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OLD MAIDS.

\ .siiicerely hope the heading to these verses will <.if....i

-M maid has loug euough beeu tl^.e subject of censuv.
|w.d I, therefore, raise my .oice in her defence, a thiu' i..;•'HM'an being has dared to do before.

I had long tried in vain a subject to find

] h/^T K,",''"""^'
^^^^^ ^^d been said.

T hnnT f^V ^'^"'"' ^ '^^^^ questioned my mindI had tortured my poor acking head ;
^

ind tS?h«.%' '^''' ^"'^.. though y^u may sm.KAiKl think that from reason I've strayed,

d7n '';'^' -^"^ F^'^"'
^'^^ ^""^^ ^«r awhile'Uf that ridiculed mortal '• old maid."

And fretful, and peevish and glum

;

That naught in existence can make her look glu-1Or hope for a pleasure to . ome
;

^ '

inat light from her bosom forever has fledLike sky that is robbed of its gold
;Ihat like fairest flowers, when summer is deadHer heart has grown withered and cold.

^ZU\^ '\ T'\^ "^^* *^^^t ^^e censure her soWithout tinding out the true causeOf her ceasing to smile, and hor sighings of ^^ov-For. according to natural laws,
There must be some reason that we cannot seeSome secret that's hidden from sight.

'

Tl Jf\^ '?^^" ^ ^^^'''^ ^" the sonl of lier gleeThat has turned her glad morning to night

'^
mu*^?", ^K

*^® curtains were drawn asid-
Ihat hide her past life from our view.'

I 'i ? T\ u^^*^ f-
"'^^tle of coldness and pria*A heart that beats loyal and true

^
T) a pledge that was made e're the frosts of deceitHad chilled the warm blood in its flow •

How a promise unkept. like the waves of 'defeat.Has quenched the best feelings that glow

I


