
Headlong Hall, Chapter XIII 
 

"Now, when they had eaten and were satisfied,"  Squire Headlong called on Mr Chromatic for a song; 
who, with the assistance of his two accomplished daughters, regaled the ears of the company with the 
following 

TERZETTO 
Grey Twilight from her shadowy hill,  
Discolours Nature's vernal bloom,  
And sheds on grove, and field, and rill,  
One placid tint of deepening gloom.  

The sailor sighs 'mid shoreless seas,  
Touched by the thought of friends afar,  
As fanned by ocean's flowing breeze,  
He gazes on the western star.  

The wanderer hears, in pensive dream,  
The accents of the last farewell,  
As, pausing by the mountain stream,  
He listens to the evening bell.  

This terzetto was of course much applauded; Mr. Milestone observing, that he thought the figure in the 
last verse would have been more picturesque, if it had been represented with its arms folded and its back 
against a tree; or leaning on its staff, with a cockle-shell in its hat, like a pilgrim of ancient times.  

 


