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"Speak! speak § thou fearful quest "Bk shon S ofaer gron,

TDM,WA%MM@MX Soamﬂamam'a e,
UMl in wde armor dnesl, O'ex the dark sea S flow
Comeat to daunt me! With the maraudess.
Wrapk not in Gastern babims, Wike was the bfe we fed;
Bat with. thy fleohless palmo NMany the souls that sped,
Stietehed, as if asking abms, NMany the hearts that Bled,

Why oot thou haunt me?" By our slern oxdes.
Pale flashes acemed to rise, Wore the fong Winter out;
@ shon the Nothen ohics Often ous midnight shout
Sleam in December; gdmoo&ammm
@2, Blee the waler's flow @ e the Powserk's Lale
Under Decomber's snos, Moasuned in cups. of ale,
Came a dull soice of woe Draining the oaken pail,
Siom the hearts chambes. Filled to o'erflowing.
"S was o Dilling of2! "Once as S tofd in glee
My decds, though manifold, Jales of the slormy sca,
Mo Skaf2 in song has Lof2, Sofft eyes 2id gage on me,
Mo Saga taught thee! Burning et tender;
Fake heed, that in Uy serse @d as the while stas ohine
Shou dost the take wehoarse, On the dask Mowsay pine,
Blhe dread @ dead man's cunoe; On that 2ark heark of mine
Sor this S sought thee. Fell theie soft splendorn.
"Gan in the Dosthern Land, "8 120003 the Bluc-oyed maid,
By the wife Ballic's strand, Yielaing, el hall afraid,
S, with my chifdioh hand, @2 in the foreot's shade
gamea%egmjfa&om Our 90mo sere MM
@nd, with my okates fast-bound, Unden it focsened sest
SMWWWMWW SLike Bindo within their neot
Srombled to walke on. By the hawk frighted.
"Oft to his frogen lais "Bright in her father's hall
racked S the qrialy beas, Shields gleamed upon the wall,
hile from my palh the Rase Loud sang the minstechs off
Sled like o shadow; Chanting hio glowy;
Oft Uunough the forest dank When of ofd Hildehrand
goﬁfowd%@wm-mﬁfa bark, K MMWM@ hand,
Sang from the meadon. Fo hear my olory.



gfw Gsﬁvefwl'/o/n m @vmow

"WWWWma&V-&WWﬂeﬁ,
@r@mWWM-WMWaﬂ

St snfoun by,
So the foud faugh of scown,
Out of thase lips unshorn,

"She wao a Prince's hifd,

8 but o Viking wild,

@2 though she Blashed and smile?,
8 pas discarded!

Should not the dove so white

Folllon the seca-men's flight,

Why 3i2 theoy lease hat night
Her nest unquarded?

"5WM5’JW{%@%,
Bearing the maid with me,
Faineot of oll sas she
@mong the Dorsemen!
TWhen on the white sea-strand,
TDMMM,WM,
With tienty howemen.

"Fhon Launched they Lo the Blast,
Bent fike a 1eed cach maot,
Yol e were gaining fook,

When the wind fuiled uo;
@n2 with o 0udden flaw
Came round the quoty Skaw,
5@%/[0444?0@%&60@

Saugh as he hailed wo.

"@nd as to catch the gale

Death § was the helmoman's haif,
@MWMWI

Mid-ohipo with iwon eel

Stuuck sie ho wibls of olee!

Down her black hulk 3id reel
Shrough the black water!

Continued page 2

"@, gith his wings aslant,

Sails the fierce comorant,
TOUh hia proyy Laden,

Do Loward the open main,

Beating Lo sca again,

Shrongh the wifa Rumicane,
Bore S the maiden.

"3%%@ weeks we weotward bore,

@n2 when the stovm was a|e/L,

Clowd-like we saw the chore
Slretching to leenard;

Shere for my lady's Bower

Buill S the Lofty Loer,
Slands looking seaward.

'vgﬁmﬂ»/z&wﬂwﬂm;

Fime Nnicd the maiden's tears

She had forgol hor feass,
She was a mother.

Under that tower ohe fieo;

Ne'er shall the sun arice
On ouch another!

"é%m,wmammmm@m,

Up Lo ito natise stars
%MMMM'

Fhore from the floing bow!

@%meﬂm’@mﬁ,

Shoal! to the Nothland! shoall"
Shuo the tale ended.



