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party ; finally, cursing him as an old fanatic, he walked
rapidly away. '

About the time the conversatign which we have
related oecurred, Dr. Dalton had an interview "with
Mary Fulton, who had once been his betrothed bride.
She had been visiting some of her friends in Bayton,
and Dalton called to see her, but so absolutely was he
the slave of his appetite as to be under the influence
of liquor when he did so. He begged her to reconsider
what he considered her cruel decisien, and to receive
him on the same terms-as of old; but she kindly
though firmly refused to accede to his request. With
tears in her eyes.she told him she loved him yet, and
should never love another ; “but,” she added, “I can-
not place the slightest reliance upon your word, you

‘have broken it so often; nor will I ever marry one

who is so addicted to drink, as it would in the end,
involve us both in bitterest misery.”

He left her that night in a state of desperation, and
she was the last person who saw him alive. For a
short time his absence was not commented upon, as he
frequently absented himself for lengthy periods from
his boarding-place; but ‘as weeks passed away and"

_ there were no tidings of him, the anxiety of his friends

became intense, and advertisments were inserted in

‘the leading papers asking him to reply, if alive. Re-

ceiving no response, a reward was offered for any in-
formation regarding him; but this also proved futile,
and a year passed before they had any idea of his fate.

- One day a boy who was gathering wood on the beach,

which separated the bay from the lake, when going



