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PREFACE.

—sppam

In bringing the present nopretending little volome before
tha Public, the Author deems it neoessary to sy a few
worils by way of Apology and Explavation ; of Apology,
that oo g0 yoooz (For the Pooms were written between
the sgea of 106 aad 17) ehould thos vontuce to obtrodes
hia early offorta on the sttention of 2 discriminsting
publie ;=—if Explanation, thit el minor pisoss having
met withk MHpd approval; hia Friende are desirous of
sesing A Terger oolleotion in the form of & Volume.
. Hup, thormfora travce indplpencs for  fiese vesulta of
bolidey rombles, eod recreatioms from sewsrer etmdios,
pod only trueta thet the plensnre darivpd from his sien
crode efforts muy lesd others to tho realisction of the
froth of Ugleridge’s words, * that T'octry is tealy its
own exceeding grent veward, # it boo Jeads to the
formation of the hebit of ssoldog fo discover the good,
gnd the beautiful, in all chet mestz and surrounds @s."”

Treverbyn Ficoregs, wane Gt Adacatell,
Cinwall, 1874
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THE
BARON OF BORROWDALE.

A BALLAD.

THE Baron dwelt in hia Castle gray,
The Baron of Borrowdale,

And he owned the land both far gnd near,
The hills, and the winding vale,

Hie beautiful wife long years bafore
Waas laid in the kirkyard green :
Baut firat ghe bore him a lovely maid,

The fair Lady BEmmeliune,

The gentle step of whosa sylph-like form
Fell as soft ns flocey snow,

Or goft aa & summer sunbeam falla
On the silver sea below.
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Now Lady Emmeline was beloved
By many & knight and true;

But the one, I wean, she loved the best,
Was Bir John, Kuight of Buecleugh.

For he loved her more than all the rest
Of the Knights 20 bruve and gay ;
For bis was a true and lasting love,
A lowe that would ne'er decsy.

But the Baron hated brave Sir John
‘With a deep and deadly hate ;

And when he knew of his danghtar's love
His anger arpse thereat.

And thus he addressed his danghter dear
‘With furicua words, and eaid :

“ Ne'er speak to Bir John of love again,
* For ye twain shall never wed.
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i And if thiz Knight of the North Country
“ Should speak of his Iove to you,

@ T will follow him the wide world o'er
“ And sorely he aball 1t rue”

Thus having spake, he hurried away
In a wild and frantic mood,

And wandered on thro' the spacionz halls,
And mused in his aolitude.

But Emmeline fled to her inmost bow'r,
‘With her load of grief and woe;

And there she shed her sorrowinl tears,
That none mipht her aorrow know,

And there ehe sat, fill the sammer sen
Was shedding a eofter ray,

Before it sank to its soothing slecp
And bade adien to the day.



