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A SYLVAN TRAGEDY,

In dew ang rain, in shadoy and sun,
Heat that shrivels, ang frost that sears,
Turning the green to russet ang dun,
Winter and sume; one by ope—
It grew for hundreq yeats,

Broad and deep was its billowy shade,
Rock and wood at its sturdy back,

Whemdusky warriors Deopled the glade,

And children under its shadow played,
Ere the coming of Frontenae,




