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By pernussion of Charles Scribner's Sons,
WILL SHAKESPEARE?
LITTLE LAD

CHAPTER XIX

s

The mise have th 1edicin:
But e
Measure For Measure
Do t know 1 Ve hen 1 thin
As ¥

Judith raised the lateh of Mistress
Hathaway's cottage-door and slipped
quickly into the house, letting the door
slam to back of her with such force that

all the casements rattled as violently as |

if the North wind had descended upon
them in its fury.
“(3eandam,” she shouted, * Grandam.”
She paused for a moment to listen.
There was no one in the living-room
but from the buttery beyond there came

the sound of voices, aud thither she

lling as she ran.

directed her steps, e

“Oh! ay, ay, r grandmother
replied, testily, being ina peevish hu r
shat morning, * au thou'dst give a body
time to speak 1'd answer thee, La, I d
detest, thou'rt more unmanunerly than
any boy, 8 a mer an my d e lelt
on s hinge. But come thou hither, thy
face is steaming like a yule-tide pudding
and as tarnation as ighbor Stringer's
nose. When wilt give o’'er thy madeaj

“In truth I «
bither, for that I must,” the little la
said, breathlessly, * there be sore coil
at home.

Nay then I respe

it,” Mistress Hathaw terru i,
with riumphaat ring in her ‘
“my left eye itched all morn, and that
thou know'st leth weeping, and yes
treen, toward sunset or be ¢ v little
later, as we were i’ the garden a magpie
cam ing toward us, There was but

the one, though I looked and lo
anotaer ; and quoth Gillian, * There be
and 1 said, Ay,
Ily-vally, we be all im

SOLrOv
the way, bu
moral, so there should |
tions. 'Tis as the Lord reposeth !’ But
thy
goodly man, though full o' eonfirn
and so he's gone—"

“ Naught aileth my grandfather,”
Judith eried, * 'tis Hamnet that is sick.”

“How! Hamnet ? Nay, why saidst
thou not that sooner Why didst keep
me in dispense? A good lad and a
senseless, too, and like his fat! Sick,
saidst thou? Now what of? Thou'st
put me into such tirrits and frights wi
thy news. Come,out wi'it! Feel, Gil
lian, how I shake an "twere a very aspen
leaf.”

“ Od's heartlings that do 'ee, Missis,”
-, that I do like a whole forest full
o' leaves when the wind is up. Thou
must tell thy grandam and the rest at
home, Jude, how [ was infected at the
mere suspicion o the news. I've a
tender heart, but there ! eanst not say
what aileth the lad ? Lo keth he palely,

comin is or

no lamenta-

randfather now—La! he was a

| sleep wi.eet, but—'" Judith's voice | his eyes so br

not hither, and that’s the long and short “And all the while my mother and | ston, ran the London road. A goodly | came Will Shakespeare's roving eyes to ‘ me 8o piteously, that what did I do but “wher'? the pest is our little queen
Y it.” grandam sat above wi' Hamnet, and | road in truth, Ove that happy hearts his own home garden: he urged his | kiss her. It seemed to be a very odd 80‘13“7 \ 1 i §
“ Ay, truly, we know that now; |anon he fell into a deep sleep. They | had travelled and would travel—now God | tired horse a step nearer. Nay, he'd | thing, when I came to think of it, be- They always ca bﬂ"’ "ll"f‘f"; ‘]“ld I
only then, just to think o' his being | would not let me in that day, but the | willing—many and many a time. And | make sure who it was abroad there be- | cause I hated kissing 8o, a8 all honest | am to be queen i hy;’A“ -)‘) o Ak'rnu
here out o' the wind and wet—for 'twas | next morn I peeped in the room, and— | oue,again, that heavy hearts hadmeas- | times—Mother, Wife, the little girls, or | boys must do. But she touched my whispered to "“'-‘IV" lfrl":’l‘ & ““l‘ on
a grievous storm—made the house  nay, I never saw Hawmnet fairer—his | ured and would measure—now God have | the kitchen wench, What was that low- | heart with a yndden delight, like a cow | my rough one, uvn 4 ler llt't u‘-l‘rt et
pleasant to us again and we could e'en | cheeks were as red as any rose, aud | pity—beyond all numbering, Laughter | stooping figure doing there by the gar slip blossom (although there were none | iug against me; 'oh, they are crossing
ht—verily they were  and tears—sunshine and shade—pleasure | den wall?  Not smelling the flowers— | to be seen yet) and the sweetest flowers | by the timber there, and then they are

broke and she went on with » sob, * but | like the stars. But though they looked | and pain—the very epitome of living! | not picking lettuce—not—Oh, God! | of spring. w,r.". to 8ee us. . o I he
in the moruing betimes, before ever the | at me, "twas as if they did ot see me. | A highway glowing with fair fortune and | On, God! | She gave me no encouragement, as my Stop,” said I; “now I see what to do

bidding-bell had sounded or we were  Sol just stopped without aud watehed. bright hopes—a highway sombre with He stared straight before him—all the | pother in her place would have done ; I must get into the water, and you must

ready for church, he came creeping My grandam was there at the side o' | dire distress and grievous heart-break,  blood gone from his face—at that swift, | yay, ste even wiped her lips (which me K“ll"" sleep. et g
home. Oh ! thou'dst scarce have known | the bed, and ever and anon she'd sop | and still above it curved the same sk darting shape bending down by the “‘l""LZlH was rather rude of her), a I'o be sure, yes, away in the meadow
him, his face was so white and little, | his face wi' some ecool, sweet-smelling | or blue, or grey, and underneath its dome | straw-bound hives aloug the wall, bend- | qrew away, and smoothed her dress, as if | there. But how bitter cold it will be

wnd all drawn wi' pain, and his clothes | water i the little tale of life went on. ing down with the fluttering shred of | | phad used afreedom. Then I felt my "’r,-\”“l” 2 3

were torn and wet and he had no shirt “Ay, ay, of course, the woman hath Out of the south, in the chill of an | black in her hauds, and whispering | cheeks grow burning red, and I gazed She saw in a moment the way to do it

1 's poor bae At first methought | some inward touch o' sense! Belike | August dawn, a horseman spurred hotly something to the quite inmates within. | gt my legs and was sorry. For although sooner than 1 could tell her; and ther

twas some be r lad —I was e'en  ‘twas a diffusion o' chamomile fiowers, | ver that same thoroughfare, his face sot | 1t was Cicely telling the bees. she was not at all a |vrn;|1x| child (at any | Was no time to lose, I

spying forth to see if Hamnet would | for that is good to wash the head and | gpd tense, his clothes white with the dust Aud still he sat there staring before ' pyte in her countenance), yet | knew Now mind you never come again,
e—but when he got closer 1 saw | comfort the brain.” of travel, As he journeyed on, with his him, dumb, helpless, chilled to the mar- | ¢at she was by birth a thousand vears | #he whispered over her shoulder, as sk
o it was, and out I ran. 'Twas rain- “[ wot not truly, but soon he went off  steady gaze fixed eve r before him, he | Tow, but not sightless. He could still | iy front of me. They might have taken | Crept away with a childish bwisg, hiding

ng some, but softly, too, and when 1|, sleep, and when he waked n, | had no least glance to bestow upon the | see the garden and that stooping form, | qnd trained me,or (which would be more her white front from me; “only I sha

come sometimes—oh, here they are
Madonna!”

Daring scarce to peep, I erept into the
water, and lay down bodily in it, wi

ame up to him I saw that he was half | though his cheeks were still red, his | growing fairness of his surroundings. In the softly waving trees the nodding |ty the purpose) my sisters, until it was
bearing Silver and half leading him, | gyes had a different look and he smiled | vain for him did the morning mists reel | flowers so dazzlingly gay, and beyond | time for us to die, and then have trained
and guoth he into grandam’s face, and tried to sit up, | before the sun in great, golden spirals,  them the house—home where the ' up children after us, for many genera

“s Cheerly, true heart, cheerly now,  phut he could not, so then, all of a sud- | shot with rose, that chased the dark smoke carled from the chimney and  tions ; yet never could we have gotten

’ | to meet thee.' 8 vk d be ) o blocks of stor
here's Jude eome to meet thee, den, he fell a-weeping. clouds into the west and opened up a | Where all the windows—not one alo that look upon our faces which Lorna wy head between two bl { st
" At that I cried out : And grandam said pathway for the royal progress. In vain and the doors were flung wide. A red- | Doone had naturally, as if she had been :¢|.-l some flood drift combining over me
* Nay, what hath befallen thee, “Nay, sweet, rest thee awhil will | did the distant hills cateh a touch of A breast flashed fora moment in the sun— | o to it. [ I'ne dusk was deepening between ul
, thou'rt sore hurt for I | all eome right. Where doth it hurt | glory upon their filmy crests, In vain | & vivid rush of scarlet—as it darted Here was 1, a yeoman's boy, a_yeoman hills, and a white mist lay on the river

but I, being in che chanuel of it, cou
see every ripple wnd twig, and rush
glazing of twilight above it, as bri

arms were all cut and | thee, sweet? did the rippling Stour flash, silver-like, | 8¢ross to Nicholas Lane's hedge, with
saarer light, aud the Avon, flow. its twittering note, and from somewhere

in the vear distance there came the

every inch of me, even where 1 was
lady boro,

“And he made answer, though slowly | in the

A naked ; and there was st
too ing down to the Severn and the se

apd thoroughly aware of it

stter about my hurts, |« ¢ Pis but a little pain, I mind it no | heldall in vain some of the day's bright- | sound of a school-boy’s happy call. by people of rank and t he ook | 18 & ploture; eo thst S =y ignors
hey 're naugil, Us vuly wy U more than s bee's sting, but yet it | ness in its plasid tors, In vain did Then, on a sudden, it was very dark, | * g e r‘"“"” 'I'”, "" Rt '"'"‘ there seemed no chance at all but wha
here that suffereth. Help me to bear  yearneth me that I eannot go to Silve the lark soar hizh into the heavens, sing- | A great blindness fell upon the watche i | % i .l'“v Che wen w idmo, Forallt
him better, but gently—gently, So, dear | His case vorser than mine, for 1 can | ing its song at the very gates. Norsun, | he ¢ uld see naught in the confused \“”""“"' = though her et 8 Tadle 4 | they were iing, and swearing,
heart, so, we'll not pain thee e be | gpeak, whiles he whereupon he did | nor shining hill, ne r sparkling stres blur of earth and sky. The pleasant ‘j”,l\‘.\ M, l.' Jw.“ ol |“, e | keeping such a hullabaloo, that
home at last sobs snd sob nor glittering blade and leaf, nor singing | 1andseape held no faintest hint of beauty | o "Iv"‘ - ""'"“““ l“l "‘y : - “’ “y'l L | rocks ul round the valley rung, and
And there we nd all the “Phen mv grandam went|to the stair = bird had aught to say to the man press- | OF peace, though the sun—which is the | 5 " C "‘,l.,_ .“,“: : ,H;‘,‘ .' ek g | BESES juaked, so (what with this aud the
ythers came door t head and called down a few words to  ing ever forward, saddest thing in all cthis world—went on it g ‘ T o 4 & s ' | eold) that the water began to gurgle
meet us, bu y word to my grandfather, and in another moment But, at last, when he had come within | With its cruel shining. ‘_. ”,,'_ ]h 1 I A ”!: s " i "1 round me, and to lay upon the pebbles,
vy about him t Silver —what think'st thou? He came up the f the old stone bridge, with its The family had gatheredin the living :}, ,{‘ e “‘.W “.hy . Il .‘.' ‘l“‘i l: ! = Neither, in truth, did [ try to sto]
1 upon the t tend rs be g Silver in's arms, And supported on arches above the | room= all there together save one—and tit w‘ :'. ‘]' bl b G —+ | bein so desperate, between tl
the wound, ar espeare en he to the room he set him ou meads, he halted to bre the air was heavy with the sound of - . - G WOy MRS I- | fear and wretchedness, till
seeing how he felt, to humour him did t floor gently, and Silver walked in orse and glanced at the slow-fl weepin Will Shakespeare naused for usly. All I“ l' nes “(" > her ne glim of the little maid,
say that she'd e'e sh it wi' her own | but oh, so lame—over to the bed, where- | river as at a familiar friend, and a moment, trembling on the threst “r‘li:\-“. | ol peurtailh | and whose kindlivess 1
wnd lay salve upon it, if only he  at Hamnet was much pleased, for all little town, just Wking from its slum- * [—l—rarried not,” he said, br 3 i . : ”'| sk \', S HT | yearn to be with her.  And
wet off his wet clothes and go to  that he was crying. Then did my  bers, on the opposite shore, W here the  * but—I—come—too—late. Nay 3 . oo \ y 8 . e that for her sake 1 was boun
But he answered and said : grandfather kneel him down and un- spire of Trinity rose from its bower of | me not now."” - \I‘ (“-" s .[ h . el)y | and hide myself. She was lying beneatt
[ ery thee pardon, sweet grandam, | bind Silver's shoulder and lay fresh  trees. He drew a deep sigh of relief. He put them by with a hasty | s ALY vt A1 a roek, thirty or forty yards from me
[ must e'en see to the wound myself ;  ointment upon it. I kn what ‘twas  With Stratford there in front of him hope did not even seem to see them as he e ‘A“. ‘B "\. } " s T | feiguing to be fast asleep, with her dres
‘twas had for my sake, and Silver, thou "twas compournded o' hyssop.” leaped again in his breast and thrust back | €rossed the room with his white, hope- deal batinr then T did : | *Presd besustiully, and her hair draw
know'st, is my very own. Cross me not “Now 1 praise heaven the with a mighty lance a those grim I"“‘“"" thrown back, and his dry e} for 1 never .‘ i l 1 - ‘[,‘ n | Ve her.
i’ this thing and thou may'st do wi' me | speares have some inception thoughts of apprehension and sadness | Staring fixedly before him. = e . s Presently one of the great rough men
oa Shon wilt. virtue of herbs.” ness that had made every mile of his They listened to his slow steps creep- b, ey PO same round a coruer d there
“ Then he undid the wrappings that “And Hamnet looked on, smiling and | terrible journey seem a sc« pe in its slow iug up the creaking staircase, as if some aankn Eoas ¥ ) lod bew. and he stopped and it her
were made from his own shirt, torn | saying softly all the while: unfolding. And thus thrilled he could bheavy weight had been laid upon him | o St ,ll‘!“'( A “l’ 'y - AN fairness and her ot hen he
small, and showed us all a grievous “ ‘GGood Silver, take heart, lad.’ see with clearer eyes. which made it impossible for him to ‘, _“\\" L‘ = I . “_ » ' eaught her up in his arms, and kissed
cut on Silver's shoulder, and he bathed “Was not my grandfather passing The horse snuffed the freshening river | climb faster. When he had reached the ;;l‘; " r“v‘ "‘,.,_l‘;,‘ pe r' e ,\'., *  her so that I heard and if 1 had
it so careful that Silver did not even kind? nd after that, not once but | breeze with eager nostrils, seeming to | top there was a momentary pause—Ior | oo m\ sshfal et ..r A ,“ uly “rought my gun, I would have tried
wince. And when 'twas all made fair, | many times did he tend Silver and gain new vigour with each inhalation, strength—for courage—who could say? | o {4” the \\‘I. n “l ..";“. 1 - "‘] ., | to shoot him.
Hamnet turned him to my grandam and | bring him food to eat withal. Oh! "twas while the rider, in his turn, felt a sudden  then those dragging foot-falls went | | s BUNEy S ERNIe0 . ORS “ Here our queen is! Here's the

igainst the

gave her thanks

ce de

a brave physic and worked like a very | sense of pe nd npon him as jf | A€ross the entry, and then therc was the queen ; here's the eaptain’s dat

g vexed at her be

“ Now a weak woman and a fond ! | charm—thou wouldst not guess, but some of the tranquility ar d beauty of A closing of a door. . ol R g he shouted to his comrades ; * fas I
An 1'd be there I trow no dog should | now Silver can go by himself, though it = the young day had crept into his torment- And still listening, they heard poor, s 0 - ,,I“, " ‘ :‘, - by God, and hearty Now I have first
ha' been served before 's master. Mis- | be only to crawl, and he is ever in the ed soul. Nay, all was well of a surety, | Mal ned Silver crawl slowly up, in his | 2t O 1 was & R "y l“‘;, ‘ t ‘l‘ " _. " claim to her; and no one else shall
tress Shakespeare hath a soft heart, room wi' Hamnet, still—" the young  be told himself, for the night was past.  turn—step by step—aod fing hin self l;’:_ Sach st ait. ‘:‘_‘ I \ ", 3 l. -0, | touch the child. Back to the bottle, all
though verily an thou'dst thwart her | voice broke with a deep sob. The next He bent and patted the steed with an A upon the floor outside of that 8 | Soulddo + Gokab '”! ’,'M\' ',h ”'r‘“:, of you !’

He sit her dainty little form upon his
great square shoulder, and her narrow

she can be firm enow. And she liketh | moment the child went on. encourazing touch as he set hii once door, with a low moan of grief.

no the descent was almost certain death t
her own way—as 'tis ever th | piteh ;

rase with #Still Hamnet groweth no better and more in motion and went dashing over THE END 1

. " me, and it looked as dark as pitec nd "

such gentle-spoken women—and hath it | [ marvel why. He jusilieth there weak the long, grey bridge, the flying hoofs D ————— 80 at the m m b l‘r . l‘r ! .l e feet inone hroad hand : and so in tri )
v ; : . J 0 e m d rou wzain, : ;

oft, I warrant me. Well, there's and smiling, and when we ask him how breaking the sleeping stillness al I\, N and chibe babk ¥ fibis . narched away, \\".sh the purple velvet
nobody but hath faults, but there ! let | he doth, he ever answers: *‘Why, ind., OR \ M) I‘ “ Lomas f her skirt ruffling in his long black

that pass. Tell me more o' Hamnet ! | well and happy, only a little tired. Old Raven, with his broom aund shovel - “On I ti " I 1, and the silken leugth of her hair

doth his pulsidzes beat extraor ily *ht vyou were gor

hath | _!' gt "“": _(,\,M, ,.,r‘}lll.‘,“,rrh,' did they rub him and give him a hot | He hath not much to say, and he e'en rue aloft upon his shoulder, came KM ALSWE 1”"'“‘\\”1.3“.1{1.“ ~ L”,.l" $ ' hed out, like a cloud by the wind
Hast no tongue that thou canst not use | PO3set 7 g th my fatber’s letter close in ‘s scrambling up th i U CHAL X 2 Doyou hnow what t! N DRI, St o i e e,
it 2 Hamnet sick! Hamnet, my little, | , that they did. They put him | hand. Yesterday—that's Wednesday Stratfordside with » he could do to us, if they found you by | TSR0 A0 90 R R
doting lad! On! lackaday, lackaday, ‘D ™Y mothefs bed, and oh! thon he had not mended and his cheeks were =muster. It was early yet for work, but A BOY ¥ me?” ; ik " | the water, and must have been s

we've fallen on parlous times. But dry | ¢anst not think how bruised and sore  still so red, and toward sundown his | at ost any time, now, travellersmi When I came to myse “Beat us, [ dare say, very hard, or me uo Of thiem, but for Ehelr ha S AN
thine eyes, Gillian wench, and leave off | N poor body was, My mother and my | eyes took on that bright shining, and bestartedforthon their jourvey Lond hands were full of young gra 4 laaat. They ooill e Bt , | wine-bot Of their little queen the
weeping, mouse. Ob ! he's dead—he's | randam were weeping at the s sht.” then, all through the night he talked ward,and it behooved him to speed their  little i N ey would kill et took small notice, being

dead. ' Sunday night there How came it s lid the lad fall 2" | and muttered, Nay, we not what departure with a civility which ofter orehead te right, aud bur s here Yot slthough they had t

winding sheet i' the candle—nay “ Nay, 1 twas like this. That  he meant—over and over he | received its proper reco in coin 1 a handkerc aud the water often tells me that In e g e

Gillian, thou wast by and saw it Saturday afternoon he and Silver had  wounld say: ‘A Shakespeare h er of the realm, thou t i 1 s0 glad 1" s B b Hhat P < g wother with kindly « wn

“B'en so, Missis, e'en 80, an’ thou | 8one out Charlecot iy and had rested | broke his word! I'll not be the first to rds of cheer—sorry substitutes, pt Vv eves or kil we for?" ling, so far as 1 could it
saldat b0/l them by the river in such a lonesome | do it wnd then he'd ery: *London cleaner's way of thinking, With Wy Il tr fou “v‘: v ap | 80d I kept sharp watceh,

“ But Hamnet is not dead,” Judith | Place, it maketh me all shivery just Father — Loundon — Father—' So this | -like eyes he had noted fr von't you oould balleve t Going up that darl little
protested, * Ye be eruel to say so. He's | = by it in the sunslt for ever s 0 ere the sun's uprisi my grand- the g along [ had ‘ please ‘ Lorns, riding, stlll the " -
only sick, and my Graudam Shakespeare iet there, Hamnet bad a | f hied him to the S came fr Lath (n'a B9 | fierce of them, turned and put up a hand
saith he wil vell my father hich good essage to some traveller hile she } much”—for I was | -2 1% ind I _pat up & hand to her,

“We be the hands o' the Lord,” had brought fr O take to my father there 1 neither h teas her to say It—'‘very muck the thick of the mist and the willow
Mistress Hathaway returned piously, here my father had given it to grandam had writ, ¢ int ‘ iful large dark eyes i s and 1 will call you J ‘1.“!‘ '\.1 f She was gone, my little dear (though
takiog down her apron from eping ! weet brother | how sick Hamnet 5 . ApOR 156 ity and wor you like; only please to alit. Ko | ) . Ber g A healeng) § SAC WIS
and shaking her head from side t Ay OF v eruel big b ither to come.” a yet, then, my being slow, and per- when your feet are well, you »v”\\ -"u I got.over my thriftless fright, I longed
% ¢ig for Him to prohibit ! T set upon h beat 1im Marry, will he d » phrases of w haps, for that matter, heavy, | wander- | can come and tell me how they are.’ to have more to say to her. Her voice
ahid more Oheistian-like & and won re hen, “Ay ly, he'd go , and  have been a part of the ed with my hazy eyes down the blacl “But I tell you, Lorna; | ke SO0 ;| to me was so diflerent from all 1 had
Shakespeare to be more hovele .| when 1 1 will, he | water for Hamnot vall which testified to Sir shower of her hair, as to my jaded gaze much indeed, 1 ..'“|- S 2 H‘.,‘ s | ever rd before, as might be a sweet
aud have faith i' Him. A winding sheet | V' 1 time Hamnet | 'twill be so long before he here. lic spirit for all the notice that t seemed ; and whereit fell on the turf, | and a great deal more than Lizzie silver bell intoned to the small chords
i’ the candle, a single magpie, my itch- | ¥0eW na he were een.” | Sue saith 'twill be four days before ever | taken of him and his outstretched hand. | among it (like an early star) was the | | never saw any one like you ‘u-l‘lm-x" of a harp. But 1 had no time to think
ing eye—nay, they mean no good thi “ Ah, poor heart Now a swol v the letter reacheth him, and then four by 'r la’ kin it be Wully Shax- | first primrose of the season. And since | come back a rain tO-MOFrow "v.lkl pwon H‘; about this, if 1 hoped to have any sup-
s lad's past o hat the incer. | afore heaven, a swound ! ther days ’ per,” he exclaimed in dismay, 2 | that day, I think of her, throug | the | you, 200 15: whd Twill tixlon ¥ou sash | P2
tainty it And ‘twere good to bring A mother saith. When he Ly en, he will not come.” had nowt for 1.” He cast an anxious | rough storms of my life, when I see an | jots of thing e ur<-‘|;‘nl~:$ni‘l :l d [ erept into a bush for warmth, and
s R & thee $hist think bhioy @ he needs must find Silver “ ot know my father; he'll | glance in the direction of the vanishing | early primrose. Perhaps she liked my | a thrush I aught with only one leg | Fubbed my shivering legs on bark, and
sioss Shan the Tord sbove t 'twas so dark he could ree see 's | Pic his fleetest, 1 warrant e, But rider, to make sure t he was not | countenance, and indeed I know she did, | broken, and our dog bhas "x~‘\ .v‘ "1 longed for mother's fagot. Then, as

 Alack! Grandam, I came hither for | hand before 's face, for the rain had | Granda 1, wilt help me to make Hamnet | dreaming. * Ay, it be Wully,” he con- | because she said so afterward ; although ,,“!ml,: " s aey 3 #% | daylight sunk below the forget-me-not
thee to halp us.iand thou frightest me so | © hie lled, and then Silver | well before he cometh? 'Twill pleasure | tinued, in utter mystification, * but | at the time she was too young to know “On deay! they won't 1ot ve liasve s dog, | OF SU8LS, With & BOXTOW to be quit, I knew
E intst o'et 20 b de a ut faintly, too. Where- | him so. Susanna is with my mother and | Wt be ¢ d to Summat's | what made her take to me. Not that I | There is not a dog in the v \H‘.: ‘I\ wy | that now must be my time to get away,

 Bhama upon thee sow for that word Hamnet crept I the v | grandam all the day waiting on them, happed as sure as shinin e the fust | had any beauty, or even pretended to | say the are such noisy things I+ % [ if there were any.
B = inaciy o fline sl cast and tended hir t he could | but there is so little I can do. This | tire a ever passed I by 1 have any, onlys solidhealthy face, which |  *Only put your hand in mine—what|, Therefore, wringing my sodden
hast frighted thy delays. Thou's 1 1 h to I , bu er, | morn [ ran hither to tell thee all—nay I M while Will Shak re, ber many girls have laughed at. little things they are, Lornal- unllb“‘vlll breeches, I managed to crawl from the
not told me ¥ at ha efell aud step, the pain was grievon vid not a word to any one —ai see | ing low to his saddle boy d id Thereupon 1 sat upright, with my | bring y« :H“. 1':\»(‘|||‘\;‘,].“: >| d 1 ﬁ'.' bank to the niche in the eliff which
but I must ¢’en be patient. Am | 1 he was weak, too, for that 1 I've brought my bit o” coral along—the his good horse forward, turned into | little trident still in one hand, and was | you just how long he is." i ‘ ) Lorna had shown me.
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