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ÄDVERTISEMENT. 

TUE ballad. of Lenardo and Blandina ia traBslated. 

from the German of Bürger, who ia weIl known in this 

c:oootry, as author of Leonora. The tale is simitar to 

that of Goucard ud Sigismunda in Dryden, but the 

style and character of tbis baHad u very different from 

that of the Engf~h fable; a&d it is perhaps singular, 

that Bürger, ",ho copied. moch from 80r languase, 

mould not in this ~stance bave horrowed from Dry. 

den'fl excellent poem. The story is found in Boccaccio. 

Tbe Grst part of the ballad iB heary, and vcry inferior 

to the rest; and on that aceount I have not printed the 

6nt 1!8lines, which would have been tedious. They 

contain little lloetical beauty, and tbe story ~ay be 

comprised in a few words.-Blandina, a beautiful 

Princess of Burgundy, haviug rejected many suitors 01 

high rank and chal'lUlter, becomes enamored of her 

page Lenardo. She is even less scrupulous, than Sigil. 

monda; and takes the earliest opportunity of declar. 

·a~ 
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ing to him the fondnen, wbieb ber loob bad a1ready 

betrayed, by means of a letter artrully concealed within 

an apple, in which she desires him to meet her at mid. 

Dight under the tree, whenre it was eulled. The page, 

who appean throughout to baye been a great coward, 

hesitates at first; but, when midnigbt sound. the sum. 

mODI of love, he springs from bis couch, and repain 

quickly to the tree, wbence he is conducted without 

further ceremony by the Princess to a yaulted eh amber 

in an ancient ruin, whieh she had chosen for her' 

lummer bower. 

'Ti. midnight, and sleep ovenhadows the sight, 

But the eye of the traitor sleeps not in the night. 70 

Lenardo t Lenardo t beware of thy way, 

Ere yet the cock bails the first dawning of day! 

A Spanish Prince, who had been an unsuccessful suit­

or to Blandina, hut Itill lingered at the court of Bur. 

gundy, bappened that night to be solacing himself with 

a starlight walk, and obse"ed the loyen. He imme­

diately gave the alarm; and the old father, distracted 
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"ith lury, accompanied him to tbe door of the pas­

sage leading to the vaulted ehamber, wbere a lamp 

shone faintJy.-1 have not attemptrd in this transla­

tion to copy the manner of the old Englisb ballads, 

whieh has heen adopted by some of ßürger'8 transla­

ton; because the German poetry has very little re­

.emblanee to it. The mad song of ßlandina bean 

strong muu of the corrupt taste of Germany , and 

perhaps it should have been omitted. 

The four odes f,om Gesner, which I bave imitated, 

are printed amongst bis Idylls. I have 8ubjoined a . 

Greek version of mother by Mr. W. Frere. This is 

a1l the German poetry by Gesner, that I have seen; 

and I believe he did not publish any more,whieh is 
, . 

mueh to be regretted. 

A votume, entitJed Syr Launc~lot, &c. (which I un­

dentand has been publisbed by a gentJeman bearing 

the same name with myself) having been attributed by 

.eoeral persons to Me, I beg leave to disclaim all know­

ledge of tbat work, which I have not even seen • 

180S. . W. HERBERT. 
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LENARDO AND BLANDINA. 

1801. 

• • • • • • 
T BE old monarch listens, and pauliug he hears 

Tbc voice of the loven just 'reaching bis ean. 1:S0 

With killses soft-glo,,-iog each otber they press, 

Witi. love breatbing word" and with tcnder ('aresi. 

" 1\Iy darling! my darling ! wbat troubles tby mind? 

To tbee my fond bosom faitb ever sball bind. 

Thy printesi by cla!, but in nigbt'. Beeret sbade U5 

lIere may'st thou command me, thine own )oviug maid." 

" 0 bcautiful princess! 0 w~rt thou to me 

Thc humblest of maidll of the laum bIest degree, 

My bOlom would meet thee with rapture and joy j 

~Ilt love is IIOW blendcd with aoxious alloy." 140 
.. B 
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"Mysweetest! mynveetest!"lle'erbeed whatthersay! 

I am not thy prineess by night or by day. 

For the lap of sweet lo\'"c will I barter the throne, 

1\ly father's rieh empire, biuC('ptre, and erown." 

" "0 fairest offaircst! 0 eouldst thou but prove 145 

Thus tender for ever, tbns eonstant in love! 

Some prince, or rieh baron, from far, or from near, 

Will woo thee, and win thec, and make thee forswear. 

The wind quickly riles, the water swellll high; 

But tbe winds pass away, and the ,,-.ters ßow by t ]60 

And woman's fond love is like water and wind; 

So it flow" so it passes awar from the miod." 

" Let them woo me, and woo Me, from far, aad from 

near, 

No baron, no prince IhaU e'cr make me fon.ear. 

My dearest! my dearest! so lure will I prove' 156 

Thul tender for e1'er, thUI constani in 101'e. 

Like wind ud like watermy fondness yon'lI find; 
I 

Fast Bows by the water, fast passes the wind; 

Yet ne'er wm all pus, nor will all" 80. away I 
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So my lOTe will How ner, Dor yet pass away." 160 

" 0 beantiful princess! still sorely I fear; 

Sad fancies assail me, sad omens appear. 

The ties will dissolve, and the marriage-ring break, 

Ir we care DOt the blessing of heaven to seek. 

Whcne'cr the prond king shall our fondncss have heard, 

My heart's blood will How on thc murd.erous sword; 

And thon in some vanlt of the castle wilt groan, 

Disgraced; and nnpitied, and perish wone." 

" Dear youth, Heaven tears not the bonds, that are 

\\"ove' 

By faith, by true fondnes., and mutual love. 170 

None will hcar, and none see, ~ro' the stillness of night 

The JOYI, the 'loft transports, of tender delight. 

Come near me, loved husband, and give me one kiSI, • 

Dear pledge of .weet faith and of rapturous bliss." 

He came, and he kiss'd her cheek blushing with love, 

ADd tho charmB of her touch all· his terrors remove. 

With kisBe. 10ft-gJowing each other they press, 

With love breathing wotds, and with tender cares •• 

B~ 
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Enraged tbe king ht'8J's them their passion diselost", 

But bolh and strong locka did his passage oppose. 180 

He waits, and be watcbes with rage-swelling breut, 

As a dog, that has crouch'd at tbe den of a beast; 

While the heart of the youth, "hieb no pleasure can 

warm, 

GroWl colder and sadder with fearfnl alarm. 

" A wake, my S\veet prineess! I bear the cock erow ; 

Let me leafe thee, before the bright moming shall glo.!" 

" 0 sweetest! awbile in my bosom delay; 

'Tis but the first nigbt-wateh,' and safe!y you stay." 

" Look out, my 8wcet princcss! tbe bea,"ens grow 

light; 

Let me leave thee, ere round us the moming sbine 

bright :., 190 

" 0 dearest! awhile in my bosom delay ; 

Tbe light will not yet our fond raptures bewray." 

" Ab iisten, my princess! Ab hear'st thon the souad 

Of swallow8, that - warble their'matins around ?" 

• Ci-. WlrbcIa. 
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" 0 my darling! awhile in my bosODl delay; lUö 

Tfaou hear'.t but the DightiDgale's love breathing lay." 

" Let me leave thee! I hear tJae eoek, loudly that 

erowl j 

Tlie momiDg IhiDes dear, and the morDiDg air blow.; 

Tbe swallows they warble. 0 let me depart ! 

o let mc! alas I what so troubles my heart 1" 200 

" Adieu, my Iweet husbaDd! Day, yet tarry here! 

Ab me! my sad bOlom! why hea,es it witJa fear 1 

Here ahew me thiDe heut! 0 wby throbs it 10 sore l 

Dear heart, love me uow, ud to.morrow night more I" 

" Farewel~, my sweet princCIII!" Then erept he away, 

And fled thro' the passage with feal' and dismay j 

All trembliDg, and pale, as the dead, with afl"right, 

He stumbled alODg by the glimmering light. 

o then from their ambush they both rwh'd amaiD, 

ADd, "Shalt thou for Burgulldy'. crown woo in ,ain!" . . 
l'hus erying they .mote the fair page to thc grouDd; 

" There, hast thou the dowry I thue take it, thuu 

houDd!" 
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" 0 merdCul Christ, take my soul to thy rest!" 

He said, and his dring head sunk on his breast. 

llis soul fr0ll!. his bosom with fearful dismay !U5 

Then ßed, unappointed, un~ousel'd, away. 

Tbe proud Spanish prince, fiereely foaming with rage, 

With his blade rent the breast of the bcautiful page. 

" Here ahew me·thine heut! 0 why throbs it so sore? 

Hast thou had love to-night? wilt to-morrow havemore?" 

'l'hen tore be the (luivering hearHr~m his breut, 

And sated his fury with horrible je~t. 

." Now, heart, then I havethee! whythrobsitsosore? 

Love now, thou fond heart, ·and . to-morrow love more !" 

Meanwhile the fair princess wild terrors. assail; 225 

Strange dreams in hersleep and sad visions prevail; 

Of pearls stain'd with bloocl, garlands dropping with gore, 

OC horrible dances, and hellish uproar. 

From moming till evcning a11 moumful and sad 

On thc becl her fair limba siek and weary she laid. 230 

" Come, midnight, and quict my fearful alarms! 

Comc, midnight, ud bring the dear youth to mine arms !" 
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" And, when midnight bad sounded tlae summo ... or 

love, 

Aad tbe traaquil .tars gleam'd in tlae beaTen. above, 

" Ah me! my fond bosom! why tbrobs it 10 sore ? 

Hark! hark! 'tis the sound of tbe small hidden door." 

Then enter'd a youth all in mourning array'd, 

W'itb a torcb, aod a abroud, ud approach'd to tlae maid ; 

And a bloody ring broken Wore ber he ihre", 

And, &lo"ly retumiDg, in süence witbdrew. i40 

Then rollow'd a youtb a1l in pUlpie array'd, 

And a gold 11m be bore, which he placed by tIae maid; 

A gold um with ha&dle, and lid, and the erest 

Of the king on its glittering cover impress'd. 

Then follow'd a y~utb all in lüver arny'd, 145 

And a letter he bore, which he gal'e to·tbe maid; 

To the maid all witb horror ud. wonde&' iDipired, 

And bow'd, .. be went, and in silence retired. 

Aod, wben the Bad princess witb terror a1l pale 

Bad re;uJ in tbis letter the horrible tale, 250 

Dim, dim grell' .her light, as if cloudJ gather'd round; 
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She elench 'd it w·itfl angui8h, and .pl'llDg f,om the ground: 

And, soon with strain'd vigor collecting her lJÜght, 

From her high.throbbing bo.~om cliamissing a"right, 

Thul danced ahe, thussung abe, laud crying, " llutfah t 

My bridegroom ia there; let the loud harpers play! 

Hurrah! hurrah! dance ye with pleasure and love! 

The garland waTes rou~ me! my feet nimbly mOTe t 

N ow ctance, all ye lords, and ye ladies so. gay, 

ARd. still, as ye dance, let the loud harpers play'! iGO 

o see ye my true lOTe in silver array'd, 

Bow nobl~ bis figure, how gracefully made 1 

Da ye see on his boaom a purpIe star ahine ? 

Hurrah! &11 ye lords, and ye ladies 80 fioe t 

N ow dance ye ~th pleasure! 'wby thus torn away? !IU 

Why scorn hirn, ye lords, and ye ladiel so gay P 

For hc is tbe bridegroorn, and I am the bride; • 

And the an!;C15 of heaTen the marriage.bond tied. 

N ow dance ye! now dan ce ye I Wby thos turn a •• fl 

Why sc~rn hirn, ye lordt, alld ye ladics so gay? '70 

Away, ye prood rabble, away f,om mine eyea! 
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l'bate all your titles, your pride I dcspiac •. 

The lord and the sla,e Ipring alike froin thc earth, 

And a DOhle heart graces tbe meaaest in birtJa. 

My beautiful page bore a wortbier mind, 276 

Tban e,er the breast or a noble ensbrined. 

Play, play, the aweet murie of pleuure and lo,e! 

Tbe garland wan's round me 1 my feet nimbly mOle I 

HIlfrah ! to the danre ofthe wedding! hurrah! . 

My bridcgroom i, here, let the lond harpon play 1" 280 

Thus sung she, stilt dancing; thas danced, as ahe sang; 

TiJI Oll ber ookl boIö4IID the dew or deatJa hung. 

'!he dew of death gather'd her pale chceks around; 

She panted, alul fainting ahc fell to the ground. 

When the warm blood began to her beart tu return, 285 

Her hands jUlt re,i,äng ahe .treteh'd to tbe urn ; 

in her arms she cmbraced it, aod on her-Iap held, 

And, raising its top, tbe diro ligbt sbe beheld. 

His heart seem'd against ber still throbbing to beat, 

As if yet it feIt pain, as if yet it feit beat. 200 

Thcn fast from her fair eyes all clöuded with ~oc, 
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Like rain-drops thick Itreamiag, the bitter tean 8o". 

" 0 aaguish ! now leem'at·thou.like wafer and wind j 

Swift 80wl by the water, IWöt pullet! the wind j 

Yet ne'er will all pus, nor will all flow away ; U5 

So thou, bitter anguish, wilt Be'er pass away!" 

Then sunk Ihe heart.brokea witla sad hollow eye 

In tbe cold Iweat öf deatb on the pavement to lie; 

And wltb paiDful connl.ioll fut, fast, to her breut, 

Fast, fast, to ~er fondheart, the bloody urn press'd. :wo 
" Dear heart I I Jived ror thee, and ror thee shall die. 

o it burstl thro' my bOlom, still throblNng 10 high! 

It weig., 0 it weigbs, Jike a. .. tone, in my breast! 

o mercöul Christ, take my soul to thy rest!" 

Then closecl ahc her lips, and thea closed she her eyes ; 

N ow the messcngers hasten'd; the king heard their cries : 

Swift and loud thro' the castle their mournrul .hrieJu 

sound, 

" The princess, the princess lies dead on the ground!" 

Distracted the monarch with fury was m9Tecl, 

So dea.rly his darling BlaodiDa he loved; 3W 
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lIe valued her more, than his scepue and crown, 
~ 

And more, tba.n the gold of hi~. glittering throne. 

As hc rush'~ t'wards thc traitor with agonised mind, 

" What reward dost tIlCNI hopefor.thy treason to find? 

On Burgundy's ground sh~ll thy heart's blood be spilt, 

To pay the just pricc of thy treacherous guilt. 

lIer blood cries to heaven for veopance on. thee, 

And justice above speaks the fatal.dec;ree." 

Hia glitte ring dagger then quic:k.ly he eire .... , 

And with rury the vile.8pauish reptile ne slew. !'.!(J 

" 0 wretched Lenardo! Blandina beLoved! 

o mercüul God, by my lorrow be moyed ! 

1\ly child, ifmy sadcrimes may yet be forgiv'n, 

Accuse not thy sire at the high throne.of heav'n !~, 

Thus grieving too late did the mooarch repent, 3'25 

And curse the foul deed, when his anger was spcnt. 

Of silver a sumptUOllS coftin wa. made, 

And the trlle lovers' bodies togetherwere laul. 

Digitized by Goog I e 


