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overspread with the fiery glow of fever. He grew more
and more restless in his slcep, until at lcngth he opened his

cyes wide and began to talk deliriously. Atthe first sound -
* . of his voice, Adele started from her seat, expecting to hear

some request from his lips. v
* Gazing at her wildly for a moment, he exclaimed,

« \Vh.at, you here, Agnes! you, travelling in this horrible
wilderness ! . Where’s your husband? Where’s John, the '
brave boy? Don’t. bring them here to taunt me. Go

away ! ! Don’t look at me!” :

With an"expression of terror on hls countena.nce, he sank
" back upon the. pillow and closed his eyes. Mr. Norton
‘knelt down by the cotich and made slow, soothing motions
with his hand upon the hot and fevered head, until the
sick man sank again into slumber. Seeing this, Adéle,

who had been standing in mute bewilderment, came softly '

near and whhpered “ He has been doing something wrong
has he not, sir?” b :

ST hope not,” said the good man, ¢ He is not Iumself i

- mow, and is not aware what he is’ saymc ‘ His fever
causes his- mind to Wa.nder. '

«Yes, sir. But I think he is un]_nappy be51de bemd"

sick. That sigh was so. sorrowful ! ” _

<« It was szd enough,” said Mr. Norton. After a' pause,
he continued, ¢ I Wlll stay by his bed and’ taLe care of him
to-night.”

«Ah! will you, s u‘"” said Adele & That is kind, but
Aunt Patty, I know, will insist on takmg-chai'ge of him.

‘| - She thinks it her right to take care of all the sick people.
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