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made me tremble-yes. even me, and there ain't ma^V
I d tremble before, thajtik (he Lord :

^
'"Never ^lention that word again, or I swear I'llblow your brains out as I would a rabbit's f
"And then he rushed from the house, Icavinir me

^forelntn 'k'"^'^'«''^"^'
''"•^" ^^^ ^ ^-^ ^lt>etore in all my born days.

'

o rf"V. ''?''''*' ^^^3^'^"^ ^'-iHedit 'Christina.' aftera sister I had once (^arl Henley's mother, poor thing'
hat went and heaved herself away on a vagabones of^a

fellow), and kept u tillit grew up. Mark Campbell died

*b^ut ihe" , f,'^'"''
'"' ^' "^^^^ ^P"'^^ -°^^- wordabout the child

;
but now I know, arter hearing about thecrazy woman, she was its mother."

Aunt Tom paused for breath, and Sibyl, with a greatcry, sprang forward and clasped Christie in her armf
., 1

• J'?^*" • ""^ '''^^'
• "^y ^^^'" '•"'« sister !•' sheexclaimed, through her fast falling tears. » Oh, Christie

!

oh,^Christ,e I to discover you are my sister when it is too

With her arms round Sibyl's neck, her golden heaa

Kr .'^f^^'^"^^^^'
Christie said, in a voice sp faint

that SiLyl had to stoop down very low to hear her •

"I am going, Sibyl, dear sister Sibyl ! Tell Guv mrbrother, and Aunt Tom. to come and bid me good-by "
In a voice qhoked with sobs, Sibyl called them to thebeds.de to receive .that parting embrace, Guy's eyc3were fwd of tears, and Mrs. Tom's sobs re-sounded audiblythrough the room. >
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"'^ »<^«^ Sibyl, my own, my darling sister, good-by;'and Heaven bles? you. Hush ! do not weep so "and the

"Dt^rsTf 'P''^ Sibyl's ^k in a last ^bl^.
i^earest Siby?, ^o now and s<^nMillard to ine.#
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