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A Romance of the Civil War
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Y boyhood's home was mid a rural

M SCENE,

Where mountains, in majestic
splendor, rear

Their bold and rugged forms against the

sky.

On every side the tree-crowned, ancient
hills

Seem smiling on the fertile wvales
below.
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EUGENE

Mid swaying boughs or on the mossy
rocks

The crows assemble, cawing with con-
tent ;

- And with the coming of the dusky night

The owl’s weird hoot is heard above the
sound

Of sighing hemlock and the fragrant pine.

Amid the forest's shade the thrushes sing

The sweetest song of any woodland
bird ;

While cooling breezes from these wooded
heights

Bring health to all who breathe the
bracing air,

Where quiet hills at last recede from
view,

Beyond the shady groves and verdant

es)
Each spot is like a happy dream to me.
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