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And take that music, and say note for note
Softly again; and then-echoing themaelves-.
Reverberate their melting antiphones,
Low waves of harrnony encountering wa.ves
And rippling on the rounded nxilky shores,
And making waveleta of new harmonies.
Thus--fainter, fainter-higher, higher-sighing
The music dieth upwards; but, 80 sweet,
So fine and far, and lingering at the last,
You cannot tell when Silence cornes: the air
Peopled by hovering Angels, atml seema full
With stir celestial, with foldings down
0f pinions; and those heavenly parting notes
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As tender, a« if groat Israfll'a self-
Who bath the sweetest voie in ail Goda worlds-.
Stili wbiaperd o'er the tonib of Arjanhand 1

Sa thât this place o! death is made a bover
With beauteous grace of blomsma overapread;
And th. who loved her garden, lieth nov
Lapped in a garden. And aR this fof Love 1"

The tomb of Itmad-ud-Dainlat le one of the moet beautiful ini
India, a masterpiece of pierced and carved marble and pietra
dura. It consiste of two stories; the lower one le inlaid on the
outside with precions stones in geometrical pattern, diagonale,
cubes% and stars. The numerous niches iu the walls are decorated
with enamelled paintinga of vuees aud fiowers. The principal
entrance ls amarbie arch, groined, and ftxely Carved wlth fiowers-


