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BONNr KATE OF EDimURGH.

Where wavbg pines faliite the fkies.

And lilver ftreams meand'ring flow.

Where verdant mountains gently rife,

Thus Sandy fung his tale of woe

:

Ah ! Kitty, cruel perjur'd maid.

Why haft thou ftole my heart away ?

Why thus forfaken am I kid.

To fpend in tears and fighs the day }

The cooing turtle hears my moan.

My briny tears increafe the ftream

;

The mountains echo back the groan,

Whilft thou, fair tyrant, art my theme !

O ! blooming maid, indulgent prove,

And wipe the tears from Sandy's eyes i

O ! grant him kind returns of love,

Or Sandy bleeds, and falls, and dies.

Thus Sandy fung, bat turning found.

Beheld fweet Nancy's injur'd fliade ;

He trembling faw, he {hook, and groan 'd^

Fear and difraay his guik betray 'd :

*' Ah ! haplefs matt, thy perjur'd vdvt',

" Was to thy Nancy's heart a grave

;

** The damps of deatli bedew *d my brow.

" While you the dying maid coxdd fave I

Thus fpake the viiion, and withdrew

;

From Sandy's cheeks the crimfon fled;

Guilt and defpair their arrows threw.

And now behold the traitor dead.

Remember, fwains, my artlefs ftrain,

To plighted faith be ever true,

And let no injur'd maid complain.

She finds faife Sandy live in you.
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