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THE RETURN OF ORPHEUS.

When the world was young, Orpheus sang to it, and when the 

worW grew old, Orpheus came again and sang a eécond time. At 
the first visit all were so enchanted t&at thé ri>cks arid trees could 
not sit still, but jumped up and tihtfibèd about to the sound of 'the 
music. That was when the World was young and fooltiti'ji 

was looking on, and all did as they pleased. When the world 
grew old, it was Wiser And did nothitig without' thinking about it ! 
and asking what its ancestors would hUVethoUghfc, what its po* 
ierfty Was going to thiUk. ifWn fcuoiiroihh *

Now it was whispered about that ôtphùtis xtas ti) rétîsit the 
world. The world had not forgotten his first doming ; the Ever
greens took care of that. They stood sprinkled in the forest, and 
though the rest slept, they kept awàkéi,—they nevtef ftirgot. All 
that had happened was intrusted to thena to remember. Each 
year in the spring, they told of Orphens’ visit, and at last, one 
spring, they added : “He is now to dome again, for when he left 
us he promised bo return when the tiltidd of hèroies shonld make 
the cold world warm enough for’his footsteps.”

The rooks, thé trees, the bushes, all heard this and expected 
Orpheus, but they were not quite certain how they ooght'tt) 
behave. “ When the World Was young,” they said, “ our ancestors 
danced; very likely, but the question is—are we to dance? A 
great deal has happened since those days ; all sorts of fiddlers have 
been fiddling, singers have been singing, there has been no general 
dance, one or two may have skipped a ïiftlU, but thèÿ make tiô
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rule ; if reports are correct, they were not always very reputable. 
This was the common talk, but thé màûéf1 Was soiUtëtésting that 
there were many separate opinions.

What think you, neighbor ?” aùkàl the Elm of the Oak. 

« Shall we dance ?"
“Shall we stand on our beads?” growled the Oak'j “I have a
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