
CHAPTER IV.

The Shadow Falls.

"One woe doth tread upon .nother's beel.So fast they follow."
'

—Shfil^KApriire.

Matt Pensy had risen with the birds, forhe had a great many things to do that da?Dawn was just breaking whin he rose from h^
Th. ~f f'^'P"^ ^"'^^^ °^«^ t° the Window
1 he regal day was already donning his crimson garments. In the east the sun childrenwere busy stirring their morning fires, £ th"sk.es were growing very bright ThoseVre
IT ^«r^y,'"°'nents were onl continual rhap

echoV/ ""p
'""'''u

Everywhere the melodies

T.!^\u Everywhere voices trilled and exe-

ThlVtef fT'''''
'"^'"''' charmingly.

1 he gates of heaven seemed to stand wide

bound.
""""*" ^^ '*°°'l spell-

.,,.1^'^'?' *'''? '^ ^ S""^"*^ world to be in " he

"vet'°nenlT''^ '' ^' ^'^' '^' ^"dowana yet people are never satisfied GodS Hi/fi^r- •'';i'\^"'
^""'hineln

fnoH^on' * ^u^'^^
ye''^ them their dailyfood, an yet they grumble and grumble. I
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