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Before me like a mist that streamed and fell

^^5

7" All names imnii shapes of antiL|tie beauty passed

In jjarlanded prcwCf»sion with the swoH

Of llules betwveo the beechen slenis, and last,

I saw the Arcadian valley, the loved wood,

Alpheus stream ilivine, I lie si^hini;^ shore,

And through the cool j^reen glades, awaki- once

tnoic,

Psycho, the whitc-limhed -odd«ss, Nlili pursued,

Fleel-fiHUed as of yore.

The noonday ringinjj with her frighted peals,

Down the bright sward and through the reeds

she ran,

>'• I'rged by the riK>untain uehoes, »t h>-r heels

The hot-blown cheeks and tram^^ng feet of Pan.
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