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She sits in the tawny vapour

That the City lanes have uprolled, Feppe A
Behind whose webby fold on fold o bed %9 Feage 4q
Like a waning taper — oh~nish #3 hepe kb e T ‘*‘ﬂ)
5 The street-lamp glimmers cold. — """

plosive’ — gydden b

c..:(xf?“’ ¢ ':-“J

Aopoeia —
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Flashed news is in her hand
a\jrdf’ Of meaning it dazes to understand
Though shaped so shortly:
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15 His hand, whom the worm now knows: . JAeebl -

— n’(‘-\j’Le} 7‘«7:'/-—1{;.:.1-:‘.4

Fresh — firm — penned in highest feather —
.,-V_Q ewp hegiiey \r\"()e’

X Pag_e_il_l_llof his hoped return, — l e b
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In the summer weather, 2 eglhon fags
20 And of new love that they would learn.
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