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. °~_ter~.all 'on .the mountain hig~i:,T said. my pretty fair- maid., your beauty shixie:~ 
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_ On•e evening as wandered, two miles belmw'Pdmeray,I~met a farmer's daugh~~ 

so^ clear,Ancl upon these lonely mmur~ta~~rs,r'in~ g1ad~ t_a meet you here... 

She said young man, be civil,or my c4mp~gy` fi~r.'~ake,;  ' 
It is my great dppini®n,I fear yob.° ire a raker. 
I am no rake my dear.,b~z~ brought up in Venus train:,,. 
Lo©uin.~ for c©~.cealment,all ixi~ t~.e ~.i 

Your beauty has enchai~.ed me,I c~an~'et::p~ss ypu by, 
So with my gun,I'll guard you, all oxi,_this mountain high#_ 
Then this pretty,, little ~ phi ~ . ~ e fell i~t~i' my arms,.~mazed.. 
47~N~~i[:alita~I-~/^f«i.`.~~1~<sNe1~t~1r^=irixli~Tsl~Ta~•~iY~TaSs'iuP~ 7eTr~~Yt~t'~F_Vit.: 
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I3er ruby lips,and cherry cheeks had lest theirs f©riper :dye,, 
And she fe11 into my, arms, all on the m0ux~tairt high, 
I had but, kissed her;  trice,until she ,came' to_~ again;,' ; ~:~ _ 
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I~f you go to yonder fo~est,My Castle there You'll find,;  
~Trit'ten i~. ancient hi`st'ory,,My name,is R3.neordine, 
But when vu came to see me . erha • s gu' 11 not ~ rye ~3:nd 
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Now Gorge al,~ ~of:. y®u`  fair:~maider~s,a pwarmi~r~g take by me,~ 
And never go ~.ight walking,ar~d shun-  bad company,. 
For i f you do ,.you' 1_t surely r~a.e_;  until the da~r you dim, 
Rcaw~rr. ~ r � rt1eL'ti~; ~.neauQ~~:e,upexn~ ~ � aiu hlghh~~ _ 


