VIA VITAR.

In the open road I stam;
Mile-stones many,

Tooking baok, & pleassat laad,
ooking, sunset's shoen.

Sometimes tho shadow of a cloud
s the track or hides the way
Am covers with & sy cxfemt
The landmaris of & brighter daye

But olouds soon pass, the wey sppears,

‘windings of the rouds

To nead 1s there for grief or tears,
Porward, I pross nor fool ths load.

Has the xoud then
eae mot share 13 4t s
P s sooms to blend
With wooded slops ami vapor, thin.

Whither 1t loads, I cannot kmow
But thoss most dosr this pas path have trod
And following them, or fust or siow,
The goal mist be the home of

WeKeHe at 701
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