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MADELINE
Or, A Story of Love.

DOW \ by the rippl

V\ hose

Where

1I1J4 river

sliaHows shine.
weepiii.!- uillovvs quiver,

1 sit with Madel ine

And vvi iispe;

Within \\

"^e s sweet ^torv
'-'I- pcarlv e:ir.

Under the iiautl.^ni joary
In Maytinu >>\ u,..- wa..

Alone we stroll to-etlier

i^eneaih the shady ircc«,.

Or ramble through the heather
Where plays the perfumed breeze.

Beneath the church's chancel
I stand with Madeline,

For she. sweet demure damsel,
Has promised to be mine.

We listen to the service

Unitin.ef lovinj,^ hearts.

Perhaps a little nervous
Awhile the preacher starts.


