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GERTRUDE OF WYOMING.

PART IT.
L.

A valley from the river shore withdrawn

Was Albert's home, two quiet woods between,
Whose lofty verdure overlooked his lawn;
And waters to their resting-place serene
Came freshening, and reflecting all the scene:
(A mirror in the depth of flowery shelves;)
So sweet a spot of earth, you might (I ween)
Have guessed some congregation of the elves,

To sport by summer moons, had shaped it for themselves.

L.

Yet wanted not the eye far scope to muse,

Nor vistas opened by the wandering stream;

Both were al evening Allegany views,

Through ridges burning in her western beam,

Lake after lake interminably gleam:

And past those settlers’ haunts the eye might roam
Where earth’s unliving silence all would seem;
Save where on rocks the beaver built his dome,
Or buffalo remote lowed far from human home.

But silent not that adverse eastern path,

Which saw Aurora’s hills the horizon crown;
There was the river heard, in bed of wrath

(A precipice of foam from mountains brown),
Like tumults heard from some far distant town;
But softening in approach he left his gloom,

And murmured pleasantly, and laid him down
To kiss those easy eurving banks ol bloom,

That lent the windward air an exquisite perfume.

5
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Juriidgezogen von des Flujies Strand

Yag Alberts Heim in eines Haines Sdof,

Defp Giriin umvagte Hod) der Yidtung Rand.

Gin Bidlein murmelnd wijihen Blum’ und Mooz
St Rubeplasdhen 3u erfrijdien flof,

Dem Spiegel ywijden Blumenrabien gleid) ;

Gin Fledden Grd’, an Lieblidteit o qrog,

Als fei’s entjtanden einft ourd) Bauberjtreidh

Jum Spiel in Sommermonden fiir der Glien Reidy.

]

Dod) aud) dem Blide in die Ferne bot

Tes Stromes offer Lauf in weiter Sidht

Maned) Alleganibild tm Abendrot.

Da ftrablte durd) jervipner Famme Lidt

dojt See an See in goldner Glutenidhidt -

Und dort auf Rdwmen ruht des Nuges Sdjein,

Allwo fein Yeben mebr ju bliihn veripridyt,

Wenn nicdht an Feljen BViber bauen ein,

nd fern von Menjdjenwohnung wild die Biifiel Tdhrei's.

(]
s

LUnd wenn dein ftaunend Ofr gen Oft gelauiht,
Hin, wo Aurora’s Hand die Higel front,

Da fam der Strom in jeinem Grinmm qeraujeht

(Cin Waijjerftury, der iiber Feljen drohnt),

Wie ein Geto] aus ferner Stadt ertont.

Tod) legt jein Grollen fidh, jowic er nabt,

Und lieblich muvmeld fidy im Kup verjihnt

Der fanften Budtung blittenteider Saat,

Und wandelt mit dem Ofthaud) feinen iitzgen Prab.
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It seemed as if those seenes sweet influence had
On Gertrude’s soul, and kindness like their own
Inspired those eyes affectionate and glad,

That seemed to love whate’er they looked upon;
Whether with Hebe's mirth her features shone,
Or if a shade more pleasing them o’ercast,

(As if for heavenly musing meant alone:)

Yet so becomingly the expression past,

That each succeeding look was lovelier than the last.

V.
Nor gues I, was that Pennsylvanian home,
With all its picturesque and balmy grace,
And fields that were a luxury to roani,
Lost on the soul that looked from such a face!
Enthusiast of the woods! when years apace
[ad bound thy lovely waist with woman's zone,
The sunrise path, at morn, | see thee trace
To hills with high magnolia overgrown,
And joy to breathe the groves, romantic and alone,

VI.
The sunrise drew her thoughts to Europe forth,
That thus apostrophised its viewless scene:
“Land of my father’s love, my mother's birth!
The home of kindred I have never seen!
We know not other—oceans are between:
Yet say! far friendly hearts, from whence we ecame,
Of us does oft remembrance intervene?
My mother sure—my sire a thought may elaim;—
But Gertrude is to you an unregarded name.

VL

« And yet, loved England! when thy name [ trace
In many a pilerim’s tale and poet’s song,

How can I choose but wish for one embrace

Of them. the dear unknown, to whom belong

My mother's looks,—perhaps her likeness strong?
Oh, parent! with what reverential awe,

From' features of thine own related throng,

An image of thy face my soul could draw!

And see thee once again whom I too shortly saw!®

-y
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&2 fdhien, dap diefer Scenen giitin Walten

Die Seelenpraqurg Gevtruds veid) bedadt ;
Denn Lieh und Giite, wie fie jelbjt, entjtrablien
Dem ug’ auf alles, was hm nahgebrady.

Db Hebe’s Frobiinn auf dem Untlig ladt,

b nur ein Sdjatten mehr ¢ jdiner malt,
Als war's fir himmlijdh Simnen nur exdadt:
Jebioedes Ausdbruds TWandlung, mannigfalt,
Grioudys 3u Anmut ihr mit fefjelnper Gewalt.

=

Und fidher ijt, daf diejes Heimes Madyt

O Pennjylvaniens Strand, dem wunderbaven,

lnd jeine malevifd) baljamjche Pradt

An Gertruos Seele nidht verloren waren.

Tu Sdiwarmerin ves YWaldes! nody nad) Jabren,

s fdhon des Weibes Giictel dich wmvand,

Mo’ i) auf Morgengangen didh) gewabren,

98p die Magnolia hody in Bliite jtand,

Tem Duit des Haiw’s allein und traumrijd) jugewanot.

Und su Guropa’s unjidgtbarem Strand’

Cenft ihren Sinn der Sonne neu Erjtehn

O Qand, wo meiner Gltern Wiege fann”,

Sprady fie, ,und nander Licben, nie gejehn !

Iiv blichen, adh! und fremd, uns frennen Seen.
Saqt, liebe Seelen, mir dort iiber'm Meer,

Ob wir in qutem Angedenfen jtehn

Fer Bater wobl, das BVild der Mutter Hebr;

Tod) Glertruds Name tont eudy falt und inbaltsleer!”

Und bdody, lieh Gngland, deines Namens Stlang,
Tint er beim Dichter oder Pilgersmann,
et ftets aufs newe miv des Perjens Drang,
Nur einmal jene Tewren zu umfahn,
Die einft ihr Bild in meiner NMutter jabn.

1

=

O Mutter! aus den chrimvdtoollen Higen,

Die, oft Dejdhricben, miv jidh bringend nabn,

Kot meine Secle jest dein Bildnis Fiigen,

Das ihr su fuiih entiwand des Sdidjals herbes Triigen.”
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Yet deem not Gertrude sighed for foreign joy;
To soothe a father's couch her only care,
And keep his reverend head from all annoy:
For this, methinks, her homeward steps repair,
Soon as the morning wreath had bound her hair:
While yet the wild deer trod in spangling dew,
While boatmen carolled to the fresh-blown air,
And woods a horizontal shadow threw,

And early fox appeared in momentary view.

B

Apart there was a deep untrodden grot,

Where oft the reading hours sweet Gertrude wore:
Tradition had not named its lonely spot;

But here (methinks) might India’s sons explore

Their fathers' dust,! or lift, perchance of yore,

Their voice to the great Spirit:—roeks sublime

To human art a sportive semblance bore,

And yellow lichens _coloured all the clime,

Like moonlight battlements, and towers decayed by time.

X.
But high in amphitheatre above,
His arms the everlasting aloes threw :
Breathed but an air of heaven, and all the grove
As if with instinet living spirit grew,
Rolling its verdant gulfs of every hue;
And now suspended was the pleasing din,
Now from a murmur faint it swelled anew,
Like the first note of organ heard within
Cathedral aisles,—ere yet its symphony begin.

XI.

It was in this lone valley she would charm

The lingering noon, where flowers a couch had strewn:
Her cheek reelining, and her SNOWY arm

On hillock by the palm-tree half o’ergrown:

And aye that volume on her lap is thrown,

Which every heart of human mould endears:

With Shakespeare's self she speaks and smiles alone,

And no intending visitation fears.

To shame the unconscious laugh, or stop her sweetest {ears.
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Dody Jeufst fie niht nady Freube in ber Ferne,

Die leidht dem BVater jedbes Opfer bringt :

Sie toehrt vom Houpt’ ihm den Verbdruf o gerne,

Und darum wohl in Hajt jur Hiitte jpringt,

Sobald der Blumentrany ihr Haar umidylingt ;

Denweil dag Rotwild nodh den Tauglan fieht,

Ter Bootdmann feine [ujtge Weije fingt,

RNod) bas Gehilze lange Sdhatten 3icht,

Und jden der Fudsd dem Blid auf frither Fahet’ entilieht.
9

Abjeits lag eine tiefe Grotte bdort,

Die Gectrud oft sum Lejen traulich [ud :

Jwar seidnet Ueberliefrung nidhgt den Ot ;
Dod) deudht’ er einjt wohl JIndia’s Sohnen qut,
Ju forjden, wo der BViter Staub! geruht,

Und betend ihre Stimme 3u erheben.

Gin jhon Naturipiel vagt der Felfen $Hut,

Dasd graue Mooje vingsumber bHeleben,

Wie Tuvmreuinen in des Mondlidts Beben.

10.

Dody breitet Hod) in weiten Bogenreihn

Die Aloe ihre Avme driiber hin;

Sie atmet Himmelsluft, den gangen Hain

Belebte unbewupt ein hebhrer Sinn:

o allen Sdyatten wogt der Wipfel Griin :

Bald modteft du verflummt das Tojen wihnen,
Bald wieder jdoellend fuhr’s durd) Laubwert Hin,
Gleich eimer Drgel exjtem, leifem Tonen,

G nod) im Ghor bie vollen Havmonien drdhnen.

1T

Jn diefes Thales ftillem Fauber jHwand

e mandje Stund, getaud)t in Blum® und Gros.
Wange ftiend auf die weifie Hand,

da in ciner Palme Schatten jaf;

Sdiofe lag ein Bud gedfinet, das

echtes Menjdyentind berwundernd ehut :
Shatefpear’s Geift davaus fie Wonne (a3,
Gieteot, daf fie fein Unberufner Hiet,

Tes Lachens Lujt, der Thrianen Guf nidt fel.

e
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And nought within the grove was heard or seen
But stock-doves 'plaining through its gloom profound,
Or winglet of the fairy humming bird,

Like atoms of the rainbow fluttering round;

When, lo! there entered to its inmost ground

A vouth, the stranger of a distant land;

He was, to wit, for eastern mountains bound;

But late the eguator suns his cheek had tanned,
And California’s gales his roving bosom fanned.

XIIIL

A steed, whose rein hung loosely o'er his arm,

He led dismounted; ere his leisure pace,

Amid the brown leaves, could her ear alarm,

Close he had come, and worshipped for a space
Those downecast features:—she her lovely face
Uplift on one, whose lineaments and frame

Were youth and manhood’s intermingled grace:
[berian seemed his hoot— his robe the same,

And well the Spanish plume his lofty looks became.

XIV,
For Albert’s home he sought—her finger fair
Has pointed where the father's mansion stood.
Returning from the copse he soon was there;
And soon has Gertrude hied from dark green wood;
Nor joyless, by the converse, understood
Between the man of age and pilgrim young,
That gay congeniality of mood,
And early liking from acquaintance sprung;
Full fluently conversed their guest in England’s tongue.

XV.

And well could he his pilgrimage of taste
Unfold,—and much they loved his fervid strain,
While he each fair variety retraced

Of climes, and manners, o'er the eastern main.
Now happy Switzer's hills,—romantic Spain,—
Gay lilied fields of France,—or, more refined,
The soft Ausonia’s monumental reign;

Nor less each rural image he designed

Than a

| the city’s pomp and home of human kind.
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12.

Ind qus bes Hained Dammrung Hicteft du

Jtur wilder Tauben Klageruf exflingen,

Sabit Glfenfolibris bhiev jondber Rulby,

Atomen gleich) aus Jris duftgen Sdwingen.

Da ploglich that durd) vaujdend Dididt dringen
Ein Jiingling — wic e3 jhien, aus fernem Land.
Was modht’ ihn ju des Oftens BVergen Dringen ?
Tie Brujt und Wange, braun von Sonnenbrand,
Sind jiingft exft Californiens Stiiemen abgewandt.

5]
5

Ein Rofy folgt [ofen Biigeld feinem Bfabd,

Und ef’ fein Tritt duvd) Laub und Grdjer fie
Jod) aufgejdeudt, war er ihr jhon genah’t;
v ftand gefefjelt ob ber Unmut, die

Auf dem gejentten Antlis lag; dod) e

Sie auf nun bhdt’, ein Bild der Jugend ftand
Bor by, der Hraft wnd Sdonbheit Harmonie.
Sberijdh ebien fein Shubh und fein Gelwand ;

Stoly ragt bie FHeder auf des Tpan’iden Huted Rand.

14.

Jad) lberts Heim er fragt; ihr Finger jdnelle
Die Ridtung wies, wo feine Wohnung lag;
Bom Bujd) Jich wendend war er rajd) jur Stelle,
Und bald aus Walbesqriin eilt Gertrud rac).
lnd aus dem Fwiegeprdad), das jebo pilag
Der junge Pilger mit dem dltern Maun’,
G gleidhgeartet Heitres Wejen fprad :
Wie [dngit Gewobntes mutet’s Gertrud an

Sumal der Rede Flup in Englands Bunge rann.

¢

15,

Und feine Wandrung wupt er jdon 3u jdilbdern :
Gar wohl gefiel an ihm der warme Ton.

Er malt in frijden, farbenveichen Bildern,

Was iiber'm Oftmeer cr gefehen fdhon ;

Des Sdweigers jtilles Glid, den itolzen Sobn
Hifpaniens, Franfreidhs buntes Lilienfelp,
Staliens Bunfjtgeidymiidten Hervichercthron.

Dod) nidgt allein der Stiidte Pradht und IWelt,

Nod) mehr jed lindlich Bild den Geift gefefielt Hilt.
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XVI.

Anon some wilder portraiture he draws;

Of Nature's savage glories he would speak,—

The loneliness of earth that overawes,—

Where resting by some tomb of old Cacique,

The llama-driver on Peruvia's peak,

Nor living voice nor motion marks around;

But storks that to the houndless forest shriek,

Or wild-cane arch high flung o’er gulf profound,?
That fluectuates when the storms of El Dorado sound.

XVIL
Pleased with his guest, the good man still would ply
Each earnest questien, and his converse court;
Jut Gertrude, as she eyed him, knew not why
A strange and troubling wonder stopt her short.
“In England thou hast been,—and, by report,
An orphan's name,* quoth Albert, may’st have known.
Sad tale!—when latest fell our frontier fort, —
One innocent—one soldier’s child—alone
Was spared, and brought to me, who loved him as my own.

XVIILL

“Young Henry Waldegrave! three delightful years
These very walls his infant sports did see;

But most I loved him when his parting tears
Alternately bedewed my child and me:

His sorest parting, Gertrude, was from thee;

Nor halt its erief his little heart could hold:

By kindred he was sent for o’er the sea,

They tore him from us when but twelve years old,
And scarcely for his loss have T been yet consoled!*®

XIX.
His face the wanderer hid—but ecould not hide
A tear, a smile, upon his cheek that dwell;—
“And speak! mysterious stranger!* Gertrude cried,
“It is!—it is!—I knew—I knew him well!
“Tis Waldegrave's self. of Waldegrave come to tell!*®
A burst of joy the father's lips declare;
But Gerfrude speechless on his bosom fell:
At once his open arms embraced the pair,
Was never group more blest, in this wide world of care,

BadenWiirttemberg
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Dann wieder zeidmet er ein anber BVilb;

Jur LWilbheit der MNatur lenft er den Blid,

Jur Einjamfeit, die uns mit Schreden Fillt:

2WBie bei Cazifengrabern vajtend lieq’

Der Lamatreiber dovt auf Perw's Piek,

Und feine Seele taudht da wo empor:

Nur Stovdpe flichn jum weiten Wald juriid,

Do) iiber Shludten jdpoebt der Vriide Rohr?

Und jdywantt und wogt, bridht Glooradbo’s Sturm Hervor,

17.
Durd) jeve Frrage Albert jebt verviet
Sein Wohlgefallen an dem werten Gait,
Und wie ihn Gerbeud naber jidy bejicht,
Sdyniict ihr das Hery ein ploshid)y Staunen fajt.
» 2u war)t in Gngland”, jprad) er:; ei, da Hait
Du wobl von ecined Kriegers Kind gehirt,
Tas, als juleht der Nriegsjturm hier gerajt
Mnd unjrer Grenge Fejte hat serftort,
Allein gevettet, mir als Pilegiohn angehort?

18.

autg Waldgrav, nur dret Jahre jollt’ es wabhren,
DTaf diejer Haum jein tindlid)y Spiel qefdhaut;

Am meiften liebt” id) ibn, ald feine Bdhren

Beim Abjdhied hHier mein Nind und mid) betaut:
Ter Trennung qeopter Sdymery galt dir, Gievtraud.
Haum fapte hHalb das ¥eid die junge Brujt;

Jwolf Jaby’ alt holten thn Venwandte fraut

pyort itbers Meer, fidy defjen foaum bewupt,

Daf mir fein ITroft evblithe mehr fiix ben Verlujt.”

19.

Shledht barg des Wandrerd ladjelnbes Giejict

Die Thrane, die auf feinen Wangen blinkt;

, G sl ev dft'sl” vief Gerteud, ,viet id’s nidht? —
ABie jeine Stimme miv vertroulidh tingt!

'S ift Waldgrav feldit, der von jid)y Kunde bringt!
Fin Freuveruf von Alberts Yippen fill,

Als pliglich Sectrud jpradlos ihn umjdlingt,

Und jept der Alte beid’ umijdylungen hlt.

Jie jah man jo viel Glitd in diejer Sorgenwelt!
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XX,
“And will ye pardon then,* replied the youth,
“Your Waldegrave's feignéd name, and false attire?
[ durst not in the neighbourbood, in truth,
The very fortunes of your house inguire;
Lest one that knew me might some tidings dirve
Impart, and I my weakness all betray:
For had I lost my Gertrude and my sive,
[ meant but o'er your tombs to weep a day,
Unknown I meant to weep, unknown to pass away.

XXL
“But here ye live,—ye bloom,—in each dear face,
The chang

1¢ ‘hand of time I may not blame;

For there, it hath but shed more reverend grace,

And here of beauty perfected the frame:

And well T know your hearts are still the same-

They could not change—ye look the very way,

As when an orphan first to you I came.

And have ye heard of my poor guide, ] pray;

Nay, wherefore weep ye, friends, on such a joyous day?*“

XXIL

“And art thou here? or is it but a dream?
And wilt thou, Waldegrave, wilt thou, leave us more?* —
“No, never! thou that vet dost lovelier seem

Than aught on earth—than e'en thysell of yore—

[ will not part thee from thy father’s shore:

But we shall cherish him with mutual arms,

And hand in hand again the path explore,

Which every ray of young remembrance warms,

While thou shalt be my own, with all thy truth and charms!®

XXIII.

At morn, as il beneath a galaxy

Of over-arching groves in blossoms white,
Where a
And gladness to the heart, nerve, ear, and sicht -
There, if, oh, gentle Love! I read aright

The utterance that sealed thy sacred bond,

was odorous scent and harmony,

"Twas listening to these accents of delicht,

She hid upon his breast those eyes, heyond

Expression’s power to paint, all langunishingly fond—

-
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+Woll't mir vergeben bod)”, der Jingling bat,
Taf Waldgrav's Name faljd) ift und Gewand;
Nad) curem Sdhyidjal forjdhend, in der Zhat,
Hiatt” i) den Namen niemand gern genannt,
Damit fein Unbeilsbote mid) evfannt,

Wenn meine Sdiwdde mid) verraten jollte;
Denn wenn iy did) und Gertrud ninmmer fand,
Mur cinen ZTag id) trauernd weilen toollte,

Tap eurem Grab’ i) unectannte Thrdanen zollte.

21.

»Dody lebt thr ja und blitht, und Yob qgebiihrt

Der alles wandelnbden, gejtrengen Jeit,

Die bhier bas lter winediger gesiert

lnd ba der Anmut Fitlle ausgeitreut.

Mueh euer Hers, i) weip es, jdlagt nody heut,

MWie damals, und derjelbe BVlid hat, ady!

Ten armen Waijentnaben einjt erfreut.

IEh) wie's wohl meinem Fithrer gehen mag? —
Tod), warwm wein’'t thr heut an diejem Freudentag ?

(315

D

LAUnd bijt Du's wicklid), und ¢3 ijt fein Traum,

Du ldfjeft, Waldgravw, uns nidt mebhr allein 2

o2 nein! i wiipt’ im oroeiten Grdenraum

Sein Weib, das mir jo teuer finnte fein!

Auch raubt’ ) nie jein Kind dem Bater bdein!

2Bir tollen beide ihn in ¥iebe DHegen

IUnd Hand in Hand uns all der Wonne freu'n,

Die uns Erinnvung wedt auf allen Wegen,

Pieweil du gany mein cigen bijt, mein Glid, mein Segen.”
23.

MWie unter Blitenvolten wandelht fie

Am Wovgen in des Hain’s gewdlbiem Gang,

Mo Wlles Wohlgerud) und Harmonie,

Uno Freud durd) Aug’ und Ohr jum Herjen drang.

Und fenn’ id) vedit der Sprade fithen Slang,

fieqgelt jweier Herzen zarten Bund,

Dic
JWar’s, holbe Liebe, deines Faubers Sang,

Der fid) i Wunbern that ber Yaujd)'rin tunbd
Uno [ieblid) aljo flop von Walbgravs trewem Munbd :

BADISCHE
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XXIV.
“Flower of my life, so lovely, and so lone!
Whom 1 would rather in this desert meet,
Scorning, and scorned by fortune’s power, than own
Her pomp and splendours lavished at my feet!
Turn not from me thy breath, more exquisite
Than odours cast on heaven's own shrine—to please—
Give me thy love, than luxury more sweet,
And more than all the wealth that loads the breeze,
When Coromandel’s ships return from Indian seas.”

XXV,
Then would that home admit them—happier far
Than grandeur’s most magnificent saloon,
While, here and there, a solitary star
Flushed in the darkening firmament of June;
And silence brought the soul-felt hour, full soon,
Ineffable, which I may not porfray ;
For never did the hymenean moon
A paradise of hearfs more sacred sway,

In all that slept beneath her soft voluptuous ray.

BadenWiirttemberg



» O Dolde Blume! meines Lebens Gliid!

S wollte ficber in bie Wiifte gehn,

Zrof bietend einem jiitnenden Gejdhid,

A5 fern von dit in jeiner Gunit ju ftehn !

Tidht wende von mir deines Atems Weh'n,

Den Diiften gleid), die diefe Luft durdidringen :
®ieb beine Liebe mir, die hioh'r id) wihn’,

As alle Schise, die mit Winbes Sdhiwingen

Lon Jndiens Meeren Coromandels Shiffe bringen.”

4 .
2.

Dann nahm ein jhlichtes Heim die beiden auf
Su groprem Glid, als Vradt und Fiille fennt,
Devtveil fid) da und dort in feinem Lauf

Gin Sternlein zeigt am jtillen Ficmament.

Und jetio naht die felge Stund behend’,

Bei der ju weilen jid) mein Stift verjagt;
Benn jelten hat bas feujdie Glement

Des Mondes unter Hymens heilger Madht

Ju joldem Parabies swei Heryen angefacht, —

o-c(O1D-o
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