
àle&ýedness! A year ago
sec it a.; 1 do to-(day;
duli and thirnklems and too slow
the auinchine tilli k slips away ,

t 6eens e3urpaesing fitrange to mie
il 1 wore the badue of mother-

be recelve4 gra4tfuly ad head oi the ikiterhen
auèd would open up a bitherto raiisudertood
field of occupation.

For inetance, thtýre le the gentlewoman pat
thirtyli%,e, who, after a life of ae perhaçe, 18
thrown on the world to gain her own living,

()ver thec limney the night wind sang,
And cb.,nted a melody no one knew;
And lie roman étopped, anid her babe she

And thouglit of the one she Ii.d long since
Ioýt


