
VI.

Two ttirms at friendly distance were their

Whence ever dity, or to"à y SOme fa'v>.rite knowl
Or Under some old tree, stili constant comes-A >

:'M N. Tfiat which froM Ilttle task the earliest stole

ih t hut the hours too swiftly o>er them roll,
Thrown on the green, night finds them unawares

NOCkIng the Dight-hawk,-Pointing at the staq,

vii.

Whole bours again, all by some noisy brook,

Gath'ring white pebbles --- white and crystalline
YPr, thread for line, and crooked pin for hook,

Scouting horn'd-daces, with a vain design
Tc

Their sinless thoughûs an undiminish9d mine

1' Obsolete m F..ngýland, but ,qtùl med m &rqçrlc, to deegte a


