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MAPLE LEAVES AND SNOWFLAKES

Our rojal Lady KSiiminer,
Altho' her heirt is sore,

^ow hides her paiu and smiles againL en sweetiier than of yore.

In rohes of faded purple,
A queen without a throne,

fehe holds her sway o'er hearts to-dayAnd rules by love alone.

NOVE3II5EK SENTIMENTS.
A% to-nioht I am weurv, s(. weary-

I>nt ifs not from a lack of rest;

"

And the weioht of a soul depressed.

All around m,. the shadows are creeping
^^"'tththefr-nvnofaleadenskv

As (hey furtively pass me l.y.

->ot a ieat to adorn the trees-
Not a hird its sweet warblings' to mingle

^^ ith the note.^: of the evning breeze.
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