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A LEOENI) OF THE IIAKTZ MOUNTAINS. 

By Frank Waters.
PREFACE.

AUny years ago. while .till a child, I road a wild German legend which made an in 
lehble lnipresKlon on me. Name and author alike I have forgotlcn, and nearly all else of

and ^rul^consequenTthoreoih °' "" bride«™">—■*"'* compact with an evil power

n .1,1 “° ''‘f,88 ,theHC two baalc ideas go, the following poem Is founded on the tale 
Otherwise. It Is wholly my own, The grotesque horrors of the original I have changed and

which Should unite the crLtûrawîth?ùC^atorWni» flne^1hlgur®„0,(expre’-"lon for U>« love 

But here, as elsewhere. I have lnculcat«i ilm mLr r , ? ' desperately fallen.

Cornwall, Ont..
August sth, lm.

FRANK WATERS.

PART FIRST.
The quiet German village—’mid the trees 
Uœammg it sate upon the aged knees 
Of the old mountains watching over it 
With sheltering tenderness, as grandames sit 
And gaze upon their children’s children fair 
But, for the human souls that habit there,
The mountains cannot shield them, but may be 
As those do choose, or haunts of Diety,
Or of the dwellers in the deep, who build 
New hells on earth till time shall be fulfilled
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