
II.I USIONS

V.

S.i«l, Mt'l tu labor on 
Till manv u year I* gon

Kach «lay hik'd up with m rvoii-. strong endeavor; 
Sowing the seed mid Ivars,
Sowing mid blinding team,

Hut reaping the long looked lor harvest never1

VI.

The red lire o'er the plains 
I«caps madly. What remains ?

A blackened landscape where ri|ie harvests waved 
The lurid lightning tails 
And seal lies the hoary halls 

Where optimistic hope beheld engraved
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