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THE BALLAD 0F GUNHILDA.

CUNIULIDA Was a maiden fair
0f vcry h igh degrce,

And 'gainst her papa's %vishes
She loved Prince Popingee.

Upon the castie wall she stands
To sec his sbip sai] by,

And planning in her cunning mind
lrow with himn she may fly.

Ali suddenly ber dreadful Pa,
The Baron Boomerang,

Appers upon tbe balcony,
And pours forth oaths and slang.

"Calm down, dear Ps," the maiden says,
"iYour language is quite shocling;
I arn not flirting, as you think,
I 'm knitting me a stocking t"

When he had gone, tbe maiden cute
Ber skilful labor quickens;

For haif an hour her needies fiy,
A-knittin like the Dickens.

Ha ha1"I nwnrdly ccclainis,
"I think 1 clearly see

A litile scbeme by which 1 soon
IMay join l'rince Popingee ! "

r
She signais to her lover bold,

And! hc draws nigh the %wnll;
She fastens there the stocking end,

And through the kcg doth crawl
Into the arms of Popingee,

Clear out of reach of Pa;
Then botb the loyers loin in mirtb,

And fearless say Il Ha, ha ! "

The Baron Boomerang came I)sCk
Sotne later in the day,

But no Gunhilda could he Rind,
Which filcd bim witb disniay.
If she bas tumbled (rom the tnwer,
IHer bead," quotb be, "she'il crack it '

But wben be saw the stocking end
ffe tumbled to the racket!


