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Jo Low

lit Genesiswefind the-,ban the Alinighty placed on engle man. ýot

good for man to live alone," by such as "Low Rate" ptainly shown.

But I m-ay err; perhaps"Low Rate"was not of woman'bgrn, worse fatel,

If mother, sister, he had known like ours, he would not 'I'groan, groan,,

groan." So 1 infer his Monkey Mother-he surely could haue had no

otker-just gave him sense enough to "wonder" and not enough to

went a blunder; else he had "Adam" understood, and also "Judas,"

bad and good, learned how through 'Woman we are given our only

chanceýto enter Heaven. So, poor "unfettered" man "Low Bate," we

sure must Icave thee to thy fate. Amid the jungle some fine day, when

we in foreign lands may stray,.we hope to see thee etimbing higher.

'Twill help thee to escape the mire of thine own mind. 1 tremble,

thoughý test Mistress Monk leave, thee below.

"VENOMOUS WOMAN."

Y
TRE COOT' 1: Alm M s STAY- Thep shone hie faee, then gleamed hie eyeuy

Then rose hie sýirits high and ' her,
Djàl.D. Hope b urne a re;within him liký

lie felt that he at last was wise.
Let "em ealt grass., -Foulon.)- -T. H. L. in London Cipitian.

joe tonna that au. moistant cierk
Cen hardly live the life Cf Riot,
ent no one needs a genéroue' THE BROWN OLD EAUTE.

Týo keep alive tte vital «Park.

Bo Joseph,,ge#ng,.out of-bed G. R.,1$010ced:wit'h mtLk hie ývoic1 ' . x a How, like a tired child outworn with play,
And jall t hat dVWheý.NRtlÙe 13rilA

'ber milk ingtead; The brown old earth todayForlmeat he gave Lies deep

It eoula Bot 10, J.Ce gave it In tranquil sleep;

Feeling ha Id' been a feoJ. to'. %ý yet, in te elumber, ueems.

Diseùtàôl?îte ho Tc mile, as if it lived again the prime:

Raft from the Ulirélulotant PUP. iks loot e=ner fime.
Or like -Endymion on Lâmois Steep,

Joe hoa a manly 8tare, 0. gu < Tý hold in glorioujý dreams
wur À life forever fair, foréyer young,

t, be might bé ihôUght abourd
He gwoTe he'd try'a daY on nuts.,- And likétlhe d"am-b= ýabb1î'ngs ëf tÉe

Young,
Bo, Jouph at the, office desk, The etream, with murnWoua

NThen sûr1y: seriorg turned thoix baekil Reaitee
P"dlaced a fu--,UÈO of ero;cki lout deliets.

J:àielu laughing tide, réturning, ilows once

It ewa not do lore-oýseph fùuud. more

déo Lord el rrie *hi"dng its meméries of eùtiïino

And pawned hiW'ýWM*h and Wol1édý..A Iii, froin that gloribut. dir»Am
Po Umn the bonom of the êëa.


