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Or who iiiiiy <l:iro <»n \v(tl<l t<» wear

The fairu's' fatal nrwn?

" I'l), rrfian. up' ^'* >'"" nif""tal \no,

Tor tliou wrrt (hrist«MU'(l man;

For rross or sijin thou wih not fly,
^

For tiiuttcrcd word or han.

••Lay on him the rurse of tho wiihoHMl heart,

The cvirso of the sleepless eye;

Till he wish an.l pray that his lifi; would part,

Nor yet find leave to die."

•Tis inerrv. 'tis inerrv in Kood fireenwood,

Though the l.irds have stilled their sinfiinR;

Th«> evening lil:iz<' '^''^^^ '^''"'*' ^'^'^''

And Hiehard is fafif^ot.s l)rinf?in«.

Ip Irfian starts, that hideous dwarf

Befoa' Lord Uiehard stands,

And. as he eross<>d and l)les.sed himself,

"
1 fear not sinn." quoth the grisly elf,^

••That is made with bloody hands."

Hut out then spoke she, Aliee lirand,

That woman void of fear,—

"And if there's blood upon his hand,

'Tis but the blood of deer."—

"Now loud thou liest, thou bold of moodl

It cleaves unto his hand,

The stain of thine own kindly '
blood,

The blood of Ethert Brand."

Then forward stepped she, Alice Brand,

And made the holy bigu,

—

I Kindly—Of your own kin.
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