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A MISICAI- IXSTKIMIINT'

What was he iloiiiir. tin- ^ri'at j:""' l';iii.

Down ill I lie rcnls l)y the river;

Spreading ruin aii'l scaltcrinir Ijan,

Splashing: and paddlinu willi hoofs of a t^oat

,

And l)reakin,ti llic uoldcn lilies alloal

Will the dratroii-fly on the river.

He tore out a reed, the trreat irod Pan.

From the deep cool bed of the river:

The limpid water iurl)idl\ ran.

And the broken lilies a-dyiii^ lay.

And the dratron-tly had lied away.
Ere he broujiht it o'l! of the river.

Hijrh on the shore sat the <:reat <iod Pan
While turhiilly flowed the river:

And hacked ;ind hewed as a irreat lioil can.

With his hard bleak steel at the [tatient reed.

Till there was not a siun of the leaf indeed

To prove it fresh from the river.

He cut it short, did the jjroat fiotl Pan,

(How tall it stood in the river!)

Then drew the pith, like the heart of a man.
Steadily f om the outside liuii.

Ami notched the poor dry empty thiiiii

In holes, as he sat bv the river.
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"This is the way.' ' laughed the great god Pan -'

(Laughed while he sat by the river),

"The only way, since goiis began

' Pan—Pan, the pnd nf shcDhcds. i"^ rpnrosi'nted with the
head and b(Kiy of an old man', and the lej^s ears and horns
of a ijt)at. He was very fond of music, and is credited with
the invention of the shepherd's tlute.


