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bud and. to unaccustomed ears, discordant din wasthe mus.c o which John Fletcher attuned his soTg

in him many deep-Iymg thoughts concerning the thingsof this hfe and that which is to come
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J'ietcher, or Rob, as he was familiarly and tenderlv

even in his childhood of a fine manhood graced by
g fts above the common. For some time Mary wa^haunted by the terror lest his mother should oL daytarn up and wrest her treasure from her ; but as the
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^«^>-. ^f-"-, became kss haunt „gand real to her. Other anxieties, however took it^^ace. While the child had muci that was t,^ble
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concern. They loved him too dearly to smiI him
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