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The Associate Matron's Blunde

Ciﬁwy&v Bessie Trumbull

'4QJ£WV I met him on the strecet one day,

The rain was pofiring down,
I had on my new Easter sult
From bootes to bonnet erown.
He placed above my grateful head
His ellk umbee€lla wide;
He raised his hat and gravely said,
. I'11 etand here by your side.
He took me to the ear, and then
Went his wa¥, and I went mine;
* But took with me a pleasant glimpse
Of eyes and manners fine.
I 414 not know his name, nor cared-
Indeed, I would not ask,
Although I saw him many times
As I went to my task
: Of teaching young 1ideas to shoot.
» I felt that strong z2nd good face
. Did but express a manly soul,
With naught that could disgrace.

One evenving in the chapter room
I sat within my vlace,
Hoving I should perform my part
With more than usual grace.
But when the candiate avvroched
Is-w to my surprise
My unknown hero- caught again
One glimpse of laughing eyes.
Then the conductress spoke his name
( Mv own is Martha Jones)
" Mr. Martin Tolles,”" She said,
In nuite even tones. )
I lost my head:; I don't know why,
; The conductress was nervous too.
! Although she says she hid 1t.
‘ But this 1s what 1 zeally a4,
: * Sister Martha Tolles."™ I said,
. I heard a smothered laugh go around
And wished that I were dead. .
I don't know what else was done.
For all seemed like a dream:
i But vwhen the eve's refreshnents came
: Of angel: food and cream L
i He brought his plate to sit by me,
Within that dreadful West:
By eourteous word and manner tried
To set my mind at rest.
And I was glad when he tookhome \ \
Our Tsther, Susie Blzke: ‘
¢ It took the notice off of me,
E And yet it left an ache
For many nights I -
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7 7 " As o'er Esther's chair he bent, . ,
~ And listened for that voice which to ‘ !
Our songs n-w dbeauty lent.
b . One night pur Matronk baby boy
! : Was 111- #:ook her part,
P For aught else and to the work
Gave my whole heart.
And then I eaught from those dear eyes
One glance of love and pride
Of inter~st deen in all I 4i4
And sympathy besides.
At close of chapt er I remained
To nut the robes away,
And Susle whisvered. Nartin says
Hetll heln 1f he may st=y.
Martin® So 1t had gone that far,
Of course 1 gave consent
, But at her gate she eslipped inside,
{ Then laughingly she bent- .
! © " My cousin Martin thinks! she sald
: That Sister Martha Tolles '
\ ’ Sounds nicely as indeed 1t does
{ When from his lips 1t rolls"
: Of course he heard hery,; my eyes filled
With angry shameface tears
Then what he sald I've never told,
i " But 'tis five hap-y year-c
! Since I made that absurd mistake,
! It mortifies me yet.
-1 ean assure you chapter folks
Do not let us forget.
¢+ ¥y hueband 18 Grand Patron now
: Bath of us love the maze
’ Which tyniflies L4ife's Labvrinth road
A " L1t by our Star's dbright rays.
! Sometime~ he oulls a viteous face,
And mumrurs betwixt moans
"And she 418 Sister Martha Tolles
Who onece was Martha Jones".
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