
380 *'LAS2 SCEJVE OF ALL."

" Before the altar now ([my stand— th3 br-degroom and the bride
}

And who can tell what luvcrs feel in this, their hour of pride.**

A few words and all was over ; and leaning on th«

arm of the proud and happy Louis, Celeste received the

congratulations of her friends.

Breakfast awaited them on their return to the hall.

Immediately after, they were to start for Washington
^

but before departing, Celeste, turning to Louis, said :

" Before I go, I would visit the grave of poor Miss
Hagar. Come with me."

It was not far from Sunset Hall. A white marbU
tombstone marked the spot, bearing the inscnption :

Sacred to the Memory
OF

HAGAR WISEMAN.
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