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LoVE's BLINDNESS.

Little we knew when the thund'rous tide
s iprôfound)We stood and looked into its depth
their fi erceWhere- boiléd thé waters. after

bound
ef Ovér. the cliff that doth the streams divide,-

Upper from néther, whât -of Fate di d*"hide
-ound'The veil or thât. the voice of Love should s

In',our ears and earth's d'iscordancy-be, drowned,*
And souls unite leaping the wall of pride.

that love- w 'sý in the air,Li e thou a
41 , In ou n hy ngching thy turbule t c* rls, t flushi

cheek"
Bluè eyes, dear heart, and slumbering on

thy lips.
Ligl e I knew bôy».;-love was buried there,,fî, ý!- * . . . strong, yetAnd man's affection deathless,FA

meek,
water dripsý;

2ýI
Woke at the callinor of the


