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CHAPTER I,

There pever was & more charmng, quaint,
old fashoned garden, or a more simple and ex-
cellent old fashioned gentleman, the owner of ir,
thap was to be found within the limits of Deep.
dean Vale. It was a spot where the devotee of
¢ byogones’ mizht rhapsvdise, and which the ur-
baue and silver-haired - squre dehighted to ex-
_patiate on, for next to Dorothy, his only ehitd,
this old-fashioned gentleman dearly loved s
old fashioned garden, and - it must be confessed,
both were dehghtful in their way,

" Mr. Cheyre lnmselt, 1. point of universi)
benevolence, philanthropy, and voaffected cour
tesy, greatly resembled the rotable Sir Roger
de Coserley ; bis pohteness arase {from real kind-
ness of heart,and lis genilesess of demeanor
from simplicity of character and real piety ; al-
though a censtitutional tendency te inactivify,
and a dislike to ionavation and all ¢ new-fangled
ways,” assisted 10 produce a certawn apathetic re-
pose, redeemed from slothfulness only by genuine
good nature. Mr. Cheyoe was a widower, and
Ins young  daughter had the misfortune 1o loxe
her mother just when she was heginnng to need
most a mother’s eare and counsel,  The squire
had married !ate in life, Dorothy was the child of
hs old age, and the fair, dehcate girl o pearly
resemhled ber deceased parent, that many a fime
and oft the tears coursed each other down the
bereaved husband’s furrewed cheeks, as he
gozed on this sole treasure left to solace lus de-
chning years. The pleesant inherrrance which
had descended to Mr. Cheyne {rom tather ta
toson 10 a locg cobroken line. f{rom various
canses had been of fate years much impoverished
and gimmished ; thongh 1t stll aflarded an ia
come amply =uficient fer all the moderate wants
of one wha found wm his garden, lns devotinns,
and the perusal of Evelyn’s works, a foll source
of quet and healthlul recreation, comfart, and
enjoyment. The estate, indeed, was known to
be much embarrassed : ané it 1 prohable thar
boty Mr. Cheyne and Ins fair davghter wauld
have been suffered to vegetate in ob-curte, un<
poticed and uncourted by their mare &filuent
peighbors, had not Dorothy’s reputation va ber
uncle’s heiress secured for them a degree of at-
tenton which these primitive, contented, Lumhle
gnuls were lar from desiring.  Dorotby inherited
from ber pareats an affectionate beart and a lave
of quiet, which had reconciled her to a ife of
seclusion, and inspired a dread of eity crowds:
indeed, ber father’s favorite quotation —
% God the first garden made--and tke first city, Ca'n ?
_she had learned to repeat with infisite gusto.

D epdean, Mr. Cheyoe’s dwelling, resembled
more an enlarged rusiic coltage than a substan
tial femily maunsion ; yet 1t was substactil, and
was copanrle of aflording accommodation for a
famiy, with a retioue of retainers more pemer-
ous than were to be fouad in the present pro
prietor’s time. Grape vines overspread it, roses
anit woodhine clunbed to the esves, or twisted
kaots ot flowers rouod the casements ; as tothe

1 material 1t was composed of, whetber stone,
1 brick, or wood, 1t was impossible to discern,
‘| there being pot a single speck uncovered with
| festeoning greenery.

it was exiremely irregutar
in form, buge chimoeyed and gabled; and it
stood in the midst of the smiling antigue gardea

“iflike a gieat sammer bower, always green, always

But the
\Deepdean garden—what words may describe or
]do justice toit? There were gray walls lined
lwilh spricots and plums, and straggling vines and
Huctous sun burged peaches, with walks hetween
close laurel-hedpes, and beds of flowers borcered

L . lround ‘with nuniature bedges of box ; here were

piked lavender, piuks, stocks, and clove—carna
lions: fruit trees, tramned espalier fashioned,
{fropping therr ripened burdens on the paths; and
put of-the-way odd cornpers, filled with every
erb tbe hygieist demres. There were holly
bushes, chpped into extravagant shapes of pon-
‘escript creatures: patches of fevel emerald
freen sward, tarf softer than velver, finer and
fieher ; formal terraces, staiues and fouctains.
old spreading chestput.trees, beehves, sun-dials,
and a pleasant fruit bearing ravine, celebrated m

e valley_ for -\Ts productiveness. - The place
?ad been laxd out in - obsolete 1aste by some old
btsl!ionid ‘proprietor long, long ago ; and so it

a8 been left, for ‘the sake of association, or, 1t
: lﬂlg_hl be, 1leess, or in the sprt of _veoeration

ﬁ'r primitive . perfection, whick dwellers o se-

- tluded " spois -are .prove  to nurse.  And none

“eyer carried 1his’ veoeration 10 a greater extent

" -than did' M, Cheyne 5 tie might have pussed for

~'an embodiment of . the aotique geaius:pretiding.

g:lbe garden, and hiding: ia: the - green bowery

' ‘ver lhe.solitary green vale of Deepdean, hauot .| -

dwelling. Nor was Dcrothy av unapt illustra-
tion of one of the those shadewy forms with
which the apcients loved to people sylven soli-
tudes; and the slight pale girl, ghding at
twilight hour among the fovntzmns and flowers, or
when the moon arose 1 solemn glory, bathing
every object n mystic lizght, might bave seemed
a spiritual creation, hll ber merry laugh dispelled
the illusion; for Dorothy was of the earth,
earthy, with faults as plenhful as those of any of
Iive’s farr daughters, althcugh her doting sire
acceunted her as pear perfection as the old
garden, and. that could not by possibility be im-
provid.

Tenderly and truly the young Darothy re-
terned all this lavish aflection ; she often felt it
would be impossible for her to leave this fond
fatker and his dear home ; and this feelng was
straogely dominant, accompanied by tell-tale
hlushes, whepever a certain youth, nam-d I'rancis
Capel—seecond son of a wealthy baronet, their
nearest neighbor—came to Deepdean; and he
came pretsy often. foo, being an ardent admirer
Evelyn, of the old garden, and of Dorothy—
whirh last eircumstance was viewed complacently
by Mr. Cheyne, as Francis was a fine, generous,
gord fellow, and a son-n law alter the squire’s
own leart. It seemed, 1ndeed, as if the course
of true love, in this particular case, was destined
to 1un smooth 5 Sir Johs Capel viewing lus son’s
attachment with appreving eyes, lor although
Mr. Cheyne’s afliirs were aot o a faurishing
condition, Dorotay was her Uncle Harding’s
nrecumed herress, and Franeis, as a second son,
inherited only o few thousends 1n right of his
deceased motber,
of time before them-—tbey were bnath children
yet.said Sw Joba Capel—and although there
was py posthve engngement between them, it
ceemed an understoad tlung that sweet Dally
Clieyne and gallant Frack Cavel were one day
tn heeome man and wife. OF (his said Uncele
Hardinge, little was known by Me. Cheyne or
Darathy ; he resided 1o the metropehs, princi-
pally ot his club, was a ci devant beaw, entirely
given un (o s=lfish pursvits,and caring for nothing
beynad the narrow ciccle which formed his little
worll. Tn youth he had been a traveller, re-
s'ding much on the continent, from which he had
imported many foreign babi's and tastes.  These
were so uncnpaenial to Mr. Cherpe, that the
hrother in laws seldom cared to meet, and slen-

{ der intercnurse was kept up betweey, them dur-

ing later years—2r. Cheyne abommahing the
town as Mr. Hurdinge dud the ecuntre.  Never-
theless, as all Mr, Hardinge’s fortone wanlit Je.
scend to Dorothy, in the event of his dying
without Jegitimate issue, and as he wasa re-
puted bachelnr, pot 10 the least likely to enfrr
the matrmonial stale no2, 't may readily be
snrmesed that he was a persanage of wast im

partance to the country relatives, who regarded
I as the beau ideal of a fimsked enurtrer.—
Annnal presents of hijoutry arrived at Deepdean
for Dorothy, evidencing the fine faste of her
uncle ; and annual presents of gastranemic deli

cacies were despatched to the exquisite pour.
mand, who valued no gift equal to one that wruld
excite his worn out palate.  The Deepdean
hams, the Deepdean herbal recipes, were all pro-
nounced mvaluable by the town genileman ; and
this interchange of good things being regularly
kept up without personal contee!l. an excellent
understanding was the result, Now, alihaugh
Darothy beartily desired lona hfe for Uncle
Rardinge, yet she was lully seasible of the bene

fits which would accrue from her acresuon of
fortune on his demise ; and i golden day dreams
to which this 1dea gave nse, there ever mingled,
n association with her beloved father, another
individual —need be be named 1—the dark eyed
Francis Capel.

Dorothy well knew her poor father’s embar
rassments— Ius frequent want of ready means—
and she looked forward with yearning hope to
the period when she might pour forth ber golden
treasures to nentralize all his anxieties angd pri
vations—to ward off every blast from bis revered
bead, silvered with the snow of many a wintry
storm. Dorothy was as shy and reliriog as a
timid fawn, but playful withal 1o the precincts of
ber own hume, among those who krew and
loved her; but when, at ntervals she went forth
to mix with her equals — particularly at 'Capel
House—a proud reserved bearing, qmet and
self possessed, took the place of girhish tffidence.
Tntuitively, Darothy knew that at Capel Hovse
she was valued for the sake of Uncle Hardinge
— by all save one ; as the daaghter of paor Mr.
Cheine of Deepdean, she was pobody, deipite

ancient linesge apd an .untanled name, but as.

the heiress of Mr, Hardioge, the worn out rouve

.of fashion, she was feted, caressed, and received

as a fware daughter of the Capels. But, ah!
how the aspeet of all things chaaged wheo she
wandered with her father and Frank in tbe old
garden : liow bappy might they tbree be there,
just as they’ were—comparatively pnor,

«.The world forgetting, by the world forgot.”

.fl‘bls wad what Frank said, ‘and Fraok was sm-

cenity itself. To do the youth justice, be never
thought of Dorothy’s hewrshwp, save in conpexion
with bis own family : for bim she would have
been best and dearest, had such a personage as
Mr, Hardinge never existed. But Fraok well
knew his father’s way of thinking, and that Sir
Johu Capel was a worshipper of Mammon ; not
that Sir John was particulariy herd-hearted or in-
tolerant, but, like most fathers, he considered
the prudent side when the setrlement of his chil-
dren was concerned, And who can blame him
for parental vigilance and forethought, when oot
carried to an unfeeling extent ?

¢1 have received a letter, which I fear may
sonmon me to the great Rubel, Dal'y mv dear,
said Mr. Clieyne to his daughter one morning,
a slate of evident excitement, which he vamly
strove to check or conceal. ¢Tris from Dactor
Emslie, a friend of your uncle’s, who writes lo
say that Mr. Hardinge 15 laboring under a
severe atlack of stomachic gout, which rauses
mech alarm and anxwety as to s nitimate ter-
m'ration. Dactor Em-lie adds, that he thinks T
ought to he present; and be throws out a
mysterious kist that wmy presence is absnlutely
necessary, n the event of my poar hrother-in—
{law’s Jecease, as there are famly matters which
Lrequire * explanatien and arrangement.”  Whal
'can he mean, Dorathy, my dear?  Don’t you
remenher the pame of Imshe, and hearing your
uncle once speak of lam as a learced and exeel-
lent physician, who had retired from setive life,
and resided somewhere in the lake country 72—
i Ah) Lonslie, Emshe contmved Me. Cheyne
Chesitatigly ;¢ your dear departed nther,

Tne yourg fo'ks had plenty | Darothy, my dear, knew Mrs. Emslie very well, |

it 1 recollect mulitly ; and Doctor Emstie and
your uncle IIardicge were iriends from yourh.
the Iatter having Fad 1) 10 nis pawer to forwarid
the doctor’s advancement in s prafessional
career ; and no donbt Doctor Emehe bas al-
waya felt under an obhgation to bim.  But there
is a sort of mystery 1a this letter whieh [ daant
comprehend, comma, as 1t dors from so  hooes!-
hearied an iwndividual. T thuk, Doarothy, my
dear, 1 had better atiend to 1t 1mmediately, and
make the necessary preparations for a journey to
the metropolis, It strikes me as being rather
odd, that Doctor Ems'ie was sent for before ae)
added Mr. Cheyne, again hesitatinz and speak-
g slowly, as if trying to reecollont past events,
and strieg them together, (ar a link in the chain
was broken, and the old maw’s memory wis some
times treacherous,

¢ Perbaps, dear father replied Dorothy
cheertuliy, ¢ peor Unels Hurdinge wished 10 see
wim professionatly, and bas bish confidence 1o s
ckall; let us yet bope he may yet recover and
be spared for years ta come.’

¢ Nay, my dewr, repli=d her father, shalong
ks bead, ¢ that ‘o the course of nalure s searcely
possible ; for uncle and 1 were born 10 the same
year.

Here Dolly threw her arms around the
spesker’s neck, cluding him fondly for being so
* unkind as to speak so,’ and iding her tears on
liis shaniders,

« Well, well, my darling, for your sake 1 trust
to be spared yet awhile sad Ir. Chevne,
carreseing the fair head which rested beside hum 3
¢ but as for the circnmstances you alfnded to, of
Wir, Hardinge sending for Doctor Emslie pro
fessionnlly, that T do not believe to be the case,
sering that your uncle has for any years been
under the care of a celebrated metrapolitao
practitiouer, in whom he places implicit faith,—
No, no j 1t is not for any such medical consulia-
tion your Uncle Hardinge needs the presence of
Dr. Emslie.  But T will set off for the scene
myself, and have all mystery, which T abommnate,
cleared up. 1 cannot think what opnresses me,
Dorathy, my dear, but, in ecopnertion with this
Dr. Emslie and s mission, something weighs
heasily at wmy heart, which I cannot shake off.
Tt igas if coming events cast their shadows be-
fore, and a great calamity Were about to befall
us.?
¢ Ab ! dear fatber, you are merely disconcerted
hy the prospect of this journey to town, and
leaving Deepdean for awhile and, Ih_erl, snxety
for poor uncle i so natural, that T_ean”account
for 1hese passing shadows.” And Dorothy tried
to smile brightly, but the smile faded away mlo
a tear, for she, too, was infected with a strange
cadaess; and it seemed as if Dr. Emslie’s name
had cast a spell over them both-

Days of suspense passed awey after Mr,
Cheyne’s departure to attend-to.the sick bed-of
tns suffering relative, for writing was his asersion,
and the short bulletins, contaming daily bopés
and fears, touched on no.other topic thau the
sufferer’s amendment or relapse. Darothy was
forced to content herself with Ihese scraps ; aad,
fully prepared by the last accounts for thowe
which were to follow, she at length, without sar,

of her uncle’s death. ( ‘

spoke of feelings ‘Jess equsble : it wasin Dr.-
Emslie’s baodwritiog, who, while assaring’her ‘of
ber faiber’s perfect health; added that recent

‘

prise or violent emotion, received the potification |
This notification, however, |

events had agitated im greatly, and rendered
him sncapable of exertion for the present. Do~
rothy, on the teceipt of the letter, would have
iostantly set out to joia her beloved parent, to
ascertain with ber own eyes that he was well;
tut Dr, Emslie added m a postscript, that Mr.
Cheyne proposed returning to Deepdesa inme-
diately after the funerzl, and wished to defer the
enmmnunication of important tidings until then,
What could these tidings be ? Dorothy asked
berself again and again.  What bad happened to
agitate her father so keeuly, and to prevent his
writing to her in person? Corjecture was vaia
but, restless and uneasy, haunted by vague ap-
prehensions of sorrow in store for her, Dorothy
eagerly counted the days until Mr. Cheyne re—~
turned, when, clasped to the parental bosom once
wnnre, she almost forgot the suxiety in delight,
uctil the change in her father’s aspect caugh!
ber observation, and the shock occasioned a sud-
den revulsion of feeling.

¢ Father, dearest father!” she exclimed in
dismay, * how hapgeard and wretched you fock.
What 1 the matter?  There is something even
beyond the natural grief for poer Urele Har-
dmpe bere. Ttll ne, dear lather, what hup-
pened to bow voun down thus, Youarell—
worn —the yourney has been too wiv b for you.’

¢ My poor girl, sighed Blr, Cheyue, ¢ it has
heen too uch for me ; but not w the way you
imagme. 1 am ~earwd, but not in the body 5 1t
is the men*al powers which have been strained
and over-taxed. I have i} news for vou, my
poor girl—a surprise—a pamful one, Dorothy,
my “rar. Cun you guess it 7’

Darothy trembled, and gazed mto the ol
wan’s clear blue eyes. Ste read ther tidings
at a plance, for they were sponking eyea to Do
rathy ; she was so aecuctened fo wateh ber
lather’s every lonk, 1o anticipate Lis every wish,
s Father !? che exclamed in a low trembling
veice. ¢ I am not the heiress: say,am T mis-
taken ¥

¢ You are nat mi-taken, my ponr gul—my
naar, paar girl,  The blow fell heavdy on e af
fi-st 3 but | am sustaned, as you will be, by the
knowledge that tardy Justice is at fength dene to
the mnocent, the unsflending.  Your uncla, Do-
rothy, my dear, has left two children to brar his
name and ta inkerit s proparty. 1t isa hitter
and eruel disappomtment for yoo,mny daolbng
but God grant strengih 1o hear wp, and enrquir
all selfich repming, wheo you bear the tale,?

Pale, speechless, tearless, Dorotliy clung to
her fatuer, supfid and stunned by what she ha
heard.  Loke higwinime her thoughts flaw 1o Ca
pet House.  How would they receise ber now 7
What wou'd Ifrancis do 2 What would she do
it they were separated 1 Allher sir built castles
—all her pians for lelpmy and comforting her
father vamshed away—all the charming dreams
of the fuure dispelled. 1t was a bitter
cup s the could not dash 1t aside—it was 1o be
drained to the dreas; and silenily poar Dorothy
listrned to the listory her father proreeded csv-
tiously to unfold ; and though masr caunnu-ly he
procesded, yet lus fear were seriously aroused
for the beloved chld who, 10 mute atieutinn,
bung on his words; she seemed o frail a crea.
vure 10 battle with so chitling a disappontinent,
Mr. Cheyne thought, ton, ol Francis Cap-l, and
his heart bled for the youwg pawr. e koew
Frank’s warth, but he also lkoew Sir John’s
mammon-worship 5 and the tdea of Dorothy mar-
ryiog into a fammly who did not wich to receive
her, never for an mstant entered the head of the
worthy squire. This sweet first love-paseape
must end ; but Mr. Cheyne grieved more like a
young than an old man. Age does not often
spmpatlnse 1hus with yonth ; and this bond of
sympathy it was wiich had ~o firmly koit he af-
fection of father and daughter. Together they
had deplored the loss of the beloved wite and
mother ; their Jays and sorrows were all shared
10 common ; and never since her birth had Do-
rothe conevraled a thouzht from her fond parent.
Though Mr. Cheyne mouroed the ending of this
early love, yet be bad looked torward so confi
dently to hi: child’s future aggrandisement, thet
to give up all nope that tt might sttl be accom—
plished was beyoud bis strength, He therefore
proceeded to unfold the new. pape whereon the
future was traced m dim perspeclive, and be did
g0 with some trepidation as well as caulion, for
the future was very different from that which
Dorothy permitted bersell 10 anticipate. Poor girl,
ghe.did no! exclaim : ¢ It is very hard,? or * Very

z

.unjust ; her silent aoguish pierced the fatier’s
-heart.- She felt for. his diszppointmect even

more thap for her own, ' But was 1t vot stil n
her power to make amends for fortuoe’s unkind
pess, and to restore peace .and prosperity I—
Might not the lost foriune stll be bers on one

condition?  Ab, tbat conditios, T'bere was the |

irial of her fajth and submiestop. o
" Duriog ‘bis travels abroad,’ it appeared that.
Mr. Hardinge bad been capiivated, by a beaur«
ful foreigoer, the being.ap orphan, the .daughter
of an artiean, No:age wmsgined than the war

riage ceremony. hallowed - their  aflection, for it

was kept a profound secret—a fact which doubt-
less originated in Mr. Hardioge being rather
ashamed of huis wife’s infertonity in pomt of rank ;
a false shame, indeed, which imputed po shame
to supposad guilt., Alter the birth of two chil-
dren, a girl and a boy, continued bickerings be-
gao to imbitter lis Jomestic peace; and this,
adled to disgraceful conduct on the part of s
wife, led him to return to Eapland m company
with bis twa children, leaving Mrs. Hardinge to
purswe her career of dissipation in her own land.
Fortunately for them both,this evil career soon ter=
minated, the unhappy and misguided woman being
carnied off suddenly by infections fever. Mr.

Hardinge deterinmned never to acknowledge his
muserable marriage, but to plice bis oflspring

where they would live unknowa, and never to

remore the stigma which rested upon their birth,

It was Dr. snd Mrs, Emslie who undertook the

charge of the motherless children. 'The doctor

was under cbligahions to Me. Iardinge, who had

been to lim a firm, disinterested Irend 5 and

g'adly he repard the debt of gratirude by fostering

the clw/dren, whose very first entrance op tie

stage of 1de bad heen under false colors. Neither

Dr.nor Mra. Emshie was arquuinted with the

tenth 3 they regarded Mathilde aad her brother

Gervase as ibe off-pring ot shame, and always

conedered Mr, Hardinge’s conduct inost gene-

ravs towards beings so unhappily circumstanced.

1Yiving no fwumle of their awn, the ponr chiliren

hecame to tliem obpects of the modt tendsr m-

teresis and sohetude,  Lovish means were pro-
vided by e Hardigre, who, however, never
openly caine forward to ackrowledge them, and
Mathitde and Gerease were bronght up in the
beitef that they wers arphions. Wil Dr, Em.

s'ie deprecated the s, agd lam-nted aver the

sincer, he was too stueere w Christian to tiat on

tie feads of the uoollending ehildeen the crime

snputed 1o thewr parents, e watelied over
them seduinasly, while the exemplary Mre, Em-
she performed the resl motier’s part, until death
rewtved hee 1o a better world,

But when the tune of DMr, ITardinge’s depar-
e approached, all things n this sublanary
screae assumed a changed aspect—the <ins of s
fouth wore a deeper dye, sud rose up in fearful
array to opbraid and terssfy. Toe dying man
s-ut fir De. Eaclie, and conlided tahim the fact
of having vxecuted a will wherein was speciffed
the trumimicy of bis ctildves, aod the indisputahle
praaf of hus martiage with their mother together
with full direciions for Uhrewr foture guidance,—
Dr. Busiie was of course greatly astonished §
amd wotwithstanding that be rejyced at the good
whieh wccerued 10 those sn dewwr to hiin, yet be
felt for the disuppoiniment which must inesnably
resolt woen Moo Cieyne was matde acquainted
with the trath. . T'o unfold this startheg truth
was Dr. Ewslie’s very pawful duty ; and Mg
Cheyne arrived only in tune (o hear it corrobe
rati d by Mr. [larcinge, who, tully sensible ¢
the lau, asked bis brother in-taw's forgivepes
for the deception Le had prachsed; addng,t
disjainted sentences: ¢ But a.l things may yét k
well.  Gervase is a good lad.  Tell Dosatby i
1s my dyng wish tiat she’ '

The unfinished wish was fully elucida‘ed in th
will  Gervese, who wanted a few maoths or
completing his twenty first year, was named sole
legatee of bis deceased fatber’s large property,
on ane condition—namelp, that within six months
after pe attamed his majarity, he espoused his
constn, Dorothy Cheyne, Tn the event of thewr
not marrying within the prescribed perijod—npo
matier {rom w. sch side the demur proceeded —
then the whole property passed to Muthilde, who
was her brother’s senior by three years,

Moareover, the will specified that Mathilde and
(Gervase were to reside at Deepdean, beneath
Mr. Cheyne’s roof, until the allotted period ex-
pired ; removing thv'her forthwith, for tne pur.
pose of affording the cousns pmple opportuniies
of ¢ cementing a friendsinp,” which Mr. Hardinge
trusted would be ¢ lasting apd sincere,’ and for
therr ¥ tezoral and eterpal benefit,” This was
a s'range expression from one woo bad thought
so ltttle about etermity, but the approach of our
tast enemy works miracles, even on the most -
stubborn anil obdurate heart. 8
with Mr. Hirdge ; bis had beeu an eleventh
hour repentsnce ; and tardy justice atlength was .
yielded 1o the ianocent victims of a father’s folly
aad a mother’s misconduct,

said  Dorothy, pale apnd ftrembling; ¢ these -
sirangers are comiag- (o our quiet bome, Me
tminks they are Like birds of ill omen, descendir
on a sheltered nook, where the old nest lies bid
den ‘among the leaves, Ah, we . do ol wan
them, dear falher, we have been.so-happy te
gether ~there .15 no .room in our old nest. f(:
‘hem., i “ “‘ - L - k. il dee .

""" My ehild,) murmared Mr. Cbeype, embra
his' daughter, * we. bave no. choice—unless;
deed, you reject these - unkoown; .cousijn.qf‘jkltﬁgia
ther. . Tuey are.fo be pitied, not-scorned;; af’

you'may learn to love ibem, Dorothy, my:deg-

And so it was

 And o they are coming here, dear vfafher,’ Yo




