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PROLOGUE.

GAIN, with fuller swell and bolder tone,
Our harp awakes; for many a varying stroon

Of solemn musing, high heroic deeds,
And joyous mwirth, its bards have breathed, and thess
‘Who yet shall dare an eagle-flight of song,
Have tried their pinions, and the siream thot soon
Bhall be a river, on its joyful course
Enriching ell the wide domain of mind,
Has into daylight flashed, a youthfnl rill.
More clear and wider be that onward stream ;
Tpon the waters of deep earnest thought
Break gleaming ripples of & fancy gay,
And nobler, sweeter be cach burat of song.
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“Tha blossom of the fying Tarms"Tennysén

THE HOUSE UPON THE HILL:

I.

AT Y thonghts are like & penmant
That floats on an adverse wind,

And ss the bark toils enwards
Btreams lingm'i.ugijr behind ;

For though I am hurried southward,
They are ever turning still

‘To the banks of Derwentwater
Andithe House upon the Hill.
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2 THE EOUSE UPOF THE HILL.

II.
A plessant ramble by the lake,
And, may be, half & score
Of casual greetings, stolen looks,
A hundred less or more,
And three short visite,—these sweet bonds
By more thsn magic skill
Detain my heart s prisoner
In the House upon the Hill.

I1L
A voioe that trips and ripples
Like the throatle's sweet refrain,
A perfeet hand, a foot that falla
As light a8 summer rain,
Lush suburn hair, end liguid eyes
Bright as a breakipg rill,—
Buch are the spells that bind ma
To the House upon the Hill.

Iv.
The Prescent is a blank to me,
The Future is a maze,
But I love to sit and son me
In the “light of other days:"
Of other days and happier
That all my fancy fill
With summer-broathing memories
0f the House upon the Hill.
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THE DREAM OF FAME.

E sow her onee, and in the glance—
A moment’s glance of meeting eyra—
Hiws heart stood still in sudden trance,
He trembled with a sweet surprise,
As one thst caught, through opening skies,
A distant gleam of Paradise.

Thet summer eve his soul was light ;

With lighter ebep he pressed the ground |
And life was fairer in his sight,

And music was in every sound :
He blessed the world where there conld bo
Bo beautifal & thing as she,

But days went by—he found her not:
And years rolled vn—she never came:
Though over, round the fatal apot,
A mocking whisper of her name
In bollow echoes scemed to roll
Through the dark chambers of his sogl,
¥aOL. 1D 8l



THE DREAN OF FAME,

From land to land he sought her face :
To him were neither night nor day :
The phantom he was doomed to chase
B4l glided from his touch away:
And life, that once had been so bright,
Beemed but a dream of yesternight.

8o after many years he cams,
A wanderer from a Jdistant shore—
The strect, the house, were yet the same,
Buf those he new wars thers no more:
His burning words, his hopes and fears,
TUnhoeded fell on alien ears.

Only the children from their play

“Wonld pauss the mournful tale to hear,
Shrinking in half-slarm away ;

Or, step by step, would wenture wear
Te touch with timid, curious hands
That strange wild man from other lande.

He sat beside the busy strest,
There, where he last had scen her faoe;
j.ml'l',]|]-|,'|'|:|,gi;h;|g'[m&ll:ll!:nl‘i&ll,.1.‘lit1:vl'.l'--1!'!!113:!3'!:;,r
Beemed yet to haunt the ancient place :
Her footfall ever foated near:
Her voico was ever in his ear.



