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Whut iiiHttera it that the .liirknois han conie ! Night iiiAy W oum, or

•Kv :
.larkneaM „r UkIiI ; the kIooiii ..f mi.lniKht ..r thu dance of ,„',on.

Kriuiulahip U ever with uh, reckiiiK •"•r ..f ihun^,.. I'pHj^ht and finn it

standg, whate'or hotideH.

Do I notsei- itHHtt-ndfaHtnoHH in a viMJoo M nee a wondroiiHcalm, a happy
day, a wealth of hud, and a tvrv Ntanding upright towards thr hlue. .\n<l

now. the hlackoHt night, a ragi" uf wiu.l, a horrid tosMing of the Huialh-r
growthH, and, standing upright still, the Tree of Lea Krahlen !

A. M. (;.


