
6 TPHE POWFFl-OLIO.

W'here the wildl bee storet, lier hioiwvN
And the briglit wvood-carpenter
HftUinI1rs at sorte dead ohi fr.

Ihere the world forgets its mie,
And the hieart rvleases trouble,
Wh'ere thîe drunîiing partridge go,
Trailing underneath the stubbl*,
V/hile the golden afternoon
Siopes and siants. and sinks too scaen.

Froni tie foreBt ricli andi gleanxing,
V/hure the old icar sitteth drenniig,

I»a s nioky curling brook ;
Heur by heur new wonders learning,
Like te oiz. whlo sitteth turning

1>a-,es of saine inatic book;
Sotinds of nuts and dead leavvs falling,
Lunely notes of crows and jays,
Lowing hierd and squirrel calling,
('hantetb sweet of auttunuî days.

Froin thoù golden, undulating
NV/heat fields, whevre the glad pulsating
(lcain of miers, iinoves along-
Thtroughll the day se richi and hecavv,
Billed witlî bees a polleiied bicvy

.Jagenngthtirloned seng:
conies thc nmusic of far voices
Ding. swelling hiere te mie;
TIhils %vise aIl thetearth rejoices

Sawv ye ini yonder ineadows
A band of inaidens fair,
Dancing, and ~W~igperfunie
17pon the shiinitug- air?

No, WC ,-aw net tlîoze niaidens,
Thieir dancing days hiave flcd,
The frost: are in the nîcadows.
V'ie stîiiniier ilowcrs, are (lead. -1h. %lit

THE MUSIC OF THE ANCIIENTIS.

NMusIc, as ali art, is tuo inmortant a suhjcct to lie mercly glanced
ai and luilccl away from' %)i£ihout a ihouiight lis origin, deveIopilerit,
and growth stiid in 'Ihe ýamine relation to ils 1rescnt ndaptability as to


