
THE LEGEND OF THE SUGAR GROVE
^"^''^ '"•"•' " ^"I.v fiuii will |,|„s|,

"i.v favorll.. lunirifs with som.w hushAmi I«'NolhraHof.,nnirita(lon,in.r';

Tl... fau„, tl... phi.vthiii- of fhv jr
,

>>ill warul.T lunv to (hv|M.i- iihiinir,
Ami skij.pin;; on so |,nsk ami fivo

NN 111 womlcT still whm. thou art hiding.

or th.v (|nl(k ha?i(ls we aio hcioft
Oft ^M.ml 11... pliant iMshrs luaidinir;

•No maid lik«'thr,MvaMhalfsodoft
In all the different arts of plaiding.

The trail is Ion- and oft wo fool
Aweary on our home i-eturniiifr-

^>^it thon'rt not there to hake tho'moal
Or keep the venison from burning.

Then tarrv, maid, in thy sweet rest
To weh-(mie us, for we are cominc

;

Already in some duskv breast
An arrow speeds with certain humming.
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