(#18) it Kedp Lot nl S S cAg oK 8 Fr
Come, Dear Friend! Thou hast known me only as an abstract thinker and dreamer of high deals See me in my home
playing with the children and giving them rides tum as i | were @ wooden horse. Ahl See me in the family circle ing et
the feal of my grey-haired mother the louch of whose refuvenating hand bids the tide of time how backward, and gives
me once more the school-boy feeling in spite of all the Kants and Hegels in my hoad Here thou willt know me as &

human being.
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