
Let Not Man Put Asunder
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or'^^^f ,

?'^°''" "^«™ ^t^«t<=hed a wide S5^of woodland, lake, and mountain. As one g^^t
or of the English lakes; but one knew that such purity

ll «;hT^
^''^^' "^ '^^' '"""^ ^^S'» f««h«««« o^o^es^we and andscape were essentially of New Hampshire

th^.
''°1'',"°* '" ^^^ "^^^^ Mountains; it is amo^gthose numberless, umiamed hills that ripple away fromUie foot of Mount Majestic, and form tLt corner^

V^S.r'tr *^f> •" ''^'^^" Massachuse^Tand
Vennont When Petrma • grandfather had bought the
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"°* !^^ '^"""^ **'°« ^ seek," she seemedto say, as the patient toi.er, flung themselves, yeSafter year, against her pitiless breast. " There are olh^l^ds for them to till. Let them go elsewherT lUs

Z/ ^T.u"^^ i^"^ ""-"^ "P f""' the f°nnless voidand waited through centuries of calm.

"

Lo, this one is mine!" she might have cried when,sixty years before Petrina's birth, young Peter Faneui"
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