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It amooths the wrinklied -brow/ of are,
It bids compassion kindly move,

It breathes enchantment through the air,
And gilds the winged ehafts of love/

ERIEU9,
Port Talbot, U. C.

Of eulogies in praise of music, ancient fable
and modern enthusiasm are full. The scholar In,
forms us of the walls of Troy built by the sound
of Apollo's lyre, according to Ovid.

Iione asycies ßermata que tuirribue alis
.MaSnia, Apolline structa cancre Iyrwa.

" Troy youi shall ee, and valls divine admire,
Båiilt by the music of Apollo's lyre."

So too, as 1]prace tells us, Amphion erected
the iyalis of Thebes :

flictU et Amphion; Thebane conditor urbi,
Saxa novere sono testupinis, et prece blande,
Ducere qo vellet.

Il Amphion toc, as story goes, could cal)
Obedient stones to malke the Theban Wall.
He ledthern as he.pleusad: the rocks obey'd,
Ani danced la order to the tuines te play'd.'

And the strains of Arion, as my motto expr
ses, even calmed the raging ocean. The harp
Orpheus, tarned the brutes, and made the fore.
to follow hirri; hence Congreve, in the openi
scene of his Mourning Bride, makes Almeria s

" Musle bath charms Io sooth the savage' beast,
To soften roeks, and beud the kriotted oak-."

But these hyperbolical feats wère even ec
sed, if' we may believe oriental tradition, by
Tousine, a wonderful musi ian in the time of
enperor Acbar, who sung one of his-night-ra

# with thé freedon cfa riendly censor, whieh am sure Erieui
ailow, he wisl perceive that tvo stanzas are suppremsed, which r d
think worthy of the rest, especially that where nuia is described
Ving a " silent sway.ll


