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of nll-pmernunu, suxious for the ro of
their eighbours. The Biograpby of
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translations of German Poems, oue of which we
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«Vah, mother, m-p:mmuwh-ﬂ-
No Sscramoat oan bid depart!
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And down they oawe in eddying whirls,
‘With whire as 'hlﬂ. the while Eve's
Clouds gather black, the nlaht—blnt awirls
'l‘hb b Autumn’s bicks of dry leaves.
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Till all gasped hard
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