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iler cheeks have nil the Tvrlan dye ,

Like Sprinic when alt her windst arc south ;

All mystery dwells in hor eyes.
And all love's witcheries round her mouth

;

Which is a wondrous Cupid's how,
Full sweet and ripe; maturity

Of scarlet honey hilled in snow.
Whereon a god miKht clin|{ and die.

Her hair. It is of sunlixht spun.
And beechen copper round her hrow :

tier face! Who can express it? One
Needs all the skill love can endow.

To picture all Its ' -rfect curves.
And marbled (-a. ', rose of dawn.

Where miscinef tu \s, or pri<le reserves
The beauty of tn .- startled f;iw n.

Her eyes, a universe alone.
Like opnls flamed with velvet fire:

Wlierc all unconscious on his throne,
/. nod unwaked, sltcps yount; Desire.

And when I k;i/i; upon hor, I

All other seiist- of life forget,
Al' tear and hate, all memory.

All sense of pain and old rcKret;

All save that hour, immortal woe!
Down the lon^ centuries that blur,

Beside Atlantis' slopes of snow.
When I, a youna jjod, gazed on her;

And knew her first, that woeful dream
Of fear, joy, beauty, lure ar d mirth ;

Compounded rich of bole and xleam
Lxquisite essence of all earth;—

The while Atlantis' peak r-^ared high.
And all great Ocean's stream ran round ;

And Heaven and Earth death's ecstasy.
And immort dity had found.


