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ewnMt, I riudl be quite ipoUed. I lee no
remedy

;
think whether It were not bart to lesveme and begin a new adventnie.

And now we have finished. Dorothy Oibopii«

SnS;?^*'^/' ''^ •»<>" b" tmiS^ted iSS
Sr^rMTP**' ^^i'^.

*'"' romanoe^WTife

wi,S^ ^^t'y' ?P<*
'"•* booming ae much aronwnoe to herself, as it seems tJns. tooSiff

mose and dream and weave into tales for^
aI ^%°{''^^^ ^!P «~^ <^«">»>tfnl to w"5•lie find idle hours for dreaming and donbtinir in

ZtJ^r,^^^°L}^'' marriage ceremony, and
«?^?i i^f,

'«*<>"»« maroh^and happy iinirie

rtntan days, at least we may hear the pomnou
T^^*^ Prpnonnoe the biasing rf tK^S
yet a moment of suspense, a last trial tothalover's constancy. Thrbride is takOTdMJS!

SiS^when ttlS^ "^ ""*' the d^«^
the inmost thoughts of our DoroLT Do2 SI
ani in'o^ ?"W? '^'T lover.^m he^, Jy!

fih« 1 *'
***

"f^'''^ ^"^ ^ *bis new afflict on ?She rues from £er bed, her beautv of face d

J

stPoyed; her fair looki livinT onl? oTtoepainter's canvas, unless we may Believe that th«»were etched in deeply bittenC« on tS.Jl^-i;


