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i^ " You are not fool enough to believie such' nonseni|i^ I

hope," said Captain C^pbell.
.

/ )> V";

, M "I dQn't know. as it is nonsense. *Thefe are more

things in heaven and earth than are dreamed of in philos-^

ophy,' you knpw."

'*Y^—I was sure you would quote that ; everyone

does that when he advances some absurd doctrine ; but |c&

all th^ gireatest stuff, nevertheless."
|

'
/..

, :"But'did he tell you teho you were to be—**

SilO'^l sti?pped shorts {even in jest sh^ could not jpfo^l

nounce the wordtw^^ ^' ; j

" Murdered t>y?" iw^d Willard, qui^ftly ^finishing t^e

sentence for her. ** No, he told me nothitig. aI saw it alll^'

*'Sawit! How? I do not understand-"

"Oh, the story R hardly vjrorth relating, and ouglit not

to be told in the pr^^qce of such a skeptic as Captain

Guy Campbell," s»id ^runaraond» running lM|finger*,

I

lightly through his dark', glossy locks./ ^s "^^

:

' "Heaven forbid I should wait to pe inflicted by it!'|i

said Captain Campbell, starting up. "I will relieve yoij

of my presence, and allow you to ecitertain my supersti-l

tious sister here with your awful destiny, of which sU<f^

will doubtless believe every wprd.^'
t

"I should be sorry to believe anything so dreadful,"

said Sibyl, gravely ;
" but I do think there are someigiftpd

ones to whom the future has been reyealed. I wish I coulC

meet them, and find out what it has in Store for me/' X\

"Let me be your prophet," said Druromond, softly.^

" Beautiful Sibyl, there can be nothing but bliss for in

angel .like you.'* ' ^ _
' "

Her radiahTfacTfluWed wttirpfidCI^^

at his words. ,t
'
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"Do you believe in omsBiV**si«i saidigbKugbliigly.
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