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312 THE SPAEWIFE.

surely sweet death would have closed my

eyes, and I should never have heard it fall."

Sir William Chrichton, who had for some

time struggled to suppress the anguish of

sympathy which he felt for her measureless

sorrow, could no longer withstand these woe-

ful lamentings, but hastily quitting the room,

left the castle without completing the task of

his mission./ "> "V.
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