|

SOUVE

Village Life an Emblem of
Rest.
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A village, as a rule, remains the
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growth never noticeable, and altho
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In old countries the village is the
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politicians
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The Coming Storm

Hark What is that 7 A passing freight
over the Crodit hridge
Or a falling tree o
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Yet the sky is clear this summer’s day,

And some might say, “the storm will pass
heod not its distant warning, *

You will always note they follow the lake
Uhese storins of the early morning




