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GERTRUDE OF WYOMING.

PART I.
L.

On Susquehana’s side, fair Wyoming!

Although the wild-flower on thy ruined wall

And roofless homes, a sad remembrance bring

Of what thy gentle people did befall;

Yet thou wert once the loveliest land of all

That see the Atlantic wave their morn restore.
sweet land! may I thy lost delights recall,

And paint thy Gertrude in her bowers of yore,
Whose beauty was the love of Pennsylvania's shore!

Delightful Wyoming! beneath thy skies,

The happy shepherd swains had nought to do
jut feed their flocks on green declivities,

Or skim perchance thy lake with light eanoe,
From morn till evening’s sweeter pastime grew,
With timbrel, when beneath the forests hrown,
Thy lovely maidens would the dance renew:
And aye those sunny mountains half-way down
Would echo flageolet from some romantic town.

[L.
Then, where of Indian hills the daylight takes
His leave, how might vou the flamingo see
Disporting like a meteor on the lakes—
And playful squirrel on his nut-grown tree: .[

And every sound of life was tull of glee,

From merry mock-bird’s song,! or hum of men;
While hearkening, fearing nought their revelry,
The wild-deer arched his neck from glades, and then
Unhunted, sought, his woods and wilderness again.
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Sdyon Wyoming, jekt bliiht die Blhwme wild

Auf FTritmmern dort an Susquehana’s Strand,
Und obe Hitten ftehn, ein traurig Bild

Bon den, was einft dein Vol befiel und Land;
Und dod) warft du der lieblidhjte genannt

Bon all den jonnigen Wtlant'jchen Gauen,

i Nod) einmal laf das Gliid, das dir entjdhivand,
Lap deiner Gevtrud BVild und Heim uns fdauen,
Die Jierve einft von Pennjplvaniens cdlen Frauen!

l

D herrlic) ¥and! in deines Himmels Schein
War leiht des frohen Landbmann’s Werf gethan.
Gr bittete die Herd' am griinen Rain’

Und trieb auf deinem See den leidten Kabhn,
Bis ihn der Abend rief zum jdatt’gen Tann,
Wo munter fdhon betm Klang ded Tamburin
Bum Tanze deine Holben Midden nabn,

Ind oft vom Dorf zu diefen Hiigehr hin

Das Edo trdgt der Flote fiige Melodbie'n.

[l
2

| Wo dann die Sonne jdied von JIndjden Hoh'n,
Sabjt du auf Seen den Flamingo wohl

an Beitvectreib, wie ein Meteor jo jdhon,

Und auf dem Vaum des Gidhorns Spiele toll:

Aus jebem Lebenslaute Wonne quoll,

War's Menjdenitimme, war’s der Drofjelt Lied,
Derweilen laujdend Wild vertrauensvoll,

Geredten Madens in die Yidtung jieht,

Dann 1wieder ungejeheucht in Wald und Wildnis zieht.
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And scarce had Wyoming of war or crime
Heard, but in transatlantic story rung,
For here the exile met from every clime,
And spoke in friendship every distant tongue:
Men from the blood of warring Europe sprung,
Were but divided by the running brook;

And happy where no Rhenish trumpet sung,

On plains no sieging mine’s volcano shook,
The blue-eyed German changed his sword to pruning-hook.

V.
Nor far some Andalusian saraband
Would sound to many a native roundelay—
But who is he that yet a dearer land
Remembers over hills and far away?
Green Albin!? what though he no more survey

Thy ships at anchor on the quiet shore,
rolling from the mountain bay,

Thy pellochs ®
Thy lone sepulehral cairn upon the moor,
And distant isles that hear the loud Corbrechtan roar!?

VL
Alas! poor Caledonia’s mountaineer,
That want's stern ediet e’er, and feudal grief,
Had forced him from a home he loved so dear!
Yeb found he here a home, and glad relief,
And plied the bheverage from his own fair sheaf,
That fired his Highland blood with mickle glee:
And England sent her men, of men the chief,
-'\\-!ul |';1|L_,,:'||f those .":'il'l_‘.": ol |‘:]|||Ji:'¢' I\'I'| to Ill'.

To plant the tree of life,-—to plant fair Freedom’'s tree!

VIL

Here was not mingled in the city's pomp
Of life’'s extremes the grandeur and the gloom ;
Judgment awoke not here her dismal tromp,
Nor sealed in blood a fellow-creature’s dooin,
Nor mourned the captive in a living fomb.
One venerable man, beloved of all,

Sufficed, where innocence was yel in bloom,
To sway the strife, that seldom might befall:
And Albert was their judege in patriarchal hall.
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4.

an Wyoming Berbredyen oder frieg

MWar faft nur Sage aus der alten Welt,

Yo Heimatloje aller Fonen fidh

Und aller Zungen britberlid) gejellt.

Guropa’s friegerijde Stamme hal

Dier nidts getrennt, als eined VBadyes Ramn,

Und gliidlidy, fern bem rheinjhen Edladtenield

Und ber Belagerung Mine fern 3u fein,

Faujdt der German’ wm Sdert dbas Giartemmejer ein.

o

Aud) tlang mand) AUndbaluyjdhe Savaband

Nicht ferne wohl zu heimjdyem Ringgedidt;

Ien aber Tefjelt ein nody teuver YLanbd,

Das tweitab iiber Meer und Bergen legh?

Givtin Albin?, wohl verteilt jeine Auge nidyt

Auj Ediffen dein am ftillen Strand umber,

Sicht nidpt, wo’s Meerfdivein budptabrollend liegt,

fein Steinhaufoenfmal® auf der Haide mebhr,

lUnd fort fein Braufen vom Corbredhtjchen Strudel* Her!

.
£ (alebonia, deinen Sobn vertrieh
Des Mangels hart Gebot und Ueberdrup
Aus feiner Heimat Bergen, ihm jo lieb!
Dod) fand er hier ein Heim ju Frohgenuf,
Braut fih aus ecigner Gaxd’ des Trunfes Gup,
Der fadt ju Feuer feinen Hodhlandmut;
lind Gnglond jdhidt ber SNrafte Ueberfluf,
Der lehrt des Hinftgen Neides Heldenblut,
A ji'n bes Lebens Baum, der Freiheit hefres Gut.

i.

$ier ward die grafje Mijdung nidt evjdaut
Bon Glany und Elend in der Stidte Sihop;
ftein Wabefprudy wedte Hier der Klage Yaut,
Mit Blut befiegend jeines Nadhjten Los,

Nod) fdmaditet’ einer hinter Kerteridhlof.

980 Unjduld nod), wie Hier, in Bliite jtand,
Genitgt’ ein tinbger Mann, an Adhtung grofs,
Den Streit ju jdlidhten, der jid) jelten fand:
E3 [ag der Ridterftab in Ulberts Vyaterhand.
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VIIL

How reverend was the look, sereneley aged,
He bore, this gentle Pennsylvanian sire,

Where all but kindly fervours were assuaged,
Undimmed by weakness' shade, or turbid ire!
And though, amidst the calm of thought entire,
Some high and haughty features might betray
A soul impetuous once, 'twas earthly fire

That fled composure’s intellectual ray,

As Etna’s fires grow dim before the rising day.

IX.

I boast no song in magic wonders rife,

But yet, oh, Nature! is there nonght to prize,
Familiar in thy bosom scenes of life?

And dwells in daylight truth’s salubrious skies

No form with which the soul may sympathise?—
Young, innocent, on whose sweel forehead mild
The parted ringled shone in simplest guise,

An inmate in the home of Albert smiled,

Or blest his noonday walk—she was his only child.

X,
The rose of England bloomed on Gertrude’s cheek—
What though these shades had seen her birth, her sire
A Briton’s independence tanght to seek
Far western worlds:; and there his household fire
The light of social love did long inspire,
And many a haleyon day he lived to see
Unbroken but by one misfortune dire,
When fate had reft his mutual heart—but she
Was gone—and Gertrude climbed a widowed father's knee.

XL

A loved bequest,—and I may half impart—

To them that feel the strong paternal tie,

How like a new existence to his hearl

That living flower uprose beneath his eye,

Dear as she was from cherub infancy,

From hours when she would round his garden play,
To time when as the ripening years went by,

Her lovely mind could culture well repay,

And more engaging grew, from pleasing day to day.
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Ehriviirdgen Blids, in Altersreife flar,

©al diejer biebre Pennjylvanier bdrein,

Def €inn der Giit” und Milbe Mijdhung 1war,
Bon Scwaide frei und Jornes diiftrer Pein.

Und wenn aud) bei Gedanfen flar und rein

Mand) ftolzer Sug ficd) einer Seele fand,

Ginjt ungeftiom — °s war irdjden Feuers Sdein,
Das vor de3 Geiftes Himmelsleudte jhvand,

Wie vor ber Sonne fdwindet Aetna’s Feuerbrand !

9.

Nicht eine Wunberfiille beut mein Sang:

Dod) tweilt, Natur, an deinem Bujen nid

Mand) lieblidh) Wejen, wert der Lra Slang ?

Und fteablet in der Waheheit friftqem Licht

fein eingig Bild, das Aug’ und Hery befticht 2
Jung, unjdjulduoll, der Loden Goldgemind
Gejdlidtet {iber Stirne und Gefidht,

Grheitert Wlberts Heim mit Lideln lind

Ein jarter Hausgenop, — o8 war jein ecingig Kind.

10,

An Gertruds Wangen Englands Roje biiint,
iel aud) auf ihre 2Wieg’ einft nur ihr Sdhein ;
Des Britten Freiheitsdbrang den Vater 3ieht
Sum fernen Weften hin; am Herbe fein

Jog mit ber Licbe Strahl das Glid ihm ein:
Und manden Freudentag erlebt’ cr hier

an ungefriibter Hauslidteit, bis ein

Bethangnis jady serrif dbas Band: — dod fie
TWar fort — und Gertrud ftieg auf cines Withvers Snie.
11,

Wie teuer dies Vermadytnis thm? Fiivwabe,

bt fithlet, die an Glternliebe teid,

Daf fie ein neuer Lebenstried ihm war,
Nufblithend einer feltnen Bhume gleid).

Yieh, wie fic in der Nindbheit Feenreidy

Ju Stunden war, wo fie des Spicles pilag,
Biz dahin, wo der Bildung golbner Jioeig

Des Geiftes jdhone Fritdhte rveifen mag,

LWard fie jebt hHersgewinnender von Tag ju Tag.
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XII.

[ may not paint those thousand infant charms;
(Unconscious fascination, undesigned!)

The orison repeated in his arms,

For God to bless her sire and all mankind;

The book, the bosom on his knee reclined,

Or how sweetl fairy-lore he heard her con,

(The playmate ere the teacher of her mind:)

All uncompanioned else her heart had gone

Till now, in Gertrude’s eyes, their ninth blue summer shone.

XL

And summer was the tide, and sweet the hour,

When sire and daughter saw, with fleet descent,

An Indian from his bark approach their hower,

Of buskined limb, and swarthy lineament ;3

The red wild feathers on his brow were blent,

And bracelets bound the arm that helped to light

A boy, who seemed, as he beside him went,

Of Christian vesture, and complexion bright,

Led by his dusky guide, like morning brought by night.

XIV.
Yet pensive seemed the boy for one so young—
The dimple from his polished cheek had fled;
When, leaning on his forest-bow unstrung,
The Oneyda warrior to the planter said,
And laid his hand upon the stripling’s head,
“Peace be to thee! my words this belt® approve;
The paths of peace my steps have hither led: ®*
This little nursling, take him to thy love,
And shield the bird unfledged, since gone the parent dove.

XV.

“ Christian! T am the foeman of thy foe;

Our wampum league thy brethren did embrace:
Upon the Michigan, three moons ago,

We launched our pirogues for the bison chase,
And with the Hurons planted for a space,
With true and faithful hands, the olive-stalk;
But snakes are in the bosoms of their race,
And though they held with us a friendly talk,

i

The hollow peace-tree fell beneath their tomahawk!
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12,

Wer modt' bie taujendfacdhen Reize malen,

Der Kindheit unbewupte Jaubermadyt ?

Wer wiederholen, wie sum Himmel wallen

ebete, fiiv dben BVater darvgebradyt ?

Wie fie, auf Vaters Knie'n des Budjes Pradt,

Jhn fefjelte mit cines Mdrdjens Sinn

(bt SpielgenoR, eh’ er den Lehrer mabt’)? —

So flohen ihre Kinderjahre Hhin,

Bis jebt in Gertruds Aug’ der neunte Sommer jchien.

13.

Ediin war die Stund’, ald feiner Bart entitiegen
Die beiden einen JIndianer jab'n,

Bon hohem Wudhs und friftig jdonen Jiigen, &

Sid) leihten Scjrittes ihrer Hiitte nafhn.

Wildbunte Federn jeine Stirn umfahn,

Gin MMeif den Arm, der einen Knaben jadt’

Und jorglich Halbgetragen bringt Heran,

Bon Farbe vofig hell, in Ghriftentradht,

Der jeinem dunfeln Fiihrer folgt, wic Tag der Nadt.

Bon Sorgen fdhien die junge Stivn’ umiogen,

Das Griibdyen feiner glatten Wange jhwand,

AS jebt, gejtiibt auf jeinen raufhen Vogen,

Sid) der Oneyde zu demt Pilanger wandt’,

Und legte auf ded §naben Haupt die Hand :

» Pt bir fei Friede! meiner Worte Sinn

Bejtiavle diefes Giivtels® Friedenspiand :

Rimm diejen Neftling Hier ju Liebe hHin,

ALS ein verwaistes Taubdyen ©* pileq’ und jdhivme ihn !

15.

» O Ghrift, uns Deiden ift der Feind gemein:

Dein Bolt umijdliept jebt unfer Fricdensband!? —
Am Midyigan, es maq drei Monde fein,

Daf wir der BVijonjagd uns sugewand

Und mit Huvonen pflegten trewer Hand

Geraume Weile den Olivenbaum ;

Dod) ward uns bald ihr Sdlangenfinn befanni:
Denn ihrer Worte Freundlidhfeit war SHhaum:

G5 fiel dem Tomahawt der Hohle Fricdensbaum.

BADISCHE :
LANDESBIBLIOTHEK BadenWiirttemberg




BADISCHE
LANDESBIBLIOTHEK

XVL
“Tt was encamping on the lake’s far port,

A cry of Areouski® broke our sleep,

Where stormed an ambushed foe thy nation's fort,
And rapid, rapid whoops came o'er the deep;

But long thy country’s war-sign on the steep
Appeared through ghastly intervals of light,

And deathfully their thunders seemed to sweep,

Till utter darkness swallowed up the sight,

As if a shower of blood had quenched the fiery fight!

XVIL.
“It slept—it rose again—on high their tower
Sprung upwards like a torch to light the skies,
Then down again it rained an ember shower,
And louder lamentations heard we rise:
As when the evil Manitou? that dries
The Ohio woods, consumes them in his ire,
In vain the desolated panther flies,
And howls amidst his wilderness of fire:
Alas! too late, we reached and smote those Hurons dire

X VIII.

“Bul as the fox beneath the nobler hound,

So died their warriors by our battle-brand ;

And from the tree we, with her child, unbound

A lonely mother of the Christian land:

Her lord—the captain of the British hand—

Amidst the slanghter of his soldiers lay.

Scarce knew the widow our delivering hand;

Upon her child she sobbed, and swooned away,

Or shrieked unto the God to whom the Christians pray.

XIX. g
*Our virgins fed her with their kindly bowls
Of fever-balm and sweeb sagamité:1?
Jut she was journeying to the land of souls,
And lifted up her dying head to pray
That we should bid an ancient friend convey
Her orphan to his home of England’s shore;—
And take, she said, this token far away,
To one that will remember us of yore,
When he beholds the ring that Waldegrave's Julia wore.
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16.

Gielagert an bes Sees fernem Port

am Sdlaf uns NArveousti’'s® Ruf extlang:

Ein titdfder Feind fHivmt’ eure Fefte dort,

lUnd Sdyrei auf Sdhrei 3u uns Heriiberdrang.

Dod) eure friegeszeiden blieben lang

Durd) graufen Jwijdhenvaum von Glany in Sidt,

lUnbd tobesvoll jdhien cures Tomners Gang,

Bis tiefite Dunfelbeit veridlang das Lidt,

Als patt ein SHhauce von Blut geldjdt die Flammenjdhidt.

17.
Sie jant, jie ftieg, und Hod) vom Turme wicder
Sd)lug leudytend fie sum Himmel jest empor;
Dann fielen Feuer= und Ajdencegen nicder,
nd lauter Jammer jdhlug an unjer Ohr.
T8ie wenn Ohio's madtgen TBdlberfloy
Der Manitu? verehrt in feiner Wut,
Ter Panther ploglid) feinen Pfad verlor,
Und fHeult, umringt von wilder Feuersglut:
Bu jpdt, ad)! traf Vernidhtung der Hurvonen Brut.

18.

Dod) wie der Fudhs dem ceolern Hund gejdhwinde
(Grlieat, 1o fiel ber FHeind von unjrer Hand, —
Pom Biahle [Bjten wir famumt ihrem Hinde

Jebt eine Mutter aus der Chriften Land.

bt Ghegemahl, cin Brittenfithrer, fand

it feinen Helven bort im Sampf den Tod;
Staum merft die Withve, wer geldft das Banbd,

C0 ihres Kindes Haupt in ihrer Not

Ward jie bejinmungslos und jdrie yum Chrijtengott.

19.

lUnd unjre Jungfrauwn reidhten ihe in Sdalen
Sagamite 1 und Baljom, der belebt;

Dody eilt 1hr Geift jhon zu der Selgen Hallen,

AE fie thr Haupt nod) mit den Lorten hebt:

, @i alter Freund, der nicht gar ferne lebt,

Send’ dieje Waije in fein Heimatland;

Nehmt dies von mir, und mit dem Stnaben gebt

A3 Beidpen 5 dem Freund, ein teures Pfand

Aus alter Beit, den Ring von Waldgrav Julia’s Hand.*
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XX,
“And I, the eagle of my tribe, ' have rushed
With this lorn dove.*—A sage’s self-command
Had quelled the tears from Albert’s heart that gushed;
But yet his cheek—his agitated hand—
That showered upeon the stranger of the land
No common boon, in grief but ill beguiled
A soul that was not wont to be unmanned ;
“And stay,® he cried, “dear pilgrim of the wild,
Preserver of my old, my boon companion’s child!—

XXI.
“ Child of a race whose name my bosom warms,
On earth’s remotest bounds bow welcome here!
Whose mother oft, a child, has filled these arms,
Young as thyself, and innocently dear,
Whose grandsire was my early life's compeer.
Ah, happiest home of England’s happy clime!
How beautiful e'en now thy seenes appear,
As in the noon and sunshine of my prime!

How gone like yesterday these thriee ten years of time!

XXIIL

“And, Julia! when thou wert like Gertrude now,

Can I forget thee, favourite child of yore?

Or thought I, in thy father’s house, when thou

Wert lightest hearted on his festive floor,

And first of all at his hospitable door

To meet and kiss me at my journey’s end?

But where was I when Waldegrave was no more?
And thou didst pale thy gentle head extend

In woes, that e'en the tribe of deserts was thy friend?“

XXIIL

He said—and strained unto his heart the boy:—
FPar differently, the mute Oneyda took 12

His calumet of peace, and cup of joy; "
As monumental bronze unchanged his look;
A soul that pity touched, but never shook:

e 1% {o his bier

Trained from his tree-rocked crad
The fierce extremes of good and ill to brook
Impassive *"—fearing but the shame of fear

A stoic of the woods—a man without a tear.
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20.

o Und aljo flog id), meines Stammes Aar, 1

Mit diefem Taubden Her.” Und Wlbert bannt
Saum nod) bie Thrane, die im Duellen war:

Do) feine Wangen — Ddie ervegte Hand,

Die fpenvete dem Mann’ aus fremdem Lanbd

Cin reid) Gejdent, benimmt des Drudes Lajt

Jtue jdhlecht dev Bruft, die jonft fein Leid entmannt:
o Bevioeile, Pilger ! vief er, , fei mein Gajt,

Der du des [iebjten Freundes Stind qevettet haft.”

21.

LSind eines Volfes, dejjen TMamen mir

Den Bufert wdarmt, und einer Mutter Sprof,
Die id) als lieblid) Kind wie oft, qleid biv
Boll Unjchuld einjt in dieje Avme jhlof :

Defy Ahne war mein frithfter Spielgenop !

0, fitges Heim an Englands mildem Strand!
s jtebt dein Bild vor mir, jo frifd) und grop,
Wie, da ih auf des Lebens Hobe ftand!

Dem Geftern gleid) dbas Map der dreipig Jahr jdwand!”

22,
»Und Julin! als bu ecinft wie Gertrudb Heut, —
stann 1h vergefien didy, mein Wobhlgefallen,

Bie b erhoh’t der muntern Gafte Freud’

Als Heiterite in Vaters Fetteshallen?

Die miv juerft entgegenflog von allen,

stehet” i) am Fiele meiner Reije ein ?

Tod) ad)! wo war id), als Waldbgrav gefallen,

Und du dein Haupt echobit in Todespein,

Daf gar der Wildbnis Sohn mup deine Stitke Jein2”

23.
Er jprad’s und Hob den Snaben an die Brujt,
Derweil gany anders des Onepoen vt : 12

Der vaudt die Friedensvieif’ 1® in fHller Quit,

Ein Bilb von Erz, das nur jo vor fid) ftaret,

Tep Seel’ gerdifet, dody nidt erjehiittert wardb, —
Gewbhnt vom Shoung der Wiege * bis jur Bahe!
An grimmen Gegenjoh von Sanft und SHact, 140
Shm nue die Furdt vor Sdam ein Fivdten war,
Per Thrdne fremd, cin Stoifer des Walds fitrwahr!
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XXIV.
Yet deem not goodness on the savage stock

Of Onutalissi’s heart disdained to grow;

As lives the oak unwithered on the rock

By storms above, and barrenness below;

He scorned his own, who felt another’s woe:

And ere the wolf-skin on his back he flung,

Or laced his moccasing, !® in act to go,

A song of parting to the boy he sung,

Who slept on Albert’s couch, nor heard his friendly tongue.

XXV,
“Sleep, wearied one! and in the dreaming land
Shouldst thou to-morrow with thy mother meet.
Oh ! tell her spirit, that the white man’s hand
Hath plucked the thorns of sorrow from thy feet;
While I in lonely wilderness shall greet
Thy little foot-prints—or by traces know
The fountain, where at noon I thought it sweel
To feed thee with the quarry of my bow,
And poured the lotus-horn, !’ or slew the mountain roe.

i6

XXVIL
“Adieu! sweet scion of the rising sun!
But should affliction’s storms thy blossom mock
Then come again—my own adopted one!
And [ will graft thee on a noble stock:
The crocodile, the condor of the rock, ¢
Shall be the pastime of thy sylvan wars;
And I will teach thee, in the battle's shock,
To pay with Huron blood thy father’s scars,
And gratulate his soul rejoicing in the stars!*®

XXVIL
So finished he the rhyme (howe'er uncouth)
That true to nature's fervid feelings ran;
(And song is but the eloquence of truth:)
Then forth uprose that lone way-faring man;*

But dauntless he, nor chart, nor journey's

1r
Keen

In woods required, whose trainéd eye was
As eagle of the wilderness, to scan

His path, by mountain, swamp, or deep ravine,
Or ken far friendly huts on good savannahs green.
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24,

Dod) fiivdyte ja nidht, dag der Keim der Ghiite
Jn Outalifii’s Herzen je erjtidt:

Wie jehr der Sturm der Gidhe Hron’ burdpiite,
Sie griint auf ddem Feljen unverriidt :

Gr hemmt jein Leid, weil ihn des Andern driidt.
Und eh’ er um den Fuf die Schube ** icht,
Sum Gehn die Wolishaut um die Sdulter riidt,
Eingt er dem Snaben nod) ein AUbjdyicbslicd,

Den e auf Albert’s Vett’ in Sdylafes Armen jicht.

(934

» Sdlaf, mides Kind, und wenn in Traumes 16 Lany
Bu gritpen jollteft deiner Mutter Geift,

2 jag ibr, dbaf bes eten Mannes Hand
Der Sorge Tornen deinem Fuf entreift :

Bevweil mein Weg mid) in die Wildnis tweift,

Und deiner Fiifhen Spur der Quelle nih'et,

Wo um die Mittagitund das Bergrel feift,

Die Beute meines Bogens, did) gendhrt,

Und fid) das Lotushorn 17 hat deinem Duft geleert.”

26,

»Neb wobl, du junges Reis, im Morgenidyein !
St je ein Sturmivind deinem Bliihen qramn,
Sonun wieder! gleid) demn cignen Sprofien mein
Wil dann id) yweigen did) auf edlen Stamm!
Das Srofodil '® bes Stroms, vom Felfentamm
Der Kondor {0 im Krieasipiel deinen Mut.
Did) lehr” id) viichen, wenn die Stunde fam,
Dea Vaters Wunben mid »uronenblut,

Dap jeine Seele jaudje iiber Sternengluf !

AT

So enbete des Wilben raube Weife,

Wie fie dem BVorne der Natur entrann,

(Und Sang erflingt des Wahren {dhionem Preije) :
Dann hod jidy der einfame Rilgersmann ; 1

Dod) furdtlos, obhne Kart’ und Reijeplan

am weiten Wald, das Auge jharf und fein,

Wie eines Adlers — leicht erjpihen fann

Gr jeinen Pfad durd) Shludht, an Swumpies Rain,
Und biegt nadh) Freundeshiitten ber Savanna ein.
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XX VIIL
Old Albert saw him from the valley’s side
His pirogue launched- his pilgrimage begun
Far. like the red-bird’s wing he seemed to glide;
Then dived, and vanished in the woodlands dun.
Oft. to that spot by tender memory woi,
Would Albert elimb the promontory's height,
If but a dim sail glimmered in the sun;
But never more, to bless his longing sight,

Was Outalissi hailed, with bark and plumage bright.
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Des Alten Blide folgen ihm vomweiten.

G jdmwamm jein Boot — bdie Pilgerfabhrt begann —
Gleid dem Pivol jdhien e3 dahin ju gleitens

Taudt’ in den Wald, verjdwand im Dididt dann.
Und oft auf biefe Siiftenhohn fah) man

Aur licbgewordnen Stelle Albert gehn,

Sdhiwebt nur im Dammerlicht ein ferner Kabhn;
Do) nimmer mehr ward unter Segelbldhn

g

Des Outalijii Voot und Feberbujd gefehn.
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