
IDE A LIZ A T ION

A ranchman, all forespent, at close of day
Sat, much disheartened, b» his low shacl door,
A-sighing for the city's rush and roar-
For well-lit halls where Ease and Pleasure pla».
When lo! a glorious prospect round him la-,
And evening winds the call of Empire bore;
And as he rose in reverence Io obe»,
His weary brow a hero's aspect more.

The secret? This,-he placed his prairie land,
With all the toil and silence of the place,
Within the setting of Futurit»;
As doth the man who fain would understand
The magnitude of his life's commonplace.
And laps each day against Eternily.
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