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TlWi ham the jatj got it, \m /kaw « thine

or two
J

^
And I my that night when he iiMed her. h,

knew whtt he meut to dot
For hit wiU WM nude, ud it told her to marry

the tailor chap
If it pleated the Almighty to take him-^ccident

too, mayhap?
She went away from the Tillage, and the Arm

•nd the hoote were told.

And ihe'd married young Bamet ere her mourn-
ing wai barely a fortnight old.

A cold-blooded thing to do, nr?—Not a bit of
it- She wat right

;

For the knew what wat wearing hit heart out
when he went to hit death that night.

He laid down hit life that a &ther, catt up from
the jawt of the tea.

Might haUow before God't altar the mother of
one to be.

It wat jutt a month to the day, tir, tince Burton
wat found here dead.

That the baby wat bom to Mercy.—Why
Uettntl the lightt are red I


