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CUMNER'S SON

One can admire the Heaven even if one lives in
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T.S my winter of joy and my summer of rest
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I shall follow my Star to the last."

It filled Shorland this time with a sense of fear.He lost sight of everything-this strange and in^teresting woman, and the peculiar nature of theevents ,n which he was sharing, and saw only Ckre
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hed evi^"^ ''"" ""''" *^" a'^ything thathad ever happened to him, and he turned be-

Oabne le lived, a dread misfortune would be ever
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that whether the woman agreed to be silent or
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