
THE JSI'IR.IST

By wliicli they overcame the ohstinatc wall.

I saw the preat ones of our time. I watched
How easily they re^ristereil, and I tried

l"o mimic them, hut still without succ ss.

I saw the names of ones lot.g dead, whose work
Survived their mortal span of life; I howeil

My head in reverence to the same, and watched
Ajrain the favored ^rpcat ones of our day.

1 hey drew my admiration. I adored
Their style and manners, hut I was too weak
lo follow in their steps or j^Min their ranks.

I saw again with sympathetic heart

The tear-stained hopeless rushing from the door.

I wept and dropped my pencil to the floor

And joined the hitter torrent—then

I humbly wrote a trih e to great men.

I

THE END
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