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li CHAPTER XXXIV.

CONTENTS OF A BARREL.

S^oKL*™ *ifS^'
'° p°""?' *"^ }^' «y«« ^«" •«>>-

™m- I!! "^^^ ledgers, vouchers, fetched out by hisuncle from » Urrel tn the attic where faey had iLinthe stnngs that bound them for fourteen y,^a Themouse had nibbled at them, and the wormf «»^ we^thick with dusi Thev were aU that w«, left d? Z?Paul Macmaster, of a fife once warm and busy arS^tvnth zeals and animate with vonthful pa^oM^
^^-^"S&'= somef^es-a. it'TTb;^

it^T^. ® foolish. Spread out on a dean p\Mhon the table, musty-smeUing"mildew^Tnd yelWS
thXToar^^^' brislSv going on, the/SnS
b«l £!«l fLfvi,^®" "^""'^ •"'^'» '^o"^' «» tt»t Anna-

She could never bear to see them at any time. When
PalSZTih ^r^ *-^?>"«l '^°«'« o/thTdeath of^aul and the rupture with her husband, she had eatherwlthe nnhappiest of the dead man's lette™ t^ th^SS
^heSL'^^TC.''"'^ spendthrift politics. tS
X^t1h«r^-fWK ''T'i f^" ^^ gathered them
nm.^. ^*^ the records of factorage and usury fromDuncanaon, put a sheet on tb? top of them allYs iH
Ttfe ^^'^\r^ •'""^ «'«'" "°der lumwTn theattia Of all that was in her house, thev were thnonl^thuigs not brought out to the 'greej to airt


