
Uncle Walt

ONLY A LITTLE longer, and the
journey IS done, my friend I Only

have an%Sl tJ""^!;' ^"1"^'= ^"^^ willnave an end The shadows begin to leneth-

we'll !ii
^ the Sexton, the inn where

Chlhlr '^P""'- ^^"^ '"" has no BridalChamber, no suites for the famed or great-

of the same estate; the chambers are smaland narrow, the couches arc hard and cddand the gnnning, fleshless landlord is not to

JnH
^^'\^"'' ^°^'^- A sheet for the Zudand haughty a sheet for the beggar guest-a sheet for the blooming maiden-a sheetfor us all, and restl No^elis at the dawn

but^n^n
^^'- "1"P *' *« chamber door,but silence ,s there, and slumher, for eve^

Sexton"tr •'•
^t'" '^^ *°^ *«= i"" oithlsexton, the inn where we all must sletwhen our hands are done with th"" to Sgand our eyes have ceased to weep I
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