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A LAVENDER GOWN.

It was quits late in th:::lil‘. dark

and rainy, when I

* LAY
the first object in Ware, outmde of my im-
iate p 1 s, which ar-
rest=d my atteation was tte Munson house.
Le}od out of -5 'illill;' the next
morning it loomed vp directly opposite,
umnt‘ho road, dukpnnd moist from the
rain of the night before. There wera so
many elm trees in front of the house I was
in, lin the little pools of rain water, still
standing in the road here and there, did
not glisten and shine at all, although the
sun was bright and quite bigh. The hovss
itself stood back far enough to allow ofa
good square yard in front, and was raised
irom tLestreet-level the height of a fa-e-
wall. Threeor foursteps led up to the
front walk. On each mde of steps,
growing near the edge of ths wall, wasan
enormous lilsc t-ee in full blossom. I
could see them tossing their purple clusters
between the elm branches ; there was quite
wind blowing thit morning. A hedge of
lilacs, kept low by constant chopping, be-
gan at the b'ooming lilec trees, and reach-
ed around the rest of the yard, at the top
of the face-wall. The yard was gay with
flowers, laid out in fantastic little teis,
all bordered trimly with box. The house
was one of those square, solid, white-
painted, green blinded edifices which
marked the weslth and importance of
the dweller therein & half century or so 0,
and still cast a dim balo of respect over bis
memory. It bad no beauty in itself, being
bolly plain and glaring, like all of its kind ;
but the green waving boughs of the elms
and lilacs and the undu'ating shadows they
cast toned it down. and gave it an air of
coolness and quiet ard lovely reserve. I
began to feel a sort of plearant, idle curi-
osity concerning it as I stood there at my
hamber wi ,when
I bad gone into the sitting-room, whose
front windows also faced that way, I took
ion to ask my h who had come

When I

Lf,

dow, and after b

in with me, who lived there.

*O1 course it is nobody I bave ever seen
or heard of,’ said I; ‘but I was looking at
the house this morning, and have taken a

fancy to know.” -

Mys. 1 d gazed reflectively across
st the house, and then at me. It wasan

odd way she always had betore speaking.
‘There's a mair{e.n

thing but a care.

dered.
‘Why, Caroline—Caroline Munson.

A slim, straight little woman, 'ith. a
white pit:ber in her and was descending
the stone steps between the blooming lilac
trees opposite. She had on a lilac-colored
calico dress and a white apron. She wore
B0 bat or bonnet, and her geay bair seemed
to be arravged in a cluster of soft little
curis at the top ot her head. Her face,
across the etreet, looked like that of s

woman of forty, fair acd pleasing.

“She’s going down to Mrs. Barnes's after
milk,” Mrs. Leonard explained. ‘She
always goes berself, every morning just
sbout this time. She never sends old Mar-
garet ; 1 reckon she ain't fit togo. 1 guess

she can do some things about the house,

but when it comes to traveling outside

Caroline bas to do it berself.’

Then Mrs. Leonard was called into the
kitchen, and I thought over the information,
at once vague and definite, | had received,
and watched Miss Caroline Munson walk
down the shady street. She hada pretty,
gentle gsit. .

About a week later I received an invita-
tion to take tea wi h her. I was probably
never more surprised in my life, as I had
not the slightest acquaintance with her. I
bad sometimes hsppened to watch her
morning pilgrimages down the street after
milk, and occasionslly had observed her
working over her flower-bedsot her front
yard. That was all, so far as I was cen-
cerned ; and I did not suppose she knew
there was such a person as myselt in exis-
tence. But Mrs. Leonard, who was also
bidden, explained it.

“It's Caroline's way,’ said she. She’s
always bad a sort of mania for asking folks
to tea. Why, I reckon there's hardly a
fortnight, on an average, the year round,
bat what she invites tomebody or other
to tea. I suppose she gets kind of dull,
and there’s a little excitement sbout it,
gettiog ready for company, Anyhow, she
must like if, or she wouldn’t ask people.
She probably has heard you were going to
board here this summer—Ware’s a little
place, you know, and tolks h:ar every-
thiog about each other—and thought she
would invite you over with me. You had
better go; you'll enjoy it. Its a mice
place to go to, and she's a beautiful cook,
or Margaret is; I don't know which does
the cooking, but I guess they both have s
hand in it, Anyhow, you'll have a pleas-
ant time. We'll take our sewing and go

early—by three o’clock. That’s the way | fat
the other six, years.
here with Margaret,

Ibave thought some
living alone so much
with otker girls more,
as much as I did, but
alwaysto bave a grea
some of them seemed
something ; but this
and in its effect on

people go out to take tea in Ware.’

So the next afternoon at three o'clock,
Mre. Leonard and I eallied across the
street to Miss Caroline Munson’s. She
met us at the door in response to a tap of
the old fashioned knocker. Her manner
of greeting us was chirming from its very
gquaintness. She bardly said three words,
but skowed at the same time & simple
courtesy and a pleased shyress, like
a child overcome with the delight of a
tea-party in her honor. She ushered us
into a beautiful old parlor on the right of
the hall, and we seated ourselver with our
sewing. The conversation was not very
brisk nor very general 5o for as I was con-
cerned. There was scarcely any topic ot
common interest to the three of us, proba-
bly. Mrs. Leonard was one of those women
who converse only of matters pertaining to
themselves or their own circle ot acquaint-
ances, and seldom digress. Miss Munson
1 could not jadge of s to conversational
habits, of course ; she seemed now to.be
mercly listening with a sort of gentle
i soarcely saving a word herself, to
Mrs. Le 's remarks. I was s total
stranger to Ware and Wars
constquently ‘could not talk nor. listen to

;
g
g.
i

elss in the world. I
bad my fingers on the stem of

fanmng -,m-:fa
wten I turned my head,
beating loud, there was

‘But, wniehow. I seemed
all about the dove
way in the young man's face

-Am‘-i“"
uated grace. A li wa,

aft.hnn-oothr fm.hﬁu
see was probably
There were little
in ber face that one

gowns you feel sure

unson, I could now
nearer fitty thaun forty.
lines and shadow
could not discern across the sirget.
seemed to me that she must have been very I
lovely in her youth, with sort of loveliness

ich does not demand attention,but holds
it with no effort. An exquisite, delicate
creature she ought to ha
d been, unless her

Lilac seemed to be her favorite color for
gowas, for she wore that afternoon a de-
old-fashioned lilsc muslin that
looked as it it bad been hid away in lav-
ender every winter for the last thirty years.

Of course, anyome

*But his face did not look to me as it did
before, though I still Wanted to give him
the lily just as much. I stood sti

at bim, for a moment; there wae, in
dream, a sort of fascination over me whi
would not let me take
As I gazed, h's face
more to me, till finally—I cann
it—it looked at once beautitul
at once to give him the

With material not given over to evil you
80 that your clothes
won't tell the tale of their prison house.

4 WBLL PACKED TRUNK. .

Itis an Art That alres fo Be Thoroughly
- nderstood. ;
packing, packing of
Imean, is that it is so simple, |
when you see for the first time a “profes-
sional French packer put up your best
you will come to your
Journey's end without & rag towear. He
puts three times s many things in the same
space as you would.
can pack well enough if she has the room—
a separate box for every waist, a tray for
Then too, some goods
wrinkle 50 badly that no care can avert
catastrophe ; they come to grief even in the
bands of a [French maid at home. 7est WHOLESALE AGENTS
everything you buy from point of view. :

—
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ve died rather than
it to him, and I tarne,
basket of flowers a
shoulder, and a grea
did not know what, in my heart.
woke up all of a tremble.’

Mi:s Munson stopped. ‘What do

BIVe | shonld be
nd my dove on my

The waist was cut surplice fashion, and she
wore & dainty lace bandkerchief tucked into
it. Take it altogether, I suppose I never
spent a pleasanter aftern

Any good dressmaker,
oon in all my life,

ful sort of way. There
of gentle grace and comtfort

y ; of course it Thom

, l.l_:d to teach BH?;&:::.J:I{“#: to the wife of Rev. Abraham
Print is not easy. | wyuon N. 8, July 29, to the wife of Charies
however, can give Bowden, a danghter,
you points on that, and the Wrapping is | Waterville, July 16, o the wife of Capt. W. 5.
the more important thing ; pin ww,:ﬂor

sheets of tissue paper
you | pat beri

Rawding, aughter.

about your garment, Pawtucket, R. I. J:l:.”. to the wife of Gardner

Fuller, of N. B.,

think it poesible that it could have
especial significance,
it merely a sleeping

ing that pap

you should fold between each Iayer of pret-
trunk. Nothing else is 50 | Sag_Harbor, N. X., July 25, to the wife of Rev.

unyielding that wrinkles and | _Gordon J. Lewis, s daughter.
make themselves felt Bml'::::irim 8., July 25,to the wife of Capt.
fabrics beneath them :
than if you had used sheet iron.
0 arrange heavy things

or should you thinl
vagary of & romantic,

‘T think tbat would de
on after-events,’ I
or might not prove its signific
‘Do you think sof she said,
;xVell, 1t :emg to me ;lnt

@ worst of it has been I ha;
quite sure—never quite sure. But I will | COPCeRtrate yourself on k
and you shall judge.
time I dreamed that dres
actuslly met that same
morning in the street.

lil my

and; [ bad broken it off the bush as I
He almost stopped for a
be came up to me, and looked

room and about the look-out from the

not one vivid tint in that parlor;
ing had the dimness of age over it.
the brightness was gone out of ths carp:
L 1ge, sbadowy figures sprawled over the
flsor, their indinlinct.ne:l-
suggestion of grace, and t|
y furniture was too dull to reflact
The gilded scrolls on the wall-
Ppsper no longer shone, and over some of
the old engravings on the walls & half trans-
parent film that looked

through it to mark the

at the bottom, lig|
smashers know no top

and sleeves can be
newspapers bstter t

80 that there will be no
are your bulwarks.
packing breakable

like mist had spread.
a cool green shadow lay over the
garden, and soft, lazy puff of lilac-scented
air came it at thé windows. wi
. and it was so little trouble to

articles it is as-
e will jam them
where they get

, the tea which came later. the full force of every

Maoning, s daughter.

New Gluuo‘v. July 26, to the wife of A. P, Douglas
» daughter.

West Brook, July 27, to the wife of Patrick Me-

A of the Entee, » son.

 The cardinal point is to Wrap up every | Chelses, Mass., July 22, to the wife of Henry
e 1 8¢, & SO0,

Levis, are lighted by

816 Whit | Hyiey, Aug3,tothe wil of Engineer Mautch of 8.
8. Duart Castle, & d ‘ml‘h

- 6 th Beptember, 1896,
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MARRIFED.

i the baggage

na bottom just % “FT.T, . Chas,
ceping & smooth, | - W Kie s L Biani T T+Peet, Bev, Chas
successive layer.
stuffed out with
ban anything else. Be

F.Jefiry to

at once the man of my
t tell you how horrible
t all seemed for a minute.
same handsome dark face,
broad hit and the velvet
coat. and the eassl under the arm. Well,
he passed on, and1 did
flutter all day, and his e

ing into mine continually.

the unyielding walls.
way as the parlor, large and dark and | dv¢am, and I can’ w{th g
solid, with some beautiful qu .int pieces of
The china was pmk and
cied to myselt that Miss
Munson’s grandmother had spun the table-
aen, and put it away in a big chest, with
rose leaves between the folds. I do believe

your bottles near the

middle of a compart-
ent, anl you may

carry ink and shoe

fety around the world. i l:ul
1 I it , o 3 o

such things as delicate hats, | Amhers .B.:hlr::l'hul by v!f-: d‘D B. Beott,

8., Ji 20, by Rev. Z. L. Fash,
Burgess.

lady lives there,’ the
answered, at length, turning her gaze from
me to the house again, ‘all alone; that is,
all alone except old Margaret. She's al-
ways been in the family—ever snce Caro-
line was & baby, 1 gaess; a taithful old
creature as ever lived, but she's pretty
feeble now. I reckon Caroline has to do
pretty much all the work. and I don’t sup-
pose she’s much company, or much of any-

ﬁera she comes now.’
‘Who?® ¢aid I, fecling & little bewil-

jbutl was ina |y ancy waists ofsuch a frou-

on then‘it hll :ﬂl bette
spaces of the boxes all;
ly twisted

ive {hén'a chance to m

imparted a subtle flavor to
tasted which gave rise to somet|
than mere gustatory delight,

was my mood ; but it certsinl
me that I bad never before enjoyed a tea

After that day, Miss Munson and I be-

me with Mrs. Giraves,
live in Ware and take
ed away some som

alady who used to
boarders; she mov-

His name was—no,

dame: e §s frou still well to unpack as soon as

I will not tell you his .
your city, md’voell known. He bad en. | 70" %4n-—Kansas City Star.

ol
Liverpool, N.
can be allowed Oliver kisher'to mi

t to fillup the empty | Alpe t, July 23, by Rev. Charles Comben Remfort
oted them with light- Falierton 16 P >

paper than to
ove, and with all

'hoebe-Ann Melvin,

© to Jennie Kate Hugh

gsged board with Mrs. Graves for the sum-

quainted. T got into the mer. After that there was

over there very often;

arry P, Merril . Hyslop.
Homeville, C. B., July 29 by Rev. H. 8. i
BORIN. .| Waher M. Pibkorto Garlatina fomer £t

e tosze me. It was tacitly

fiee to seek each other’s
ther a great deal. He used
etching with him, aud he
all hours of the day as
other might. He wou'd
parlor and watch me
He was very boyish and unconven.
tional in_his ways, and ]
grew to care a gieat
of course, although
t to me for a long
he] first there was,
eam, & kind ot korror

anderstood between us t|
anter for m- to do the visitisg.
I do not know how she felt towards me—
I thiok she liked me—but I began to feel
even a loving, interest in
All that I could thi
was a person walking in a
g continually delicious
ts, e0 that he certainly

Welsford, July 20, to the
July 26, to the wife of Willard Carr, o Chulomtolnf June 29. by Rey. D Sutherland,
nglis of N. (*T'H

unconcerned as a br
sit beside me in the

little sniffs of viole ¢eal about exch other

were hidden somewh¢ra un, :‘." taid nothing about i

and he could not ¢e3 them.
not be a day that Miss Munson would not
were 80 miny little hints
ness and beauty of nature,
€88 ane quierness did not let
appear all at once.

She was rather chiry
very broad glimpses ot h
puzzled and evaded by

as there was in my dr
along with :the love
from being entirely happy.

fore be went away he spoke.
standing here at my doot.

in his face, and felt jast as I

dream about giving him the flo
all ot a sudden his face looked
me, just as it did in the dream.
explain it. It was as if I saw no more of
the kindness and the love in it, only some-
thing else—evil—and the same - horror

childlike woman, with a liking for simple
genvine delight in
h of flowers in her
and in ining those
She was religious in an

pickiog a little bunc
arden for a neighbor,

‘I don’t know how I looked to him as I
stood gazing up at him,
ale, and started back.

-

innocent, unguest
oftener than not foun
her when I came ia,

d an open, Bible ne. but he turned very

and she talked about

Paradise, July 15, to the wife of Norman Late, &
e e daughter,
prayiog as simply as one would about

Woodsteck, July 25, to the wife of Dr. Rankine, a
daughter.

Chicago, Ill , July 19, to the wife of A, W. Masters DIED-
s daughter,

don’t know what I said, bat it must
expreesed my sudden re

Bat the day before I left Ware she teld strongly ; for, alter a few bit

me a very peculiar story,

Moores Mills

David C. B., to Jean N

lhl::: Bay, July 2, to the wife of E, A. Harris, Kol:;:un, N.B., July 29, by Rev. J. M. Robinson,
Yarmouth, July 26, to the wife of Thomas Collison,
& son.

Robert Mc!

,N. Y.,
Cbarles C. Good of

Bt.Crolx, July 16. to the wife of Fred Crowell, a nam,
daughter.

8an Francisco, July 23, by Rev. George E. Walker,
guik 6. Stoop to Mrs. 6. A. Grimmer, all of

PACIFIC Ky

Halifax, Ju), by Rev. Father Murph;
501 By B T M,

o Ilwén'ni Lum:ysnne:“l..A Ford, Leonard @.
ard Neilie Fox. ’

e ea e 27 Bows D, Foler, Prot. Jules

. cﬂlg..')‘l‘l’l].ﬁ. by R‘;in‘u'.:a.m" Gonsells B,

e itk i N v Ghtiar: g, Cumning, Thomas

e P AL 7 Ber. A Bogers, Edgus

8t. Jﬁma 29, by ?‘l". BGnuO":Mu, Charles J.,

SATURDAY EXCUREION TIGKETS

onulstoloeﬂpohho-‘ﬁnhcblvhhl.

all other inforiati on enquire
Corner, and at station, -

Newport, N. 8., Ji 22, . Al

'&o 'y 8., L 'l:’ﬂ Rev. 'A Daniels,
t to the best packing in the me.or;"mr:e 5.'1;'5{..3’;,‘3.3'.'&.5,;:,,';‘
8t. Stephen, Ji b) . W. C.

I'pia » July 22, by Rev. W. C. :-:uehu Jas.

e 1y,

o ally Ghandey a0

Royal Mell Stmr. PRINCE RUPERY.

7 m.
Lve. Digbyat 10.30 s.m
ve. 8t. John, at 1.30 p.

EXPRESS TRAINS

Lve, Halifax 4.15 3. m., arv in
kn. b,mﬂl.i m., ;v Y

8t. Stephen, July 22, Rev. W. C.
B P B 'uoLEln v. W. C. Goucher

: July 28 . Tease How
wife of John White, a son. WIIIGIL-'GII:I:cr 10 Bbo’nh'n‘l')ouul:: »

ohnson McKenzie to Mawhinney.
Folleigh Mountain, July 31, by Rev. J. A. Mec.
Frite Barkiey Lanoth to Ellon Bailey,
Moncton, July 29, to the wife ot Philip Cormicr, & Johnston, N. B., July 13, by Rev. Isaac N. Parker,
son. 5 James Andrew Carr to Louise Patterson,
Halifax, July 28, to the wife of Frauk E. Dickie, a Everett Mass., July 22, by Rev. R. H. Bolton, L
s0Rn. Charles E. Moore to T. Peterson.
Amberst, July 26, to the wite of Bedford Cole, & | Martins River, N. 8., July 18, by Rev. E. A.
sen, Harris, Stanley Z'nk to Bophis Keddy.
Halifax, July 28,to the wife of John Eckersley, & New Ireiand, N. B., July 30. by Rev. Father Car.
son. son, William Williamson to Sarah Tehan, Lve
Port Greville, July 22, to the wife of Charles Allen, Medicine Hat, N. W. T. Jul 20, by Rev. W.
a8on Nicolls Francis F. Fatt to Kate Cochrane.
New Prospect, July 24, to the wife of Wm. McRae, Chatham, July 28
& son. J.

L-
BE

anSas
s o

(311
82835255

TPPTOeEY
EEEEEEP
-

oxo

.

by. Rav, Joseph McCoy,
Kenzie to Isabell B. Flej
Wozdstock, July 25,to the wife of W. M. Brashear, | Stiliman, N. 8., July 23, by Rev. W. J. Fowler
& son. Alexander Campbeil to Annie May ‘Eiliot.
Londonderry, July 30, to the wife of A. C. Me issner, Petitcodiac,
& son.

Buflet Parlor Cars ran daily each w
Halifax and Yarmouth on ¢|

ouble daily service between 8t.
Jaly 28, by Rev. H. @. Raiabrooke,
¢ James . McAalay to Florence B. Tucker,
on, July 30, to the wife of John A. Moore, 8 | Beayer Brook, N. B., July 27, by Rev. Father Car.
daughter. son, Charles McAnully to Isabells Henley.
Ambtierst, July 25, to the wife of William Bteeves, s Lakevale, Antizonish, July 10, by Rev. Father
daughter. W, John P. Druhan to Cnristina McIsaac,

Halifax, July 29, to the wife of Simon Meader, a Bandy Cove, Queens Co. N. 8., July 28, b, N
o :lel‘!lxh':l'; Bk ir Z.L. Fash, Ssmuel 8. Martin to Maude Wolfe.
ewville, July 24, e wife of Leonard Brown, & Brooklyn July 23, by Rev. Dr, Rhodes,

daughter. N.B, to Jennle E. Buck:

tic
Office, 114 Prince William

‘W. R. CAMPBELL, Gen. Man'gr.

DOTTINION

Express Co.

I, g i

Money orders sold to points in

lett me, and I went into the h
#aw him again, I have seen his name in the
papers, and that is all.

‘Now, I want to know,’ Miss Munson
‘it you think that my dream was
nt to me as & waroing, or that I
t all, and wrecked—no, I won't
led the bappiness of my

played nerself to me all
light, although she reve
ter that I was, in one way,

at once in a fuller
aled sucha charac-

parlor. Sie was feelin

g sad about my go-
ing, and perhaps that

led ber to confide in
she looked up, suddenly,

‘Do you,’ she said, ‘believe in dreams P
1 can’t answer truth-
ied, laughing. ‘I don
er I believe in dreams
ther,” she said slowly,
little. ‘I have & mind

questionably at me, an ex-
ce serious and pititul on Fer
I bardly knew what to s8y.
at I could form no corract
knew the man. I wonder-
There was &n artist of about
e whom I thought of. If he
, I think Miss Munson

She saw I hesitated.
said rising with h
smile on her lips,

‘That is a question

‘I don’t know ei
and she shuddered a
to tell you,’ she went on,

that happened to me afte
did tell any one, and I belfeve I w
it you would like to have me,’
a8 a child afraid of

ache, still another
of Biliousness, and yet others of
various complaints of the Stomach,
Liver, Bowels or Blood, all through
the intelligent use of Burdock Blood

were the one—well

er usual quiet, gentle
‘you don’t know any
and I never shall know in
I bope is that it was what
what I imagined. We
y more about it. I-have liked
reason or other, that
ing to take you info
your last posy for

A'ftarI had gone down the s
s full of verbenas a

between the lilac-tre
0od-bye sgain. That was

Iassured her that I would,
little paute, ske told me this -
nty-two,’ she eaid, ‘and
been dead, one four

I was living alone
a8 I have ever since.
times that it was my
and not going about
that made me dresm
Idontknow. Iused
t many dreams, and
as it they must mean
particular one, in itsclf
my after-life, was very

It is the voice of the people recog-
nizing the fact that Burdock Blood
Bitters cures all diseases of the
Stomach, Liver, Bowels and Blood.

Mr. T. G. Ludlow, 334 Colborne Street,
Brantford, Ont., says: @ During seven
years prior to 1886, my wife was sick all

the garden gnd pi
you.’

‘The next summer when I came to Ware
the blinds on the tront of the Munson house
were all closed, and the little flower-beds
in the front vard were un|
ilacs were in blossom, f,
ing for their gardener.

ring, and the lilacs were
when I dreamed it.

king down the road ther.
I bad on a lilac mus- 7
and I carried a basket of flowers
were mostly white, or
pink—lilies and roses.

i

or they had the im-
on my arm. They

else the very faintest
Ibad gone down th
when Isaw & young man ¢
me. H: bad on a broad-bi
and a velvet coat, and carried
that looked odd under his arm.
came nearer I conld

g A gt
he was laid out in a lilac.

see thathe had a hand.
that i
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Calals, July 16, John M. McKinney, 6,

e
Letters come day | sherbrooke, July 25, Agues MoDonald,
by day telling us
that this person has Calais, July 28, James Reed Kimball, §4.
been cu rec of dys- Acadia Mines; July 27, Peter Brodie, 63,

Ohio, N. 8., July 21, Oliver H. Bilis, 01,
Havelock, July 29, Johanna Tierney, 18,

North Alton, July 29, Nelson Kilcup, 83,

pepsia, that person Woodstock, July 27, Stephen Crowley, 75,
of Bad Blood, and { Militown, July 21, Alfred J. Alexander, 8,
, Carsonville, July 20, Mary E. Folkins, 78,
another of Head- |giglt'™ July 20, Mary J. Simpson, 37,
Milltown, Me., July 19, Edward Brooks, 63, |
Yarmouth, July 28, Mrs. David C. Cook, 51.
alexander, Me., July 23, Annle M. Cotter, 61,
Militown, July 21, Annje M, Montgomery, 27.
Milltown, Me., July 11, Sarah J, McCluiskey, 53,
Halifax, Aug. 1, Annie, wife of James Baulger, 23,
North River, N. 8., July 24, Donald Cameron, 56
Sussex, July 17, Jane, widow of Robert Baskin, 80,
Milltown, N. B., July 26, Philip Milligan, 6 months.
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Wo«;d:xkd gnly 22, George, son of Miles Moore,
Sprlil):h'llg.n-::lly 28, Mary A., widow of Edward

the time with violent headaches. Her Maplewood, June 4, Ausle J., widow of Thomas
head was so hot that it felt like burning
up. She was weak, run down, and so
feeble that she could hardly do anything,
and so nervous that the least noise startled
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