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THE LASS OF FAfR WONE.

PROM 'me GERMAN or nquGnR.

BESlDE the parſon's bower of yew,

Why ſtrays atrioubled ſpright,

That peaks and pipes, andv dimly ſhines

Thro' curtains of the night?

Why steals along the pond of toadp

A gilding fire ſo blue,

That lights a ſpot where groWs no graſs,

Where falls no rain nor dew?

The parſon's daughter once was good,

And gentle as the dove,

And young and fair-and many came

To win the damſel's love.

High o'er the hamlet, from the hill, '

Beyond the winding stream,

The windows of a stately houſe

ln ſheen of evening gleam.

There dwelt in riot, rout, and roar

A lord ſo frank and free,

That oft' with inward joy of heart,

The maid beheld his glee

Vl'hether he met the dawning day,

In hunting trim ſo fine,

Or tapers, ſparkling from his hall,

Beſhone the midnight wine.

He ſent the maid his picture, girt

With diamond, pear), and gold;

And ſilken paper, ſweet with muſk,

This gentle meſſage told:

'w
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Let go thy ſweethearts, one and all;

Shalt thou be baſely woo'd,

That worthy art to gain zthe heart

Of youths of noble blood?

The tale I would to thee bewray,

In ſecretvmust be-ſaid;

At midnight hour-I'll ſcekthy bower;

' Fair laſggbe mt'afpaid; '

And when the amorous nightingale

Sings' ſweetly tohismate,

L'll pipe my quail-call from the field:

Be kind, norzmake me wait-7'

In cap and mantle clad he came,

At night, with lonely- tread;

Unſeen, and ſilent as a miſt,

And huſh'd-tkc-dqgsvwith bread.

And when the amorous nightingale

Sung ſweetly tothis-mate,

She'heard his quail-eallinthe field,

And, ahl ne'er-made him wait.

The words he whiſper'd were ſoſoft,

They won her ear and heart; '

How ſoon will ſhe who loves believe'

How deep arlover's art!

No lure, no ſoothing guiſe, he ſpar'd,

To haniſh virtuous ſhame;

He call'd on holy God above,

As witneſs po. his'fiame.

He claſp'd her to his breast, and ſworq

To be for over true:

'4 O yield thee to-my wiſhful arms

Thy choice-jhou ſhalt urvt me."
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And while ſhe ſtrove, he drew=her on,

And led her to the bower

So ſtill, ſo dim-and round about

Sweet ſmelt the beams in flower

There beat her heart, and heav'd-her-l-zrea'z2 1

And pleaded ever-7 ſenſe ;

 

And there 'the glowing breath of luſt i

Did blast her-innocence. -

But when theffragrant'beans began - - n

Their fallow bloomstto ſhed,

Her ſparkling eyes-their lustre loſt; -

Her cheek its roſesfled: 1

And when-ſheiſaw thep'ods increaſe, '. -'

The ruddier churles-"Rain, _ -

She felt her ſilken robe growztight, - 2.

Her waist new weight-ſustain.

And when'the mowers went zifleld, - -*

The yellow corn to ted,- * '

She felt her burden ſtir within,

And ſhook with-tender dread.

And when the winds of autumn hill:

Along the stubble field,

Then could-the'damſel's piteous plight

No longer be conceal'd.

Her fire, a harſh and angry-man,

With furious voice revil'd:

V Hence from my'fight ! l'll none of-thee-

I'll harbour not thy child."

And fast, amid her. flutten'ng hair, . 7' -'

With clenched fist he gripes,

And ſeiz'd a leather thong, and laſh'd

Her ſides with founding ſtripes.

I
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Her lily ſkin, ſo ſoft and white,

He ribb'd with bloody weales; .

And thrust her out, tho' dark the night.

Tho' ſleet and storm aſſails. _

Up the harſh rock. on fllnty paths, _

The maiden had to roam ; ,

On totterin'g feet ſhe grop'd her way,

And ſought her lover's home.

1' A mother thou' hast made of me,

Before thou mad'st a wife:

For this, upon my tender breast,

Theſe livid stripes are rife: 1

** Behold"-and then, with bitter ſobs,

She ſank upon the floor

'* Make good the' evil thou hast wrought;

My injur'd name restore;"

fl Poor ſoul l f'll have thee hous'd andrnurs'd;

Thy terrors I lament.

Stay here; we'll have ſome farther talk

The old one ſhall repent-"

'5 I have no' time forest and wait ;

That ſaves not my good name: ,

Ifthou with honeſt ſoul hast ſwom,

0 leave me not to ſhame ;

But at the holy' altar be

Our union ſanctifY'd;

Before the people and the priest, -

Receive me for thy bride." '

" Unequal matchesmust not blot ' ._

The honours of'sz line:

Art thou of wealth or rank for mez

To harbour thee as mine?
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What's fit and fair I'll do for thee;

. Shalt yet retain my love- -

Shalt wed my huntſman-and we'll the'

Our former tranſport prove."

" Thy wicked ſoul, hard-hearted man,

May pangs in hell await!

Sure, if not ſuited forthy bride,

I was not for thy mate.

Go, ſeek a ſpouſe of nobler blood,

Nor God's just judgments dread-r

So ſhall, erelong, ſome baſe-born wretch

Defile thy maniage bed. , -

Then, traitor, feel how wretched they

In hopeleſs ſhame immerst;

Then ſmite thy forehead on the wall,

While horrid curſes burst, '

Roll thy dry eyes in wild deſpair

Unfooth'd thy grinning woe:

Thro' thy pale temples fire the ball,

And ſink to fiends below."

Collecting then, ſhe started up,

And, thro' the hiffing fleet,

Thro' thorn and brier, thro' flood and mire,

She fled with bleeding feet.

t' Where now," ſhe cried, " my gracious God!

What refuge have I left!"

And reach'd the garden of her home,

Of hope in man bereft.

On hand and foot ſhe feebly crawl'd

Beneath the bower unblest;

Where withering leaves and gathering ſnow

Prepar'd her only rest. -
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There rending,- pains and darting thro'es _

. " Aſſail'd her ſhuddering frame;

And from' her-womb a lovely boy,v

With wail and-weeping came.

Forth from her hair a ſilver pin

With hasty hand ſhe drew2 _

And prest against its tender heart,

And the ſweet babe ſhe flew.

Erst when the act of blood was done;

Her ſoul in guilt abhor'd : i

'5 My Jeſus! what has been my deed?

Have mercy on me, Lord!" -

With bloody nails beſide the pond, r

In ſhallow grave ſhe tore: A _

There rest in God; there ſhame and wauti

Thou canst not ſu'ffer more :

Me, vengeance waits. My poor, Poor child,

v Thy wound ſhall bleed afreſh,

'When ravens fro'm the gallows tear

Thy mother's mould'ring fleſh."

_ Hard by the bower her gibbet stands;

Her lkull is still to ſhow ;

It ſeems t'o eye the barren grave

Three ſpans in length below.

That is the ſpo't where grows no graſs;

Where falls no rain nor dew:

Whence steals along the pond oſtoads

_ A hovering fire ſo blue.

And'nightly, when the ra-Vens come,

Her ghost is ſeen to glide;

Purſues and tries to quench the flame,

And pine' the pool beſide.


