
CHAPTER XV.

THE PASSING OP THE "KING."

THE doctor sadly neglected his fishingdunng the next twenty-four hours. He
ni^hf'^^lr ''!f*C*'^?'*

irorning, noon and

jS'« r ^"^ *^.^">^ ^^"^^ take a run toJanet s cottage, and then hurry back again;and when evening came he flatly declarSl toAndrew that he did not intend to leaTthecave again that night.

frih' "iT?"^®
MkcAlpine was easier. Re-freshing lotions soothe/the fevered Umb, andcoohng medication checked the progre s of

inlV^'^.^T*^ ^'' "^'•^^s- More thanonce an hour's sleep followed the administra-
tion of a sedative; and Marie's hope revived

retn^ ^^ nounshment, her Sepression
returned. Sometimes his language was sharo

would rinV"'^"^i^^P^'^*^^ '^^ *^^'"would nng out m clanon tones his commands
to his fofiowers. At others he would sTng

hur t?.5.r^
leading his men to battle, of

who ? f?'f*'''"' "P°? **»« ^'^^"^es or anyonewho dared to oppose his will.
^

Jnftii ?"^* '°'^' .^«^ever, there were little
intervals of consciousness, when Marie, withher hand clasped n his, could get close o herfather s heart. These were pr^ious moments
to Her and every one was treasured.
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