
6 THE- WORLD BEFORE TEEM.

itself a -monument more durable than
granite.

What a'halo of beauty it casts over the
sceiies in which its first si(-Ylit was
breathed, its first vows fondly wbispere(l,
ùiaking the desert and solitary places to,

blossom as the rose,
Even those bléak saIf__ïÏýarýsLes borderin(y
tbe sea, over whieh the sea-gull flapped

lier heavy grey 'wings, and which re-
sounded to, the pewitt's melancholy mono-
tonous cry, possessed a charm, for Do-
rothy.

From. those marshes Gilbert and Doro-
thy drove up the cows to be milked.

On the banks of that sluggish river that
lay like a dead thi-ng between its slimy

mud banks until filled by the tide, in wbich.
few persons could discover an thing to
interest the imagination, the twain, when
boy and girl, used to, fish for crabs with a

small hooped net, after the tide bad re.
tired.

Those were happy times, full of sport and


