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V.
THE WHIRLPOOL.

After the leaps tumultuous of the tides'
That throuah, the ýnarrow ro c*ky canyon, surge,

With sudden sweeps over some ledge's verge
Thât und.erneath the seething waters hides,

Wi.th clash of snow-plumed billows on àll sides,
That like 'strong 'wa'rriors' ceaseles's combat

u rge.,
Niaorara's waves in one anâther m' erge

Where, calmly de' ep,ý the, éiréling whir1pool glides...,

Thus is it with our love ýthe earlie'st sweep
Of -feeling was tumultuous, and the soul

Of each was tom and tossed but now,
at last,

Of love the stormy rapids, have, been
pýassed,

And we-arè in the ývhirlp"ool, that will keep
Our lives'forever in its cal m control.


