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To
MY SON WALTER.






KATE MACREADY TO HER FATHER.

e —

For ever loved, reversd—my heart's first friend,

Tender as love iteelf, and troe as tmﬂ:i,

I would that men nnghb soe thee with m

Enow thee as I have known—then fame’s
wreath

(Bound on thy brows of yore) new sembhnua take

And show thee halo’d with celestial Ii

Yet I who know thee best, and have analmmd

Thy virtues in my soul, shall feeblest prove

To speak how dm thy worth ! That which has been

Most noble in thee never can be l:unwn.

O loving lips, ]nﬁulmt in the gra

Conld but the old life warm tham fur A space,

How would they echo now mypooupplm!

And oh, if this adventurons pen can hoast

The u-mmﬂptofmpmintmt.huntho‘nght

Or generous uplra.hnn unto thee

Alone be praise ! my lifs can show

Is of thy teaching,
Thialuwlymbutanfm %ﬂq
Godkmwnlg;vathna thlmwn:gnm'

Dedication of ** Leaves from the Olive Mound.”



