
Evening

Uncle Walt

LIFE'S LITTLE DAY is fading fast;
upon the mountain's brow the sink-
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^"" " gleaming red; the shadows

lengthen now; the twilight hush comes onapace, and soon the evening star will light
us to those chambers dim where dreamless
sleepers are. And when the curfew bd
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left all worldly thmgs, at Azrael's behest,O may some truthful mourner rise, and sav

t^r.r^ "Geewhizl I'm sir,^ tS
h?- k1'

He was a honey bee I Whate'er
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' ^'^ ^'' ^T\^' P"^ °" ^^^ histeam in every stunt he had to do he was a
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"u" "'°"e'^t »hat man wasplaced on earth to help his fellowguys; henever wore a frosty face, and bilked at

got a handout at his door, and any friendcould help himself to all he had in store

;

he tried to make his humble home the gay-
est sort of camp, till Death, the kinfof
jf3\ kT' '"'' ''"Sged him in the lamp.

iandanSn^.V ^q""",g"y existed in theand, and Death was surely off his base when
this galoot was canned I"
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