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A LEGEND OF PROVENCE.

== HE lights extinguished, by the hesrth
I Ileant,

| Half weary with a liatless discontent.
The fiickering gisnt-shadows, pathering nesr,
Cloged round me with a dim and ailent fear,

All dull, all dark; save when the leaping dame,
Glanecing, lit up s Pieture’a ancient frame.
Above tho hearth it hung., Perhaps the night,
My foolish tremors, or the gleaming tHght,

Lent power to thet Portrait dark sod quaint—
A Portrait snch as Rembrandt loved to peint—
The likeness of & Nun., I seemed to trace

A world of sorrow in the patient face,
B
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2 A Lsjend of Provence.

In the thin hands folded mercss her breast—

Itz own and the room's shadow hid the rest. *

I gazed and dreamed, and the doll embers stirred,
Till an old legend that I once had heard

Came back to me; linked to the mystic gloom

Of that dark Pictore in the ghostly room,

In the far south, where cluatering vines ere hung;

‘Where first the old chivelrie lays were sung,

Where sarlicst smiled that gracious child of France,

Angel end knight end fairy, called Bomance,

I stood one day, Tho warm blue June was spread

Tpon the earth ; blua summer overhead,

Without a cloud to fleck ite radiant glare,

Without & bresth to atir its sultry sir.

All gtill, eil silent, savo the achbing Tush

Of rippling waves, that lepeed in silver hush

Tpon the besch; where, glittering towards the
strand,

The purple Mediterrenean kiszed the land,

Al still, all peaceful ; when B convent chime
Broke on the wid-day ellence for & time,
Then trembling into guiet, scemed {0 cease,



