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o 2 @ [t was a Mof maple, cut and split

7 —The Wood-Pile (North of Boston, 1915}
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Out walking in the frozen swamp one gray day, o2
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| paused and said, "I will turn back from here.
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No, I will go on farther - and we shall see." J _ = . »
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One foot went ‘throughOThe view was all in lines |pes ac 1ocmes

Straight up and down of tall slim trees _
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Too much alike to mark or name a place by

So as to say for certain | was here
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. Or somewhere else: | Was just far from home. jsatatioq
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Oieni R, oo Sulheite,

wx
To put a tree between us when he lighted, ¢es anonRnent | Ceon
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Who was so foolish as to think what he thought. S&\e CONSL0uT, 08 pedong coiion

He thought that | was after him for a feather — R oresen
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One flight out sideways ﬁo%uid havegndece;ved him. - vneic m, (\\j f"f‘a .
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And then there was a pile of wood for which EOERT L Coin
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| forgot him and let his little fear
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Carry him off the way | might have gone, dceoes e, leling 5.0 0t tomens
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Without so much as wishing him good-night. ©.cazab =ie

He went behmd it to make his last stand. notaomss | oo
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~ And piled ~ and measured, four by four by eight. Pra.cate

And pot another like it could | see.
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No runner tracks in this year's snow looped near ri:

And it was older sure than this year's cuiting,
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Or even last years or the year's before. DearBogGones 0 Rew ¢,

The wood wasgg,y_, and the bark warping off it rcin v, paorecion
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s Had wound strings round and round it like a bundle.
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vt What held it though on one side was a tree petenenediouf entn B of TOMT
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Still growing, and on one a stake and prop,
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These latter about to_fall. | thought that only

Someone who lived in furning fo fresh tasks oS ceplionn” or fosusa’

Could so forget his handiwork on which DOTEIN W0 BUIAED =y - o0 Litkie
SELIN o0,

He spent himself, the labor of his ax,

And leave it there far from a useful fireplace
FEQUATIDM L LR

To warm the frozen' swamp as best it could DOEIERED, TR

With the slow smokeless burning of decay.
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