
JUSTIN

Ad with coming death ; his foamiflg lips

oodless, and his limbs, ail stained and toril,

1 helplessly. I brought green mioss and placed

:)w 'neath his head, I laved his broW

:e and clotted hair, but, ail in vain

, for ever a wild look would corne
lark eyes, and shade of ghastly fear.

Lie grew, and silent, till at length
,it him dead, and wondered, pityiiig hirn,

fair forrn so helpless on the sarid,
Swhite statue fallen frorn its niche,
irrenarablv. A sudden thought


