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INTRODUCTORY.

ITap T wiss'd wy way T IL would seem so. S1ill,
Bearce past is an hour of the matin prive

Since sale T wasg sittiug i frond ol the will;
Where my first walk vvor, this pure day time,
Under the beeches, awd rouwd by the rill,

Twixt brawling ripple, and rustling Liough,

Hath its wonted end, by the brook ; that, now
When the sweet binds siuy together,

Carolling clear in the eool, eomes down

From the breeey hills, amd the sunburnt heather ;
Guided about to his goal unknown

By a glimmer of primrose buds new blown,

And their breath on the lalmy weather,

VOT. T, A



2 IRTRODUCTORY.

Well, there by the mill, as T say,

Where, between them, the brack and the bongh

Yor wy sake make a musical bower,

Safe T sat in the morn of the day ;

Awod sigee tlere | owas sitting, T vow

Tk the day iz gearec older an hour.

Bt now ?

Where am 11 whoe eusld 1o koow

Every inch of this leaty lund

Yel heve, ut o slop ot the most, or twa,

Frow e door of the wetl-Enown mill

‘Which all tke while raust be near at hand,

For tlw sound of it lolows me still)

Iz Qost iu a forest whose slades expand

(Ver me, before me, imenze and denze ;

Where shadow aud zighing sound profownd

Trouwe into iy gpint a sense intense

O dirmness awd distance ; and, tarning around

Aud around wyself, 1 no further Lave wot

Than the wheel of that mill, which, the more to
confonnid

My confusion, T hear, tho' 1 see it not.



ERTEQDUTCTONRY,

Fa
L ddid well to be on my guand !
Tho' vy cantion avail'd not mel.
Une step more over the sward
Which had zecin’d so sale and hard,

And the graszs, or whatever 1 todk or sueh,

e
o

Griving suddenly way ab oy foot’s fivst touch,

Dawn with it, down, I fell
Into ile deptha of a dell
Sunless amd silent and deep

Az the dim caverns ol aleep.

1

There, thre' the sloom in dizuess
Crazmg arud, T could see

That some [onr-tooted siray-away less
Keen of eye, or of foulstep steady

Than I wmysell, had been canght glready
Ly the suare wlich had ths canglit we.
In the hug of thoze Tierble rocks,
Unacauainied companions we,

Like two vagnbonds get in the stocks,
Bul what could the eveature e ?
Afox? Wasit, ruly, o fox ?

Ia! how pot the rascal here?



IRTROGICTONRY.

Ko matter! he gets not oud.
"Tia the el of his lad cavest.

i,

Vel dgit o fox? T doubt,

Row the gleam of his eyes grow clear
Thra' the ¢l lele ronnd about.
Frow theo laok fu those wistinl eyes
Who conld presibly recoguise

The rogue whose razealitics Lobl,

By fartowile and laboliss tobd,

Have zo ruin’il Lig repatation

What a saducss of resigoulion !

i,
And he seom’™ to e wondeeus oll
:
1 thomght, s T eyed e so,
Ile was asking pity from man:
Tho needs muss the raszal know
Alen have put him woder thelr ban,
Aly soul was grieved, T confess,
At the sight of the brute's distress,

And I mutter'd, ' Poor Beyoard ! 1 see



