| knew & malden once, 8o lalr,

~o light of heart, so debonalr,

~he seemed 1o tread on paths of air,
o blythe was she.

From oul 1he dew

“he seemed & queen, Titania luis,

The raler of the kingdom where,

Neath flow'r and leal and maiden halr
She waves her wand.

Her [airy hoad she turned sside

And, sweet as dove st eventide

Cooes 10 her mate, she softly sighed
“1low you, o,

Have your own way." What eould | do
Bat what [ did? And so will you
When Love shall plerce with arow thre'
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vad still | see Titania wave
Her wand ; but pe'er do |, her slave,
Havre my own way.
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The danghter of o phyviclan wan sabad to sovmpd his oo
pany bowie by & young dede sho had men ber lather called
ol by & messenger by Nhe rmlied suvntly and sald OB,
page knew that he wae poing 1o be called snt, and be bl he
would be walting for we ot U slogn.
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Within bes doeply shaded syes
| saw the tint of midnight shiee
While o'er her bead were golden dpm
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One day, by gracioos simlle made bold
| sedsed ber dalniy hand, aid told
The slory ever sew, yol okl
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