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Th'lon niity'st love on, throligh love's
e* -rnity.

1 neyer gave at lock of hair alvay
,r'o at nian, deurest, except this to.thee,
WVhiclî nloi' upon My fingers tholight-

fillly
1 ring out to thc f ul brown lengthi and say,
'I'ke it.' . l only inay
Nowv slieade, on two pale clheeks, tUic

inark of tears,
Tauglit droopi3g froi the hiead that

hiangs asi(le
Tlir-ouigh lîo trick. 1 thoughit the

fieral sia'
WVoiltl take this first, but love is justi-

lied,-
Takie it thon, . inding pure, froin

ail1 those years,
'l'le kiss ny inother left liere wheni shce

(liedl.

A lheivy hieart, belovèd, liave 1 b>orne
FroI-0 year to, year. unltil I sttw tlîy face,
And sorrow after soirrowv took theý place

0f aIl1 those netulral joys as lighitly worin
As the stringC(l pearls ... eacli lifted

iii its tomn
13y a beating heart at danee-timne.

Hopcs apace
WVere clagdto long despairs, tili

God'ýs owii grace
Cold( scarccly lift ahove the %vorld for-

loi
Miy heavy lheart. Vieil thou didst bid

nie bring
And let 1V drop, adoixi thy ealuily great

D)eep, being ! Fazst, i sinikcth a s at
thing

wVhichi its owil nature doth precipit;Lte,
W hile thine <lotli close al>ove it, nie-

diating
BetwiNt the stars and( the un1acconîpliihed

fate.

As for poor ECdward Moulton
Barrtt-he raved. Hie tried to,
quarrel withi Robert Browning,
and liad there bcen only a callow
youth wvith whoni to deal Brown-
ingr would have simiply been
kicked down the steps, and that
would hiave been an end of it.
But Browning lia,. anl even pulse,
a calm eye, and a tenîper that was
imperturbable. fis wvill wvas quite
as strongr as Mr. Barrctt's.

\Vhat hielped M.\iss Barrett to
the final deteriniation to, take lier
fate into lier own liauds wvas the
fact that, thoughl the doctors liad
or(lered lier to Italy for the winter
as the only hiope of a restoration

of health, and. althoughi iVrs.
Janieson, the xvell-knowvn writer
on art, hiad offered to take charge
of lier on the journey, lier father
obstinately refused to consider the
idea. This strangely hieartless ini-
dîfference removed lier lingering
hiesitation. Shie hiad no idea tlîat
his angcer against lier for the step
slie took wvould be so, unyieldiiig
as it proved to be. So it wvas
just a plain rumiaway niatchi. One
day wvliex the fatiier wvas out of the
Nvay they took a cab to Marylebone
Panisu Cliurcli aiîd were rnarried.
The bride ivent homne aloîîe, and
it 'vas a wveek< before lier husband
saîv lier, because lie would not ask
for lier by lier niaiden naine. At
the end of the wveek the bride stole
clown tlîe steps alonr, leading lier
dog Flusli bv a stning, and met
lier lover-liusl)ald on the corner.
Next day tlîey wrote back froiîî
Calais, askinîg forgiveness and
cravixîg blessixîgs after the good
old custom of Gretnia Greenî. But
Edward Moulton Barrett did not
forgive. 01d1 mecn wvlio nurse
xvratlî are pitiable siglits. Wliy
could not Mr. Barrett have fol-
lowed tlîe ex.-ainple of John Ken-
von ?

Kenvon conmmanîds botlî our
svnipathy and admîirationî. Wlien
the news camîe to hii tlîat Robert
I3row'ningr and Elizabeth Barrett
were gone, it is said thiat lie
sobbed like a youtlî to vhîoin lias
corne a great, strangre sorrow.
For niontlis lie wvas flot knowiî to
sile, yet after a year lie visited
the hîappy line ii -Florence.
Wlîen Johni Kenyon died lie Ieft
by lus will fifty thîousaîîd dollars
" to, iy beloved and Iovingr
frieiîds, Robent Browing and
Elizabeth Banrett, his wife."

Imnîediately after tlieir îîiarriage
Mr. and M1rs. Browning. started
for Italv, and in Pisa thîey at first
resided, but later chose Florence
as tlîein hiome. For niany years,
with intervals of absence, they
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