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To Rose 9'he is a new-found toy,
And Rose is once againi a child!-

She would have rather had a boy
She said,-but then the. baby smiled,

Or if she did not smile we tooi
For s'ilincy thàt most funny look
And l"am sure Rose would not changpe her
For any other little stranger!.

She is to, me 'a droll - set out.!
1 scarcely kùow what I'm aboLt

'"When her fond mother makes me Itake her,'-
I'd almost ra.ther Itàke' a pill,

For fear to, pieces I should shake her,
Or do her some treniendous ill!

WHATgreat- responsibilities
Attach to, this my new condition'..

I look with due civilities
On 'Womam!s Rights,'and 'Woman s M*wion,"

And Women% Property ;and laws
For jgg* them consi deration

There surely ought to be a clause
That they should govern gIl the nation

For women always govern men
And, then, beaide,-we have aqueen


