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'TvÀs a loncly hut, on a lonely road,
So far removed from neighbor abode,

You needsmust journey for many a mile,
On eitber side, would yo-u-seek the smile-
Of friendly welcome or soéial chéer
Did the clouds forbode that a storm dre-àv near

Little incited the wayfarer's zest
To take at that dwelling the noontide rest.;

And fain Was the. trav'ler, whate"er h ' is need,
To urge to a quickened,,pacebis Éteed:

For few were the footste' s that linger'd nearp - j
A place so lovely, and yet so drear.
-Brownly outstretching-the uiftill'd grôund
Was upheav'd bymany a moss-grow-n mounid,
And the charr'd and bleachi.n(r- stumi)s on the plaiii

Were-as tombstones arkincr the fallen slain;
While the darklinËÏiiier that muttered ljy,

Seeiùed telling-someserrow angrily----.ý-


