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at THE MYSTIC.
(The Philasopher Hercleitus and his disciple Ch ysippus in theirtracels

- £ome upon a company rleeping aifer their revels.)
:" HERACLEITUS.
l? .
it Loaok, my darling, and confess
5, Life one flame of loveliness!
S ~
4 CHrysirpus,
¢ Master! Master ! how fairy fond

IS yonder maid like a lily=frond !
s Letus lies on the moss by the spring, let us share
t In their silence serene, the languor rare |
r For oh! my lover, [ never did sce
t So goodly a company.
\

HERACLEITUS,
Wait but a moment—stand apart,
Revolving the light in thine inncemost heart !
Content not the soul with the skin of the grape.
But the fume of the juice shall inform it
With a truer sense than the eye and the
Make to appear ! 3

CHRYSIPPUS,
Verily, master, [ obey.
I travel the exalted way.
I pierce the sense, [ gain the goali—
Distil the essence of the soul—

HERACLEITUS.
I shroud thee in the web of wool.
[ 1ift the burden of the bull.
Lion and cagle ! dart ye forth
Into the cold clime of the Nortl,
Where past the star (hat points the pole
Rests the unstirred axis of the soul.

CHRYSIPPUS,
By Abrasax! the bar

I e feathe
Of onr hight to the violate hounds of spaces
Time is dropt like a stone from the stars,
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