
OHAPTEB XXXin.

NIGHT-WANDIBINO.

Lat« gmng home that night, and very late, from BaUieAIM 8 Njnian, in Oie empty street, could not but wonderat the fan: fece put on h^e and the aspect of the worldby deep. Here, surely, dwelt the innocent, unconscious •

^iXi^t I'-^J
°°t«>«Wed heads on feather pillows.'

^li^* -.^"f^ ^^""^ ''° ^^^' ^^^ of him, all

Cw it'^Ht •^^Fl'^^^'^iffg. though they did not

w-Z^h^*!*^* "^I"^. ^** ^°^ows firoke thew^ls of the hme-washed tenements; the cobles of thegaping closes might have never known a footstep. Pre-

I„ ^""3^ °*P**^ "" ^^ smothered for the mom-
insr. Dead leaves from garden trees, and from thepohoy were blown about the causeway; they patteredon before him, cna^, like little livin/thingi ^Behtodhim on the walls high tide was beating, a^d the rivermade that noise which never changed in it from year

t^n^~^ mournful always in t£e night-time, Iven

His footsteps echoed through the bureh startling

KL'J"5 ^^ *^« ^'^V °* • "an whom Sfhad passed deep m the forest Vunting-path in smalldarklomrs of morning once, when seaiShW for a doeMtray. The man ha3 stepped out from the dust belolthe fir-trees suddenly, an<l come to him, and passedwithout an answer to his salutation, pacing slo^T^
melting mto shade again, incredible but fir his foot-


