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One evening as I wandered,two miles bel@w Pemerey,l met a farmer's daugh=
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,ter,all on the meuntain high,I*said my pretty fair maid,yeur beauty shines
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S0 clear Bnd upen these lonely meuntaﬁns T'm,glad ‘to meet you here, .

She said,young mar be civil, or my cempany forsake, " " "V
It is my great oppinien,I fear you' are a rake,
I am 1o rake my dear bnﬁ'breught up in Venus train,

Your beauty has enchained mé,I cannot pass ypu by, '
Se with my guny '11 guard you all on, thls meuataln hlgh
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Her ruby 11ps and cherry cheeks had lest theln Tormer dye,,
And she fell inte my, arms,all en the mountain high,
I had but, klssed her twice until she cwme te again, ¢ cls

If you go to yonder ferest,My Castle there Y@u'll find”
Written in ancient histery,My name,is Rineordine,
But when you come to see me.perhaps Yeu'll net me find, ©°
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New ceme all, of you, fair: maldens,a warning take by me
And never ge nlght walklng,and shun bad cempany,
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