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< w'oh #ay ot woran's 166 13 bought,
I By vain and empty trcnsure (R
Oh say not woman's heart is caught
By everyidle p]cnaum— :
.. 'When once hergenue bosom knows -
. Love's ﬂnme—-lt\mndersnnm— -
' Deep in her heart the pnssmn glows
 She Im/e:aud loves for everst 7
: xEllen Seymour was one of those rnre and’ benuhfnl beings®
X\vho seldom” have existence’ exccpt in " the 1m'urmahon ‘of the'
Poet, and when beheld afford ‘convincing proof thit the spmts
pf’earth '1re sometines” permlttcd to' dwellin’ a fm-m dwme.
ffer features so' regularthat'a’ sculptor might vam]y endeavor to’
emulate their beautiful ploportlons, were umdlated by a heavenly
{ ‘ssxon, bea.mmtr from eyes, whlch enslmned a’ sou! wxihm
their deep ‘blue orbs. 1 ﬁrst saw Ellenin abulhant circlé assem-
v}éd at her f‘ather s house, to celeblale her nirietecnth blr[h—day
awas spending the summer holldays in Bostcm, with"a_friend’
who was favomed Wwith her 1ntlm'1te acquamtance and accord-
ng!y 1 wus numbcred in thc mvxtatlon which requested her
mpnny; ) :
ain had ‘the’ be]les oI' the Metlopohs cth'mstcd ihexr
tste {o nval Ellen Seymour, and many were the faxr and lovely
irls, who felt, as thcy gnzed upon Ellen’s surpassing lovelmess.
iat, in her presence, they must be content to Join in‘the admx-

ltlon whxch she cxmted, yather than- ekpect thcn' echpsed at- :
. B0 :




