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Of how perfidious night betrayed

In .^^W^ *''°"S''t "-e'eased

CaI1SJ"^5f
^'^^'^'' «"<^ ho^ the maidCalled wildly on Tsoqalem's aidTo save her from the Beast;—

These hatefdl things, which are not fo^d
. .^"tPO'soninthemain, "
I shall not teU, nor if I could

I would not tell again.

'^"'plll^n.''^'-^'''-^'^^ '«« that nowPale Dawn is overhead,

mu™ '" happiness we bow

LessY;?^"*?""'?
^'^^^ hath fled,-

Th»W I'f
'"^"^ "'^'J' than howThe Night gave up her dead

The poor maid lay upon her bedOf plank beside the wallOf cedar, buUrush for the head.With goat-and-dogwool blanket spreadTo keep and cover all.
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