
SONGS AND BALLADS.

saiC, c:îsily perstiaded nie to faIt in %vitIî lus
plan, and %vo were soon looking down on the
Slicliitig of old Laîttîcclot Lee, the sbQplberd of

Lt was Iti(den at the botton of the Iîigh
green itilis on wltich -%e stood, by the
shoulder of another that rose close bebind it,
nd sueh %vas tue undisturbed repose eof the

lueur aud the spot, titat but for two or thrce
cows lying near tlue door, and< the sinoke titat
curled lazily froua, the elliuiîiey, iL nîiglîtcasily
bave been t.nketu b)y an imiîntative îîuind, for
the shrine of tîte Genius of the M1ountain
Solitude.

1' s a stey brae tliis,," snid littie Elsiiie
Hlymnus, (for by tîiis titue 1 biad Icartut lus
inare,) " L:îîuîsie utin biae soiething to, do
te, win to te tap o'L twvice a day, 1 tink 1
wonder if be's in yet, or ne. Ie's often unco,
late; huit it's nae inatter, yotîdcr's Mabel nuilk-
in- the kiye, aiid it's %vortlu w'hiie gangiti' a
mile or twa out e' aties wav onie day, werc iL
but te iooli on lier. Aye, Iloss Preston,
boniîie thoufgh she be, and rightly ca'd tue'
FIower e' Beaumnont, is rue fit to haud tlue
canie te, lier! iThere's Selle o' PhIilogc r,
llnrry o' the Wor0 01 1 de, and oiln_- Presten,
the Petliers' soti o' Mow-laugli, fit te pu' anc
anitlîcr's lue. eut aboeut lier; but shc's; baith
ower guid anud owver honnie fer onie &' thein,
and wvbat's far better, lias sense ecuch te ]et
thenu len sac."

L liad been prepared, frein tue inipussienedl
inanner ini whieh littie lElsiuie, in tlue fullncss
of bis licnrt lîad speken, of thue fait Ma.-bel as
wo descended thue ll, te ineet wvitlu <.sonting
more than a prctty face; buit tliè vision et'
femnale lovclinc;s that ruow stood before mie is
as iridescribable as tîte feeling tlien was ever-
powcritig.

The .0ceves et' her spare short gewvn were
turîucd up abeve the eibouv, and sliewcd an
arn that iiight have scrvcdl as a model for tue
clîlsel of an artist. Iler clustering, hiair, like
the witg eof tlîe rayon, was gathercd up in
ringiets Item her brewv, anid heigIitened, by
conccaiin-, the hume et' a clicck nilready tee fair,
whilst her- înnffected si1n)Iicity added grace
tena fortu wluese syminctry I liave neyer yct
seen înarrewed.

Thîis was ncariy forty ycars *uge, and time
lias mnade sad work -with mue since thon, but
Ilabel Lec stands as fair before nie newv,
as thiat evening %wlien slie îîiaced thie perrimîger
of ricli nilk anud bryckeon te table for
me iti te Meuntain Sheiling-.
Up in vondcr niuirlunds bare,

Wliere niortiîg sumîs wi iistii forgather,
MWlcre breekens bicld te birsels ]ait,

.An'] scaur and cri are frittged wi' licather.
Sac lewttand cozie'neatli the lieiglît,

Just whauir the brae thme patit is epeiling,
.Aniamig tîte bi, fht eut e' siglit,

Tiiero sweectiy stands the Mouzitain Shciling.

Its wce kaî!-yard, wi' bourtrce braw,
Its humble roof lvi' heather hiappit,

And batik and brue arounid are a'
Wi' înilk-wbitc gowatîs thickly drappit.

A birk tree grows beside the svell,
And close the burnie by is stealing;

The tnuircoek fearless [caves te fell,
And cow'rs about the 31ounitain Slheilitig.

Nae cauldrife waridly prideis there,
Nae upstart awkward kintrabreeding,

But a's content wi' lamcly fare,
And braw forby in hamnespun cleeding-.

There friendless wafit forgets a wbile
A beartless warld's uniiîîidly dealing;

Thraws by bis rags, and learns te snîi!e
Àuïan, them in the Mountain Shciling.

But ah!1 ifs no te wclconie warnî
That's Met wP tiiere-nor flocks a feeding

Sac peacefu' rourid-thraiys the charni,
The warlock eliarin about the steadinig:

It's no' the brae nor birken trec,
Nor vet the burnie by a-stcaling,

But bonniie, niodest, Mabel Lee,
That wons within thc Mountain Slieiling.

ILer wee bit waist, a niatclcss span,
ler tenlpting lips. titan rubies tarer,

Lier check the rosc-bud newly blawn,
.And faîîcy neyer forined a fitirer.

Iler Step sac light, lier c'en sac brigbit,
ler witchiing smilc sac fu' odfeeling,

Love inilher bosoni ont e' si-lit,
There nesties ia tie Mountain Sheiling.

I May bc dooecd beneatît the line
To teil afar, or wander -wcarie,

Whctre sirnier suns but seldoin shine,,
A&nd no' a friendIly heart te cheer mie;

And faitHclss fortune sait Miay Stormi;
But tilI niy lîcart's bcreft oe feeling,

l'Il ne'cr forget the ange] forni,
1 Met witlîin tlîc Mountain Sbdciling.

The folewing was sent with a subscription, and

gratitude preeents out selftshly kccpitg, net oui>'
the xnency, but thc verses te, ourseives.

<tDizR Siai
Tbc mnny I send for a pnper of news,
Ls a thing wc cin't get thc Mioment we choose,
Thcrefoe, you inay think I amn pretty elever,
And thôug-h it bc bite, betier Zater than xcyer!

Prom your Mîost obedient, i


