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"Her Knight Proved True- 339

rolled up, shrrmg oatmeal and water that threatenedtvery m.nute to stick to the bottom of the pot ^e^fcame through my open window the sound" ifA!

A maid there is in the North Countrce;A coy ittle, glad little maid is she.Her cheeks arc aglow with a rosy hue,

And, day by day. as their vows renew.
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THE END


