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THE WHITE SANDS OF
BRIDESRUN BEACH

By M. Ludington Cain

On Bridesrun beach the sands are white,
And here, the shore folk say,
A maid should go in the moon’s pale light

On the eve of her wedding day.

She will know that her lover is true, as she
Runs barefoot on the sands,
For three young men will come out of the sea

And run to clasp herfhands—

Three young gods with seaweed hair
And shoulders that gleam in the light . ...
If her lover is true, they will leave her there
And vanish in the night.
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But if unwortihy her lover be,

The three will capture her . . . . Then
She will vanish with them out, out in the sea

And never be heard of again!

"Tis an idle thing that the legend tells,
But the shore folk swear 'tis so . ..
(Tomorrow will hear my wedding bells

And my love is true I know) . ...

The sands of Bridesrun beach are white,
(As white as my bridal veil) . ..
I wish I had courage to go there tonight—
Or never had heard the tale!
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