INDEX OF FIRST LINES

bookease, placed before, 183.
Acne:{th to dear woman ! She bids us un-

A%%alth to him whose double wreath displays,

A lovely show for eyes to see, 24
A lpsg)logne ? Well, of course the ladies know,

A sick man’s chamber, though it often boast,

58.
A shll, sweet, placid, moonhght face, 331.
A Ith to Fri Art, 63
Afar e sleeps whose name is g-ra.ven here, 296.
Ah Clemence ! when I saw thee last, 326,
Ah, here it is! the sliding rail, 164.
All overgrown with bush and fern, 109,
Alone, beneath the darkened sky, 269.
Alone! no climber of an Alpine cliff, 175,
An usher standmg at the door, 249.
And can it be you 've found a plaee 231,
And what sha.ﬁ be the soz‘:ﬁ to-night, 116,
Angel of Death ! extend thy sxlent reign ! 87.

Angel oi love. for every grief, 288,
Angel of gxst wandered too long!

Peace, thon
mtiht the stal's are hid, 171.
e isle, o’er its billows of

223.
Another clouded
I look

50
As foe 's unending eolumn pours, 59.
As o’er the glacier’s frozen sheet, 41.

As the voice of the watch to the mariner’s

dream, 93
As through the forest, disarrayed, 186.
Ay, tear her tattered ensign down! 4.

Bankrupt ! our pockets inside out ! 249.

Behold — not him we knew ! 1

Behold the rocky wall, 100.

Behold the shape our eyes have known ! 229,

Brave singer of the coming time, 155.

Brief glimpses of the bright celestial spheres,
172.

Bright on the banners of lily and rose, 232.

** Bring me my broken harp,” he said, 263.

Brothers, whom we may not reach, 200.

But what is this ? 181.

Chzmgeless in beauty, rose-hues on her cheek,

Clncago sounds rough to the maker of verse,
255.

Clear the brown path, to meet his coulter’s

g]enm ! 79.
7;

Come back to your mother, ye children, for
shame, 34
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Come, dear old oomrade, yon and I 113
Come! a fresh bump or why

Com. heap the fagots! Ere we go, 145.
Cogl‘l)le,spreadyonrwmgs,ulspreadme,

13

we

Day hath put on lus jacket, and around, 9.

Dear friends, left darkling in the long eclipse,
Deu.F ds, we are str: ; we never be-
fore, 220.

Dear Governor, if my skiff m:ght brave, 89,
Dearest, alookmbutarafyn

Devoutest of m; ends. 187.
Do you kn :ieomifanofmemofm

?109

Eighty years have passed, and more, 195.
Enchanterof Erm.wlmse magic has bound us,

Er:lget the warning chimes of midnight sound,

Facts respecting an old arm-chair, 160
Fallen with autumn s fallmg leaf.
Fargwe!’l; fortheba.rkhuherbreasttotho
tide,
Fast as the rolling seasons
Father of Mercies, Heavenlynﬁend, 196.
Father, send on Earth a;u
Fit emblem for the altar’s sxde. 974,
the heroes who us their glory, 198,
out a stream of blood-red wine, 117.
For him the Arclntect of all, 143.
Four su their golden light in
leaves, 208,
Fréend whom thy fourscore winters leave more
ear, 275.
Friend, you seem thoughtful. I not wonder
much, 218.
From my lone turret as I look around, 176.
rom the first gleam of morning to ‘the gray,

268.
Fr%m this fair home behold on either side,

237.
hand has come,

Full sevenscore years our city’s pride
Full well I know the frozen hand

Giver of all that crowns our days,

Go _seek thine earth-born m:-s.—-tlms the
Voice, 169.

God bless our Fathers’ Land! 110.

Grandmother’s mother ; her age, I guess, 187,
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ngontonrbmneuontbe stately tower !

Has there myold fellow got mixed with the

Have I desnrved your kindness? Nay, my
friends, 63.

Have yon heard of the wonderful one-hoss

shay,
He d.led not as the martyr dies,
He rests from toil ; theportalsoft.he toml, 298.
He sleeps not here m hope and prayer, 165.
He was all in his face, 103,
ﬂerhandsareeold herfaoelswlnte 163.
Here ! sweep these ¥oolish leaves away, 167.
Here’s the old cruiser, "T'wenty-nine, 128.
His birthday. — Nay, we need not speak, 107.

How beauteous is d,

will this ha.rpwlnch yononne loved to
” Lig:vlmany have gone? ”” was the question of
How sweet the sacred legend — if unblamed,

How ‘the mountains talked together, 203.
How to address him ? awkward, it is true, 239,

I am not humble ; I was shown my place, 176.
asked three little maidens who ﬁeard the or-

play, 215.
I g:i-)eve that the copies of verses I ’ve spun,

brmg the simplest pledge of love, 255

claim the right of knowing whom I serve, 177.
don’t think I feel much older; I’'m aware
I’m rather T

I ﬂe you the ealth of the oldest friend, 124.
1 ve come with my verses — I think I may

134,
hold a letter in my hand, 62
llke. at times, to hear the steeples chimes, 138,
met I Love you, face to face, 301.
love sights of earth and skies, 284.
love to hear thine earnest voice, 7.
may not rightly call thy name, 100,
must leave thee, lady sweet ! 40.
qay thee by the soul of her that bore thee,

I remember — why, yes! God bless me! and

was it so long ago ? 1

saw him once before,

saw the curl of his waving lash, 8.

sometimes sit beneath a tree, 14.

stoodonSamm s treeless pla.m 147.

suppose it 's myself that you’re making allu-

sion to, 227.

thank you, MR. PRESIDENT, you’ve kindly

broke the ice, 104

1 was sitting with my microscope, upon my par-
lor rug, 34.

Igbas thinking last night, as I sat in the cars,

I wrote some lines once on a time, 14,

gﬂl the treesu:l::l thi;{:nmhe were m% 300.
every tongue t sp: T praise, 5
sometimes in the dark blue eye, 331.

I’'m ashamed, — that’s the fact, — it ’s a piti-
ful case, 119.
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I’m not a chicken ; I have seen, 13.

1’m the fellah that tole one day, 160.

In candent ire the solar sf lendor ﬂa.ms, 158,

In narrowest ctant Muse, 54.

In poisonous dens, where traitors lnde, 192,

In the hour of twilight shadows, 26.

In the little southern parlor of the house you
may have seen, 166.

Is it a weanling’s weakness for the past, 286.

Is3111£1’an s the only throbbing heart that hides,

Is thy name Ma.ry maiden fair ? 327

It is a pity and a shame —alas! alas! I know
it is, 136.

It is not what we sag or sing, 126

1t may be so, — per! apsthonha.st 329.

It u3161y be, yes, it must be, Time that brings,

It was a tall young oysterman lived by the
river-side, 329.

It was not many centuries sinee, 321.

It was the stalwart butcher man, 323.

Kiss mine eyelids, beauteous Morn, 170,
Lady, life’s sweetest lesson 1dst thou learn,

301.

Land where the banners wave last in the sun,
195.

Leader of armies, Israel’s God, 229.

Let greener lands and bluer slnes,

Let me retrace the record of the yea.u, 174.

Like the tribes of Israel, 124,

Listen, young heroes! your country is calling !

192.
Little I ask ; my wants are few, 157
Look our ransomed shores around, 29
Lookont' Look out, boys ! Clear the track !

Lord of all being ! throned afar, 163.
Lord’.['h hastlednsasofold,%s
- Lucy — The old familiar name, 228,

Mine ancient chair ! thy wide embracing arms,

333.
My aunt ! my dear unmarried aunt! 8.

Nay, blame me not; I might have spared, 1.
ew E England, we Tove thee ; no time can erase,

No fear lest ll: raise should make us proud ! 166.
No life worth naming ever comes to good, 85.
No more the summer floweret ¢! .

No mystie charm, no mortal art, 212.

No! never such a draught was ponred

Not bed-time yet! The night-winds blow, 144,
Not charity we ask, 1

Not in the world of llght alone, 101.

Not to myself this th of vesper song, 239.
Not mth the anguish of hearts that are break-

Vow, b t.heblemed :Kbm
N(;;,‘f myen of the No vn]} you JOlll in the

Now,amnhngfnendsmdlhnpmatesall 204.
N.;;'} while our soldiers are fighting our battles,
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O my lost beauty ! —hast thou foldedqmte 150.
O Thou of soul and sense and breath, 208.
O’ershadowed by the walls that climb, 287.
Oh for one hour of youthful joy ! 115.

Oh! I did love her dem'ly, 321.
Oh, there are times, 9.
Old Rip Van Winkle had a grandson, Rip, 63
01d351‘1me in whose bank we deposit our notes

Once more Orion and the sister Seven, 273.
ce more, ye towers, 215.

One bmad white sail in Spezzia’s treacherous

One eountry ! Treason’s writhing asp, 193.
One memory trembles on our lips, 133.
One word to the guest we have gathered to

t ! 199,
y a housemaid!”” She looked from the
kitchen, 234.
Our ancient church ! its lowly tower, 5.
Qur Father ! while our hearts unlearn, 298.
Qur poet, who has taught the Western breeze,
206.

“

Perhaps too far in these considerate days, 83.

Pooll;;:nquered monarch ! though that haughty
g 324

Precisely. Iseeit. You all want to say, 131.

Pride of the sister realm so long our own, 271.

Proud of her clustering spires, her new-built
towers, 276.

Proudly, beneath her glittering dome, 293.

* Qui vive?”” The sentry’s musket rings, 331.
Reader — gentle — if so be, 185.

Say not the Poet dies! 214.

Searce could epartmgocea.nclose M,

Secene, —a back parlor in a certain square, 37.

Seg:e%! l%f my youth! awake its slumbering

See how yon ﬂammg herald treads, 28.

Sexton! Martha’s dead and gone, 104.

Shadowed so long by the storm-cloud of danger,
199.

She came beneath the forest dome, 39.

She gathered at her slender waist, 145.

She has gone, —she has left us in passion and
pride, 111.

She twirled the string of golden beads, 325.

Shine soft, ye trembling tears of light, 91.

Sire, son, and grandson ; so the century glides,
256.

Sister, we bid you welcome, —we who stand,

272.
Slow toiling upward from the misty vale, 191.
Slowly the mist o’er the meadow was creeping,

28.
Strange ! that one lightly whispered tone, 327.
Suc};wkmdnws' the secowl of a eynic would
n, 252

Sweet Mary, I have never breathed, 326.
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Teachers of teachers! Yours the task, 298.
Tel(lﬂme, O Provincial ! speak, Ceruleo-Nasal !
That'age was older once than now, 152.

The Banker’s dinner is the stateliest feast, 307.

The Caliph ordered up his cook, 221.
The eclock has struck noon; ere it thrice. tell
the hours, 115.

The Comet! He is on his way, 1
The curtain rose; in thunders longand loud, 85.
The dinner-bell, the dinner-

The dn-ge is piayed the t.hmbbmg death-peal

“The Dntch have taken Hol]snd.,”—~ so the
schoolboys used to sa;

The feeble sea-birds, blmded in the storms, 61.

The folks, that on the first of May, 330.

The fount the Spaniard sought in vam, 222.

The friends that are, and friends that were, 120.

Th«i glory has passed from the goldenrod’s

plume,

The ﬁod looked out upon the troubled deep, 321
ouse was crammed from roof to floor, 189,

The land of sunshine and of song ! 110.

The minstrel of the classic lay, 146.

The mountains glitter in the snow, 97.

The muse of boyhood’s fervid hour, 137, *

The noon of summer sheds its ray, 106.

The painter’s and the t’s fame, 207

The mgof our slender, ful reeds, 72.

The is over. While the light, 148,

Thepeggeof Friendship ! it is still divine, 42.

that wasteful autumn cast, 90.
The Slnp of State ! above her skies are blue,

The snows that glittered on the disk of Mars,

The stars are rolling in the sky, 13.

The stars their early vigils keep, 33.

The summer dawn 1s breaking, 114.

The sunbeams, lost for half a year, 152,
The sun-browned girl, whose limbs recline, 326.
The sun is fading in the skies, 332.

The sun stepped down from his golden throne,

The tale I tell is 1 true, 73,

The time is ioo:remth bxrth—pangs
hour, 180.

The two proud sisters of the sea, 331.

The waves unbuild the wastmg shore, 277,

The wreath that star-crown Shelley gave, 92,

There are three ways in which men take, 12.

There is no time like the old time, when you
and I were young, 222,

There was a giant in time of old, 10.

There was a sound of hurrying feet,

There was a young man in Boston town, 60.

There’s a tl.mg that grows by the fainting
flower, 323.

These hallowed precinets, long to memory dear,

every

They bid me strike the idle strings, 32
The){ tell us that the Muse is soon to ﬂy hence,

This ancient silver bowl of mine, it tells of good
old times, 29.
This is our place of meeting ; opposite, 269.



INDEX OF FIRST LINES

Ak

is the ship of which, poets feign, 149.
is your stk the: month of  pesfuct
shred of song you bid me bring, 146.
Gracious Po:er, whose merey lends, 129.
sho have sung the swan-song for the
'e}ﬁ’ hast left us. While with heads
W,
Thou who llaat tmght the teachers of man-

206.
Though w. deserts hold aj 198,
'l'houghyoau;“?no more, we sg‘l'.lrt would dream,
Thmpnthsthmbewhm[mmgsfavomd

Thmnglzi‘!mymrthvmdow,m the wintry wea-

sEefits
55

Feak

A
’Tmlikastu;;mglgmgembem when, at eighty,
‘Tl; midnight: thmugh my troubled dream,
’T:ssweettoﬁghtonrbattlesoer. 102.

To God’s d and his ch flock, 251.
Tooymgforlove? 301,
Tnmedmth whose lifted shield, 220.

holy
: So the frontlet s older legend ran, 231.
’Twasavmonof ood that came with its

dawn, 9.

’Tmonﬂxefamonstrottmg und, 234

Twice had the mellowing Eur: of autumn
crowned, 277.

Vex not the Muse with idle prayers, 305.
an-vmgedtlnn%'thy irgin leaf, 328.
‘Washed in ﬂ!;:.b f the brave and the

blooming, 1
Weoolmttimbmkenly!esthx t rest, 99.
We sing ** Our Country’s ” song to-night, 120.
We trust and fear, we question and believe, 85
We veloome you, Lords of the Land of the

Sun!
We will not of to-night, 102.
Wdooms to he day r?t:nrmngms;:s,t’
W is thy silvery gleam,

Well, Miss, I wonder where you live, 11.
young L ucnnsg Art had vainly

313.
W'ha.tun I but the creature Thou hast made,

thtﬂowermthxsthatgreetsthem , 196.
What if a soul redeemed, a spirit tl;‘;tnlovsd,

182,
What is a poet’s love ? 328,
What makes the Healing Art divine ? 106,
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What secret charm, long whispering in mine

ear, 333,
Wlmtever I do, and whatever I say, 171.
‘When Advent dawns with lessening days, 290,
When Eve had led her lord away, 155.
When evemng B sh.m‘lm:jyle iold 292.
%en s keep law, 155, =
en life hath run its largest ronnd, -
Whenoerthemeetthe morning peal is flung,

Whenrosethecry * Great Pan is dead ! 7’ 237.
When the Puritans came over, 30.

When treason first began the strife, 205.

‘Where are you going, soldiers, 191.

Where, girt around by savage foes, 215.
Wherg 12511 3tlns patriarch you are kindly greet-

ing
Where, oh where, are the visions of morning,

Wlnle far along the eastern sky, 188.
Wlule fond, memories all around us throng,

Wlnle in my simple gospel ereed, 304.

Who eclaims our Shakespeare from that realm
unknown, 211.

“Who gave this cup?’ The secret thou
wouldst steal, 300.

Who is the shepherd sent to lead, 102.

Who of all statesmen is his eountry’s pnde, 315.

Wll r round the sunken wrecks, 290,
W;zll come?” That is pleasant '1 beg to
mqmre, 127.

Winter is past ; the heart of Nature warms, 80.

Winter’s cold drift lies glistening o’er his

Y?; that have faced the billows and the spray,
11.

Ye who yourselves of larger worth esteem, 295.
Yes, dear de; , cherished days, 32.

Yes, dear chantras, — wandering far and

nﬂdy ! I can ne’er forget, 332.

Yesl the vaeant chairs tell sa&ly we are going,
going fast, 140,

Yes, tyrants, you hate us, and fear while you
hate, 121.

Yes, we knew we must lose him, — though
friendship may claim, 151.

Yes, write, if you want to, there ’s nothing like
trym 232,

Yet in the darksome erypt I left so late, 82.

Yon whey-faced brother, who delights to wear,
84.

You bid me sing, — can I forget, 219.
You know ** The Teacups,” that congenial set,

306.
You ’ll beheve me, dear boys, ’t is a pleasure to
onri'wmawasmme,—hndNatnre’sglft,%&
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Address for the Openmg of the Fifth Avenue
Theatre, 216.

AEstivation, . 158.
After a Lecture on Keats, 92.
After a Leeture on Moore. 91.
After a Lecture on Shelley, 92
After a Lecture on Wordsworth
After-Dinner Poem, 54,
After the Curfew, 148,
After the Fire, 188.

us

bum Verses, 155.
All here, 126
America to Rnssla
American Academy Centennial Celebration, 256.
Angel-Thief, The, 147.
Appeal for i The Old South,” An, 236.
Archbishop, The, and Gil Blas 141,
A.A{-my Hymn, 19.
Ata Meetmg of Fmend.s 108.
At My Fireside, 269
At the Pspyrns Club 249,
At the Saturday Clnb 269.
At the Turn of the Road 304,
‘At the Unitarian Festival, 277.
Atlantic Dmner, At the, 227,
Aunt, My,
Aunt Ta 1tlm 171,
Ave, 286
Aviary, My, 247.
Avis, 100.

Bachelor’s Private Journal, From a, 326.
Ballad of the Boston Tea-Party A, 190.
Ballad of the Oysterman, The, 329.
Banker’s Secret, The, 307.
Banquet to the Chinese Embassy, At the, 200
Banquet to the Grand Duke Alexis, At the, 199.
Banquet to the Japanese Embassy, At the, 201.
BEFORE rm; CurrEw, 269.
Bells, The,
Bill and Joe, 113,
Blrthday Festival, At a, 102
Bu-t.h y of Daniel Webste

Tribute to J. F Clarke, A, 102,
BIa.nk Sieet of Paper, To a, 328.
Boston Common, 109,
Boston to Florence, 276,

Boys, The, 118.
Broken Cu'cle, The, 147.
Broomstick ’I'he, 301.

Brother Jonathan 's Lament, 111.
Bryant’s Seventieth Birthday, 202.

Bunker-Himr BartLE axp OrEER Porms
(1874-1877), 224

Burns Centennial Celsbrahon, For the, 107.

But One Talent,

Cacoethes Seribendi, 300.
Caged Lion, To a, 394,
gamb C}a;;chyard, The, 5.
0, 191.
C::mtenmal Dinner of the Massachusetts Medi-

Chambered%antﬂns, The, 149.
Chansen without Musie, 219.
* Choose You this Day,” 121,
Clarke, James Freeman, To, 255.
Close of a Co nrseo Lecmres,Atthe,%.
Comet The, 11,
Coming Era, The, 251.
Contentment, 157.
Crooked Footpath, The, 164,

Daxl Trials, 9.
uty 167.
Dea.wn s rpiece, The, 158,
Death of President Garfield, On the, 289,
Dedication of the Fountain at Stratford-on-
Avon, 291.
D(:lilmaztﬁn of the Halleck Monument, Poem at
€,
Dedication of the New City Library, Boston,

'or the, 293.
Dedxcatxon of the Pittsfield Cemetery, 87.
De Days, 32.

emma, The, 7.
Dinner to Admiral Farragut, At a, 204,
Dinner to General Grant, At a, 205,
Dorchester Gmnt, The, 10.

Doroth;
o geneca, The,

EAruier PoEwms, 3.
Edward Everett, 210.
Ehrenberg, Christian Gottfried, To, 206.
Enghsh nend To an, 90.
:g:,e to the Breakfast-Table Series, 183,
Eve

%}venmgn% a T% S

ve! ought, .
Exile’s re‘tl,g , 311.

from a Medmal Poem, 61.

Familiar Letter, A. 232,
Family Record, A.

Fantasia, 170.

Farewell to Agamz, A, 203,
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Farewell to J. R. Lowell, 97. H read at the Dedication of the Ol.wer
First Fan, The, 237. Wendell Holmes Hospital at Hudson, Wis-
First Verses, 321. consin, 288,

* 284, H written for the Great Central Fair in
Flower of Liberty, The, 196. hiladelphia, 193.
For Class Meeting, 136. Hymn written for the Twenty-fifth Anniversary
For the Burns Centennial Celebration, 107. of the Reorganization of the Boston Young
For the Centennial Dinner of the Proprietors of Men’s Christian Union, 298,

Beston Pier, 220. Hymn, The Word of Promise, 288.

For the Services,
For the Dedmatwn of the New Clty Library, | I Like you and I Love you, 301.

Boston, 29:
ForﬂleMoetmgoftheBurnsClub 97.
For the Meetmg of the National-Sanitary Asso-

For the Hoore Centennial Celebration, 253.
For the Services in Memory of Ab Lin-

For th 2%' d S t’s, 296.
'or the Window in St. ’s, 296.
For Sevenhe?hnigan irthday, 250.
Folmtun of Yonth The, 222.

greedom, g Qneen. 195.

Garfield, President, On the Death of, 289.
Girdle o Fnendslnp, The, 145.

God save the 94.

Golden Flower, e 290.

Good Time Going, A, 155.

Goé,dél Dr. Benjamin Apthorp, A Welcome to,

Governor Swain, To, 89.
Grandmother’s Story of Bunker-Hill Battle,

224,
Gray Chief, The, 102.

H. C. M.,H.S J. K W., 133.

Hail Colm

et 0o College, Poem for the Two Hundred
and Fiftieth Anniversary of the Founding of,

217.
Hayes, Rutherford Birchard, To 239,
H Frederick Henry, To,

Height of the Ridiculous, The, 14.
omesick in Heaven, 169.

[ot Selaon.,

How not t,

How the Old Hoﬁe ‘won the Bet, 234
Hudson, The,
Humboldt’s ﬁlrthday, 213.
Hymn after th

194.
Hymn 2alt5 the Funeral Semeea of Charles Sum-
ner,
Hymn for the Class-Meeting, 129.
Hymn for the Dedication of Memorial Hall at
Cambridge, 215.
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Hymn for t e Fair at Chicago, 194.
Hymn for the of the Statue of
Governor Andrew, 229.
Hmfor the Laying of the Corner-Stone of
H £ emT?ﬂHnndrodth Anni of
or the Two versary
Elxl:g Chapel, 287.
H;:: of Peace, A 223.
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Tllustration of a Plctnre, 325.
Impromptu,A.n 115.
&rom]pl:u at the Walcker Dinner upon the
etion of tl2xe5 reat Organ for Boston

y

In Memory of Charles Wentworth Upham, Jr.,

103
In Memory of John and Robert Ware, 212.
In Memory of John Greenleaf Whittier, 297,
In - Qm'r D 186.
AYS,
In the Twilight, 144.
Ixn War Time, 191.
Indian Summer, Our, 117.
Insect, To an,
Internatlonal Ode 110.
Iris, Her Book, 164.
TroON GATE, Tm:, 243.
Island Hunting-Song, The, 31.
Invitd Minerva, 305.

J. D. R., 120.
Joseph Warren, M. D., 230.

King’s Chapel. Read at the Two Hundredth
Anniversary, 286.

La Grisette, 326.

La Maison d’Or, 301.

Last lglomomﬁhe, 156.

Last Leaf, The, 4.

Last Look The, 103.

Last Prophecy of Cassandra, 332,
Last Reader, The, 14

Lexington,

L’Inconnue, 327,

Lines, 119.

Lines by a Clerk, 327.

Lines recited at the Berkshire Jubilee, 33.
Livin Temple, The, 101.
Longfellow, H ;I‘o,

Lover’s Secret The, 313.
Loving-Cup Song, A, 145.

Lowell, James ussell To, 274, 293.
Lowell James Ruasell, 296.

“ Lu cy’

Lyre of Anacreon, The, 146.

Mare Rnbrnm, 117.
Martha, 104
MEpIcAL PoEMs, 58.

Meeting of Friends, At a, 108.
Meeting of the Alumni of Harvard College, 104
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MeehngoftheAmenm Medical Association,

Meet.mg of the Burns Club, For the, 97.
Meeting of the Dﬁ:yads The, 321.
ational Sanitary Association,

Pﬂgnmmﬂm?huvmeIl:"’m 328.

's Vision,

Ploughman, The, 79.

Poem at tlﬁCentenmal Dinner of the Massa-

o 20
I

Mg%onal Tribute to Dr. Samuel G. Howe, A,

MeMORIAL VERSES, 208.
M.ldsnmmer, 167.

Mind’s Diet, The, 85.
Modest Request A, 37.
Mora.l Bully, Th 84.

rmng Visit, The, 58.
Mother’s Seeret, The 317.
Musa, 150.

Music Grinders, The, 12.
My Annual, 125,
My Aunt, 8.

My Avxary, 247,
Mysterious Visitor, The, 322

Nearing the Snow Line, 191
Never or Now, 192.
New Eden, The, 94.
Non-Resistance, 83,
Noontide Lync, A,

o Time like the Old Time 222,
Nu.x Posteenatica, 35.

Ode for a Socml Mee Bg (with altemt.mns), 162.
Ode for W.
O1d Cambn e, 230

Old Year So
On Lending ngPunch Bowl, 29,
On the Threshold,
Onee More, 127.
One Country, 193.
gge!y Dau%h:lfr,PThe, R
ning of the Piano, The, 166.
Vi
lower, The, 187.
Our Banker, 135.
Our Dead Singer. H. W. L., 271,
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