
THE AWAKEN MG

of

ell ht% given me
or the BK lent it did

witPi the ict tliat I

tnglorme In that

mpt to recover, out

My failure aid not,

group arranged in qu: drangular forni,
and of a homelike architecture. I f it were an asy-
lum, and so much my guard seemed to have ad-
mitted, it was clearly no public institution, but a
private affair, and I might he sure chat the main-
tenancc of every one of the inmates was hand-
somely paid for.

That conclusion ml^

grounds for uneasiness,

not. My mind was tak.

had no idea who had be^

moment I made my fir

of the past, my own idc ty. . ., ^ ^.^ „„,^
just then, greatly alanr .ne. f «as i^rfectly sane
again; of that I felt su e; and th- iwvrery of my
memory could only be i mafter af hours, possibly
moments.

My reffections w int - by the return
of the guard, cvideni.y in g ^ ct for laving left
me to myself, even for so sh - im,c, and vastly
reheved to find me standing .. before him.
He was accompanied by a*Q4i.cr man, an au-

thoritative-looking person who 1 1 took to be the
doctor he had gone to seek.

His face, like the guard's, was totally unfamil-
lar to me, though he had very likely been in con-
stant attendance on me for a long while. I bowed
to him.


