
IN CONCLUSION*

temporary incon'venience. of a few weeks
at the farthest,

Dorothy bore the operation without
a murmur, placiùg herleft halad* in that of

her husband,- and leani.ng her head«Upon
his bréast. -When ..it was over she WQ C-11

giently. laid back upon her- pillow, and
given a composing draught« ýto'>, induce.

sleep.
Gerard," she whispered, did you

see that unhappy Man
No, -My love.
It was Gilbe"rt Rushmere. Has he

escaped
Froin the punish ment due to hiS crime ?

J

Thank God.1 I would not."have him
Sufferdeath on my accouint'. Oh, Gerard,
if 'Ou bad- seen bis eyes the look he,
gave,, when he fired, lit. was not Gilbert

ýRushmere but some'demon in his'.,shape..",'
Hush, My premous wife. You Must.


