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v^rysoon. But a log on the fire, that seemed d^breais out in a blaze, and aU th; sha^^^^^^
on the walk feap and dance in ite flicker vTf^lamp i8 making haste to die

^°' ***"

That is a timid touch upon the handle of the doorThe young soldier's face of expectation isa^ht tosee, a sight to remember. His one J,«„^ • I
on the J.ble where he plaoe^thTlam^lrhn':^:^

wavenng hght he can see the loose, many-flowered

Zlu ^/f^-'J-^ '^ o- - sbe wea«r£
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but mus needs grieve-.,h, how^itterir^!!,^^
loss of the one strong arm that is gone ^ZT

«^a^n.kiteirt^"e:t:r^i:rar::

'Z H
'^' "7" "^ ^^'^'^ 1^P« ""«t have met, wh.^the dungeon closed again on the dead gaofer a^d

isTragr^^'^-^^^^-"^-^-

The picture still hangs over the chimney^helf inthe hbrary at Surley Stakes, and you ZyZ Ttany t.me if you are in the neighlurZd M^^


