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better opinion iof imyself than: tmrthmkvl' shdl‘anpnge in such

foolery,” and ‘Hé" thrnst, His” Knobby atms ot and Gug himself
deeper into'the easthy for hemeant to get:such-a hold and make

such a solid stand that he pey rqhould,be ghaken.,, ;.o
« I see nothing to:danee for," said the Willow; “nI itan’t dry my

tears so suddenly for every stialling player that. dhooses to pipe for
d M unol

« It is undignified to dance,” md the Poplar “How I should
look !” A0 40 y

“ Well, I showld .hke to dappe pretty well, m;d Ahe Elm; # it
is graceful iexercise, but. then I don’t care about)it, if the rest.de
not dance., ;I should not wish to be conspicious,”

The Rocks said they would dance;, they only asked that,Orpheus
should play loud enongh to move, them; and that he should, play
exactly as he,did when he\came, hefore,. They were, perfectly
willing to dance, but, they must insist on, knowing the tune., The
Evergreenssaid they should; dance, as 3 matter pf couxse ;. it. would
be ridiculous not to; they were ready, only, let him. come and
strike up—they would lead, off.;, /

Orpheus came with his lyre and sang, , The Evergreens immen
diately began to, dance, but they were put of time from beginning
to, end, It was pot the music that made them dance; in.fact
they led off before Orpheus had uttered anote, ; When theElm saw
them she als began to-dance quite gracefully, thongh she did not
listen much to the: music, But she saw the Oak clinching his
knobby fiste.at Qrpheus, and she stopped, pretending that she had
only been practising some steps by hexself, which, was true.  The
Willow had ber. griefs, and: she saidy * 'Tis better to sigh thanbe
dancing,” _The Poplarcried, “ Hem }” and looked; sexious ;. hewas
not. quite syre.abopt this daneing. , The Bocks were govered, with
lichens hundreds, of years old, and, thqy: said,—, | .

« This is very, different, music, from whab. moved, our angestors.
W¢ know abqut that music; we have reduced it to perfeet rules:
Keep ;‘3 the (rules and we, ‘rﬂl M% nnotnothamm and. they
VT AT N

.. Orphens wept. . “ Will no ong, kstﬁa ?” MM “ “The, ground
is wet with the blood of heroes, and, I sing. their souls inte life”
Onee he, tpughed; his lyre and sang, with swester, pywer.
There ?z:’a lg.ttl tmt;rest. The shg::g that had, Jately sprong
from the earth, aninature trees; having the pexfect strugture folded
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