THE BRID

BY HP LOVECRAFT (LEWIS THEOBRALD, JR)
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6 facK loom the of the uplands behind we, |
DarK are dhe sands of the far- shelching shore. A
Dim are the pathways amd rocks Hhat vemind me
Sadly of years in the lost nevermore.

Soft Inps the ocean on wave-polish'd  boulder, TYING
Sweet is the sound and familiar 1o me;
Heve, wilh her head gewtly beut do my shoulder, L

WalK'd I with Unda, the Bride of the Sea.

Dright was the wom of my youth when 1 met her,
Sweel 23 the brecze thal blew in o'er the brine.
Swift was I captur'd in Lowe's shrongest feller,
Glad 1o be hevs, and she glad fo be mine.

Never a questton asK'd T whence she wander'd,
Never a question asK'd she of my bivth:

Happy 25 children, we thought net nor pondev’d;
Glad with Hhe bounly of ocean and carth.
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High on the cliff o'er the walers we stood.
Bound was her hatr with a garfand of willows,
Pluck'd by the fout in the bird-haunked wood.

Strangely she gaz'd om the surges bewealh hev,

Charm'd with Hic sound or enhanc'd by The light

Then did the waves 2 wild aepect boquealh her,
Stern 25 the ocean and wierd 26 the night.

Coldly she left we, astonish'd and wecping,
Standing alone 'mid the regions she bess'd:
Down, cver downward, Wslf gliding, half creeping,
Strde the sweet Unda in oceanward quest.

Calm ovew the sea, and tumultvous beabing
Tum'd fo o vipple, as Unda the fair

Trod the wet sands in affectionale greeting,
Beckon'd to me, and 1o longer was there!
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nee when the moonlight play'd soft ‘mid fae billows,
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