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.~ TO.MARIA. .

I dont know what to make 't' you, )
You’re sometxmes l'alse

i R f)
d sametxmes lrue,
Sometimes vexed and sometlmes pleasm

+ Acting thoughtless or decemng LrLetiig

Wilt thou forgot t.hxs couslant hea;t 2.
Fnendshxp love shou{d Iimpart,
0, no, my love, I need not tell
How long we love& you “know full well

Will thou remember daysare gone— - * *
The blissful hours we spent alone 2~ -
Panting sighs and parlmw bhsses,

Tears that made me drmL your lusses. .

O, can it be that you decexve me— h
Can my véry liears blood leave me?
If an angel heart beguﬂe

Take back your kxsse= cand your smiles.

False smiles, fal<e klsses, and lahezlghs, L
A perjured maiden well supplies. . - ..

A

Yetif n}y-love y"ﬁli h:eah"to vex me,
By jealous.fedrs or thus perplex.me;: . "~

Take pity, or,for heaven’s sake;- =« - = .7
My very heart-striogs youw may:break. =i~
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