
To light the soal-sbek hoatmen on their way
romteds of maskc s woft polaations swet
Came foating over, lightly, on the wa
They heard the drams of Indian hewren how!
To dancing feet, & spirit rovellls
The changing salers now are orvetal leas
Ten thonsand geme ite spurbling bed dipiay,
More mft amed balmy grown, the stmoaplers
Cotnes,. sueet o hoaveni's loense, oot the
way

They neet - such bliss lefore was e ver Ao n
The beat of beart with boart viwere by the wea.

Was like the blend of rich and sensooms tomes
In oo voduptuons, swelling symplony

The lovers haste Lo et the joyons throng.
Where pone are ol debrmed, o vick or sad

Bt all are bowutifel and gay sl stong,
Whiete srrow hever cotmed, bl all are glad

Furapl, she ses the splendors of the plare,
A thousand dassling lights with radiasce
Fheanm,
Ared gild, with puy, eaed) leautecns lace,
While every sparkling eye with plensurn
Leatne
Fach teautiful sl fairy e b clad

In splondirs beight, of which she ever
Areasesd

~ah mlin-.m.ﬂn--m had,
Himever bright her grons and proeks gleame|

In lastee teight, o Ment oarnation's fame
Vil emerald grews, o deep ethorenl Hloe
Vil gregecus tinte that anly sparite nasse
With gearis which in the wa of heaven grew
Vet Their ek aned waksts are chaine of gdl
While brmerlets bright and jeweled rings o
nate
Their wft and falry arme and hande sndodd,
And round their throsts beight wreathe o
pmarie are Lot

There, sofily, met the happy bovees’ sy,
Fweet bove they badind it sac b other’s s
In mary bise, b heven ber bovaet and sighe,
Ls prtly romsd bee brm his armee he fuble
All might they dasew snd slng, o Wik and
langh
And least oo viamsle rwh, of Dateienss Laste
0 pwert gontemial puvfusee poyene puaf
Wbk swelling ewe of maser Al Ve ploe

Whes genmms the dewy dawn of bewaking day




