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THE Lawns were dryin Euston Park;
(Here Truthinspires my Tale)
The lonely footpath, still and dark,
Led over Hill and Dale.

Benighted was an ancient Dame,
. And fearful haste she made

To gain the vale of Fakenham,
Andhall 1ts Willow shade.
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Her footsteps knewno idle stops,

But follow'd faster still;
And echo’d to the darksome Copse
Thatwhisperdon the Hill;

Where clam’'rous Rookss,yet scarcely hush'd,
Bespoke apeopled shade;
Andmany awing the foliage brush’'d,

Andhovring circuits made.









The'dappled herd of grazing Deer
That sounghtthe Shades byday,
Now started from her path with fear,

And gave the Stranger way.




Darker it grew; and darker fears
Came oer her troubled mind;
When now, a shortquick step shehears
Come patting close behind.










She turn’d;it stopt!..noughtcould she see
Upon the gloomy plain!

But,as she strove the Sprite to flee,
She heard the same again.




Now terror seiz’d her quaking frame;
For,where the path was bare,

The trotting Ghostkeptonthe same!
She mutter’d many a prayr.










Yetonce agaln, amidst her fright,
She tried what sight could do;

‘When through thegcheating glo oms ofmight,
AMONS TER §toodin view.




Regardless of'whate’er she felt,
Itfollow’d down the plain!
She own'd her sins,and down she knelt,

And said her pray’rs again.










Then on she sped: and Hope grew strong,
The white park gate 1n view;

Which pushing hard,solongitswung
That GHOST and allpass’d through.




Loud fell the gate against the post!
Her heart-strings like to crack:
Formuch she feard the grisly ghost
Would leap upon her back.
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Stillon, pat, pat, the Goblin went,
Asithaddone before;..

Her strengthand resolution spent,
She fainted atthe door.




Out came her Husband,much surpris'd:
Out came her Daughter dear:
Good-natur'd Souls! all unadvisd

Of whatthey had to fear.










The Candle’s gleam piered throughthe night,
Some short space oer the green;
And there the little trotting Sprite
Distinetly mightbe seen.,
&
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An 4888 FOAL hadlostits Dam
Within the spacious Park;

And simple as the playfullamb,
Had follow& 1n the dark.

No Goblin he; no imp of sin:

No ecrimes had ever known.
They took the Shaggy strangerin
And reard him as their own.

i

]









Jllllll]i%

X

a, e ﬂ :

T}l
g < e




. 16
A favorite the Ghost became;
And,’'twas his fate to thrive:
Andlonghelivd and spread his fame,
And keptthe joke alive. :
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the Vale, :

And],omp convictron too;
‘ach thouo'ht {fome other
lin tale,
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