=ut eter the twilight groves and duslyr cavea,
Lang=zonmding islaz, and interminglsd graves,
Alzel Melanchely mits, and romd her throws
A degth-=1ilm silenpoe and & dreac Tepcass

ifer gloomy presence saddens all the zosne,
gheden eviry flowtr, and darkens ewiry green,
feppons the mirsar of the falling floods

snd Breathes & browner horror on the woods,

FUTE
Eloiza to ghelard

irghat be the matier Jacken

{Tiz a pity she's a whors,; mecroelibinks Jack. Iy lamplight, ber
Tunales srmilefs now wrinkled Intoc & parched sarcll of perhappiness)
her novena's wnsung, an old yhit-foddesas ont to Fight ¥Ware pasture,
The devilline had omes the pewer to assum a pleasing shape, There
Wiz & time, An age for har., Tadr of the Wild Things she wea, a
closked patroness of the 3avage system. i@r beasta of the Earth,
ner gphinx-lile rdddles, her Dragons and their tedint now upom ny
bands., ¥yet T will not radse ng g hand sgainet her, snd thue £a11
gmltten by the corse of her three-Told ways. oh merciful mether)
Her Earth ie nmow a grave that hungers, = botbomless eye sodket srawling
with faceless mugpots that cling to the soles of sy seven Ieague ficots, )
Jack shrivelfrowns. [ and with a mocking silence, lips dressn shut, he
atumhles off back towsarda Iighthouse park, to ite shorewise wreek of
Moy Ddok, still bone and wreck upon the heéeving pess, To Beek o coven
of brokenfongues =nd snelent proverta, free from poon and 1ight,
wherein Hig Ender dolden jgers breed pentecost and secret Doctrines
of Pablan Peaciem, wherein ¥note of perfection are debgted in Jocisties
for pure English, and mute Msgic Melodies play on upon wind and seaworn
ribe of grk-in-the Breakers. perhaps, ami then to rouse enother dawn
with Talomtales of Ewerrdszhte

apnd was it bluesr 1811 galls out after him,
MG, wind laughing Iaps and dies,
This day haa long sines foreclosed upon our kovel puteasts from
Covengnt gnurd.ana, gtapelesz mimers, destined to 14w oot their Thyme
of a seotienge upon Wob WE11 and wasted tover,



