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t EiHEB-""3"; »*• 
E5»EEHsir-I And stood conceal d amid the brak ,

I To view thisLady of the Lake•
E: 21 dtit strain.
%■ With head up-raised, and look mten ,

j jtsgsssrssssig^B KSeTmtd ."m'd iosumd.

& Like“dgian Naiad of the strand.

And ne’er did Grecian chisel trace 
A Nymph a Naiad, or a Grace,

ESEHSrsa,-KiS toi* which Bhort and Ught,

Short gmX&Ste*To^measured mood had train’d her pace,-

dew ;
E'en the slight harebell raised its head,
w"at thoughhuponrLrres^ech there hung 
The Lcentl of the mountain tongue,-
S£ St Wh’ “ hear’!
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the lady of the lake.
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The haael saplings lent their aid ,

aïïfiJsiKA
In all her length far winding lay,mssasssfiSk
sysrïÆ.
To sentinel enchanted land.
High on the south, huge Benvenue

sss-"*A wildering forest feather d o’er

heaved high his forehead bare.

A Chieftain’s daughter seem’d the maid ;
Her satin snood, her Rll^e"i’ ^ b’tray’d. 
Her golden brooch, such birth betray a. 
And seldom was a snood amid

asss*.trbSr.-o >£•
Ki;dS‘.S”?wonb“w,
■You need but gaze on Ellen 8 eye»

Or filial love was glowing there.
Or meek devotion P?"™ ’

»cïfgia-rï,J’i M’se'iSUïSn.,'

Than

Ben-an

sassKsag-t,--
Ou this bold brow, a lordly tower,
In that soft vale, a lady s bower,
On yonder meadow, far away,.
The turrets of a cloister grey :
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