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~ Sllence! his foot on the bﬁth of her dreaming—
\ A silence and pause at the symbol and sign—
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One little berry has dropt from the green-bough.

Dropt like a bead from a goblet of wine,
Or the welcome that falls from her lips with a curtsy=—

Her curtsy and lips that are tender and sweet
As the grace of the leaves from the quiver of Cupid,

Or the berry that falls to the grace of her feet!
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HALF of her bﬂ.‘m&f her faith _in hi;_hqrdqr. b o | %0 _ | * ey, Sir Jmpetuous!—Think vou to gather -
Half of her ﬁ."th in the I:_lemes "I,m“' : ; i ) ' The rose of desire in the winter of love ¢
4 LﬁSt ﬂf th‘e Drllldst Shf.* wans fﬂr h"ﬁ Eﬂmmg | . : % . - . . w{}u!dst _knnwf h{}“ thﬂ' hf.‘ﬂn of a iﬁﬂ:d'_’ﬂ |5 "pened?__
tinder thF mystical syrpbol of love ; (AL . > ' ' | Look 10 the leaves and the berries above:
( Whﬂe Cupid, het ally, with quiver and yarrow" P> e 7 By tears of the Apdl awakened 10 pity.
Hidden sWey. in the Iei‘wﬁ of IT" screen, ANDSSESN ¥ 4 Th ' By dread of the hightriing and thunder undone.,
Has tightened his Igowstnljg and f.mf"d an atrow : _— o VNN S N\ % T A Y= Coaxed into blossom and blush of the summer~
To shoot from his ambush of silver and green A (N, g _' - e\ N s , . > 4 At last are they ripe for the kiss of the sun!

Shoot! Cupid, shoot from the green of your ambush [—e
Now, while the berries lie tender and warm-— %
‘Warm on her fips, and ablush with his breathing, '
And faint as a Jeaf in the power of a stoom| -
The lightning has struck, and the wind of the.summer ;
Blows in her hair from the mistletoe now ; E J
Shoot! ere the leaves of love’s magic have withered,
And the berties_untasted fall dead from-the bough! |
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