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Wlion 3'on, and Holf, und Stove, und John,
Wcii^ pitchin;i( in full woll und Htron^,

I. soio futi^uod with aplitting crowhb,
And (luito disgustwl with tho houndH,
('iimo down yon path to hatho my fuce,

And, looiting for a handy place,

I saw my aunt—you know her, Hugh,
She was e'en over fond of yi\i,

My maiden aunt -1 saw lier swim
'I'o yonder rock, in t\< ilight dim

;

She reacho<i it safe, and clinging thoro
1 saw her •( om lay all hare,

For a 8hiit alone was all she had.
VoM would have said that whe was mad,
To SCO her hair dishevelled there,

And i)laying with the stormy air.
-''

And while 1 wondered what could be,

The cause of her long swim to sea,

I heard close by a fiendish shout,

As if Iho imps of hell were out
And running wild, and, from a nook
Where I could safely i-ako a look,

1 saw three Norman archers bold,

Ho brave, that e'en a woman old

They would attack, and trust 'tis truth,

They drew their arrows, and forsooth,

They aimed them at her legs and arms,
That tortures might have greater charms.
One drew again, alas! it sped
Before my axe could reach his head.
The shaft wont true, and on her breast
Her head fell down—she was at rest.

No more she'd hear their brutal cries,

No more they'd play their devilries

Upon he form—s'lo'd sunk to rest

Upon thv. Ocean's surfy breast.

Next morn I looked, and lo ! the shock
Had changed to red the < Old Maid Eock.'
But ah I who's this? 'Tis Alf, I'm sure,

With Harry running on before."

Down the stoop hill, with eager shout,

They quickly climbed, and crying out,

—

" Good news ! good news I our queen is found !"

They bounded lightly to the ground.
Now see what change has taken place
In Oscar's pale and anxious face.


