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CHAPTER XIV.—Conlinued).

, Nol to go home and resl, as he had
been advised ; there was no rest for
Sybil's husband ; there could be none
now : he went to wander around and
around her prison walls unlil the day
declined and the sky darkened, and
then indeed he turned his steps home-
ward, walking all the way lo Black
Hall, because in his menlal excitement

he could not sit siill in carriage or
saddle. There he passed lhe nighl in
sleeplessness and  horror. Imagina-

tion, favored by lhe darkness, the slill-
ness, and the loneliness of the scene,
conjured up all the ghastly speclers cf
the [future impending tragedies. and
nearly drove him inlo frenzy. He slarted
up from his bed andgwallked oul inlo
the summer night #ider the shining
slars, and wandered up and down the
wooded banks of the river unlil morn-
ing,

Then he relurned to fthe house, and
aller a hasly breakfast, which for him
consisted only of a cup of very slrong
collee, he sel oul for Blackville.

He reached the prison before ils doors
were open to visilors, and he wailed
unlil he could be admilled. Ie found

Sybil  placid. peaeceful, and uncon-
s@ous of imprisonment and deadly
peril of her life, as she had ever been.
He spent an hour wilth her, and then he
wernt o the hotel lo see Mr. Worth.

I_-Igmfpuud the young lawyer in good
irits.

have made muech progress, Mr,
I succeeded in procuring ihe

r for the medical examinaltion.! 1t
is ppointed for to-morrow at ten
o'cjock. Dr. Bright, Dr. Hart and Dr.

Wihseman arve the physicians author-
izedl to make it. They have all be noti-
fiedX and are to meet @l the prison at
the hour. specified,” said Ishmael
Waorkh, as he shook hands with his visi-
tor/and offered him a chair.

yon bBerners warmly coxpressed his
thawks, and sank inlo the seat,
_“You look very ill, Mr. Berners; you
look as il vou had not slept for many
nights. That will not do. Let me Le
your physician for once, as well as your

lawyer. Lel me advise you to take
opium al night. You musl sleep, you
see.”

“Thanks ; bult I think my malady be-
yond lhe help of medicine, Mr. Waorth,
unless il were somelhing that should
send me inlo lhe elernal sleep.” said
Lyon Bernérs., mournfully.

“Come. come; take courage! We
have every reason lo believe that this
medical examination will resull in such
a reporl as, sent up to the governor
wilh the new petilion, will ensure her
release. And then you will carry oul

foreign country. Gay France, beauli-

and, are all before you where lo
choose,” said Ishmael Worth, cheer-
fullly.

Then they spoke of lhe lhree physi-

ni&ks who were lo conducl lhe examin-
alion—Dr. Brigi., who had once had
chafifie of lhe Stale Insane Asylum, but
whoahad recently retired to his planla-
tion an this neighborhood ; Dr. Hart,
who Swas lhe oldest and most skillful
praclitioner in the counly, having al-
tended more families, and first intro-
duced more children to their friends and
relatiofis than any olher man in the
place:  and. lastly. Dr. Wiseman, the
village druggist, who had laken his de-
gree and was also physician lo the
counly prison,

“Dr. Hart has allended Sybil's family
for nearly half a cenlury ; he has known
Sybil from her earliest infancy; his
visilt will nol alarm her, though, for that
maller, nothing alarms her now, nol
even——" He did not [inish the sen-
tence ; he could nol bear lo ulter Lhe
words Lhal would have completed il.

Soon afler he arose and look his
leave. And he passed lhe day and night
as he had passed the last and many
previous days and nighis,

CHAPTER XV.

morning he was early as
ual at lhe prison, and. as usual, he
ad lo wait until the doors were
pened.,

The news ol lhe impending medical |
examination of lhe prisoner had been
conveyved lo Lue warden on lhe preced-
iﬂg afternoon. The prisoner and heér
ompanion had been nolified of it lhis
morning, so that when Lyon Berners
was admilled to the cell he found he
place in perfect order, and S=ybil and
Bealrix carelully dressed as il for com-
pany.

“Sepe ! we are all ready lo rédeeive our |
visitors, Lyon. And, oh, 1 am so glad
lo be al home again, and o give a din-
ner party! Like old ltimes?! Belor2 sve
wenl on our wedding tour, Lyon!

These were lhe st words Sybil ad-
dressed lo her shushband, as he enleéred
the room.

von Berners drew her loohis bosom.
pressed kiss on her lips, and le'lu-.r
signed o Miss Pendletlon ta [ollow him
o the windoaw,

“Sohal

-
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“IL means thal her insanily is increas-
ing. She awoke this morning, perhups
with some dream of home still ingering
in her mind ; at all evenls, with the im-
pression thal she was al Black Hall, 1
have nol comballed the pleasanl delu-
sion ; indeed, ' have rather fostered it.”

“You were rignl, dear friend. You
know of this inlended visit of the phy-
sicians 7"

“On, yes: and so does she, only she
fancies {hat they are {o be her guesis al
a dinner party."

As Bealrix thus spoke lhere was 2
sound of approaching [oolsteps in the
corridor, and the cell door was agall
opened to admit Dr. Harl.

The good physician shook hands with
Mr. Berners, who slood nearest lhe
door, and whispering haslily :

“l wish lo speak with you aparl, pre-
senlly,” he passed on lo meet Sybil.
who, wilh the courlesy of a hosless,
wias coming forward lo welcome him.

“[He shook hands wilh her pleasantly,
and inquiced after her heallh:

“Oh, thanks ! 1 am very well since I
gol home. 1 took cold. Where did I
take cold " she said with an air of per-
plexily, as she passed her lhin while
hand through her silken black iresses,

“You have been ({ravelling, then?”
said lhe doclor, to try her memory.

*Yesh travelling.”

“And saw many inleresting sighls, no
doubl "

“I—yes ; there were caves—the Mam-
molh Cave, you see: and ships in the
harbor ; and—and " A look of doubt
and pain passed over her, and she be-
came sileni.

“"And many
struclive objecls
doubt 2"

“Yes : we were in England just belore

more altraclive or in-
mel your sight, no

the Conguest, and I saw llurnlu.lqltru:
Saxon and Edith the Fair.  Bubt ‘Fair

was ‘foul' then—so foul that the Spiril
of Fire consumed her. Oh! e

She paused. and an expression of hor-
rible anguish convulsed her beautiful
[ace.

“Bul you are at home now, my child.”
said ihe doclor, soolhingly, laying s
hand upon her head.

“Oh, yes.” she answered. wilh a sigh
of deep relief as her countenance cleared
upj:  “at  home now, thank Heaven!
And, oh, it is so good to be al home,
and to see my friends once more. And
then, again, you know 4

Whalever she was going to say was

lost in the chaos of her mind. She
siched wearily enough now. and re-

lapsed inlo prolound reverie,

The doclor look advantag: of her ab-
slraclion to leave her side. @ nd beckon
to Mr. -Berners lo followw tun lo the
farthest corner of lhe cell, so as lo be
out of hearing of the two ladies.

“What do wyou think of her case?”
anxiously inquired Sybil's husband, &s
soon as he found himsell apart with the
physician.

“She is deranged, of course, Any child
could tell you (hal. Bul, Mr. Derners.
I called vou apart lo lell you Lhal my-
sell and my coleagues, Bright and
Wiseman, delermined (o wvisil our pa-
lient singly, and lo make a separaie
examinalion of her. Now, [or cerlain
reasons, and among them, because I am
a family practitioner, we all agreed lhat
[ should pay her the first visil. And
now. Mr. Bermeps, T must ask you lo go
and find out if there is an experienced
malron aboul’ the house; and il so, lo
bring her here immedialely,” ;

L.yon Berners bowed. and wenl oul.
But soon refurned with lhe warden's
wicewed daughler.

“Here 1is Mrs, Mossop. doctor,” he
said, inlroducing the matron.

“llow do you do, madam? And now,
Mr. Berners, I must [urther request (hal
you will lake Miss Pendlelon oul and
leave Mrs.
with our palient,” said he doclor,

Mr. Berners gave Miss Pendlelon his
arm and led her from lhe room.

One ol lhe under-turnkeys locked the
door and stood on guard before il.

Mr. Berners and Miss Pendleton
walked up and down lhe corridor in
restless anxiely,

“My brother was here lo see me ves-
lerday afternoon, Lyon.” she said.

Bul Mr. Berners, absorbed in anxielv
for his wife, scarcely heard Yhe }'uunghg
lady s words, and cerlainly did not re-
ply 1o them.

Bul Bealrix had something else [g
say 10 him, and so she said il :

“I.yon, if you should succeed in el
ling Sybil's pardon (pardon f{or lhe
crine  she. never commilled !)) and
should decide lo take her lo Europe. do
vou know whal Clemenl and myself
have delermined lo do 2

“NO," suid Mr. Berners, with a Wweary
sSigh.

“We have decided lo go.abroad yiih
vou and share your fale; whether wo
go for a year or lwo of pleasant lravel-
ling and sighl-seeing, or whelher we
go inlo perpetual exile.”

[Lyon liernevs, who had been almaost
|'lh]k*|}' jl‘l.l'ii”l_"l't"nl, lo Lhe }'U”ng ladvy's
words until this mowent, now lurned
and looked al her widh astonishinent,
admiration, and gralitude, all blended

Mossop and mysell alone

' you and Sybil,

{ deeply

in the expression of his fine counten-
ance.

“Bealrix! No! I appreciale your
magnanimily ! And [ Lhank you even

as much as [ wonder al you! Bul you
must not make Lhis sacrifice [or usy" he
said,

Miss [Pelndleton inio laers.

“*Oh I". she said, amid her - sobs,
“there can be nothing in the world so
precious fo us as our childhood’s
[riendships | Clement and [ have played
with Sybil and you since we were able
to o alone! e have no parenls., nor
sislers, nor brolhers. lo bind us to our
home. We have only our childhood's
friends that have prown up wilh
Clement will resign his
commission in the army ; he doés not
need it, you Lknow, any more than his
counlry now needs him; and we will
let the old manor house and go abroad
wilh you !"

“Bul, dear Bealrix, lo expalriale vour-
self for us!”

“Oh, nonsense!" she said, brushing
the bright lears from her blooming [ace.
“You are leying to make this out an act
of generosily on our part. It 18 no such
thing. Il is:a piece of sellishness in us.
1L will be a very pleasanl thing, let me
tell wou, 1o go lo Eurgpe, and lravel
aboul and see all the old heroic coun-
lries for a year or so0.”

“A year or so! Oh, Beatrix! it will
not be a4 year or so ol pleasanl lravel-

burst

Ls—

ling ! It will be the exile of a lifetime!”
“T ‘don't’ believe 1t! 1 have more
failh than thal ! I believe {hal

‘I'ne right shall ever come uppermosi,

And justlice shall he done!
sooner or later, vou know! And, any-
{» go abroad with you and Sybil! And
vou cannol prevent us, Mr. Berners !”

“I am very glad (hat T cannot; [or if
¢ could. Bealrix, 1 should [eel bound Ly
carscience to do il."

“Set  your conscience at ‘rest, Mr.
Berners! It has nothing lo do wilh
olher people's deeds |”

“Bul, dear Bealrix, you arve reckon-
ing wilhoult your host, Desliny, which
now means the reporl of the medical
examiners and (he aclion of the
governor upon il! She may not be [ree
o g0 to Europe.”

“l think she will,” said Bealrix, cheer-
fully. :

Al thal momenl lhere
[tom the inside of the cell.

The furnkey unlocked the door:

[Br. Hart eame oul alone, and the door
was locked after him.

Mr. Berners lefl the side of Beafrix,
ant went lo meet the physician.

“Well 2" inquired Sybil’s husband.

“My dear sir, hope [or the besi.
has yel 1o be visiled by my colleague,.
Dr. Bright, late of (he Stale Insane
Asyvlum. He is, of course, an expert 1n
cases of insanity. His report will ‘have
more welghl than mine in regard lo her
case. ‘Bul 1 1lell you this in confidence.
[ ought nol Lo give any sort of opinion
lo any one al this point of lhe invesliga-
lion.™

And wilh a friendly shaking of hands
and a polile bow. Dr. Harl wenl below.

was a knoclk

She

who was a slranger lo Mr. Berners,
came up and passed to the door of the
cell, which was opened for him by lhe
lurnkey in atlendance.

The “mad doclor,” as he was popu-
larly ecalled. remained more lhan an
hour shul up with his patienl.

At lenglh he came oul, bowed lo the
lady and gentleman thal he saw wailing
i the corridor, and wenl downstairs,

Mr. Berners would have given much
for the privilege' of queslioning the
“mad doctor;” bul., as such a privilege
could not be eblgined at any price, he
was [orced lo bear his suspense as well
as he could. :

[In a few momenls Dr. Brighlt was
succeeded by Dr. Wiseman, lhe least
immportant of lhe lhree medical exam-
ineps. '

He saw Mr. Berners, came right up to
him, and grasping his two hands with
both his own, and with the lears spring-
ing lo his eyes, exclaimed :

“I hope to Heaven our examination nf
this lady may evenluale in her release
from caplivity.” ;

There was somelhing in the delicacy
ol the physician's worus, as well as in
the earnesiness of his manner, thal
affecled Sybil's husband. He
pressed Ihe voung doclor's hands as be
replied ;

“l Ihank you very much for your ear-
nest symmpathy. and I need nol say how

devoully I join in your prayer thal lhis
invesligation may terminale in Lhe re-

leasé  of my dear and mosl innocent
wife,"
I'he physician  lhen passed into the

cell. which was open=d {or his admil-
tance, and then closed belore.

A hall hour wenl by. and he came out
again.

“l do nol know whal conclusion my
colleagues have come lo, Mr. Berners:
but, for myself, 1 do not think lhis lady
is, or* has been [or some lime, a respon-
sible agenl.” he said, in passing Sybil's
anxious husband.

s

*You hold your consullalion imme-
dialely ¥ inquired Mr. Berners.
“Yes, immediately, in the warden's

privale parlor, which Mr. Martin offered
for our use,” answered Dr. Wiseman,
as he bowed and wenl downslairs.

Mr. Bermars and Miss Pendleton were
then permitled to return to Sybil's cell,
lo remain wilh her while wailing the
resull of the physician's consullation.

They found Sybil so faligued from the
visils thal had been maede her thal she
lay quile slill and almost stupelied upon
her bed.

Mrs. Mossop was walching by her
side; but al the entrance of Mr. Ber-
ners and Miss Pendleton she arose and
lefl the cell.

Lyon went to the bedside ol his wife
and asked how she [ell.

“Tired."”

T'his was the only word she spoke, as

how, Clement and myself have resolved |

| thal the physicians had coneluded their

I CO] r}'

A few minutes passed, and Dr. Bright. |

e
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with a heavy sigh she turncd her face
lo {he wall.

Lyon and Beatrix sat willhi her all lhe
alternoon, and even unblil lhe wardeu
came (o the door with he informalion
consullalion. and were aboul to leave
lhe prison, and lhal Mr. Worthh was bhe-

law, walling lo see Mr. Berners,

CHAPTER XVIL

Llvon lhen loock an allectionale leave
afl his half-conscious wife, shook hands
wilh Miss Pendleton, and wilh a hearl
full of anxiety. wenl downslairs.

He met Ishmael Worth coming oul of
the warden's ollice.

“The physicians have gone,” said lhe
voung lawyer, afler greeling Nr. Ber-
pners, “just gone; but lhey have left a
of thewr repori. the original of
which they will have lo deliver under
oalth, Thal original document will have
lo go with the pelition fo the governor.

which 1 myself will take up lo Rich-
mond lo-tmorrow.”
*Thanks ! Thanks !” exclaimed My

Berners, pressing lhe young lawyer's
hand wilh deép emolion,

“And now, shall we adjourn lo my
chambers and examine Lthis report?”

“Yes, il you please ! Bulb can you nal
give me some idea of ils characler?”

“It is favorable lo our views. 'Thal
all I know. We can sotn make our-
selves acquainted with the whole mat-
ter., however.” said Ishmael Worth. as
theyv left the prison and walked rapidly
ofl in the direclion of lhe village,

As soon as they were bolh closeled
logether in Mr. Worth's ehamber, wilh
the door closed and' locked to Lkeep off
inlruders, the voung lawver broke Lhe
seal of the envelape, and lhey examined
the report logether.

Bul, ah! that report, though favorablce
to the prolongation of Sybil's lile, was
nol conducive lo its preservalion.

The physicians reporled |he @hprison-
ed lady as having been carefully exam-
ined by lhemselves and [ound (o be in-
sane. Bul they give il as lheir unani-
mous opinion (hat her msanity was nol
conslilulional or heredity : thal it was
nol of long slanding, or of a permanentl
characler; thal, in fine, il was lhe ellecl

| =

of the lerrible evenls of the last f[ew
months acting upon a singularly ner-
vous and excilable organizalion, ren-

dered even more susceplible by her pre-
senl condition, which was that of preg-
nancy.

At this word Lvon Berners slarted.
threw his hands lo his head, and utler-
ed a ery of insupporlable anguish.

Ishmael Worth laid his hand soolh-
ingly. reslrainingly. upon him: saying:

“Be patient! Even Llhis eircumslance,
sad as il seems, may save her life. We
do not f‘cut down Lhe tree with blos-
soms on it.," This report, as | said. musl
go up with the pelilion lo the governor.
The pelilion pravs for her full parodn
on {he grounds sel forth in this report.
The governor may or may not grant the
full pardon, but if he does not, he musl
grant her a respile unti] afler lhe birth
of her child. Thus her life is sure {0 be
prolonged, and may. probably will, be
saved. For, il lhe governor does not
pardon her, still in lhe long inlerval
afforded by the reepile. we may. wilh
lhe help ol Providence, be able to dis-
covel the real eriminal in this case. and
bring him to juslice; and thus vindi-
cale her fame. as well as save her life.’

“You give me hope and courage; you
always do." answered Lyon Berners,
gralefully.

“l only remind you of what you your-
self” know lo be facts and probabililies;
and would recognize as such, bul for the
excilement and confusion of your mind,
And now. do vou know whal I mean
o do?”

AMr. Berners gravely shoolk his head.

“l mean lo leave for Richmond by lo-
night's slagecoach, taking with me lhe
oringinal altesled medical reporl and
the pelition for her pardon. | mean lo
iravel day and night, so as lo lay lhe
documents before the governor al lhe
earliest possible momen!. And as soon
as he shall have acled upon them I
shall leave Richmond for this place.
Iravelling day and night, unlil 1 bring
voil her pardon or her respite.”

“How shall I lhank vou? What words

an express how much——" began Mr.
Berners, "with emotion ; bult  Ishmael
Worth searcely heard him. FHe had
stepped across 1he room and louched

lhe bell-pull,

“s=end my atlendant here,” he =aid ‘o
the wailer, who appeared at lhe door.

A few momenls elapsed, and a ven-
erable old negro man of slalely [orm
and fine [features, wilh a snow-whilte
head and beard and dressed quite like
4 genlleman—a sort of an ideal Roman
senalqr carved in ebony, enlered the
room, bowed. and stood wailing.

“Be so kind as lo pack my portman-
teau, prolessor. 1 go lo Richmond by
the night's coach.”

The “professor” bowed again, and
then respectiully inquired :

“Do 1 altend you, sir?”

“No, professor. 1 musl lravel day and
night withoul stopping. such  haste

would be loo harassing lo a man ol
your age.”

The old servitlor bowed, and wilh-
drew lo obey.

“He,” said Ishmael Worth, poinling

affectionalely, to the retrealing form of
the professor, “1s nol only my mau.xm;
altendant, but my honesl and most es- |
teemed [riend.”

“"He  is happyv in possessing your es-
leern and friendship, Mr. Worth, and
no doubl, he deserves bolh.” said Lyon
Berners,

“He deserves much more,” murimured
Ishmael, softly, wilh one ol Llhe old
sweel, thoughiful, smiles shining in his
eyes.

Then Mr. Berners, who- would have
liked lo linger longer near this sympa-
thizing [friend, who was working so
zealously in the almost hopeless cause
of his imprisomed wife, saw that lhe

yvoung lawver had many preparalions
lo. make for his sudden journey, and
bul litlle lime lo make them in: and so
he arose and shook hands wilh Ishmass
Worlh. and bade him Godspeed in his
humane errand, and lefl the room.
Mr. Berners relurned to his most
desnlale home: look, by his physicians
advice. a powerful narcotic, and slept
of ulter oblivion, and waked
he next morning more refresh-
he had fell for many weeks

the sieep
lale on
e Lhan
past,

[He wvisiled his  wile usual, and
[ound her in the same gquiescen! state of
mind and body and still utterly uncon-
scious of her situation, ullevly ignorant!
thal wilhin a few days past lhe dread
death warranl had been read lo her,
which doomed her young lile Lo die in
lhe heauliful month of June, now s0
near al hand—in ihe blobming month
of raoses, her [avorile of all lhe lwelye.

Yes, the dealh warrant had been duly
read to her. bul nolt one word of it all
had she umdersiood ; and that was all
lhal had been dene to inform her of her
real siluation. If il was any ones duly
to impress the truth upon her Inind,
provided her mind could be made capa-
ble of receiving the Impression. every
on shrunk from il, and prayed lhatl lo
the «lasl she might never know more of
her condilion than she now did.

L=

As for the rest—the preparafion of
her soul 1o meet her Judge—what
would ‘have been the use of lalking
aboul salvalion lo a poor young crea-

lure deiven lo insanity by lhe horrors of
a [alse accusalion and an unjust con-
vielion ?

The bLesl Christians, as well as her
nearest friends. were willing lo leave
lrer soul lo the mercy of Heaven.

she was even unsuspicious that she
was deslined o be a molher. 1

This circumstance, lhat so deepened
Ihe palhos and lerror of her posilion,
also invesied her with a more profound
and pathetic interest in the eyes of her
hushand.

Would she live to bring f[orlh her
c¢hild, even [though lhe governor .lid
spare her life so long? he asked him-
self, as he gazed fondly on her pale
face and sunken eyes.

Would the child—perhaps deslined to
be born in the prison—live lo leave il?
And then, what must happen lo Lha
mother? And whal must be Lhe afler
life f{or the child?

(To be continued).
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A KLONDIKE WINDOW,

—_—

=ix Tall Glass Jars in 2 Row Made One
Iit for a King.

During the first rush for the Klondilke
gold-lields a party of five men was
wrecked on the right bank of lhe Yu-
kon. some distanee this side of the are-
tic circle. Winter was coming on; but!
insiead of pulting back, they determin-
ed not ta lose the ground gained, but
to spend the winler there, and push on
as soon as possible.  “The Magnetic
North™ conlains a descriplion of their
winter guarlers.

The big cabin consisled of a single
room, measuring on the outside sixteen
by eighteen f[eet. The walls of colton-
wood logs soared upward to a height
of six [eet, and this was magnificently
increased in lhe middle by lhe angle of
the rool. But before the cabin was breasl
high the Boy had begun lo long for a
window.,

“When the door’s shut il'll be dark as
the ins'de ol a cocnanut.”

“I'1l be dark all winter, window or
no window,” Mac reminded them.

The next day lhe Boy came across
lhe wooden box a California friend had
given him, conltaining a dozen lall glass
jars of preserved [uil. The others had
growled at the exira bulk when the
Boy pulb lhe box into Lhe boal, but they
now logked upon il Kkindly., One morn-
ing the Boy was found pouring the frui}
out of the jars inlo some cans.

“What are up to?”

“Wail and see.” [le went lo O'Fynn,
who was dish-washer that week, gol
him lo melt lwo buckels of snow and
wiish the fruil jars clean.

“Now, colon=l" said the Boy, “bring
along that saw of yours and lend a
hand.” :

They look off the top log from fthe
souttth wall of the cabin, measured a
two-Taot space in the middle, and the
colonel sawed oul the piece. While he
wenl on doing the same [or the logs next
below on that side, the Boy roughly
ehiseled a moderately flat sill,  Then
one after another he sel up six of the
lall glass jars in a row. and showed
how, alternalely wilh the olher six bol-
[les turned upside down, lhe thick belly
of one accommodaling itsell lo (he Lhin
neck ol the olher. Lhe [welve made a
very decent reclangle of glass. When
they had hoisled up and fixed in place
lhe logs on each side. and the bio fol-
low lhat wenl all aereoss on lop, when
Ihey had lilled the litlle eracks between,
the batlles with seme of the mud marp-
lar with which the logs were to be
chinked, behold a double-glass window
fil for a King!

*__
HIs HARD LUCK.

L

“Yes,” said Mrs, Herlihy, pressing  a
damp handkerchiel to her eyes. “he’s
an unfortnale man, me cousin Celia's
man is.. I iver lhere's anny chanst of
a good thing he's always a litlle lo wan
side. If il hadn't been for that he'd be
in his- home now. instid of in the hospi-
tal, ma'am.”

“Why, 1 wunderstand that Timolhy
stepped backward off lhe slaging and
fell clear lo the ground,” said the dis-
triet visitor, sympalhelic bul puzzled.

“He did.”! said Mrs: Herlihy, with a
fresh burst of tears, “but il he'd fell 3
bit more lo Lhe righl, there was a greal
pile o' hricks, an’ it would have broks
his [all, annyway."



