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MAKE YOUR MARK.

- In the quarries should you toil,
Make your mark ;
- Do you dalve upon the, soil? -
i Make your mark ;
In wheu\ger ‘path you goy
In wheteven plece yon stand,
Movmg dwxit o moving slow,
Wxth s firm eud honest hand
v “Make your mark.

Should opponents hedgo the way,
\ Make your mark ;
+'Work by night or-work by day,-
Make your mark.
Struggle manfully and well,
Lot no obstacles oppose,
- None right shiclded over fell .
By weapons of his foea—
Make your mark,

What though born a peasant’s'son ?
o Make your mark ; .
Good by poor men can bhe done—
Make your mark ;

Peazants’ garbs may warm the cold ;

Peasants’ words' way calm a fear; .
Better far than hoarding gold’

Is the drying of a tear—

- Make your mark.

Life is flecting as a shade,
Make your mark,
Marks of some kind must be mads,
: Make your mark.
Make it while the arm is strong,
“In the golden hours of youth ;
Never, never make it wrong,
Make it with the stamp of truth—
Make your mark.
.. —CRhatterbox.

THE BELLS OF LIBERTY.

Ring out the great decreo of God,
Ye bells of Liberty !.
Proclaumug to the nahons ull
That “man is to be free ;
Riftg ont from golden _throa.ta the notes
To float from sea to sea;
Lot them trevel with the sunlight,
Ye bells ef liberty !

Greet monarch thrones around the earth,
Ye bells of liberty!
The hearts and souls of millions fire
With freedom’s rhapsody ;
Teach kings that might shall not make right,
And men from sea to sea ;
That God, the great avenger, speaks,
Ye bells of liberty ! .

For pations in a day are born,
Ye bells of liberty ) '
To freedom and its blessed rites,
To immortality ;
America has led the way,
And rules from sea to sea ;
Then teach the rest their high behest,
Ye bells of liberty!"

Ring down the tyrants of the earth,
Yo bells of liberty!.
Ring up the manhood of the race,
As God hath made it—fres ;
Spread light and love the world around,
O’er land and every sea ;
And hasten on the golden time,
Ye bells of liberty.t

So shall mankmd again rejoice,
Ye bells of hberty' ’

To hear and know the voice of God,
Asinits infaney ;

For wandering far.from Eden’s groves,
Upon: a stormy Sea; = - :

The hanil that's blést will give the rest, '
Ye bells of hberty' 2
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It was the laat day of the carnival in Flor-
ence—thnt cxty whlch boasts of being :the
Pepe pf Itely—end galety was at its hexght.
The pnnclpnl streets were crowded with an
jmmense mass ofc human beings, who, dressed
in the fantastic costumé which the festival alt
lows, might have “beon, mistaken for. 5 vasp
ﬂower gerden. hy ong who gazed on the swell
ing ‘inultﬂtnde from the lofpy and moleted
tower bt “thié cathedral, wlnch nses fa.r ahove
every other church, and, in its costly 'mateml
of bjack and: White* nisrble; forims L) etnkmg
feature in.every.view:of the city. '
The windows of ite thousand dwelhngs'\vere

-~

huog with rich tapestries; silks, aad even.pic: |asught sofh
tures, and were crowded with thronging youth:|

shoute o”th.e dehght%d
tne eome fevonte

- and beauty, while the neighing of steeds, the
ringling of 'bells, the

populice Ttne

mnmmery, thie-vario g eo‘rte f musxo m the

différent stalls whire 'showi were exhbrM—

all made Florencs appéal liké somé ity whoss |
_ inhabitanss had bein seized ‘with doine sudden
- deliving-All Taiks, olastes, agés dnd sexos;:

pereded. iihe.atreets; -and-‘many. whorhad;

xro:elmm misgey, and; wanted ;aven bread
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| tory rolled along, filled with- laurcl-crowned

heroes, while Bacchus, the god of wine, s
rounded by Silenus and all his crew of drunk-
en fauns, played such mischieveus preuks as
won exclamations of  .delighted surpriso from
every beholder, '

Many vehicles were driven, by harlequins,
who distorted their faces, into the most ridi-
cnlous grimaces to excite leughter, and in one
of clumsy and uncouth form sat a party of old
.women, with their features concealed beneath
the most hideaus . masks;: employmg for'their

.| conchman an indeacribable ‘monster. who as-

sisted them eagerly as with shrill cries they
pelted overy passer-by with handfuls of plaster

| comfits.. .An.abundanca..of . this. .article. was

especially levolied at those in black dominoes

.| or dark gilk, hoods,  and. it; ;seemed the olimax

of delight when the lime dust succeeded in
completely whitening the -figures of their vic-
tims,

the rest, which excited general observation.
Tt was of most symmetrical form, highly gild-
ed, and.drawn by six milk-white Neapolitan
steeds, bardly Iarger than greyhounds, and’
caparisoned in housings of -blue and silver,’
while within sat two who might ‘have proved
fit models _for the sculptor, g0 perfect were
they in limbs and features, for they were both
unmasked, and sat erect in youthful beauty.
These wero the sons of Cosmo, Grand Duke of
Florence ; and although Giovanni and Garcia
were the children of a'despotic father, yet
murmars of applause and even words of bless-

ing burst from the excited Florentines as they
proudly gazed on these descendents of the il-
lustrious honse of Medici. Garcia looked a
fit representative of the god Apollo, whom he
personated ; and as he sat in the chariot, with
his long hair flying to the broeze, his dark-
browed eye flashing with diamond light, his
clear and. polished temples wreathed with
laurel, and his graceful: form leaning sgainst a
golden lyre, he might have been well mistaken
for the fabled son of J: upiter. At his side Te-

had hardly shone, and who was a year older
than his brether, but whose fair complexion,
large blue eyes, and slight, yielding figure,
made- him appear somewhat younger than
Garcis, whose every movement told of haugh-
ty diguity. -At his brother's earnest request,
ho bad assumed the dress of the othersex;
and,-clad as a huntress, a bow in his hand,

. quiver of golden arrows hung across his ahoul-

ders, his feet covered with buskins, and a
bright silver crescent on his fair forehead, he
represented the goddess Diana, twin sisters of
Apollo.

- For' some hme these hxgh born youths mov-.
od wlth the’ ca.valcade, nodding to. the patn-
cian groups at many of the ‘windows, winning
favorable notice from’ the fhumerous fair faces
‘that smiled from thé passing ‘equipages, and
discharging real comfits on the delighted popu-
lace, to whom such delicacies came, like
“angel visits, few and far between.” At
length the restless Garcia grew tired of the
absurd scene, and drawing his- gilded reins
tightly together, he directed the coursers to a
deserted street, where the - procession alweye
turned.

¢ Come, -Giovanni,” said he, < leave off gap-
ing hke these plebeinn crowds, and let us

{ tiasten on to. meet ray mother and Gmletta.,

who has pmmsed to see the pageant with me

| for a short while ;” and as he spoke he looked

mqu:rmgly towards the hsbener, adding, care-

’ lessly, *‘ My mother wxll nge yon a seat in

her chsnot » o

Glovanm made no roply, although hurt by
his brother's disinzeriunonsness ; and irritated’
by-his ailénce, Garcxe laid the lash on his

v | horsén, and-drova do- "furiously a8 to endanger’

the lives of the foot-pissengers, till; ronsed- by

| his indiscretion, Giovanni suddenly soized the

reing; ‘oxclaiming, ** Bo not so rash, Gama.,

| listen tome 1., ©. .1

¢ 1 will hear. nothmg v exclexmed the angry
youth, throwing aside .the full quiver, which

atm ; and se;zmg the eherp-headed arrows, he

A ﬂnng them away with such force that several

goaded thie’hatiabhes of his horses, already be-
con'ﬁng"'réehve, ‘and'before ancther minute,
_reins, théy leapt ‘and” plunged: ‘with epmted
‘agtion, anid at-lengthyini- the Presende-of all
‘that:multitude; threw ‘the: brothers from-the-
l.lght car, add-téaring . down the’ open street,
left. them ovemhehed with. dnet and cons:
fuslon. el
In a n}omeut they. sprepgn to thelr feet, and
the geutle Giovapni; declaring that ke :was.
b0 hl me,.brushed the dust from, the,
g, compnmon, and loymg
rng,ym ,xally.u his eye

b glaoliit
o, his s
%

Tiags, ‘wh!c now’ approached “let us heeten
'$o meet “thei ahd “we' will so0n forgee this'
lllﬁmedwo{dent o I
"¢« Take your ~hand from ‘me ¢ cried Ger'cm;
me,tone which imade- ‘the’ timid:- -@Gioyannir
mmbleg i~ Yon have no:aense of shamie... : To:
'be $oamd out before all the'city, qovered. with, | |
the Qnet which every begger has . trodden on,;
ped,l pnnle_:ep .if nothing hedoeenrred A
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There was one more car brilliabt: than all’

clined Glovsnm, on whom ninetesn summers.

hm brother in, eamest gesture  pressed . on his !

and eré Garcia, could’ take strong hold of the-

ing eye apoke a welcome which should have
rewarded him for Garcia’s unkindnoss.

With a hoart il} at ease, Giovanni took his
seat in the chariot; lns eye wandered witha
restless- expression over the merry groups, his
cheek paled with anxiety, and even the sooth-
ing tones of Giulotta'could not move him to
convorsehon, till,’ gneeemg from his delicato
hints the angry deperture of hdr rash and hot-
hoaded son, the: clucheee propoeed turning
home to the pelece. P

S Cnmm IV,
This, sure, but givea his gulit a biacker dye.

When they reached the codft yord, a page

pamed by scveral young nohles, lmd becn
hunting for the | Jast half heur i in, ap. -#djoining.

forest ; and throwing off his atfire of the hunt-
Toss: goddess, ho mounted a fresh and spirited
horge, seized his rifle, and spun!mg the animal
:sliaxply in Yjis desire of Offering roconcilistion,
he soon reached a turn in the road which
opeucd on & “sunny glade, around which the
hunters were stationed, behind the majestio
trees, waiting with breathlcse anxiety the ap
prosch of the deer.

Just as Giovanni reached the ‘open space, an
old buck came dashlng by with the speed of
lightning, and forgetting that he had no clim
to the prizo, the delighted youth sprang for-
ward, raiged his wepon, took aim, and fired.
The wounded animal, {altering ‘in its course,
writhed for a few moments in the lst agony,

Furious with passion, Garcia' rushed from the
spot whence he had seen the hasty transac-
tion, and regardless of the tempting vicinity
of another-deer, which ‘at. that very moment
fiew across the path, followed by the anxious
pack of hounds, and the atill more anxioua
band of hunters, he rushed upon his brother,

ed, ““Fool ! what mean yon. by coming thus
in my way ? This morning’s insult was enough;
and now "——as he spoke he raised his hand
and fiorcely struck Giovanni in the face, ory-
ing passionately as he did eo, ‘“‘now feel a
younger brother’ss anger.”

¢ A blow !’ shrielked out the bewildered and
half-stunned youth, reeling beneath its vio-
lence. ~ ¢ A blow !’ and the signal word seem-
ed to fill him with fire, for in a moment, with
quickened wrath, he raised his weapon, but
erc the fatal act was committed, the infuri-
ated Garcia drew a dagger. from his side, and
with a wild howl of passion, a8 he uttered:
gome fearful imprecation, the shining blade
glistened in the sunlight, and struck the spell-
bound and hewxldered Giovanni through the
heart. Life struggled painfully for 8 moment ;.
once his hand was outstretched, and his blue
eyés opened kindly, ss if-in forgiveness ; they
closed again, his arm fell nerveless, a quiver-
ing éob broke from his lxpe, one etruggle more,
be fell back like déad—it was' indeed death !

Oh! spark of the divine essence—sonl of
mai—how dost thou become dim and clouded
at that unhappy moment, when, cherishing
anger, as the flint bears fire,. thou forgettest
the law.of love, sud yielding: to the wild

blood of a murdered fellow- creature ! . All
after-existence scems an nnendmg blnnk no.
matter whether it be brief or prolonged, for

Acts are exempt from tlme, and we
Can'erowd etornity jnto an hour, ™ -
Or strétch an hour into etornity.

. At first the heploss youth stood like ome
stupeﬁed rage and hej.red glaiing in his eyes,
atid his whols fiame’ trembling with thé hide.

| oué emotions’ mthm Suddonly hopo seemed

to prompt him to “action, and eagerly spring.
ing ‘forward, he- raised- the pale corpse, mut.
tenng, ag he-did so; * There may be-life still
~~thers must bg life still 1” and kreeling with
convulmve quickness, he:loogened -Giovanni’s
.huntmg-dreen, laid: his band on the bare breast,.
Ho lntely beaten with love and joy, and called
hrm repeatedly by name in . tones of the most
thnllmg eupphcahon. At length ho felt that.
the weapon had beenr too .true, and . dashing
Yimself on the ground; hé: gave way- to the
stonmest excess-of : misery—tore up the grass
riow web with his victim's hlood—yelled aloud,

clerichéd hands thh infuneted strongth

thought undergone in the few moments before
that ‘young but sin ‘Iaden youth; ‘raising - him+
self - from - the mnddemng ‘spot; and, lookmg
m-ound with' 2 “fearful” glsuce, yeb cerefully
eVoxdmg the’ pele face of hun who Iey ‘at his
feet, came, to that determination which almost |
freezes tho blood to thenk of., Oh'! crime
what an apt teacher -art thonl or how else |
cpuld one, who was before 80 open-hearted,
though passlonete shut lue breast egsmet’
every humen ieelmg and, detornnne, -even.

N mthe chill .premence. .of -hia vnctuns, to: dony

ﬁrmly tlut ho lmew
deed. i
Coldz‘dew db}vereed glﬁ‘ hrow, ax’ he mui:teredt
1ow‘ “eHT: g ol fogsthor undone. . The
'pofe%n’.reh;ln e withiin’; 1 feel it horrid tot-
| ture, T am gxddy, hhnd! .But, onetrinzph |
8 ofill eft mo—-+I mll.keep this foarful secret ;
pond phall know Lidurdered him 1"’ and; with &
.shuddering glenee Cowerde ‘the apot whir's lay
thit forln“of etony-llfeleuueed. he seizéd his
depor, now tmged vlth Ghe hle-stregm Jeapt |
upon his’ horee,‘end‘plungmg into » rosdin |
£he direction of ;the, city, .was . far. advanosds
through its nairow: étreeta: before the .tired

v 1 hunters; reedverlngdﬁoﬁ ‘theis  éxciternent,

‘fetamed ‘nito the thw‘dheu' they had left |

KR

'the brothe;'e,’ hnd: diecovei'ed m only ooonpeut ‘B

the n;urder‘ |
9 l )
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informed Qiovanni that bis brother, accom- |

and then ‘fell dead at its destroyer’s feet.-

and grasping him rudely by tho arm, exclaim.

claims of passion, imbruest. thyself with the,

a8’ if silence was 2 ‘horror, and’ wrung his |

| WILL IF YOU WILL,

The Kay House isa ploasant little hotel,
eteudmg half way upthe side of o mountain
in New Hampshire,

In the parlor thereone July evomng were
four persons—Mrs. St. John and her daughter
Elly, Miss Emily May and Mr. Milburn:’. As
Elly St. John went to ‘the piano, these ‘two'{.
1ast slipped out: on the lmleony, Jetld etood he-
tening as Elly eung —

« Gould werforget. could wo forget g

O that Loehe were running yet !

The past should fude like & morning dream,
In a single drop of the holy stroam. ’

- Ab-lowe knew what you would say, - - '
But wo are too tired to hope or pray; ]
-For, hurt with caroless far and fret, -

Body and soul cantiot forget.

“¢¢ Can they forget, will they forget,

‘When thoy shall reach tho boundary set—
¢ .'Wheh, withihe final pang and strain,

They are parted, never to meet again ?

Ever to them shall rest bo given,

Scnseless on carth, or happy in heaven.

That which has heen might bo yot

It wo.could only learn to forget; |

But tho starg sball cease to rise and sot,

And ghall fall from heaven ere wo forget.

Elly sang with an intensity and pathos
which borrowed none of its force from within,
for she was & good-natured, inconsequent sort
of a girl, who had never had a trouble in her.
life.
quite independént of feeling or expcrience.’
Elly's music-burt Emily cruelly; and ‘stirred
and roused the old sorrow which had just be-
gun to fall asleep for a little. She'had loved
deeply and fondly a man who had grown tired
of her aud left her, becaueo he was greatly
her inferior.

Much, as she snﬂ'ered I re]oxced when her
engegemeut with Lewis Leighton was broken.
I had known Lewis from his .earliest child-
hood, and had alwaye disliked him as a sel-
fish, conceited prig. .The last.time I hear? of
him he had turned Catholic, and joined the
Jesuita ;' and I only hope that he will get well
suubbed during his novitiate. Had Miss May
married him, her d:sa.ppomtment would have
been unspeakably greater than it was. As
sheleaned ¢ver the baleony while Elly sang,
and looked into shadows and sta.rlxght, her
heart was wrang as with the first anguish of
loss, the sickening 'sense of her own blind in.
fatuation, ‘“Oh God!” she said to. herself,
“when will the bitferness of this death be
past?” Then she becam¢ conscions that Mr.
Millburn was speaking to- her.; but he had
more than half finished what he had to say
before she realized that he was asking her to
be his wife. . .

"He spoke at a very unforbun.ste moment
He and Emily had been very good friends
that summer.
woods, ascended Mount Washington, and
been to Glen Ellis togother. "She “had liked
him, but she had never dreamed of him as s
lover, and when he presented himself in that
light she was shocked and star(:led end a lit-
tle provoked. .-

O hush !’ ghe eaid sharply. ¢ It never cani:
be—~never{! - . ’

*Do you then dxshke e .80 much ’ gaid
Evart Millbura, trying to speak quioctly.

“No,’ she said, making an' effort to collect
her thoughts. * ‘I-have liked you—you havé
been good to.mo ¢ but ‘all the love-Thad -{o
give is dead and buried, und $here is no resur:
rect:on. .

He made no nnewer, but she felt that she
had hurt him.

i ‘Tam very sorry, ghe ‘faltered, ‘I never
‘meant—" o
!-“T understand,’ he sud qmokly : ¢It's no-

-one's fault but myown. Goodnight.’ Aund’
'they touched hands and parted.
| Evart went, up .ta-his awn rogm, where lns
_his friend, Dick Bnsh, was sitting in the dark.
Dick was a boy of nineteen. He had. been
trying to work his way throngh college, and
“Mr. Mlllburn kad brought him to the momn-
tains for his vacation. .Dick, made & heto of
Evart, and he had been mortn.lly Jealous of
Emily May.

* Dick,’ said Mr, Mﬂlhum, ufter u httle,
* We will go over to the Glén to-morrow

And then Dxck unders!:ood the ceee, and
ment&lly abuged Miss Me.y a5 8 cold hearted
2ﬂ.m;, wluch epnthet ehe dld not l.nthe lenst
doserve, f

. ‘Evart and Dwk went away. em-ly in- the
mommg Emily heard the stage drive eway,
.and turned her face to the' plllow and thought'
brtterly of the homble perverseness of things
in this world. 0o

: She knew thet Evert was good, nndmanly,
end -sepsible. .. He;wag:.in & fair way to win:
ireputation, af . the - bar 1. end,, it "o, just
handsome, ‘he :was uttrechve -and. gentleb
menly

¢ There are dozens who would be proud end

, heppy to eccept hrs love ; and nothmg would‘

rdo but that he, must throw 115 away on me,
thought Btmly impehencly e But 11;’

mostly gt over their' troubies e

hemferredthetMlss May :perhepi abit’
ofgoymo, e £" ko dur ey 5o
. Emily Mey lived: mbh"her »’mother inantine:
town in:: New York.::‘B8he: hedhllttle
‘property,. of her: ovm;undovuthwht iehe]
‘Gould ¢arn by her pen,she : managed: 2o dress:
- herself, | pay for s ; spmumer's joyrney.:Dow |
: gud then, and keep het own,);om"qvar;,her
. RS D) SIS TR SETTY ; 1o gl

tt'waﬂ )el‘ Y tlo look ﬁfk@',l}” Elg 1”% rRd
' .«':,"’ Jisit poy.and then af

Rous

a1}

her *orl: S

The gift of musical expression iz often | -

They had wandered in the |

it.to his lips.’

_tlvely quxet 0

"‘eesxl :f 's_qun
‘there is no money loet’ From vhr'éh’rt’ my‘ de

the hospital and the country house ; and do
what herhand found to do. She made no
fuss, and laid down no rules, ond was under

no edRjesiastical « direction ” ,in, particular ;
but 14 '

snd fel' more agreeable,
hersel( *ldeone ina poke

ted men‘ul eulo{d

Bhe. W8 husy ut lth desk ong (lu in
‘bor when a chfrmge drove repldl_r up the
street, and Dick Bush jumped hurriedly out
and rang the bell. Emily went to the door

* | horaelf, upon which Dick’s hurry secmed sid-

denly to subside ; and when ho came into the
porlor he appesred -to find great difficuly in
expressing himself, and Emily, greatly won-
'dering, asked afbor his friend Mr. Milburn, ~

Dick’s tongpe was loosed.

¢ Oh, Miss- May,’ ‘he seld, w1th s shakxng
voice, ¢ Evart is dying.’

¢ Wheve ? How ?’ gaid Emily, stnrtled aud
sincerely sorry. |

Now Dick had bedn rather melodramatically

linclined. ‘He had meant to act liko the hero

of a lady’s novel, and administer a severely
inflexible reproof to the woman who had

trifled with Evart ; but in Miss May's- pre-

scnce he found this plan impracticable, and

wisely refrained.

© ‘He went out shooting wrth a fool of a boy,

and he, the boy, fired wild, and Evart was

badly hurt, and fever set in; and oh ! Miss

May, he kecps asking for youn and won’t llo

quiet ; and the doctor said if you could you

ought to come, for it might make a differ-
ence. There s his note’ and there’s Mrs, M1l- '
burn's.’ '

The doctor wrote succeintly that considering
the state of the case, Miss May’s presence’
might keep the patient quieter, which was all-
important, Mra, Milburn’s note- 'was . an
incoherent, ; blotted epistle, begging " this-
upknown young lady to come nntl save her:
boy.

Emily could not refuse, her mother hurrxed
her off, and in two hours she was scated. be-
side Dick on her way to Spnngﬁeld. Her

reflections were not pleasant.’ Every one
would talk, and suppose there ' was a romance,
Elly St. John would be sure to know sbout it,
and Elly was such a little chatterbox ; and to
try and make a mystery out of 11r would be

till worse. - ° °
. Then she had ‘nothing to wéar.’ - And
how would she.get along with Evart’s mother
and sister? ‘And who would take her Bible:
class on Sunday ?.” And -what was to become:
of her. little: book pronnsed for :the sprmg,
trade ?
- I daro say it’a all noneensehxs wantmg

me,’ she thought People never mean what.:
they say in a fever. I remember Pat Mnrphy
insisting that he would have a luppopotamus
handy in the house; and if Mr, Milburn comes

to hirgelf how horribly embarrassing it will be, .
. On the whole, Miss May’s feeolings were’
rather those of vexation than of romance.,

They rode all night, and when Emily reach-"
pd the door of the' hsndsome old- faehloued
house in Springfield she was conscious of look-
ing like a fnght, and vnehed herself - a.nywhene
else; « -

. The door was 1o gooner opened thn.n she was'
embtaced by a little old ladyin black and a-.
pr_eti_;y._gir_llin an elegant morning dress... Bothy
were in tears, and had evidently. been: for -
some - time on the verge of hystenee and
Enuly at once .set them. down as. the sort . of :
women who are never of i any use, .
~ ‘Oh, my dear'! it’s 80 good, of you——so very
good of you,’ said Mra, leburn. -

S & am sure you. “will ba lus gnardmn angel :
smd sontimental Hatty.

* ¢*Not-at all. 'Mr. Millburn and 1 were very
good frxends, and T shall ba* very glad if T'ean
do bim any: good ! aaid Emily in"a matbor-6f- ¥
courso fone ;-and then the doctor-mede his
eppearnnce, end begged her to: coms." np
stairs. ..

(¢ Iihe oould be kept q\uet there :mght be ol
chanoe for him,’ eaid the, doctor; ‘but so:
much depcnds on nursing ;% and the doctor .

\ ended in expressive BllenC9 Evert Was moan-

ing ¢ and, .sobbing, and beggmg tlmt some one.
would send Emlly May 'mth one drop of
water. . .
" Tho nurse, who to Ennly’e cntlcsl oyes,f
looked" unytlung but, capable, Wil fussing over

hin i’ a way that was “etiough t¢ drive ‘any’

sane man mid, ' Emily poured out a goblet of -
water with''a steady hand, and as the- ice'i.
tinkled againet the mde of the gless she held v
. J

.-*There is water,” she suxd in her: ordmerj 1
sweet cheery voice, * Now if you will try e’r; :
be quiet 1 will stay; with' you.” - - - .. A
She could not. tell whether he recogmzed‘} h

bor or not; bt the. nervous feverish : distress .

and excitement, seomed, in .8pme, measure, to .
subpxde, and eflbeq,e}hme he soemed comgern—

No

néis, S : i
“Bibily’ Mey at Bvirt Mrllburn’s hedslde felﬁ“
herself.in 4 ‘entirely false ‘potition ; “bilt'she -
took'gosa ‘cdre of lnm,"\ior thére was viothing '
elserto be done,: The nurss went off in & huff!
with Miss: Emily and -the dootor:»: Mgs.: Milli|:
burn and- Hatty. conld .énly -cry. snd) riistle:
abont and overset .things-with their ; dressedo’
lvart)wonld grow, restless s Emjly left; hiro, 1
89, that the charge, in_spite, of [hegse]l,’. fell

Yers a3 penvey deiaw whos d!

mtoher hend! Tea i ol :r.'»




