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"""
^^'|»cJ» I ]iua just
laid down

; and
dressing myself
witJi shaking fiji-

^ors and in t]ie

dark— tJiat my
l)ed-fe]]oAvs might
J^now as little as
possible of niy
movements—stole
down thestairsand
into the garden.

'^ere I found
myself first at the
rendezvous, y^he

Tiightwasda]'k,but

an unusual liglit
hung over the town, and
tlie wind that stirred the

poplars brought scraps and
Bounds of music to the ear. I
had some time to wait, and time
too to think what I was about

STOI.K DOWV THK STU.. ' ^f ^
^'^ '''^^^^ ^^^ ^^^"^^S ofJuw.\ THE STAIRS AND dctCCtlOn Sinri rli'cw,,* i

^NTo THE GARDEN eveu to t.^trfi
'^^s^issal, and

even to taste the qualms that

wiH. my anticipations o^ZZr^^rt' r?''''my fears, no vision of tlw w f
!' ,' ''""«'' I '"'d

-y mind ae I stoo I L e li eii^^
'' °'"™'"" "''" »"

of tlie plunge I Zl T ,t V ""^ "y 'ore«'ai-ni„giJiuu^c I was about to take AnW ^^j; ti ?come to the end nf m,. >, r r
^^ before I liadne end of my patience Dorinda stood beside me.


