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i4 THE feAGONET BALLADS.

'< Back, through the filthy by-hnes !

Back, tliroagh the trampled thuhl

Up to the exPTf garret, - ^' ^

Wrapped fai an awfol hush. " "

My heart tnik down at the thre«hoI<^ ' ^

Aci I panaed vMi a radden tfar%

For tlKfr in the h'ry moonEg^t

My Nance by, cdd and ttSL '
'

''

•• Up iod«e blackened ceiling : i'-f
"

The Milken eyet were cast—^
''"' '*

I knew on thoae lips all bloodkiB '" " '^

My name had been the httt

;

8t>^d caBed for ber abaent fanafaand^-

'

God r had I but known I—
Had odied in tain, and in angdrii

'^

Had died in that den-^oSMr.

•»Ye^ there^ b « land of lAentjr,'' "^
,

'

"

Lay a loring woman dttd, '

'' '''

Cruray iiarved aod* niirderea .
,.~j

rot a nar of tte parini bre^d* ^ '"

At yonder gate, Uit Chrittmai^ '^

1 crived for a hnman life.

Yon, who would intt m paupert,

Wiat rfmf wmtthndmfif
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