


~ The last reaper gone away,

Evening shadows
Toucblag my sore foet with bealing,
As they whisper, ** Nearer bome. ",
And my beart pat of all sadess.
‘Thoush the barren felds are gray,
Thoush the golden fruits are gathered,
the bis

For
Blsom in & perpatasl spring,

Whare the birds ns mere are fekle,
But remals 10 ever sing;

Whire e frest hath ever blighted

"5 2 s0ft aad hopefal tons.
Tiil the stars shine down o light me
On and apward to,my bome |









way, he wid, “You go on—waal, J guess

four mils, till you come tos cros
Troad, aud then you tarn off to the left; you
keep sloog, say amils, till you cometoa
pastur-lane whers there is & pair of bars. If
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WiILL SURELY CURE
KIDNEY DISEASES, .
LIVER COMPLAINTS,
PriLER, CONATIPATION, SRINARY
BIAEASKA. PEMALE WEAKNESSEA,
AN® NERVOCS DisemBERS,
|by causing Sree action of Ustie ergams and|
brestor ing (Aair power 1o tArow off dlsense.
Wag axlfar Rilions pains and schenl
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