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PREFACE. S754p

{

This fragment of a collection of poetical
sketches will be followed by smne prose-poetic
letters recalling the delightful summer of 1884
to some, who love to linger by the enchanted
waters of Lake Winnipesaukee, and to many
who heard the voice of song, and the glow-
ing words of truth in the Grove-Meetings.

I also offer these few poetic pictures to those
who dream of wnnd'ering, while on earth, *“In
green pastures, heside the still waters.”  There
scenes of beauty dispel. care, and moonlight
and starlicht shine on  enchanted islands.
There morning reveals forms of mountaing and
furests hy waters as blue as the famed Medi-
terranean Sea,

There Choeorua and Ossipee, loved by painter
and poet, fix the beanty-haunted eve. There
many a range and towering peak, with chang-
ing form, charms the voyager, as he floats over

3



4 PREFACE,

the Lake of Dreams, till, wheu skies are crys-
tal clear over the lwoadening tide, the vision
of Mount Washington aronses the soul.  There
the zenith sun gilds the silver tide and the
sunset hour reveals

As fair o oseene as Nature's God

Has spread upon this world of Mght,

There from the brow of * Red Hill,” thou-

sands of delighted eves have watched the lights
and shades that symbol

“ Jernsalemm, the Golilen,”

There the late wintor-suows crown the moun-
tains that watch the cominz spring,  There
June throws over the scene her etheveal bridal
vail, till the lilics breath on the fragrant shove.
There midswwmer flies to soon, till the emer-
ald ferns fade aud the pine-trees sing farewell.
There September colors the violet waters, till
October and the Indizan Summer scatter their
erimson  and gold over the Happy Hunting
Grounds, by New Hampshire's Lake of Beauty
the crystal Winnipesnnlkee.
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To fHy Father

d DEDRDICATE THTE FOOK

WETH THIC STEONGEST FEBLIXNGS
P

AFFECTION, RESPECT, AND GREATITUDE.



ON THE LAKE AT NOON.
PRELUDE.

O the softness of the azure

On this summer noon of pleasure,

0 the tranguil sky above me,

Sweet as smiles of those that love me.

When my youthful years were fleeting
Nature gave me no such greeting,

Save that in the haunts around me,

Fair young Fancy sought and found me,

Where, beside my native water,
Lonely child, obedient daughter,
I was in the garden playing,

Never in the wild-wood straying,.

Time, the bleszed reinstater,
Kept my happier days till later:
Now I see the leaping fountains—
Now I climb the lofty mountains.

Living by this Lake of azure,
Mountain State, thy crystal treasure,
Gazing on the sunsetsplendors
When the day, to night surrenders,



