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TO WILLIAM MORRIS.

The Mage of NaisJidpi'tr in English tongue x

Beside tlte nort/tern sea I, wandering, read;
With cJiattnt of breaking waves each verse was said,
Till,storm-possessed, my heart in answer sung;
And to the winds my ship of thoughtsIflung,
Anddrifted wide upon the ocean dread
Of space and time, ere thought of life were bred.
Till Hope did cast the anchor, andIclung.

Tke book of Omar saw I,limned in gold.
And decked with vine and rose and picturedpause,
Enwrougkt by hands of one well-ski/led and bold
In art of poesy and Freedom's cause,
Hope of humanity and equal laws:
To him and to this hope be mine enscrolled.

Walter Crane.
September, 1885.

1 Rubaiyat os Omar Khayyam. Translated by Edward Fitzgerald.
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The Sirens Three.

i.

LOST on a sleepless sea, without avail
My soul's ship drifted wide,with idle sail
And slow pulsating oars, that night's blue gulf
Beat noiselessly to Time's recurring tale.

II,

The rolling hours like waves broke, one by one,
Upon the tide of thought time's sands outrun,
And cloudy visions hovered o'er my bed,
Piled to the stars, full soon like cloud undone:

III.
As, like the wan moon through her fleecy sea,
My spirit clove their rack unceasingly,
And struck at last upon an unknown ground,
More still than sleep, more strange than dreamlands be.

IV.

The echoes of lost thoughts wild music made,
Like Sirens, heard above the winds that played,
Above the rythmic waves' tumultuous tone,
Upon the hollows of that coast decayed.
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v.
Yea, on the strand they stood, the Sirens three—
No More, and golden Now, and dark To Be,
Whose vocal harps are love, and hope, and grief;
To these they sang, and waved their hands to me.

VI.
Who thence, unto the shore, escaping, clung,
As from the dread insatiate ocean's tongue
That lapped the barren sand, and evermore,
Above its vain recoil, the Sisters sung.

VII.

Prone on that unknown land, outcast, forlorn,
My soul lay; watching for the eyes of morn;
As from a dying universe adrift,
A naked life— to what dim world new born ?

VIII.

All former things had passed, the sea's salt tears
From Youth's frail ship had washed false hopes and fears.
And relics, treasured once, bestrewed the sand,
Wrapped in the clinging weed the seamaid wears.

IX.

The bodies of lost Faith and Love, outcast,
Spurned by the waves, and clinging to the mast,
Were flung upon the shore, mid drift and wreck,—
Time's fragile shells, which frailer lives outlast.
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x.
As at the world's end left, the last of men,

Or ere the first was sphered,beyond his ken,
Was I,mid tumbled kosmic fragments cast

—
A babe at play within a mammoth's den:

XI.

Mid bones of power extinct, and its lost prey,
With shreds and shards of unknown primal day

—
The formless Future, and the Past forgot,
The broken statue, and the sculptor's clay.

XII.

The blue-breast bird of space his fan outspread,
And shook the starry splendour o'er my head—
A wood of eyes that wonder at the world,
Glassed in the world's eyes' wonder, scanned and

XIII.

Each burning orb that did the sky emblaze
Upon my spirit lone cast piercing gaze;
World beyond world enringed, and suns aflame
Shot from night's spangled cloud their storm of

XIV.

As doth the glass to one bright point intense
Draw the sun's fervour to our shrinking sense ;
So, on my soul, the concentrated fire
Of countless suns that moment did condense.

XV.
My brain, an instant's Atlas, seemed to bear
The Universe immense, and all its care;
For Thought's frail arms intolerable weight,
Since Nature's triumph still is Man's despair.
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XVI.
Untilled, unknown, the trackless regions spread
Which Thought, belated wanderer, doth tread,
Where, like a river flashing through the night,
The milky way its myriad star-foam shed.

XVII.

Cast from what vital source— what teeming brain
By blind persistent force— -from fiery rain—
Suns, moons, and stars, transmuted, globed, and
The dew of Space upon its blue campaign :

XVIII.
Trod by the feet of Time, as he doth go,
A labourer night and morn to reap and sow—
Who counts them as they fall, or wonders well
If one should break with all his weight of woe ?

XIX.

Each drop a desert, or a battle-ground
Of life in its arena ringed around,
Where without quarter wears the endless war,
Till Death the hunter slips his famished hound.

XX.
Here, circling with the horses of the sun,
Man's fateful race from day to day is run ;
Bound in this narrow ring—

his crown, his grave
Still as the world for each is lost or won.



5

The Sirens T/iree.

XXI.
Then, like a homeless one, my spirit turned
For shelter 'neath the roofless void, and, spurned
From the star-desert to the stony one,
Scanned the dark waste where yet no hearth-fire burned:

XXII.

But through the veil of night, around me there,
Rose towering shapes clothed in the voiceless air,
Like kings enthroned amid their powers' decay—
Statue, and ruined shrine, and temple bare:

XXIII.
Dolmen, and sphinx, and Greek or Gothic fane,
The shattered caskets of man's winged brain,
Whose flight hath left them empty, desolate,
Sublime in ruin on the crumbling plain.

XXIV.

The perished bodies frail that once did house
His restless soul, and heard his sacred vows
To his own likeness, dressed in speech or stone,
Ere he forswore them for some fairer spouse.

xxv.
He sought for Truth, and cried,"Where dost thou dwell?
Ten thousand tongues replied, but none could tell :
They held their peace, and then the stones did cry—
"Lo ! Truth sits naked by the wayside well."

XXVI.

She sitteth naked since they drove her out
From Babel of the Creeds to wastes of Doubt;
There hath she wandered long in dens and caves,
Through Custom's winter, and through Reason's drought.



6

The Sirens Three.

XXVII.

They would have cloaked her as a shameful thing;
Force brought her chains, and Fraud a marriage ring,
But Truth,afrighted, fled the market place
Where lies were coined in gold, and Craft was king.

XXVIII.

And still she flies from sacred fount, and school,
When man defiles, or doth his kind befool;
And still they wait, the halt, the lame, the blind,
Though Truth, the angel, troubleth not the pool.

XXIX.

A wandering spirit in this street of tombs,
Isought her yet who still to travel dooms,
From hostel unto hostel o'er the waste,
Her votaries the fitful lamp illumes.

XXX.
But ere the dawn stood trembling at night's gate,
Dark as the night, Ireached a portal great,
Wide to the homeless wind, defaced and bare,
While yet it spake of power, and antique state,

XXXI.

Of pillared hall and chambers large and fair,
Which Thought and Art had carven and made rare,
As life by life was laid with stone on stone,
Or flowed through marble veins the beams to bear ;

XXXII.

And flowered aloft in capital and frieze,
As roof and wall high rose with years increase ;
Withal did slow decay still gild and stain,
Or like a stealthy robber climbed to seize.
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XXXIII.

Strange lights from windows glared, and stranger sound
Of mingled mourners' grief and revel round

—
Sad discords from a world's disorder wrung—
With music broke upon the desert bound.

XXXIV.
A fountain in the forecourt sullen slept,
One wintry tree beside it,wind beswept,
And shorn of its last leaves, which strewed the stone,
Like one above the water, drooped and wept.

xxxv.
And at the threshold,on the shattered stair,
In raiment sad one sate as cloaked in care;
There, too, her sister shape in vernal green,
The lintel old did hang with garlands fair.

XXXVI.
"Who," then Iwould have cried, "art thou that weep?
And why with mourning festal garlands heap ?
Why thus, though kindred, are your hearts in twain!
O Sisters weird this magic house who keep?

XXXVII."
This magic house, so fair, so disarrayed,

What god, what demon first its foundings laid ?
Who thus its treasure to Oblivion casts,
Still hungering at the gate but never stayed ?

"

XXXVIII.

And Iwas answered ere my thought found tongue.
As pealing from the gate their voices rung,
Like wailing harp and voice together heard;
With ear intent upon their speechIhung.
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xxxix." Let no man ask, but he who doth not shrink
To stand at gaze upon thought's giddy brink,
Where breaks the endless sea, and ebbs and flows
The tides of life and death that Time doth drink.

XL." Time's very house is this,his daughters we,

Ruin and Renovation, thou dost see,
That sweep or garnish, and its chambers sit
For grief or ioy, or whatso guests may be.

XLI."
Pillared and roofed it is with nights and days,

And windows gemmed in gold, or azure space,
Its table spread, with earth's, for fast or feast,
Between Birth's gate and Death's where all find place.

XLII.
"Close curtained both with mystery and pain,
O'erwrought with costly tears, and heart-hued stain,
And Love the windows dim hath painted o'er
With dreams of dear delight, that wax and wane

XLIII."
From morn to eve, as through the glowing glass

His vital sun transfigures, as they pass,
Those visionary joys, and hopes, and fears
That mask Life's face

—
a dream itself, alas!

"

xi.iv.
But ere they ceased a fairer one forth came,
With cup of welcome and with torch aflame,
In floating raiment soft, and radiant hair,
And thus she sang, each captive sense to claim:—



9 c

The Sirens Three.

XLV."
Dream on, O soul, or sleep and take thy rest,

The feast is spread however late the guest;
Let passion drug the cup with secret fire,
Till torturing thought be slain on pleasure's breast.

XLVI."Where all are masked thy mask shall be thy face
Call for the best life gives, and take thy place
At Time's long hostel board ;cast off thy care,
And rest you merry in dame Fortune's grace.

XLVII."Vex not thy soul until the reckoning day,
Though life be but the least thou hast to pay;
Stand not too late on pleasure's foaming brink,
Nor yet, with sightless eld, outsit the play.

XLVIII." Time is thine host, and, ere the day grows old,
To thee his story strange he shall unfold,
Writ in a half-obliterated scroll,
But pictured fair, and graven deep— behold !

XLIX.

As though a new Pandora raised the lid,
And let life's mystery escape unbid,
Broke sudden on my sight a wonder show,
As through the portal dark Igazed, close hid
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L.

E'en like as one who sits, expectant, dumb,

At gaze before some world's proscenium,
When rolls the curtain from the painted stage,
To see life's play,— Past, Present, and To Come ;

Ll.

The drama of the earth before me rolled,
The war of good and evil, new and old,
The fight for very life, for space, for air,
The sum and cost of Being, still untold:

LII.

Since when Time's brooding bird did patient sit
Upon her sphered egg— the world, to wit,
Potent with life, in ocean, earth, and air,
Ere ever faun or flower did people it :

LIII.

Since when from countless germs life's tree did grow
From writhing worms about its roots below,
From dragon-shapes that clasp its fossil stem,

To bear love's fruit, and human flowers arow.

LIV.

Where Thought's winged kind among its branches dwell
Still fertilized by Beauty's potent spell ;
Cast and re-cast in Nature's supple mould,
Through death and change, and birth's transforming cell.

LV.

'Twas pictured here— with boughs outspread thro' space,
Blossomed with stars upon the sky's swart face,
With globing worlds for fruit, that cool or glow
As night and day, like leaves their shadows chase.



11

The Sirens Three.

LVI.

Out of the dream of ages, sleeping fast,
Out of the dim and unrecorded past,
Out of the caverns of uncounted time,
In life's dark house Man saw the sun at last.

LVII.
Inhuman Man, late come unto the birth,
Wrapped in the swathing bands of mother Earth,
Long his descent, his pedigree obscure,
To his inheritance of strife and dearth.

LVIII.
As from the ground the earth-worm crawls to light
Speechless and blind, from antenatal night
Man rose on earth, the bitter strife began—
Man rose on earth, and craft did conquer might :

LIX.
Since cruel Nature, careless of her child,
Left him an outcast on the worldly wild,
Cradled in space, and serpent-swathed in time,
And rocked to sleep by death, or dream-beguiled.

LX.

Isaw him in his cradle at the first,
With beasts and savage passions, rudely nursed
To snatch uncertain life from Nature's hand,
Niggard or prodigal, through best and worst;

LXI.

He blindly bore the burden of his day
With his dumb kindred of the primal clay,
Whence drew his blood brute instincts, fiery lusts
That waste his substance still, and tear and slay.
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LXII.

A babbling child he sits upon Time's sand,
To the mute sky he cries, he would command ;
Heedless he plays with serpents and with fire,
With life— a toy in his unconscious hand.

LXIII.

Yet hath he held it from that early day,
Though Death did ever plot to snatch away,
And snared his tottering steps with dangers thick.
Prowling in countless shapes beside his way.

LXIV.

Sore was the strife, and little was life's boon
Between the toiling sun and wasting moon,
With lurid pleasures fierce, and horrid rite,
Blind day outworn, the long long sleep won soon.

LXV.

Still Nature, prodigal, did cast his seed
O'er frozen sea, or burning zone, to breed—
Where hand or foot could cling, or heart could beat
Man's kind on earth, since sprung to flower, or weed.

LXVL

The rod of Want, the school of bitter Need,
Taught him Life's letters, still so hard to read:
Use gave him skill, and skill new sense to use,
He bent the bow, he bade the ploughshare speed.

LXVII.
Bread for his body and his soul he sought,
Raiment to cloak him from the cold he bought
Of ruthless nature, toiling brain and hand ;
Past all the gates of death his race he brought.
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LXVIII.
Lo ! infant Thought and Art, Man's children fair
First tottering from the cave, his primal lair ;
Babes in the world's wood wandering, to and fro,
To touch man's sordid heart, and lift his care.

LXIX.
Since the first hunter graved his dirk and horn,
Or in the shepherd state was music born—
When Song lay dreaming in the whispering reed,
Ere she discoursed unto the golden morn.

LXX.

Born of life's travail, Virtues, sweet, benign,
Grew like fair daughters of a race divine—
The pillars of Man's house before whose rod
Evil and Good, as twisted snakes, untwine.

LXXI.

But to his roof had fled pale palsied Fear,
The child of Death and Night, but fathered there,
And nursed by Ignorance beside the hearth
To cloud his house with all her mystic gear.

LXXII.

Demon and fetish painted she to scare,
And veils against the light did weave and wear;
Yea, Art and Thought, man's firstlings, fain would
From birth to serve her will, her yoke to bear.

LXXIII.

So Man, held hand and foot, a slave behold
Between the soldier-king and priest of old;
By force and fraud bound fast as by two chains—
How long, O Man, how long shall they thee hold ?
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LXXIV.

"How long?" againIcried,— but Silence kept
Her finger on the lips of Hope:still slept,
Like clouds upon the mountains,dreams untold,

And Freedom on the tomb of ages wept.

LXXV.
Yet, like a watcher by a beacon fire,
Amid the lurid gloom, and shadows dire,
Wrapped in the cloak of darkness, fold on fold,
Imarked through flames portentous shapes aspire.

LXXVL
Slow streamed the progress vast of human kind,
Out of the primal dark Iwatched it wind,
Like a full river gleaming towards the sun,
Crested with light, but lost in mists behind.

i.wvn.
Isaw the towering crests of ancient state
Arise and pass, and bow themselves to fate :
Captors of men bound still to conquering Time,
And in their triumph drawn to death's dark gate



15

The Sirens Tliree

LXXVIII.

Colossal Egypt on her car rolled by,
Dragged by her crowd of slaves, with lash and cry
Who now, a slave herself, is bought and sold,
And buried in the sand her pride doth lie.

LXXIX.
Athens, supreme with burnished helm and spear,
In art and arms and wisdom shining clear,
To other hands hath passed the lamp of life,
And weep the muses o'er her sculptured bier.

LXXX.
There, clothed as with a robe with power and pride.
Great Rome upon her triumph car did ride
Over the necks of nations and of men,
Unto whose broken wheel still souls are tied.

LXXXI.

All these Isaw, as on Time's painted page
The figure of man's life from age to age
Was figured, like his life of years and hours.
And glassed his face— an infant or a mage.

LXXXII.

In boyhood bright beneath the Grecian sun
Isaw him stand, intent his race to run—
To touch the golden goal of thought and art,
And daring all man since hath dared or done.

LXXXIII.

The apple of his life to Beauty's hand
Freely he gave, and she so dowered his land,
That still the fond world takes it for her glass,
And gazes, leaving knowledge and command.
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LXXXIV.

In youth a mystic shadow o'er him fell :
He touched the lover's lute beneath the spell;
He fought, a knight-at-arms, for lady's grace;
He prayed a monk austere inhaunted cell ;

LXXXV.

Till Nature roused him from his dreams again,
And Reason broke the chains which bound him then
New knowledge, power, and beauty filled life's cup,
And rolled the round world to his manhood's ken.

LXXXVI.
Yet old before his time he sits, out-worn
With words and wars, upon the seat of scorn ;
Weary of life's vain round, love's fruitless chase,
False fortune's whirling wheel, fame's empty horn

LXXXVII.
For here, in living shape and semblance, shone
The passions and the powers man's soul hath won
Through all his ages, like the starry signs
Where through life's year revolves the sleepless sun.

1.XXXVIII.
The pattern and the form of thoughts untold ;
The book of being wrought in runes of gold ;

The twisted net that holds all gain and loss
The birth-clothes cover, or the shroud doth fold.

I XXXIX.
The moving tapestry of human date,
Where lives for threads arc crossed in love or hate,
Between the narrow beams of dark and day—
Time's shifting loom, the toil of threefold fate.
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xc.
At their eternal task the sisters dread,
Who spin and weave and shear the slender thread
With all its dyes, that doth sustain and fill
This tangled web from pole to pole outspread.

XCI.
The arras that doth clothe the house of Time,
Stained with the hues of all man's bliss and crime :

—
The chequered pageant of the changing earth
Still through its folds doth ever sink and climb :

XCII.
Along the street of days and nights where rolls
The world's car onwards and its throng of souls,
Like captives in a conqueror's triumph chained—
Compelled by fortune's wheel that none controls.

XCIII.

The glittering triumph of youth's golden dreams,
And ardent manhood in the zenith, beams
Of love, and fame, and power that guides the car,
And slow-pulsed eld still warmed in their last gleams

XCIV.
Masqued with the masquers in that endless race
The hours go by at grief's or passion's pace,
And cloaked alike in poverty or pride,
Through all life's masks Death shows his ashen face

xcv.
The shadow clinging to the feet of life,
As unto day doth cleave his silent wife

—
Sower and reaper in the self-same field—
Twin spirits folded in immortal strife.
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xcvi.

There good and ill, brothers and bitter foes,
Do strike the balance of man's joys and woes
And in the traffic of the world's exchange
Oft ill as good, and good as evil goes :

XCVII.

Two knights that battle for Truth's painted targe.
With flashing spears upon Time's river marge,
Where, like the rushing waters, rise their steeds,
And crash together in tremendous charge.

xcvni.

Their broken harness lies upon Time's plain,
Their wars' receding tide doth cast the slain,
As shifts the battle-ground from age to age,
And earth its grim memorials retain.

xcix.

These things Imarked, as in a moving show
Before mine eyes life passed thro' gloom and glow
The trappings and the garniture that decked
This house of shadows still from room to room.

C.

Man was; man is; but who shall count the gain,
Or measure out the sum of all life's pain ?
So to the play my thought made interlude,
Ami still to fate's sad music sang refrain.
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ci.

Man is, but who can count his being's cost ?
Who metes the water from the pitcher lost ?
The squandered corn upon the sower's path ?
Cast in Time's scale hath good or ill the most ?

CIL

Each out of Babel answers for himself,
As justice he doth love,or gilded pelf:
Who in the school of ignorance should read
Truth's tattered book on thriftless nature's shelf?

cm.
Unlettered children, hopeless to the task,
And dumb before life's riddles, still \ye ask;
But labour, sole, is answered— patient thought,
And science still doth nature make unmask.

Civ.

Ah! what is life ?— A coin but stamped and cast
Into Time's treasury counted, weighed, and pass'd
Staked in the fateful race for weal or woe,
And, gold or silver, changed for lead at last ?

CV.

While dread Necessity, great Nature's nurse,
Who rules man's way for better or for worse,

Still watching by death's bed and birth's doth sit
To pour life's blessing, or to brand its curse.

CVI.

Between the flickering lamps of day and night,
Cloaked in her age-worn mantle care-bedight,
Behold her shape, inexorable, vast

—
Blind arbitress o'er changeling wrong and right :
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CVII.

Who pain, and bliss,and passion, hope, despair,
Casts in life's cup, she, cunning, mixes fair,
And gives, as to a babe, man's helpless lips,
Drawing delicious poison unaware.

CVIII.

Then what is life ? Well might we ask again—
A spirit from the cup that fills the brain
With teeming images of love and power,
And high desires 'tis impotent to gain ?

Cix.

Protean life which man doth vain pursue
From youth's green meads to age's mountains blue-
The painted fly a breathless child doth chase—
Through all its changing shapes to change but true

ex.
This quivering bubble, dyed with every stain
Of splendour and of passion, why in vain—
Ah!why ?

—
It sails the summer air—

An iridescent moment lost in rain ?
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cxi.

But still the cup is passed swift as of yore,
As life each new-come guest doth pledge and pour
The priceless wine into the fragile glass,
Once to the brim filled up, and filled no more.

cxil.

Some drink with eager thirst ; some waste their store
Or drop by drop still watch it shrinking sore;
Some, ere the vital juice hath passed their lips,
The frail cup shatter on the marble floor.

CXHI.

Yet high the feast-tide rolled, and those who fell
Few missed, nor empty long their place did dwell,
For great the press is at earth's table round,
And still new streams that company doth swell.

cxiv.

Ah ! bitter was the strife, and hot the breath
Of envy, hate, their smiling masks beneath,
And baleful fires Isaw in beauties' eyes,
And rosy ensigns veiled the cheek of death.

CXV.

While grovelled for the crumbs a famished crew,
As starved hounds for what men careless threw,
On wastrel bread and refuse fain to feed,
Or none, as deadlier their struggle grew.

cxvi.

For very life at all too dear a cost
As slaves these toiled, while those as counters tost
Their lives for gold, or gold for lives exchanged,
Indifferent,so they did win, who lost.
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CXVII.

For those the roses, and for these the rue,
In man's unequal measures paid undue :
Some murmured loud, some patient bore their fate
The poor were many, and the rich were few.

cxv in.

Most weary of the sordid throngIgrew,
And thence a little space apart withdrew,
Weary of life, that it this thing should be,
Nor other lot for man that hope foreknew.

CXIX.

So to the portal dark Iturned again,
And there, as at the first, the Sisters twain—
She who the fruitless garland hung aloft,
She on the shattered stone that wept in vain.

CXX.
But in the forecourt flashed the fountain's stream.
The wintry tree beside its glittering beam
Bore now a cloud of blossom, red and pale,
As if bright spring had touched it in a dream.

CXXI.

Alone Istood in that still house of Time,
All swept and bare it was as at the prime,
And but the sea-wind peopled it with sighs,
\\v\. heard afar, the slow waves' rvthmic chime.
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CXXII.

Isaw Time's shape colossal rising stark
Against the endless waves, receding dark
Beneath a rising dawn that never rose
Upon the sea, where yet would Hope embark.

CXXIII.

Yea!Hope arose and drew the painted veil
Of things that are, and furled it like a sail,
And on her gilded prow Istood at gaze
On golden sands beyond the morning pale.

exxiv.

And from the face of Earth were drawn away,
Like clinging mists that do obscure the day,
The shadows and the fears which have oppressed
Her children long beneath their baneful sway.

exxv.
As new created in her sculptured sphere,
Isaw her rise again translucent, clear,
Robed in the kindling splendour of the sun,
Renascent from the sea of crystal air,

cxxvi.
That limpid broke on her rejoicing shore,
Where life's reviving stream welled evermore
From Nature's fount, through teeming veins that
Man's countless kin from one redundant core.

cxxvii.

Isaw the dragons slain of lust and greed,
Of gold and power, that waste to serve their need
Poor human lives;and till earth's fruitful fields
With fire and sword, and bloody vengeance breed.
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cxxvni.

No more the nations armed did lie and wait,
Like bandits fierce, to spoil and desolate
What each did hold most dear— no dogs of war
At tyrants' beck, let loose to maim and bait.

cxxix.

No peoples blind by blinder leaders led
Into the pit of shame, or daily fed
Like swine on empty husks and sophistries,
And frozen custom giving stones for bread.

cxxx.
No selfish castes in internecine strife
Fought like the beasts to win a worthless life ;
No ruthless commerce cheapened hope and health
Or held to slavish throats starvation's knife.

cxxxi.

No rights usurped, against the common good
Breathed out defiance, and the claims withstood
Of labour and of life, where all by labour lived :
No bonds were there but bonds of brotherhood.

cxxxu.
No temple-gloom obscured the lucent skies,
Nor incense fume of faith's dead sacrifice,
No baneful toil made cities desolate
With hellish smoke at morn and eve to rise.

CXXXHI.

No morbid anchorite with famished creed
Would man persuade to sell his nature's need
Of joy— no fevered dream of future late
Would snatch life's brimming cup, his human meed
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cxxxiv.
Not there blind dogma flung the bitter fruit
Of discord, burning red, or hate uproot
The flower of innocence, or fraud beguiled,
Or force laid iron hands on man and brute.

cxxxv.
Isaw regenerate Man, as stainless, free—
A child again on mother Nature's knee ;
His wistful eyes did scan the starry spheres,
His hand outstretched to life's new-flowering tree.

cxxxvi.
The Ages kneeling at his feet did bear
The treasure of their thoughts in caskets rare—
The fire-tried gold of science, and the lore
Of wisdom, bought with costly toil and care.

cxxxvn.
The thoughts each moment from the quivering brain
That spring like flames, or, born with labour pain,
Embodied there Isaw— quick thronging spirits fair
From whose inwoven wings light fell like summer rain

CXXXVIII.

And each in hand did bear the emblems bright
Wherein do art and poesy delight,
And mysteries of science, hid in time,
Her wands of power and globes of knowledge-light.

CXXXIX.
For, more than men, lives Man, through death alive;
Slow moves the progress vast, still cry and strive
New hopes, new thoughts for utterance and for act,
And Use, and Strength, and Beauty yet survive.



The Sirens Three.

CXL.
Yea, beauty's image graven on the mind
Beats with the pulse of life, in life enshrined;
Irradiant she moves in love's own flame,
And joy with her, and the sweet graces kind.

CXLI.

Like Venus flashing from the lucent sea,
Or, from the earth, the flower Persephone ;
She that was buried, lo!is born again,
And time her resurrection brings to be.

CXLII.
Daughter of earth yet is not mortal she,
Though Time hath shook the blossoms from her tree.
Her spring returns, her summer and her fruit,
And Art by her hath Immortality.

CXLIII.
Isaw,Iheard no more, for sleep, like rain
Fell soft at last upon my restless brain;
For Sleep in all the pageant made the last,
And with her poppies swept mine eyes again :

CX1.IV.
Yea, far upon her wings then Iwas borne
All dreamlcssly till, like a dream, the morn
Broke on my sense and sight, and, swift and loud,
Dav, like a hunter, blew his golden horn.







vI/OIon a sltiplssssta.wishous avail fi
,My5ou\i $Up ari[r«J wi'cli.wirn idlt sail $
"Indslow foulsaNngoare.maTnlgfiss Um 6u\
WjiaJ noisdistiy soCtinus vccurrintf Tak.

7*ta v<3"'"£ nours likt wavts Uokt.oni lyout,
Cjbon IK?, rids,ol triou^kr Lrms jatioIj outrun, j

cloudy visions (novtrfd o'er my Gtol,
I ilid To she Ssari, full Soon UKL clouol unclont

-___"*■>

va <=Lii!__-> "—(

flu wan moon tnroudh li£r flitcy jl<x,

riZy Spin's clovi l"k&ir rack unctdJiWfly,
J\vta. slYucK as tost" ujoon an unknown ground,
iTZ-,org 5l"tll rhdn sUsi^mor* sTran^g ftan drcamUnjiLi



,lio £ck>« o| lost t"ht>Mgkts wildmusic matt
,Ijikt sirens.Keard abovtHit wind.? HiaJ"playrf
■yJvooNt mi rytninic waves ftjmijfoiis Nsiifc,
Upoh ms.hollows os'mah coast" decaytd

c|p £fl., on rb* stand l^ty sbod,rii^^irtns nirtt-

JU [so fl/ort,and goldenl/ow,and dark <p "3t,
iAJhost vocidharbi ort love,and. nobt.ana enrich

\ <Co t-htst riity sangT,a.noL waved rW nands tame

/?/?_/ Hitnct.M^o flushort,escaping,clung,
\3~]5lS Irom nit arfad insa3"iftf"t. octau's NongnE

C-ijnah lapptd ttauarrtn sand,and tvtrmort,

>~/5lbove ihj vain recoil,Hit Oisterj Snn<£.

!7^V^-on*- OA ""known lahd.ouhcast-, forlorn
, Ofty S04I loy.watehi'ncj for HiL ty« of morn;

JIS from a dying univaicss. euAriff-,
-^ Jl na_.ktcl Iipc —

t"o v/vKah- dim. world ntw born?,

gn

\ 8<_
J*



J-lLL tormir t"hincs_s kad passtd,Hit sea's sair
from couini trail shifs had washed false hopes
J1_haT£lics,freasM«doncc, Usfirtwed fit sancL,
Jrabptd inmt dintf/ntf weed the seamaid wears.

iv/

XjQhs bodies ot logs faith andLovs ,out"c4sf,
,Opumed by she waves,& clinging tbsht masl",U

?t\'€ tIuiW'upon mtskort,mid dritir Awreck^ij
imis FraJilt skills, which -trailer Ifvis outlast". 1

x.

JMJSat' me Worlds tnd liN, Hit lassos men.,
\—sY ixt tkt iir_jh (a/os ybntr«d ,btyond. kis ken
UJas l.micL tumbled Kosmic fragwtnts cast"—
Jl babe cS May witnm a m&mmotnj. den .-

illid boms or powtr tx^ncl",and \\s Prw,

CL il"h shTtdi & skards ot unknown primal day
Cnt formless luTurt ,ana m£ YaS\ torcsoT,

broken statue,and rf\e sculptors clay.



**hc blqt-brtasr birdof .space nis fan oitfepTfad^
Jlnd skook mi sharry splendour der my htad-

t.j\ woodoi eyes f"kai" wonder al" mt world,
CS>la_ssed inHie WorldJ eyes' wonder,Scanned (

XIII.
' S,V£<ld.

V^acnburnintf otI> skat did. me sky emblaze
Lpon my spirit" lont cast* pitrcincj"

GCfodd btyond world tnrintffd,^5q»5afl<im£M
rOnob rrom nitskl"* spanrfkd cloudtheir stbiw* r *

of r&vJ. &3

Jls dom mi to Oiu bright point" inIthS* I
X)Tdw mt Suni rttvour'our skririkintfstnrtl
£00, on mVSoul^ht concthfratad firt
Of counhlzss 5uni Hial* monuhl' did ,

XV. conatns;.

\7\Jy orain,an instanhi /^hla_s,sumid lb bear
'STht Universe immense,*^ all its' caxi;
F^or Choud^hts frail arms tnlolerablf weight",

Hdurss tY'mmpk sKll is CPans ci£<|32i<»~-
l_-i^________«giang__i_LJ_-H.H.I WBC—gBlW I'l.lllmillll WBI



I^ijnftHid.qnkiiown.rhs trackless- regions Jprgad
Zihoughkbtlaltd wanderer,doin tread,

Rjkirt.likt river flashihtf hbrougb l*hi iWnl",
Cint milky way if* myriad shav-foam shed.

r XVII
1®) asr from whal- vital sourte-what" tamintf brains

blindhtrsisrenh force-from fijry rain.-

f (Suns,moons, <Vt*ass. «

/ Chi cW of space upon ifr' blut campaign .-

** xviii >v

by mt feet" or uime.as kt doHi <So,
J\ labourer nighh £\ morn ho reap <N sow—

CLJko counts tkim di mty fall,or wonders wdl
Irone snould br£.ak withall nis weight" ol wos



fl I Xlx'

ack drop adtserh,ora baffle - drourxa

w\ lift in ib arena, ringed around,
Y C_C|ktre wihkouh auarher weao fkt tndltsj

Uill Deahk thikunter slips kis famished kound

—-=■-_ J~—

— —
man x ■

-
■—^*r^^^-si

-
..yj-^a^y.y^-at,?^,,^w_-^

\J^tre.circling" witk l"ke korses or me sun, I
s raJtful race from olay to day is run, i

Cjound in nnis naj-row vines -kis crown,his
ir 2rdvcJ<r-^Shi11 as hke world hor tack is losr or -won. i



I i
**''

i/Cl ', ikt a komtkss one,,my spin's" !"umta
tor skt her nea_hk hkt roofless void,&,spurnti
from hke star-desert" ho me shoney one,
scanned ("he dark Wash, wktre yehiokearhh \-\rt

xvii. burned
Ouf fkrou^h hke veilof nidhh.around me t4itre,
lxose howen'nd shapts clothed in me voiceless air,—L-A ike, kinefs tnhhronedamid meir powers' decay—

«~> hafut ,§ ruined shrint ,&, hemple bare:
xxii/.

Dolmen,&> sphinx-,& Greek or Gofhic fane,
Oine shafhertd caskths ofmans windedbrain,
Ou hose pigm kahk less Hum empty.desolate,
jOublime in ruin on hnt crumbl ind1 plain.

XXIV.
'

Che piTi'skta bodies trail hhah onci olid kouyt
His reshkss soul ,&keard kis sacred vow*
£,0 nis own likeness.dressed inspeeck orslbnt,

vl>re ke [oreswore Hum for some fairer spouse.



,Q sought for Irufh,$cried where dostfkoudwtst
luenthousand tongues replied,butnon? could tell:
&heyheld theirpeaces then the stones didciy-
£)Llo!Truth sits naked by mi wayside well.

xxvi. n,

__Dke sitftthnaked since "they drove her out
from .Babel of tke Creeds "to washes of Doubt.

Centre hath she wanderedlond m dtns <4caves,
Otkroudh Customs winter,dtrrroudh Rtasons

xxvii. drought.
Otbey would have cloaked her as asharmful mind1;

force brought her chains,d\ fraud amarriage rin£
Ijur truth,asridhled, fleol trie marketplace
CL here lies wtre coined indo!d,dCrat was kind.

xxvm
_/"lndsh||| she flies from sacred fount 4 school,

CL ken man defiles,or doth his kind befool;
Jlnd still they wait",the haft,hke lamt,sheblind,

Chough Iruth ti\i an^tl, troublehh not fkt pool.

V «6
<_>



wanderind spirit in this street of tombs,
1 soucmt ker yet who still to travel dooms,
from kostel l^nto kostel o'er hke waste ,
lier votaries tke fitful la.mp illumes

xxx
iTjw vet tke dawn stood trembling at nights dafe,
LJark as tke ttidkt.1nacked aportal $Veat,

Otjiclt totkt komtltss wind,defaced c^bare,
OC|hiliyet irspakt ofpowersantiout state,

xl

Ojpillared kail Ackambtrs lar<£ A fair,
Ctjhich"Skoudht kad carven t^made rare/
/Js life by life was laid with stone on stone,
Or flawed tkroudh marbk veins tlie bsams

xxxn to btar,-
yHncl (lowered aloft in capital 4 frieze,
/is roof and wall kic$k rose witk years increase;

Ot]ithai olid slow decay still cTilol \ stain,
(Jr likt a stealthy soblir climbtd to 5■'«£..



S^vR-fin^^ "$r5 from windows dlared,
Ji^Of mmditd mourners d"rief drevtl round -
.Dad discord* from a worlds disorder WTMnd_

CCptk mujic broke upoK hke desert bound.

J\ fountain in the forecourt sullen slept,
wmtry tret beside it, wind be-^swept,

yind shorn of its la$t leaves, whick strewed tne
l-LJike one above the. water,drooped A wept.| v-j-j. Xxrxv

ly Ind at the threshold,on the shathered stair,
Inraiment 5ad one sate as cloaked in care,

ukere ,too, ker Sister skapi in vernal d'fitry.,

unt lintel old did kand* with darland* fair. I
xxrxv)

CXdko , then Iwould kave cried,art thou skat weep?
s\y\<x why witk moumind festal darland/ keap ?
Cl|ky tkui .tkoudh kindred,areyour hiartj in twain'
<J pisters wind this madic koust who keep ?

KG
<_v



fe^*^ \ \ s I I /^r/Y^yi sllS macsic kouse.so fair. 50 disaTraytd, /%

"\l^sCL]kat dbd, whatolemon first its foundinds j— laid ? Ci
» R ko thus its treasure to Oblivion casts,
P"c"Ohil huntftrind at thi date butnever stayed ?

XXXVIII

yind 1 was answered ere my hkoudkh -found tonSai
_/iS ptalind from tki daft their voices rund, v~
Jjikt wailing karp dvoice todethtr ktarcl,-
CMith tar inherit ubon their sbttcn I kun.ef. .

J ClC no man ask,but ke whodoth notshrinl^JnK
£ <§)Co stand at daze ubon tkoudhts d"iddy brinks)

i r7 '
ii

*
n (n p<

CUhere breaks tne endless sea,d\ ebbs <\Howjv.
C.kt tides- of life 4 oltatk hkot £ime doth drinks



/Crx^l' V£T I10"51 isthis.kisdaqdkttrs we,
<^ Renovation tkoudost set,

Chat sweep or garnish,A ih chambers fit* [
y for oPritf- or joy,or whatro <$uiS^J may k£
( XLI

lillared d roofed if- is wilh nicskts ddays,
/Ind window* demmed indbld.or azure space,
its table spTtad wifk. earfks, tot fast or feast,
lottwttn pirtks date d,$eatks whereall findpl<

XLII.
\____Jose cqrtalned both with mysviry dpain,
Cy'irwroudht' wihk costly tears,dkeart-kutd sh
/Ind J_30ve Tke window* aim kahkpainted otv

OC] itk dreams of dear delight,tkat wax" &\ wane
I XLIII.

from morn to tve ,as tkroudk the dlowinddlas!
(7is vital Sun "transfiduress they pass,
ukase visionary joys,<d kopes.d fears
C,katmask J_j ise s face-adream itsdf,alas! J

16



j^S^UC tre they ctasedafaireront forth came,
J|=gC, <Z|itk cupo\ welcome dwith torck aflame,
*^j3u*J-n f lo^tinJ raimtntsoft,d radiant kair,
3$ '" r\x\d\ tkus skt sand.eackcabtivt sense ho claim-—

jLJrtam on,Osoul,orsleep dtake hky re*t, ~^

Okt Ttast i* sbread kowevtr late, tke due*t;
| J_3ti pa_5*ton dru.d tke Cup witk Stcrtt fire,
I Oill torturing thoudht be slain on pleasures breast.
L.1 XLVI.
!X \Xa here all are masked thy mask shall be thy face,
H Call for Tkt best lijegivc5,d taki thy plaa
|f yit Oimts long hostel board; ca^hoffmy car^
I Jirio\ Tsityou merry ih aexmt fortunes <£tect.
F -

G) XLVij.

||, VtX noitky Soul until tke reckoning day,
IP^ G>hou£h lilt be but the (eastthou kast to bay,-
Y not too late on bleasqres fo&mincj' brink,

iloryet,witk sidshness eld.outfit the play. _^

\\ ,~a» XlVlij =

j|\ V^imt istkinl kost,<*_»j.ri tkt day tfrowS old,
M\6o tktt kis story .vttdtyt6i he skaJI uh/old,
l\\f(s^ Ina ball-obiiterated scroll, -^
\^^3urpictured fair, <{ Atzaivo. o\ivn - bekold .I



- —
xlix

—
zrrr7ji

) <-|_^^|cJ though anew landora raised tke lid,
/^jyV^^/tndl^t lifes mystery escape unbid,"^ Jjfoke sqddtn on.my sidht a wondtr skow,. (i!> tkroucrk tke portal dark L da^ed,close kid

A ii
V^ en like as one wko sts expectant,dumb,

) r\f cfau before some worlds proscenium,
tZjktnrolls tkt curtain from tkepainted statft.j
(bo set lifei play r f^st,rWstnt,c\ Tso Come;[

J n^ «-' I
w \3Ui drama of the eartk before me rolled, '

Gke war ot dbod A ts/" ,new c^ old,' Gkt jidkt lor \ivry life ,for space ,for air,
A £>ke smm <!^cost of tincf ,still unfold. /

86



\^^%JI(Lg.when Gime* brooding1birddidpahoit^it
ktr sphtre'd t^.tkt worldto wis

C""'' lottnhwitri life,inoctan..eaKfh.d air,
'

~v) Crt VJir faun or flower did people. it: /

£*___>mct when from counties* cSavtu lifts tret aidcTrow

from writkin^worms about iss roots below,
from dragon.- skapts thatclasp ib fossil stem,

Go bear lovts fruit,A kuman flowers aroia.

\LA ktre GhouJkhs wmtfed kind amond its branches /
t-Dtill fertilized byptaulys potentspdl;
v->asi d re-cast in Flatuses supple mould,
Gkroudh dtath c$ ckancft,^ birth* TtervsiomiinS cell.

Lv. j-

Cjpwas pictqred ktrt- witk boudks outspread tnn>

cOlossorntd withstars upon tke sky* swart fact,
(Xjitk dlobinÆ worlds for fruit, tkat cool ordlow

i_/1s nidkt A day .like leaves tkeir shadow* chast.



§XA G dt thi dream of zujts,5Itspin£ fait, C"
(Out of the dim A unrecorded past", l_y

v*/utoi me caverns of uncounted time,
in 1ijes dark kouse (T)an saw tkesun at last. ,

ILvljnj-iqman \I)an ,late comt unto tke birtk ,
UJ rapped intkt swatkind bands of motktr OeAiy,

i-Jonghis descent, kis ptdieJYtt obscure,
(3okis inheritance of gtriti A deartk.

eviij

iram the OYbund tkt eartk-wormcrawls tolight;
c^petchless A blind, from, antenatal nidkt
jl/an.rose on eartk,tke bitter .strife bttfan —
iiianrose on. eartk.d craftdid conautrmi^kh

cruel slaturt.cartUss of ktr cKiiol,
-____£__> ejt kim a* Outcast ontkt worldjy wild,
Cradled m space <£ serptnt-swatktd m "time,
/ind rocked to slee[> bydeatk, ot dream beduileol.



(jjOylUj kim in kis cradle at tke Tifst,
;|Cditk beasts A Savage passions,rudelynursed
v IOoSnatch uncertain lift from Rations kand,
JLRi^ara orprodigal .tkrosiok be*t A wvrct,-

-A
U'

it,!blindly bore tke burden ol kis day
Cu itk kis dumb kindredof tke primal clay,

CLjkence drew kisblood brute instincts,fierylust?
Okat waste kis substance still,^ tear A slay.

LXii

TT babbling ckild kt sits upon Cime* sand.,
Go tke rrtute .sky ke cms,kt would command,

i2_£tdle** ke play* with serpents Aw>&- f'f£,
CClitk lift-atoy in kis unconscious karxd.



'^p?GG kaTh he helol if |r0m thatearly day,
M (though J}eath did ivi.r plot to Snatch away,

./■ dind,$y\cxi^d\ kis totteringsteps witi dangers thi
(%^Jrowlin£ m countless shapes beside his way.
\ Lxiv.

was the strifes little was lifts boon
1 Jj^tween tke t0il.'n£ Su.n d wasting moon,
(ZSitiv lurid pleasures fierce,4 koTrid Titt,
I Jjlind day outworn,tkt \oYi<5 lohÆslttb Won

(OtiII Hature .prodigal ,did cast kis Seed
Oer frozen sea.o^ burning one,to breed -

(jljktri nAna or footcould clin£( orktartcould"^
lean's kind oh earth sincesbrunÆ to flower, ar ,*A

I ti I j ■rfmKri



rS~^^/ Lxvt.

P* 17C rod of 2jant,tke School of bitter Retcl
Oau^ht himjjfes Ittflrs, still $okard tori^d:
Ust £ave kirn skill, A skill ntwsensitbtu^

Ul btnt tkt bow, kt bade tkt ploudbshare spud.
Jjrtad lor kis body A k.'s 50J L sought,

J Raiment t0 cloak kirn -from tke Cold ke bought
IOf rutkless nature, toiling brain A kand;
Jr iait all tKi £ates of dsatk kis raa ke brouokt.

IO! infantZkourfktc^/Irt, Cftans ckildren fair ,
first totttrind from tkt Cave,kis primal lair:, Ik

\ m tke Worlds wood.wandering,todfro, li
r C>o touck mans sordid hearts I'.fr kis care, V
o Lxl*- \

,cOinct. tke -first kunter draved kis dirk korn;
I Or m tbe shepherd state was music bom _
ZTJktn lay dreaming in tkt whisp*nn£re_tdj
0>r^ ike discoursed unto tke (5o\air\ morn. M



of lifes travail,virtue*.sweet,benign.
ijp^^Ortw like fair daughter* of arace divine,_.

.^j^^j)'&\m pillars of (Dans kouse befort whose rod
Ovil Si Oood.as twistedsnakes, untwine.

Lxxi.

(Jv3u' to kis root kad fled pale palsied fear,
?The ckild ofjWk AHighs,but fatktred there,
Jlndnursed by Idnoranct beside tke kiartk
Co cloud kis kou.se. wil>» all ktr my*t"ic dear.

Lxxn.
X)imon c^ fefisk painted ske to *cart,
./ind veils against tke lidht didweai?<f d wear;

(ea. /irt d would
from birth to Serve her will,her yoke to bea^-

is



lxxin

j|0 wan,ktld kand A foot",aslave bekold J^_?
% Between tke Soldier-king A priest of old; *
Si J2>y Tcrce & fraud bound, fast as ty Two chains-
«| Plow long.O (Dan.kow longshall tkey tkee kold?



w .»or or *xy ■

—
*-

—"*■£&..
'

cr, -
1 " \ v*_____-.

'*' J*^1^. 1Cried,- \j" i' i _^\.
S.. but^iknce k«.pt~ /CA
/l^r linger on tke libs of Hope.- st.ll slept^
yj-^ike ctoucb Mpov\ Themountain* dri^yns .
fJlnd JT£tc|orr) on skx Tomb or a£es webl", {&

J>tt, |iK£_a watcher by a. beacon Ti'rt, s^&m
fits luriixcjloom.cPsk-idows a,Yi_.C_r^l|££

-~6urapped in.thr doakof darkruxs.Æold °n/J»£<;
(^j J ill I fi T °lSs-L?^Z*~?AmY^lw

\ Ssi
iv



■***^Li^vJd streamed theprogress vastof ku.wankmd
p5§5v \Ouiof tktprimal darkIvvitedtol it* loind.,
£C_J^/: ]______.ike a tull nvcr gkaming towands tke Sun, J
8$0$iZrtJt£A witk li'^it,t)ut loss in mist* bekind. W!'i lxxvii. /yÆ,j\ jsaw tkt towering crests ofancitrit state. /f[<\]
4 /irise c?pass ,cf bow tktmssJv^s'hj -fahe.: (y

W |Oabtors of men bound, still to ConaatrinJ tmt,
lyHnol m.their triumph drawn to cAizJns dark, £atfc

//^^^\ 1 C LJ^\\\ *^^-^^ _i
"~

r>
il K^y-^olossal Otfypton her car rolled by, [4 cry;>\v_SP=vL Y"\ °r l t i e l-' " i> i i-*>>^ate. (Ura^e-dL by her crowd ot slave*, with 'ash^j
|^. CClho now,aslave herds, '■$ bought- c| Sold, |
J\ _/Tnd buried in tkt sandker pride dotk (■£-

|y JltktnS,Sunreme wish bumisked ktlm <^ sptar, $j|
In art <d arms cf wisdom. skinintf clsar,

Co other kands hath frassed tke. lamb oi lilt. *m
>ylnd W«e|> tke musts o'er htr scu.lbtu.red bier. 4

\<s~p*=>\ Lxxx. spr.de, "<ijMken.clotked. as wit4>. a robe withpowt? cf A \JffiI:
"^Csneat Ivome u_bon ker trlu-mbh car didnael/k^^lm
Ol t C IxRfÆMr Sr

v&r tke. necks or naNons c| ot men, J^i^fPfc| Unto wKoSe. broken wheel still Souis are /iLWS?S^&



f/vSi LLi tkest 1saw, as on Times pajnted page
v.^ylC ke figure of mans life from age to age
I XjQas figured like kis lilt oi^year_s Q kours,
j /Ind glassed kis face -an inlant or a mage.Ja m Lxxxit

Ik boykood bright binlath tke Grecian Sun,
1 b<xxxjkim stand,intent kis race to run-

touck Hxe golden goal of tkourfhtd art,
y-Jnd daringall man since kam dared or done.

Lxxxiil.

Oke apple of kis lilt to Deaurys kandl
Freely ke cyavt.c] ske so dowrredkis land,
Ckat still tka. fond world takes it for ker glas:

.^Tnd gazes, leaving knowledge <$ command.
)v\ r__S



f T 7 I i I , r ii
*

1 L youtk amystic .skadoW o'er kim fell:
I tie toucked tke lovers lute, bematk. tke spdL^
i Qt Tougkt,a knidkt-at-arms, Tot lady*graces.
\L 'ill.nrayed amonk austetx *mkaunted. cdl. \

\ *^a Lxxxv \

vnill I Mature roused kim fromkis dreams atfain,
ij o

| J~lna Ixeason broke tke ckains which boundkim
[ IZew k*owkdc£E. ,power, A beauty filled life* cup,

'
j

/"Ind Tolled tke round world to kis mankoods km

-__r». LXXXVI s/U
(et old before kis time ke sits,outworn, "^^ HK|

CjO|itia. words c] wars upontke seat*of scorn.; m£
CC|carv of life s vainround,loves fruitless ckast, \»j
Jedst jortune'i wkirlintj"wktel,-fames empty korn.If

-__. Lxxxvn j
lor kere .in liv^inc?" skaJot d stmhlanct.skont J
(Ske passions A tke powers man.* *out katk wonr

ZTkrougk all kis ages, like tke starry signs 7/j
GC|kere tkrouok life* year revolves rhe *lesple** ii\

sun. tym{



mwmm^mm^^i LXXXVIII —s

(f^jP^nC pattern <\ tke form df tkou^tsuntold/
|L J. Cke book of beintf wrought inrmnii &Sdfy

Ckt twistednet thatkdeb all (gain cf loss ,::'

Cke bistk-clotkes cover ortkt skvoua doth fold..''
Lxxxi*. /

V— ke movingtapestry ot kuman date, . ,

GtJoere lives for tkreads are crossed inlove or P
Kjetwetn the narrow beams ol dark a day_
Cimes ski[tintf loom,tkt toil of threefold fate. /
a xc /

-/It+keir eternal task tke sisters dread, h
CCjko spin df weave cf sktar tkt slender thread /

alt its dycs,tUf dotk s^tain cj fill //
C.\\\s taxgled wel frow>. jodeftpole outspread' /^

rw^. wi. .111 VW

M C,he arras that doth dotke tke kouse oicZiKU,^
I jOtainedwith tke hues o{ all mans Uiss d crimt:-fjj

C\\C ckto|utred pageant ot the chctn£in£ '<-&~^\-/mt^
jStill Hx.roU_i4i «k folds dotk ever sink /^wMfM^
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fLUuU the street of clay* cj nights where rolls >

Chi worlds car oriynaxas cj its throngot souls, t

__ike captives in aconcjuerors'triuimpti ckained _
Oomptluol hy fortunes whed that nont controuls. /

7*°
*'"'

i>
\
—

,ne cflittfring triumph of youths golden dreams,
_/1nd aroltnr manhood, in tkt zenith beams I
Ot love ,c| fame, cf power that <JuieLes "hkt car, /'
yind Slow-hulsed eld still wanned intheir lasti ),/

!_>-____« £'«""« KI

) Cf) xc,v'

\'
iILasktd witk the.m&Jautrs in thrit endless race \

h Cke kours Co by at'c^'ris.L* or passions pace,
/ J~\-\\o\ cloaked alike Ik poverty or pri'dt,
. Ohrou^h a|l life* masks death skows kis asktn

~ (____ht shadow clincTin^ to tht (ett of lift,
A y~\s unto day doth cleave kis silent wife-
/ r\)ower <$. reaper in tkt sell fame field —
'

£_,win Spirits folded in immortal strife.



*R£R£ <good 4 ill .brothers <\ bitter (Us
<Do stYike tke balance of mans joy* <\ woes,-

.find in tke traffic of tki Worlds excLang-e
Oft ill as <5ood,^ <£ood a* evil <|pes_ .

£> C_~wo kni<£hts skat battle lor "truths painted TarX^> (X/jith flashing *peavs upon times nvtr man^,
,like tkt ru.skin<£ waterr. n*e tkeir steeds,

■^rJr\y\o.crask toSitKtr in tremtncLous ckarge
'<C xcvin

V__-xktir broken, karneu lies uponT<mes plam,

) Cktir wars'rcctdLin^ tide dotk cast iki slain,
O^fis skiffs tke battle aVound -from age to agt,

sartk i"h <Srim memorials retain
KC\X

Chest tnivuSs 1ni^alcid,as «n a moving skoW
\f-l_jt|or£ mint eyes lift passid "Hero <sloom cf <$loW-

\y\ C.ke tracings c_{ the garniture tkat decked' C.kis koues of shadows still from room t0room

\ 86



wHIHm^** *■ £ v/jas > man ,s ibutwho snail count tke f
tt|I§B}^~^"r rntasure out tke sum ot all life* painsvj
jp>..■l-sr^jj~)0 totke play my thoughtmade inhrluMf

JlrxcL still to vates sad music sanS re/ram 1

(D
° xil/an is ,but who can count k^s being* coVt ? \ jj

CCJko metes tke water from tke pitcher lost"? 1
d,he Squandered com upon tke sowers path. i

Cast im times Scale katk <5ood ot ill themostA
C c" s Vf' Oach out of Jjahel answers for kim*elf , C^jft

] J~~\S justice hidoth love
(
or <gilded pels .-

CC/ ko m tke Sckool of ignorance skoJd read V

% Crqtks tatftred book on ttaiftle** nature* sktl|^
J cm.
, L/nlettlred ckildrtn .kopelejs to tkt ta_sk, r-

I ./"Ind dumb before life* riddles, still we ask; \

JOut labour,soU, is answered - |o.asKeht tkoutfkt,
yina Scitrvce still dotk tvature make unmaslc.

» /-ll oV"
_/~ih wkot is life !_ S\ coin but stamped cf cast"

( into times treasury counfed-,weicsked,a pass .4

staked in tke fateful race: tor weal or woe, \
J\y\X .gold,orsilver, ckanged jor lead at last ?



I

'^Æ^Pa i ("Jr "^'l-^ dreaol necessity, gr^itl taturts nurse,

n®i\<S»l:^M ko Tuits mans way W better ot tot Worse,

refill watchingby dLtatks bed <3 birth* dothsit
/**&&' Co pour life/ blessing,orto brand its curst.

JOehvetn tke flickering lambs of day q n'<fkt",
v_/"loakeol. m.ktr age-worn mantle care-btdL;<ikh
JZjekotd ke.r skabt.i^txorakle ,va__st" —
Jjjlind arhitres* <kr- cAanfiding wrong rid'ht':
CXiho pain.c^ bliss,<^j pension,kohe.despair,
Casts m. life* cup, ske,Cunnin<_5",mixes fair,
_/~lnd g'^ts,as to abaUe,mans kdpltss lips,
eA-/rawing delicious poison u-nawart .

<-^» CVI" '

C,ktn. wka.r is liftsmf|| migkt we ask. again _
J\ Spirit Xrom tkt Cup ska's XilI* tkt brain
CCj itiv teeming images <^ love d power,

Jlnd nigh oitsirts ts impottnt to gain:



J^K-OC&nR lilt wkick man dbtk vainpursue
y from youtks green meads to au5es mountains w

Cke. painteol fly abriatkltss ckild. dotk ckase._J
Ckrougk all its ckangmg skapes to ckantfe

CX. DiuttlUt.l
his Quivering bubble, dyed wlfk every stain J

Wi JpUndour cf of passion,wky in vain - /Is
\f\n ! wky?-|f sails tke summer a>r — m<
//Hn iridescentmomtnk los~t m rain?



PUC still the cup is passed swiftas of Vote,*
"/Is life each new come. cJUest doth pkdpe I
'7L, I " "V ■} _s ■( J3p°^(-he priceless wmt mto rhe-p-aSile flass,

Once to "tke brim filled up.cf filled no more..
O Cxn.

d
—

/ome drink. wiHi eager tkirst; some waste tkeir
Or dropbydrop still watck if skrinkmtf Sore-,

&

<Oome,ere tke vital juice kath passed tkeir libs,
che frail cub skotttr on tke marble floor.

"V/* r CXIII.

Z& kigb tke feast-tide rolled.^tkose wko kll^
7^> missed .nor empty Ug their place diddwell
/or great tke press is at earths talk rOUn.d,
-/"Ind st.ll new streams tkat company dotlv Swdl

J A! Litter was kot tke LruAx
Qe-vy katt,tktlV smiling masks b.neatk

JlnA hale|J fires Ij^ in btauties eye*,-/Ind rosy ensi^nr veiltlJ&Achetk of'okai

16_W



1^1 * cft'ovjlied foTthe crumbs aTamiskdc^
ff^ili-il^ starVe'd kounds for wkaTmencareles*
@-1æ: /°C ■__ I I I i r s ' thrtu/,-
'^*1ml \Jn Wastrel bread, cj refuse tarn to £ud , (J (

"'"'Ot none, as deadlier tkeir struct gVew.
1 c
__. cxvi. >

Ior vtry |i|e at all too dear a cost"
Jis slaves these toiled.wkile tkost as counters

Cktir liv^e* for <£old ,or golob for lives ticchargfdL,
bnoUfFtrent, so Ikty did win,who lo.n.

1 >- -y cxvn. A,
Ior those tkt rose*-,d for tke*e tkt rux, ■

in mans uneuual measure paid unoLu-c [

/Oomt rn.urmu.rtd toyd some patient oorctneir /
■yi , r f**-tChe boor were many d the rich wire Tiw.



9£ ; ,w£dTy M tne sovdid thronSIgr**/ J|
itr Ir0» r thjtnce a/Jil+ltlspeke apart withdrew, fj|§d| life',Ltl^thl tkin£ shouldtl

Lior ojktr Io|i|ot man. tkatLope foreknew. P*

I Q- I 'j '', | \\c*'*- |) cOo tb fke portal darkITurned atfain, t
) j

Uio tkt fruiffbs garland Lng aloft, j,Oke o>k tke ska.th.fed stcAe than wept in vain.]
I J Cxx.l ) r

i cO^ >>jjth£ {oUceufH.ip_kskid tke fountains' streamJ
/ Cke wjkhry tree beside its glWmcAbtam Jcljore Ijlnov; aclouj'of(LlossUVreicfpale, Sk
J\s if h||ht Spring kad"' touitlif iia Æk

(6



iSftwj^ry *^ f**"7 *>^ r^^gFfJLORG 1stood inthis still house ot Time,
swtpl' 4 viift if WAS as at tke prime.,

(eSjjtj'jlnd but tke sea-wind peopled itwith stfhs.j I
«Tjnd ktajrd ajar,the slow waves rythmic chimt.

1 I >■ " L Tl "" kI, $
Isaw u«mts shape colossal nsincf snarK i ,
/_ I to

«/i gainst tht tndkss waves,receding dark /
jQtneath a rising dawn that never rose ||
Cflpon tke. sta,wktrx yet would slope embarks/_J| cxxiu/ I I 111
Cea J i\of)t arose cP drew tht pajhted veil LJm1 Of 'tkings tkdt are, cf furled it like asail, /»!
Jlnd onher gilded brow Istood at cfeat Ij Wh

v/^ golden sands beyond tkemorningP^wjiwjk



s +l s {9 tt \V?<-U tom Tht race ol CarTh \\
>«^yS Were drawnaway, \

Jo'k* clingingmists tkat do obscure tht day,
Ckt snadows c^the fears which kave oppressed
iltr children lon£ beneath tkeir banduj Sway.

C.-XKS/-

J I* new created in ktr sculptured spktrt ,
ISaw ker rise again translucent,clear,

ft&Ivobtd in tkt kindling splendour ot tkt sun,
J Vtnascent from the sea of crystal air,

C^ I Cxxcvi.
C/mat limiid broke on ktr rtjoicinif skort.1T\\ I ""

11 1 »U-jhert lia reviving stream wtlled evermore

from 1 Latures jount, through teimincF veins tkat"I
CY) *, -U ii- s J J hM^\l4a1\S countless km horn ont vtdundam 52=5—
_.

Corc- im.



ftfe*- . CXXVII. C
\ : cOnCvj Hit dragons slain oT lustc? <greed CT
, :bJr gold (^ power, tkat waste to strottktir rxua

M. Loor kuman lives ; d till tartkj fruitju! fields .
'■: vCjitk Tire q sword,a bloody vengeance breed. f
i|gY-v CXXVIII.
t. 1 uo more tht nations armed did lie In waiT^
-j i_sike bandits fierce,to spoil d desolate £
LCLkat each did koldmost dtar -no <Lo£s of war
\ Jit tyrant?'bedcjjjtjooseto maim cf bait", i

1Ao plows blind by blinder leaders ltd
\r&o the bitof skamt ,or daily -ted /

J____iike swine on empty kusks cj sophistries^ \
Jlnd frozen custom giving stones for bread, j

(j. Cxxx.
' /"

\}o Stlsirk casttS iiv 'iKternecine strife> Xought likt tke beasts to win a worthless 1ist i
/T 1so rutkltss Com.mt.rct cheapened kobe cf health,
Or ktld to slavish throats starvations knife,

_ <



'#SjigGV.O rights usurped, against tke common ejbod \
'\%?tWl^reathed out de. iance, c^tkt claims withstood'"' ""y.y^ labour c( ot lijt,where ail by labour lived

li,obonds were there butbonds of brotktrkood
y- CXXJCU. 1,1 Iliptemple -(goom obscured tkt lucent skits,
lCorinctnst fu.mt o| faiths' deadsacrifice , j
IZo baneful toil made cities desolate L

CCfitk kellisk Smoke at morn A eve to rise. £4!
cxxxtn JI<o morbid anchorite witk famished creed I

CC ould man persuade to sell kis natures nttd V^
\D joy- no TeveTtd dream ot future fate *
CCould Snatch I'dts brimming Cup,his human sI cxxxiv metoL. ,
iZot there blind dogma flung tkt UtheT fruir-

OT discord .buminxs red, or kate uproot"
flower of innoce.n_.ee, c -[ra.u.d bt_£u'.led, J"^ Or fores. {a.id iron kand*_on man. d kruTfc..^



I/si uwxv i_i,-*-
-

f eSfKIJ regenerate(Dan,as stainless,tret _S_L l|
;f\ child agw'n on Vnotktr features Kn« ;

■ iTLis wistful tyts did scan me. starry Sbhtns', '
kand outstretched to lifes new - floweringtret

f/9^ Cx_**Vl

V^ke /e^s knedin^ at kis Teet didbear
C*ht. treasure of tUtir thougkts \r\ cask-its rant-

C^ne' Tiri-tried <£old ot Science ,c? the lore, jd

% \^}\ wisdom,bou-^kt with costlytoil cj cast.. %

(W^k^^ -"^^\K [tsrainL/
«2 thoughts,each momiiil- from tktqujvernvT 'A
A (lj» kar spring like flames,or,bom. witk labour pam A

<CL*mbodied tntre |*aw,-aultk tkrongin£ Sbirits fair%k
JLrom whost Inwoven wing* l«'<£hh fell like Summerrain,r
aa-* C)Oc<_yiii (

_*! Ind tack inkand did bear tkt emblems LritfkV N

fkerein do art" cj poesy dt-light", I
nd myjterits of science,kid in.time, %l

$L}j£L\?'Sn^S °TW£r of knowledge-liAr. k



ItfCSai ?mrr^" ULuxii. alivt
wis it' v.more tkanmen,lives \"an.through j£
fj jp_Diow movulkt broÆVtss vast.stillciy c?strive
ICewkopes,newTkou$Ws for-utterance cf foract,

( <^ndC|5t,c|3tr£n^h,cPjOeAMty yet^urOive.
istSL. oeaixTy* image graven on tke mind
JOeats withtkt putsior lije.iK lift enskrintd j

lTradlantshe moves »n loves own flame, C
-3lnd joy with her,a tkt swtttgraces k«nd. j)
It o> c*li J

I JL&ilce Vtnu* flashing from tkt lucent sta, C
(Jr .TVonx the tartk,tne. flower ltjrstpkone.;

1 tkat was buried, lo! «s Uorn again,
'^^^Thd time her resurrection brings to bs. i

XiaM<g\ttr ot earth yet is not mortal she „
CkoM<sh katk skook me blossoms frt>m ker

1 spring returns,her summer cfher fruVtj
\ _im''^nc* -aTrt by ker katfv

V°*^kyijiPn_i_^» /^"0 "^mmortality. *-,



fDjlM- y j kea-rd no more., Tor sleep, Ilk* rain. -4
Well soft at last upon my restless bram ;
lor ,SUep ih all thi pageant mad*, tkt last-
Olnd witk Vxtv popbits swept mint twj again.- '
V^ f Cxliv

~ "" r

>ta,far uf»or| ker wins* then 1 wa_! borne **^S
Jillqreamles«ly till,like a dreair) ttke. morn

PEfc^f
— >-4_JKoki on rr\y ssn.se cj sitfkt.cjsujifh cf loud.7^*^

1 ike 3-hunter, blew k,r golden kom./








