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But dark curls
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waved a roundhis


 

waved

 

  


 
brow

      
a round his brow
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his stern glance
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Still spoke to
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my eye

 
my eye

 

    

  


 

 
    








 
       





 

        





 
        

















45

  
And
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yet a dream like com fort
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my heart and anx ious
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