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merge into the deepening duskiness of coming
night, over aU the graying world there breathes a

a'Z^h «fT f*?^'
^'^^g the cheek witha touch of fairy hghtness, from the distant gulches

Of the mountams comes a long-drawn sigh, as ifthe Micient soul of Nature were sorrowing secretly
for the days that are no more.

THE END


