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TO ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON

Written after vémding, a second Hine, tie posthumons
Fragment | Weir of Heemiston.

I NEVER sato you, never grasped your hand,
Nor wrote nor read lHpes absence loves fo trace,
Ne'er with you sate fn vour accustomed place,
Nor wasted for your coming on sea or land.
But dhis £ know, iff along tunseen sivand,
Or anywhere in God's ebernal space,
You heard my voice, or T deheld your face,

That we shouid greet, and Botk wonld undersiond.
B



2 o ROBERT LOUTS STEVENSON

So, #ll that howr, wvherener you alide,

On dircling star, or infevstellar sea,

Or where, from man's imagination free,

There moves no planet and there sounds no dde,

Welcome, as though from friend long known and
iried,

This gift of loving fellowship from me.

Jansgry 1600



A TALE OF TRUE LOVE

Ay mel for weght that [ could ever rénd,

Could ever hear by tale or history,

The course of true love never did run smooth.
Midrammer Night's Dveam, Act I, Scane 1.

Nor in the mist of legendary ages,

Which in sad moments men call long ago,

And people with bards, heroes, saints, and sages,
And virtues vanished, since we do not know,
But here to-day wherein we all grow old,

But only we, this Tale of True Love will be told
3



