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Poetrn.

LINES TO A WORN-OUT FOUNT OF TYPE.
IN A NOTE TO A FRIEND.

T'm sitting at my desk, George;
Before me on the floor

There lies a worn-out fount of type,
Full twenty thousand score ;

And many months have passed, George,
Since they were bright and new,

And many are the tales they’ve told—
The false, the strange, the true !

“Their beauty has all gore, George ;
You scarcely now may trace,
Upon the snowy medinm,
“The hkeness of their face.
They remind me of a man, George,
Whose morn of life was full
Of promise, but whose eve
Was desolate and dull.

What tales of horror have they told,
Of tempest and of wreck ;

©Of murder at the midnight hour;
Of war full many a ¢ speck ;"

Of ships that far away at sea
Went down betore the blast;

Of stifled cries of agony,
As life’s last moment passed !

et «Of earthquakes and of suicides;

m. Of failing crops of cotton ;

tll Of bank defaulters, broken banks,
And banking systems rotten 3

l!‘d Of boilers bursting, steamboats sunk,

ine ! Of riots, duels fought;

pe (OF robbers with their prey escaped,

nd | Of thieves with booty caught.

ent | Of land-slides and of waterspouts;

Of ants and alligators ;

pressure of her fingers Leonard knew that she had some- '

withstanding her wishes. The nurse left the apart-|

them; they seemed to revive her. She spoke in a
stronger voice, and less interruptedly.

¢ Yes—he is so, Leonard, or he could not have acted

¢ To deceive a young girl like me by a false marriage,
and then desert her—"

« His life shall pay for it,” said Leonard, in a voice of|
agony.

«Not so!" cried Eulalie.  ** Would sucha revenge
profit me? Hear me, Leonard. The hand of death is
upon me, and, ere I die, I have ‘a boon to ask. But,
before 1 name it, you must promise—promise me
solemnly, on your knees, Leonard, and before God, that
vou will never attempt his life.—Leave to the Almighty

““« ”» 4 . . ] - . >
I must,” replied the young girl; and by the slight ' chastisement for his daring folly, the marquis lauglingly | turned to the stranger, and stood as if strack by a thun- -
B er A ' ‘asked his guests “what they thought of the sang froid of | derbolt. For a few minutes’ space the two gazed u
ing nd. e mou'oned the old woman to a surgeon’s Ttenuce, who had the impudence to de- one another—the sargeon’s pale face gre ler, a
wl;thdra;]w; she objectedlkthat it would be dangerous to|maund that | v Y o
allow her patient to talk. But a glance at Leonard's  guests, to ride post haste to Paris, and marry his sick | At length ) i -possessi
'l;ﬂce of despair convinced her that he thought his sister sister !” The shout of merriment Wat followed this he n.nﬁ nr'ﬁ‘l:\oze::::rh"‘?l{uve tl:':'o:gt;?":enel:‘m
heyond hope, and that even the chance of prolonging question fell like a thunderbolt on the ears of Leonard Marquis de Vetmeuil.ugain . G
er feeble life was scarce sufficient to justify them in |as he quitted the gates of the Chateau de Vermeuil. | Mercy;” gasped the prisoner. He was lremhlinj

me:?tliel og s T ¥ y > G :i\h whalktidings! To tell her that her last prayer hld'lhead.
loved Eulalie,” repeated Leonard, again ben ing | been mocked—that her name had been scoffed at by the| * Monsieur le Marquis does not recogni N
ov?‘rl;us‘ilsle':. 1 aoient ¥ > el ;utl;or o{' bér sufferings—had served to point a jnZl for!lhe doctor. . . ENS e, P
_“Brother,” exclaimed she, with an energy that startled | s \eartless ecompanions! Leonard rejoiced that when| The prisoner looked at him earnestly, and shook hi
hnn ;H' h:oﬂ.er, I' have seen him "': he again saw'Eulalie, she was beyond the conscionsness head ; reiterating his entreaties for oon{;mli‘on. his
ot l‘nm. whom ! —Oh, heaven! sobbed the youth.|of wrong or of woe. She did not even know her brother| ** Monsieur le Marquis does not know me 1" repeated
Lu alie motioned for some drops that stood on the table. | as he knelt beside her, weeping bitter tears; and long 'the surgeon, in the same bitter ironical tone. “ The
eonard poured some from the phial, and administered |before sunrise she had sunk into the arms of death. | great and woble find it hard to recollect the poor; itis

:: 'Il‘é;‘aw _?Iif?-—‘-'t’he Marquis de Vermeuil.” a brilliant bridal company was issuing from the church | plored the fallen noble. ** You have said you could save ;
e villain 1"’ groaned her brother. |of St. Roche. It consisted of many of the nobles of Paris, | me—"" :

as he has done,” said Eulalie, with strange calmness.|splendour of fheir attire’; who possessed the gilt more | ed, when he ordered him to bring wine and refreshments.

——

should on the instant leave his courtly  his eyes glared fixedly, as on some hideous apparition.

The young student returned to his sister’s deathbed— | violently, and drops of eald sweat stood on his fore-

: ia s the canaille that always have such inveterate memories,”
Tt was highmoon upon a bright day in October, when “ For heaven’s sake, do not mock my misery I' im-

and dames whHose beauty was dazzling even amid the| ‘I'he surgeon ranz a small bell, and a servant appear-

rare even than loveliness,—the aristocratic mien, the|They were set on the table ; the doctor drew up chairs,
high bred delieacy of air, that compelled the crowd about | and “invited his guest to sit down. The agony of the
the church doors to fall back involuntarily as they nd-:l"""'“"’ increased every moment.,
vanced. In the rear of the gorgeous train came the For God's sake, have pity upon me !"
Marquis de Vérmeuil and his bride, the most admired | ** All in good time. ~Eat—you have need of refresh-
beauty in the fashionable circles of Paris. The magni- (ment.”

ficence of her dress, and the proud bearing of the mar- “ Let me fly. The darkness of the night will favor
quis, excited expressions of delight and homage as they | my escape.” .
moved along. He bowed gracefully to the salutations of} « Impossible? There are spies about the door. My
his friends—more distantly to mere acquaintances ; and | OWwn servants would betray you.  You cannot stir hence

‘Of monsters in the briny d_eePn Judge th_e punisl!meht of my wrong. Leonard, promise | took the hand of his fair bride to assist her into the car-| 1l morning. You had better eat something.”
OF giaot awbet IR L, ? . lme. Itis Eulalie’s last prayer but one.” iAo i singe J «Oh. fate! ‘Howean 11”
OFf children lost and children found 3 ; J r g riage in waiting. Just then there was a sudden movement , fate © ow can
i Finances in disorder; Leonard hesitated, but, adjnred again and again, he{in the crowd, and a young man, his face pale as death,and | Drink, then.” The doctor poured out a cup of
ora- Of fights among the Chartists, knelt down and took the re'eqn{red oath. _ | his eyes glaring as those of a maniae, sprang into the  Wine, and pushed it towards his guest, He did not
€ 1§ ‘ And troubles on the border. *“ Now hear me,”’ said his sister,  for my strength is| space sacred 1o the approach of aristocracy, and | touch it, but stood shirering with terror, A pause en-
ligh They've told us of a nation, George, failing, and the moments are numbered in which 1| confronted the bridegroom. He had a drawn sword in iaued.
hiy : Bent sorrowing in the dust, can speak at all. I'saw the Marquis de Vermeuil from | his hand. « Save me ! save me,” again faltercd he. “
s al- ‘Fm:‘ onle.w‘h‘u.m s:jhe h::i‘i:l‘l:'d to fill yon window. He drove pastitin hisehariot, and beside| ¢ Marquis de Vermeuil |”” cried he, as the noble stop-| ' Monsicur le Marguis,” said the doctor drily, ** seems
sing Ot!s?):\rllﬁi:.L:;’rm:{?::h»r ynul,hf\ﬂ gt him was seated'a beauteous lady, whom T jadged, from | ped, alarmed at this wild apparition, * I do not seek |10 have a very great fear o!' death.”
pes OF royal coronations ; the fond look with which he regarded her, he means to|your life ! 1 have sworn an oath to the dead Eulalie, to The prisoner renewed his supplications.
lish | JOf plans to rid the earth of kings; make his bride. Leonard, I do not envy her, but is it{do you no harm, and well it is for you that I hold my The surgeon hesitated. At length, he said, ** 1 know
ured Of e rance reformations. wrong to wish that I could leave the world as the wife, {vows more sacred than you do yoars! But you shall of but one way 1o belp you.” The prisoner was breath-
| the OFf flood and fire and accident, ot as the outcast mistress of him who onee loved me?| not pass without a memorial from me. Take this—and | €8s .
ma Those wurn-nul_lt,:'p""slll‘“l""es":‘g»t Of the rights of a wife T have been cruelly defranded—| remember Leonard Rosier.” “ You are aware,” continued the doctor, “that I am
him. A'.'I“ih:"‘:"‘:‘l;ffup‘“:::,f','ﬁ: (',]ld; P would he not give them to me for a few moments ? 1| As hespoke he struck the marquis on the face with|®% anatomist. From what the .uus-culol‘mu said, you
1der. of ma’,;;ugeg, of births and deaths; | should not 'livhgem"mdﬁ]\ay his second nuptials. Oh, bro-|ihe flat i yrd. then, turning away, rushed into the must h e known that l_hey are in the habit of bringing
o A (jfone rr'llfn's j,ur:m:we‘rboar'd, : lt:f“ll:aw?x‘lut)tin'\ that accompanied these words shom his friends to gut‘him down, or secure him ; but in vam. ‘z‘cn Yon nd u'n o adder. 1 hase, as I before men- !
 and Another gone to Texns ! how neat her heart lay the request. Leonard ans\yered —There was little affection at that time '""’"Er:h’ X_o- E5% 0. sarod spversl who wess brought to me alive: and
e They've told how long sweel summer days not till she had again urged it, and l)esnl}glxt him to|pulace for l.he corrupt and selfish nnstocrncy.l The : |; b ll\'nulu o Marat, with whom 1 o intimate, ] hage
- thwe oy o il make her death happy by i A o i the |coniont whih precedad ih G878 < lh%nm 'fmo"' nl neser been in want of fresh bodies. I have just now
b~ How autum’s chilfieg w‘mli ha;hhs-wem marquis. The shades of evening were falling—there | heen long at work ; and on the first ’:l!‘h of a q.v‘f"f lone in the house. But I cannot pass him 0'!"0" you,
ot fit: | The Ifmt-«_rm\"{m(ihtr::lrlc:::':n'er"':',gd é(,ne— was no time to be:lost. ; \!)c[w.cen a noble and one ol_'lhelr own order, most o tlu‘e 1 M ooniour le Marquis, because be is short, and lacks 1he x ;
and H‘;)VY ‘l:”x':‘,‘i(:vrnsorft:?ul‘m prd {7 e « Speed, brother,” said the low pleading voice qf _Eu- Juferior f,lass were ready, without inquiry, to espouse the | —p proportion for which you_ are remarksble. (a8
cited | Andd;\ow the swiling spring had warmed lalie, ¢ for snre to morrow’s sun will not behold me living. | cause of the latter. A - por sl o Besides be has at present no head.—These sans-culoties r 4
wild, + The pale flowers back to I Br'm,u him to my bedside, that I may forgive hugn—-nnd The young surgeon had mnu]te one oh ‘beth“ c;:]s\nre not easily deceived. 1 must deliver into theie 4
ared 1 can’t pretend to mention lhalf be—for the closing moment of my life—his bride. Go, |of nobility ; he was horne_oﬂ' in trinmph | 'd I:’in::man(i 'bands alive, or show them your corpse. only me-
very My inky friends have told Leonard; but, whatever may happen, remember your| When some of his acquainianeey P71 0 Sodi b |tbod I see is this; you must drink a potion I have pre-
 the . Since, shining bright 4n¢ beﬂ"fli'_liu ’ g s proclaimed his wrong, shoufs of qefifnes w;'re N8 Y| pared, which will render you insensible, and apparently £
and They issued from the mowd== " ; : '+ the nurse to wateh by the couch of | the incensed people in the faces of Leonard’s ‘pursuers, & "y o amorrow euning. Whea my friends.
’ : How unto'some they joy have broughts And, summoning o3 : isturl became so great that it was thought | dead, i - ¥
or all. To others grief and tears; the dying girl, the young man left his sister on'hls strange and the disturbance becam £ De Vermeuil step-|£0me for you, 1l will take them to the marble table T
ail's : Yet fuithfully they record kept errand to the Chatean de Vermeuil, some - miles distant expedient to let the offender eul:{lpe- be M -yver wirl: where you are laid out Jike 8 corpse.” . g
Of fast receding years. from Paris. To the burning impatience of his spirit, tl'_\'*. p?d into his carriage and took ‘;IS;"::“‘e ¥ ' mul;erin The prisoner shuddered, but alter a minute, A
% o z PRI A et 4 am:]lhough yel;ﬂl:{'olrg - f::enr%:iom:egalSWl“'}';l::g:r::al acn'nlﬂ_"c' was pursued .§ you save mev‘ .-:.“l. you, on my honor, your Y
; rening, 1 im that hours passed be curse .1 : N : ) by
sc::«: Bitevature. ‘}}Le:ai[;l‘:f ;‘u‘zs:}:z:'\:;l“m Iill:; horse was wgl with foam|it departed by execrations and lnum‘.« l':l"!":e";“:;“t‘l’:::“:’:d .h:ll‘lh?d':c‘\l:)?u,uned bis head with an expression of dis-
. AR - : . Those gates were not lad of any opportunity to give ven . . ‘ "
s : REVENGE LEONARD ROSIER. as he dl::mmm'ed a; lhﬁar?ta;feeds were lgd to and fro by Eo long burned secretly and sullenly, and was soon 10 ‘u:“Whon ot | take the drink 1" asked his guest. ;/
gosf. | 4 W vowsrdaR o sol.';ar':,’ - 5&0‘:£:ni§|as and one or two lately, arrived | burst forth od amaze the world with itsdreadful devas-i [t 0 g S
ly res ; 4 late on a summer afternoon 1hd e A A d broidered mantles, |tation. . A o e “ shall T pass the night?” LN
voted: gielrt ‘:ga:ulxdent of the most f:Tnol{S school qus“ﬁe);irl: g“es‘s'd w'"(:dr::ul::gap;::::::?e:? Light streamed from| ~ Years had passed. 1 he !evolulmnl was u:’ “h' helgllln. - ::(:o:c‘:e::yoo h“'.' e 'h.'p‘m. you will fall |, ~
Par';s, was returning 1o his home in the k5 :‘Lma:, ac: “;‘e'";-n ;:.:,‘,d sh:;ded panes of the castle, and rich music|Tis horrors were enacted da:lyr—l:ﬂ\lv'z ,‘_:'l‘l' the guillo nid s cupos, whioh ol A me total insensi
" I'he merry population l‘!YO“g‘?d the 5‘,reet' :]“ t 1oycon- 4] |da ‘on the air. The young Marquis held a very/tine streamed with the blood o f‘";fos‘c 'Th'e door of a1 will then call my servant, and order him 1o rewove
E T sted him; but he stopped no floated on ined the aristocracy of Paris.| It was a stormy winter night in 1793. | body into the dissecting room, and to lay it on the =
Sfoaintances 20O d aside with the crowd 1o | sumptuous feast, and entertaine } Yol i in the Rue Nicaise was besieged by a party of | your Dody i35
verse with any one, nor turt " handsome, | F instant there was a pause 10 the music; some|house in the d - along with theunapri-“‘b"’- ik 5
s 3 yhr then there was a burst of applause, sans-culottes, who were dragging £ The prisoner groaned. You do mot like youg

Jlow any splendid equipage. iwls -
:;lltopale;y agparemly with stady , ‘and it was singu
* tlat in one so young, and‘ esr:;)e(c)ml:g.l
i d have been §
'el"l‘:re;selz?ﬂ;‘:?\:l steps of 2 <mall house and knoc
gewly. The door wasope ed b g
‘whise face beamed with strprite on s€ g hi
«1 am so happy—=© glad you. areé coniel‘ raitesere
T wald have gone myself for you, had I kn

i y " dema
¢+« ¥hat of her—1s she wqr_se’!

; impaiently; “but without wamnghlhe{;)‘l'd“:o
4 hed past her, and went astily
&h ‘\‘:or'!’\‘:\ fool‘()ed after him, and shook ber head sadly.

- Lenard entered a sma
ed witl the last crimson ra)i§ 0
ouch lear the window rec ine
ggllre o a female, reduced to almost etb
bat sickiess had not destroyed the egquxtsln.
' her featues. They were still perfectin t e;a
e ‘line; andthe beautifully_-chlselled lips w:;:, )
-!Whi,eh Jice the faint spot ofcqlour o;\ eess
i 'l;itﬂher otherwis;ldatzlel: %vgrzel:rge' dark, and
the effectyf disease. . Xier BJ0 )
[ ', Pef‘n_ﬂl“r;‘y bright. - She hel

f the setting sun.

Leonar¢ came softly to:

a Frenchman, the|presently drowne
formly melancholy.|{bngle and kettle-drum.
ked| Tt was a splendid banquet,

y an elderly woman, viands and the choice wines,

M. Rosier. | the inspirer and presiding genius 0

. : __!1
~to fird you. Mademoiselle Fulalie e youlh, e Pres

man’s reply, | had ever marred ]
stairs. 'T'he|not in natures like his

11 front chamber just then light-| The revelry ¥

h admir d A
O iauo shalloige S ant whispered in his ear, and in-

i xpress |extra post, for he is half dead wit
- b :;::hsi: :lnt ::: can do towards reviving him;

and | you lhl." ha?e h
ot of a political but a pri-| ¢ Bring him in,

e and emaciated | speech, ‘when a serv
ey herial thinness, I'(‘:rmed him that a very young
e symmetry of | from Paris, an
r delicate out- | the Marquis sent
tinge of rose | finding that his by
heek in con- | vate nature, and pro
was evidently

d in her almost ransparent yo.,;,g stu

tly faded. ; di icak rra
o s her bedside, da:::;iol:nes“lol:eg. i i b lip till_the blood came

lar | 1oast was proposed ;

d in the rejoicing clamor of symbal, o

but in the wit and the court

i i . The soul of their mirth
ly gaiety of that festive company: fe e s

The humour 0

ere arquis himself. A
atbeat the entertainment. There wa

most exquisite part of

to feel any portion

'hi i klessness inflicted upon others.
R as at its height, and the gay hos

d demanded to see him instaotly.
his valet to question the stranger,
1siness was I
bably such as did not par
concern De Vermeuil's interests—this W
ol L "ﬂe(ti:r’:.'—'—ﬂ?e marquis return

not now be disturbed,

" his errand

in truth, notonly in the |+ Open, Citizen Rosier! open t

{ his jests was the dressing gown, which t

his face to show that anything of s_atdness

is lJanghing eye; 1t was . . -
4 the flash of his langhing yof the woe |sabject, and his head not off. e elasing W i et bo
t about | him quarters for an hour or
ation by some new and brilliant | guillotine

as an inference

. : he | alive. i fod 4 ad ‘
B e humeb;e a:::;mﬂ?:t ‘h: l““(eep the bird well caged ! cried they. * We took 8 #8 O;:’lloniioor ehoainng
and directed the stranger him from an &
jal” t. | deStruction of the rep! '

1o conﬁden,h:I' t'he;'::;n « Come in{ and guard him.

ing a pencil and paper from

f| soner, whom they had seized coming out of the house of lodgings ¥ said the surgeon. "Bt you will be in ,a. : \

eBERee P TS knmke:e dlz:;:",w.;h:i: .d:::!condiliou to notice them when you have taken
! draught.”

Aeubs » M " implored be. . o
P o nopen s e Sgweats| %, Bl e b L i g
s man with a lamp in his hand, was 4 o fi eh“m”:. The clock strueks ** One, two ! they will be here in less
he wind blew back from bis mea than an hour.” ;
s|gre limbs; and a soiled velvet eap, decorated with & tri- | T Vil take the draught,” eried the m‘? 2

coloured cockade. .

-
1
.

i i «“ ish. But only let. me sce the room.” !
« A subject !"" repeated he, with a hoarse voice. “A mﬁu’ishe Plisuige o.]e o o okiog ke |
Wi g s ol t:‘:or.'.‘_e(":ﬁ u;;:;‘::gmu;:fg:;,z the other :nd of the hall lllﬂl!‘ :0““':“"': ﬂ - whishei
H : the issectin . A : e
has had hard work to-day. His turn comes Le:"ll‘lovooden cue!f Mlnd &‘ o,

earliest in _the morniti: undlesgl:eﬁgioeh: onﬂl.re?:l';. b’s:: tions of spirits of wine. More than one v 3 1
e & and for a fee visible, each in its case. Ona nubl;ol: be &

bim to-morrow warm from the axe.” dle of the mombll.’ an b::crh':"d y‘- P

then,” replied the surgeon, and be | lam! the table, pus 00?“ “' s 5

> side, and pointing to the vacant place, “,‘.», u

N lottes dragged oo @ e
ticularly | descended to open the door. T'he sans-cu oo will lie.” 538
i y in'their prisoner, who seemed, in truth, more dead than | W e who will'sesste me,". aalsored lh

expression of suspicion. o h
cried
ristocratic nest ; a band Jeagued for the mg '

Jons doctor. . ** 1 you knew me, r your
ubhc:

ar your confid
would not be greatly increased. But itis not right ie
(ake advantage of your ignorance Y ot rent

, .
ber my features, yet we have met bgluju." g .

. «Not so, citizen doctor | We know you well, and

We leave the prisoner in your charge,

4 ' 43 one of deep a0 . 0 ]y then taking . ,
4 . over her, jaid in a low tone O delivered hisreply; s o 2 2t he marguis— | can trust you. > - Rosier.” ; « il
' * Eulalie ‘x‘ . 110 and her eyes beam- | his pocket, he ook h“'"ul!g |lml?. {.l)o'si:r a:l)d im- | for we have much business before lll'o'“,"h:; A::lli:l: The prisoner &t back, hortor-tr 1.
pue: lovelr invalid tarned quickly, a° her.” she |informing him of the prayer of Eulalie e we will take him away—if you have not in the me: ] once insalted you Monsicar le Margui
i RS A ted on him- ¢ Oh, brother, L e him [for his sister’s sake Leonard stoo tree's dosed him to death. Come, Jads!” And shaking the ¢ e It was on the occasion of
¥ 4 o wite 58, v g l'e:ome at TRt ol for plor:pgt ‘lose pot a moment, as she could mnot '“"':;' docto bmthe lund‘ and beckoning with his and to,bis | RO uﬁr to have my life. In
) m?ﬁ:‘: ;ﬁ,’né‘,);;‘:; ag:frned away his face, M:::l ::g:esos'- :;neeanyigh: in doing justice o :i,l::)ﬁm.d ioht:a:‘::\;'i’ m@‘? :ni{mn \he sans-culotie dep:lﬂor'L ¥ pat :w:.noﬂo can d’ be w out wi
AP AT h ]on'lﬂg up, 8 2 "h an a Pe“- thought ners . b s degerqc the guilknine.l of you, .mu‘e.‘ ~ __we will have the duelout b
2 ‘a minute in slence. At length, 100K {o the room, he | resist snc P he man at first refused to disturb ou , ppckr g A encouraging! this "51! we Wi elout b
p M . had followed him 10807 0 ™ te to the valet. The m ’ ) ident | doctor; then turning o his prisoner, n.ponh“fﬂ"ﬂ‘h' Abisrod
y m{ l‘l’m ngr:;,mwnh:id s fearful change take ‘;‘,’laci A :?‘e master again; but moved by q:o y':u::: .fufﬁ'l. ‘i::. TR ot despair,.it may be in my power (o :an you. Y aniReh wielah. ¥ Merey,” he gro
y :j«JVif : as "e About twe hours since,” r;pl}ed‘thg"':u:he‘ window, | distress, he at Jast consented once P °d,r' . nu‘:te !}“: ’o::‘rn&l:u‘l‘ “.;om hese Mofm‘ npﬂl'-&" g ‘, 7
. . . 't' on the auel!l v d t. 3 e . ‘d M roth, il the A : 3
ﬁﬁ% demomﬁ"%’ w}i{:eas:li‘:rpgm fit of coughing, and r:lp‘“";t re(l:';;y St. Denys! but the .modeﬂ!:;lf:::': ‘:I'I:::“ “; « ’were as much as my head is worth,—but let us hope
DC.;)DP ! 1 wz:)sl se(izfeés‘:ll " The bleeding Was inconsiderabies belief!” cried De Vermeuil, as h: t;eeoll duct the ;ound S best” Bl ol s which had been
o R a biloo 0 2 { ” L G b : C J 3 . %
1 aupd it reduced her te this wgakngﬁ&f <ntly, and clasping hi after giving orders “l)t:ua‘;?":nd inform him that he e wkb':"bh.ggl‘i‘heopﬂ‘m“' Be
pce. «t Brother !” stid the invalid, faintiy, . |stranger wft;:u.thi‘:un'lzf&liﬂnl“ that he received po extinguished by the Sls . -

: :gly in his face.
hand, she looked up 'mplo;‘:!g:"'::;id the nurse.

« Do not suffer her to Sp
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