
u 1 hern in the woods she (K-oU remote
I^romrnemls or kindred near;

U. tnn3 anJ wron^ sho to^Ic no note.
^^iiteat, her world wm there.

Dut in her husband's heart a shoot
fc»pranjr up, from which dis illedA jmce more fatal than the fruit
i he Upas forests yield.

No deadher serpent twines his coils
Around his captured prey,

Or with more fascinating wiles
Beguiles the downward way.

Apassionblightingallthejoys
\Vhich weJJellovei-marts,

And rudely rends fhoeiiKsic ties
1 hat jom connubial hearts;

Which makes the heart a loathsome nest
<J* all pjjlurjrin; thin;??;

Foul birds and reptiles, savage beast.
With worse than vipers stings.

And then at tim.. the brood would wake.And howl their fierce desire
Or fretful whine their thirst to'slake
With drau-bts ofjiquid fire.

Al^ well she knew the sullen scowl
Ih'it gathered on his brow,

When kindling passions, like a coal
\vdhin began to glow.
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