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Then she st
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from you, and for your presence here. Dear James
farewell, I cannot com» back to you but you may
come, where I shall be. Farewell ! Oh! that it may
not be an eternal farewell,”

The touching seriousness and the tenderness of
Marguerite’s words added to the solemnity of death
which was already chilling the hand which he held,
finished the work of breaking down the lighterman.
Like a spring which, flowing through a rock has been
suddenly set free by the blow of a pick, and the
waters gush forth abundantly from the hidden source,
so James’ tears flowed with violence from beneath the
hardened shell by which they had been so long re-
strained. Then Marguerite ceased speaking. I saw
the great breast of her husband heaving convulsively,




