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Aud thase lines are %vorbh prcserving too

Swet aq (lie lie waveis o'er. tŽîîlîaîted isIe.
SOftlv i lie brez from I lie foret, Caime,
Soit lv t.li bltw :uiide tie tapori l-iiiit

(.h~r wa Uic~îmgfroîn) P1liloîî1'! far boNver,
Gnatefiui. the hicnc fî'oîn Ol.uime i ree llower;
.Love)y thi 711001 ini etiier :ilIlii'

Apart frotu stucli unres the ftagment is flot Nvorthl perpetutitg.(
But tiiese redeein te rest. They are a thingr of beauty and
a joy forever mnd Llieir Ioveliness inecases as often as thiey
iinprs L heiselvses upon us.

Enîdymion as a poeîui is a sad failtire, and no ona lî-as beau
moresenibl othistha ets.It is toocopious,too obseciie,

and shockingly unr-estraincd and enervating. His theory
of poetry at this time wvas that it, shiould sur-prise by
a fine excess; and lie succeedis tolerably well iii carrying
tliat false theory into practice. Yet Endymiion is full of truce
and ever delighltful touches ; andl it is the record of a soul
boiind iii swcect, sad, untimable and baflled yearning for t;c
kibsolute prefection of beauty and cnjoynïcnt. And as suchi
it can neyer pas into notliing'ness.

As yet tVie youngr poet is in bew'ilderinent of ecstasy.
is sensations troop in upon imii too fast, and lic lias thiiet

not in orderly controi. Besides lie chierishies thiein like a foi-d
lover, broodiing over thein, luxuriatingr in themn. Auîd thus
his progrcss is staycd. A.nid yet, at tiitues lie is mnaster o? the
situation and we are lield in hiappy thrall.

Gave teilipenita «s\veet,, to that, wveil wooing sIII
The lar-k ~vlost. in inii ; cold iprings hiad rm
To w-arînt their cuuill lest biibble5s iii tlhc gras

Mnsvoiee wZIS On thje 11noita-Iiis ; id thimass
0f N.atiires lives nnd woifflers piiscd tenfold,
To feel this sirisü aiidl iliS glories o](1"1

Ilu these opening lines wc find the promise titat wvas short-
ly to bc fulfilled ii lifin. Tha hymun to Pan is worthy of the
noblest Greek culture and inspiration. For swetl, sad, weird,
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