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| tamtema——

Fowily Givdde.

THOU WILT NEVER GROW OLD.

Thou wilt never grow old,

Nor weary, nor sad, in the home of thy birth;
My beautiful lily, thy leaves will unfold

In & clime that is purer and brighter than esrth.
O, holy and fit, I rejoico thou art there,

In that kingdom of light, with its cities of geld;
‘Where the air thrills witk. angels’ hosannas, and whers

Thou wilt never grow old, sweety—
Never grow old)

I am a pilgrim, with sorrow and sin -

Hannting my footsteps wherever I go;
Life is a warfare my title to win—

Well will it be if it end not in woe.
Pray for me, sweet; I am laden with care;

PDark are my garments with mildew and mouli;
Thou, nay bright angel, art sinless and fair,

And wilt never grow old, sweet,—
Never grow old!

Now, canst thou hear from thy home in the skies
All the fond words I am whispering to thee?

Dost thou look down on me with the soft eyes
Greeling me oft ere thy spi*it was free? :

8o I believe, though the shadows of time
RHide the bright spirit I yet shall behold;

Thou wilt still love me, and, pleasure gublime,

Thou wilt never grow old, sweet,— o
Never grow o!dl

“Thus wilt thot ba when the pilgrim, grown gray,
Weeps whenthe vines from the hegrthatone are riven;
Faith shall behold thee as pure as the day -
Thou we-rt tornm from the earth’ and lrnnsplented to
* heaven. .
0, holy and fair, I rejoice thou art there, .
In that kingdorn of light,: with its eities of gold, .

{ telled Stephen.

we was married. So I knew how it cut
mter his heart to hev the childern took,
an’ how selfish it war in me ter . forget
hé loved ’em jes’ the same as I did. I
shet my lipe then an’ never said a,nother
word.

¢“Dick went fust. Katre she held out-
till nigh mornin’, but I jus’ got with the
boy stone-cold on iny knée, an” never
I see him bendin’ over
the little thing in my atms, his face

| lookin’ so “white, ‘ even in the'dark, an’I |

heerd him prayin’, ‘O God! leeve one’
on em—leave one-on ‘em—doan’t take
'em both!” I couldn’t ha” telled him no
‘way. Katie were past speakin’ then;
but I could jes’ see her little face from
whar I sat. Dick’s hands: was close in
mine—I hadn’t never let go sence they
growed cold. I see after a wlnle a bit,
of light shinin’ in the brook, an’ I knew |
the stars was out. But I never looked
up at the sky.  He was-thar as had
taken away my children. He was_so
fur up, I thought He never cared: Ef
He'd forgot me 'twarn’t no uge fur me
to be lookin’ at His sky an’ Bayin’ over
His prayers. So 1 sa,t an’ se¢ the.
shinin’ in the brook an’ the two little
‘white faces.< I heerd Mattie hushin’the
‘babie ter sleep whar 1'd left her under
the bushes,: The little thing crep up/

hearty, soldier fashion,. seemmg pleased
at her grateful smile. But as the days
went on, and they saw ‘how the fever
was burning in her husband’s'eye and
cheek, and caught snatchey of the con-
sultations the doctor and T had over him
-out-in the entry, I noticedi how -often
they hushed their noisy Jokes and laugh-
ter when' they looked over to the man’s
corner, and how many anxious inquiries
for our refugees met me every morning.

. 1t ‘puzzled me, at first, to\(see how-én-
t1rely nature seemed to ha,ve confused
her rules in' the hearts.of thesé two. The
man clinging to her, resting so in her
strength and love, yet fancying still in

tector in the dangers of their forest life
taking with such a childlike trust, the
truths from the Bible she had taught
him to understand, giving them back to
‘Her with a faith as pure as’a woman's ;.

prmclple, no-craven in danger.

- I-used to wonder ag Ilooked up often
a,t her from my work, and saw how
‘quietly she ¢ sat, *‘ the same loved, tireless.
watcher,” how her husband’s eyes fol-
lowed hers; and his voice called her, how
they clung to one another—<these two

‘the knowledge: of - what -they were ¢ach’
to each—1I used to Wonder how she could | m

his delirium that he was again her pro- |-

-yet-withal a brave man, no coward in{-

from whom God had .taken all else ‘but |

and was musing upon the fickleness of
huma,n nature, while I sat one morning
in -3 meditative: attitude - before the|
kitchén_ fire,. ' my sleeves rolled up, my
eyes fixed reﬂectlyely upon a basin of
arrow-root, and blessed with the con-
sciousnes-thut- my face’ was slowly, bt
surely, turning to_* celestial rosy .xed”
over the coals.” “While" thus ‘oecupied, 1
‘was told by an attendant that the doc-
tor wished to see,me.

.‘He met,me with'a grave face.

C“Well 2 1T said, stopping short.

- ““Stephen - Rnd——he can’t' last

through the night, unless there is jsome

change I see no reason to expect.”
$:Who'll tell her 7 ‘

“You must.”’ -

“Dr. Joyce,” said I, ¢ I’m no coward
and I never disobey ¢ orders but'I wish
you'd find me a few moments to. go awa.y
-and-cry: first.”’
“ Why—why,

really,

| man, whom T puzzled every day by my

feminine developments, “I don’t see.
how. :you - can- be spared just - now.
‘There’s the man - ‘who came last mght

wa.ltm% for'a fresh bandage ; and J ones,
and—I don’t see how there 8 t1me JllSt
at present »?

f: course there ‘Wasn’ t l knethha,t
very well, 'Y moust fage” duty if it-put
me in the. front a.nd held me under the

make her - eaf. She only shook her
head, pushing it away. Through all the

her eyes from her husband’s face. He
was tossing on the bed in frenzy, calling
for her, catching at “hér hand, but still
-he did not- Feéognize her. -

Her baby slept quietly on her .arm.
She did not seem to know it, holding it
mechanically. - Toward evening it wak-

-fened and cried. She paid no heed to i.
+ .|1-went up and took. the child gently

from her. Her arm remained in ‘the
same position as before. I could hear
her quick, sharp breathing; but she did.

.| not look at me nor speak. . I took the

little thing away, and found a negro
‘girl to take care for it, wondenng, as I
went and _felt the clinging hands about
my ‘neck, whether its warm touch could
ever comfort her; and if .God would not

1in mercy. take them both.
" gaid the good ’

The evening came at last. The boys
‘were very quiet; and we sat watching
through the windows the gorgeous hues
of purple and gold that were in the sky.’
The great Warm sun- dropped at” Tength
‘behind the’ hills. -“The~twilight began
‘b0 creép in at the windows, and fell|
‘heavily on the. hospital ‘floor. - It wrap-
ped her:figure where she sat, one white,
thin hand fanning her husba.nd the other

hot afternoon she did not seem to move |

LEARNIN G A LESSON.

C#IE is exqmsltely wrought, Mrs.

Marsh, and in true Parisian style.
Shall Lput it up for you ?”

« How much did you say it was ?”
«en dollars.”

«Ten. doHars! T dont know as I

had better take it to-day.”

- Yet she turned not, from the counter,

nor once took her eyes .from the fair
lace creation, though breaking the tent
commandment ‘at every glance
clerk was 10t -slow to ‘perceive his ad-
‘vantage.
pyramidial form, he adroitly placed the
collar over the shmmg folds.
is the snare spread in-the sight of any
bird ; but-to this rule woman forms the
sole fea,thered exceptlon
Wag sent home.

The
Gathering an- elegant silk in

In vain

The colla.r

~Mrg. Marsh was not perfectly happy

that evening, as she had fancied the
owner of such a collar must be.
what'she would her thouglits flowed in
alhtera.txve measure
‘and Br1dget——Br1dget butcher and ba-
ker ”—for there was. a little amount due
-each, and neither would like to wait,
But they must, was her ready conclu-
sion, and they. did.

Do

“Baker, butcher,

-No one, on entering the elegant par-

lying clenched in her lap; her. head bent
| toward the bed to listen to his ravings.
Once, when he had called her 'name
many times, I saw her drop the fan
quickly,” and creeping up, lay her head | as house expenses. Yet it was even so.
upon his arm witha lon% wail. . " .| Literally taking no thought for the mor-
7¢O, Stephen, it's mel it’s yer. Wlfe, row, and scarcely for to-day, they lived
Stephen’ 1 hain’t-‘never left yer.  Ef|a little faster than their income and-
yer'd only kiss me-once !’ .. were . constantly incurring small debts
Perhaps he understood  her, for he and deferring the time of payment.
put up the hand he held to his hot lips. { Love of display was the worm at the
She put her arm abont his neck and root of their prosperity—the quicksand
{kissed him once—twice—almost fiercely. |'that was fast undermining the hearth-
‘Then she buried her ‘face in the clothes. | stone. - But even now dawns the day of
T conld just hear her stifled cry, “O, reckomng
my “God! my. God!'my God!” three| - That evening Mr.. Marsh could not
times™a cry :that made me tremble. “enjoy his paper—the gaslight strangely
Thé:evening wore away. .Stephen Rand |-affected his eyes. Morning found them
la.y panting and - woaker as the nlght acutely - painful, and .on the. following

Tlor of the Marshes,z would have supposed
that the husband’ was only a book- keep-
er with a salary of fifteen hundred, out-
of which must come house rent as well

once, an, pat. her warm ﬁngers on my
Tace and[krssed me. e

“1 heerd Katie . moanin’, an’. I see
Stephen holdin’ uv her all mght ‘When
the fust, mornin’ light come in through-
| the trees, we turned an’ looksd at one
enother, an’ they were both dead. We:
made ‘em two little graves by the brook
an’ buried 'em thar: Then we tuk’ hold
of hends an” kneeled down .on the mosg;
an' Stephen he prayed sech . prayer as:
I neyer heerd afore.. It.made me: look
up ter the sky fur the fust tnne an’ see
how blue it wes, an’ how bright .the
trees was in' the sun, an’ think how
they’d be blae an’ bright ovér thelittle |-
cold thmgs jes’ the sdmie-when we was|’
‘gone; an’ how-we'd leave ’ém ‘all::nloné

s0. fur behind- us.. Then:I: ¢ried—0, ]

‘Where the air thriils with angels’ hoaannas, aud where

Thou wiltnever grow old, sweet,—
Never grow old! - Mns. Howumn

-

MY REFUGEES

[We are a,lways reluctant to offer
" long articles to our readers, espeola.lly
on this “family page” of our paper.
- Generallywe feel drsposed to accompany
* them with some apology for thelr length.
But we give ‘the followmg from Harper
_without hesitation.” Read it, and ;you
“will feel that any apology for it would
be an oﬂ'ence g
My refugee, ‘after

 bear it to have him go.-

_Out of those busy days I have saved.
many a pleasant picture of her as she,
sat fanning the hot air about the bed,
“watching ' for all- little cares for her'
‘husbarid, hushing- her baby, or perhaps
bowing her head, her lips ‘moving. a8 if |
in prayer. And1 thought what it would
be when, for; such tender - oﬂices no. voice
would call to her.. .. ...

Once,I remember, I was busy over
‘the ‘captain, not far from’ her, and I savw’
hér turn suddenly, in’ a.nswer to her "
husband s call. -

- “Mary, whar’s the baby ? P
. “Here, Stephem?: . ..

She held: ‘up-the little thm 80" tha.t he
could see it, her eyes on him, had riot on,

guns. . e .

I found the. boys qmte sober a8 I’:
possed along finishing all most pressing.
-work, and prolongmg it, I"am afraid,
ra.ther more_than was, necessa,ry, for
‘which' I expect youwill combat Iy : asser-
tion that I was not a éoward.” © -

' Bo he's going at'last!"” the captain
gaid, with a sorrowful -glance ‘into ‘the
corner, ¢ I—-I ca.ll ‘that ha.rd, poor
thing P ;

.The sergeant ca.l,ledsoftly as I went by

“Have you told her ? If it was my
wife—if T vas yon, I'd rathér ‘be’ under
fire than'haveit'to'de!”

- T day; mum”~—and Pat; the Wa.rm-
heamted wad tugging at ' my: sleeve with

-

descrlbmg the
burning ‘of her house, ‘and. the esgape:of

his’ one arm’+: Lsa.y how long llhe hold
her husband ‘from’ his fiendish captors, | how, I did .ery.l. .1 hadn’t: cried, a.fore _the child. “He put up his thm ha,nd a,nd QUL s cin e .| came om,. - day the presence of light was intolera-
stopped . a moment, some-strange, dark { fur weeks—I got so frozen - hke—an I touched its face., .. 3 mght ) I sab wa.tchmg the forms about his| 'ble. A physician was called and reme-
. glitter . creeping mto her eyes, : After hadnt dropped Y tea.r sence. .. . | & It 8 &u we ve got left MM’Y: emt h “Nll;a,y the. Houly Vargm an’ a.ll the bed. and . the ﬂrokermg of . the ‘newly- ‘dies applied, but the inflammation stead-
that they changed only to grow ‘more|  “We come ter safer travellin’ ‘soon, | it ? [ sainfs hiaye marcy ‘on her!” he eJa.culated ligh dy lamps above the faces of my|ily pr0§ressed Meanwhile the rent be-
stohy, ‘and Her voice, as she Wentl on an found a house by ‘the road 28 tuk us “Hush S’tephen, mﬁfn' Yer t00 Blck fervently *¢'She’s sech a poor young boy Now’ and then .Some " one called |'came due, and one ‘after another, like
with- her:story, was ‘cold ‘and ‘hard.- in' an’"hid us-'up garret fur'a gpell; ter thitk on’t Hiow.” critter, Rure1” © - | “and T went' sxlently to meet their | venging spirits, came those little bills,

- ¢No. T allers think whenI 'm ewake wa,nts till not-a dollar was left-in the purse.

» %80 we all tuk up with the ‘woods for
‘a home, an’ 'twere all the home we> hed!
fun three months.  'We dursn’t go.anigh:
‘the railroads, an’ we travelled ‘mostly
whar the forest was lonliest, an’ the
swamps a-plenty. Thar was cold mghts,
-t00, when the wind cut . into us, an’ the
damp seemed ter choke.us like; an’
thar was rainy. nights, when we “crep’
~under the bushes, and Stephen he allers
“tuk'off his coat tér cover the rest on us,
an'thar were no stoppin’ of him:no way,
An’ IT'waked up a-cryinin my: dream,
an’ see his face while he slep lookin’ so.
white with the cold, an’ the childern
shiverin’ all night; an’ I'd lay“an’ cry,
» and the rain eried a.long ‘with 'me-on the
tleaves, but:it never stopped fur all that.”
. Sometimes we -found a shed . or “barn_
When thar warn't'no rebel sojers anigh
the place they'd let us in the house.
#¢$But the.starvin’ come"the wust.
Folks give us meals. sometimes, ef we
" durst'go out into the road ter hunt up

‘meant.
-a8' would do. her ‘good; so I telled ‘her
she’ mighit, - tryin’ ter - smlle, ‘an’ sey ag
how God would guv her a nice nap.. I
see her shet her eyes, an’ I crossed her
little hands, an’ I telled God thar warn't
nothin’ left but Stephen an’ the baby; |

They was good- to us, God “bless “em -
an’ guv. uswenough ‘to eaty but all ithe’
nussin’ an’ varm- fires iwas too- late fur’
Matiie, -, They. made a bed fur. her up

white thlng put her arms around me an’,
cried ter go. to sleep, "cause she ‘was 80,
cold ax’ tired, I knew to once what it
warn’t ‘only omie sort o™ sleep

an’ ef He was goin” ter. tuk 'em He'd

to die under. But’ Stephen pmted teér
the little ‘déad thing on‘ the ' bed, an’
asked meef I'd get to what she’ was;.
sayin’ sech: things ter Him a3 tuk her

"' away from sorrer an’ sufferin’;-an’ made

her a little angel to hum. mth Him for-
ever:, So he put the baby in my arms
an’ made me. say a prayer over after
him—he were allers the best on usboth;’

in the. loft, an’ when the poor. httle '

better do it now while they had-a roof | -

the rest is better off. I hke ter thmk
who's tuk’ em R
“Ydoan't:" ina qumk sharp tone.
L« Mary‘ Mery -yer must. Yer mlght
tempt Him to do.wus things.” " -

She made no answer, biit T could see
her thin lips compress’ suddenly, and T’
marked how the purple veins were swell—-
ing on her- forehead!

:sHer husband passed lus hend over the
ga.by spuny fa.oe, and then looked up at,
er ,

““Mary, ef T should be took”—

“She stopped “himi with ‘&’ low, sharp
cry, and caught both his hands ‘in hers,
“ Stephen, yer won't,” she said. -
A bit of sunlight had fallen across the
bed and touched the three, dropping off

pillow, and then on the little child;.who.

up its hands to catch the _golden motes
that floated pist:

from her/dark hair and deep-set, glowing |
«eyes; down on the sunken facé upon the|

saw it with a bnbbhng laugh, end put|

“But the' thing thatmost unma.nned me,
‘more than all the anxious qiestions that’

.{ met-me from'each bed as-I:passed along’

—the messages from Jones-and Brown,.
.o, the condescending sympathy.-of . the.
rebel—wes the -entreaty of.my. little.
drummer-boy, who had lain_in agony
with his wound for many weeks, and was_
himself marked ‘with'the touch .of ‘that
1tmerring ﬁnger tha.t no’ ‘human’ care or
love' can parry’ an -orphan child; to
whom now I'alone was a mother, and 80

. _|it:was that-even to look at. him “as . -he:
‘|turned his-paiient face so mutely on the

pillow, brought the quick. tears. Put-
| ting up his hand into mine, he said, softly,

' Ty-the chaplain here ? 1

The chaplain was sick t'hat mornmg,
and-so I told him!* -

¢ Who'll:pray for that nian? v :

%My boy; he- 1sn t afra.ld 10 dle ; he.
mneeds nochaplain.” - ",

¢ But his wife ; she has such & whlte
whlte face ] e

T was. sxlent T could not tell hlm
how she needed prayer—purer, better

Often T could " hear” a groan
from some ‘sufferér, or the captain’s |
cough, but nearer:and more - distinetly, |
-Stephen Rand’slabored. breathing, and,
his wife’s low; voice soothmng his deliri-
um.. Onge the httle drummer called
fa.lntly for some water. I went up. to
give it to him.  He smiled as I left hlm,
looking over to the corner.
. T haven't’ forgotten her,” he said.
So he tirned away, and once more fold-
‘ed his hands..

I came back and :sat down aga.m I
could do nothing for him. His wife
|jealously watched for every care which
now remained. I watched her- face,’
| wondering  who would dare to comfort
her ‘when the morning came.

- Presently - her -husband - grew more

‘1 quiet, - -and:fell - at-last into. an- uneasy

slumber, fitful and restless.at first, but
gradually he ‘became quite--still, The
doctor, with his -finger on- the pulse,
looked, I thought, sur,pnsed

“Was it stupor, or rest? was it death,.

. Notwithstanding her one great.foible,

Mrs Marsh possessed the elements of
true womanhood, and in.the light of her
present distress her past conduct seem-

“ed. culpable in the extreme..

Tying on

heér bonnét and taking from a~ drawer

several ‘articles of dress for which she

"| was owing, ‘she- hurried to the store, and

'with a burning cheek told the merchant
that she could not meet the payment.

‘| A weight was taken from her mind
when these were disposed of, and witha
light step she reached the place of bus-
iness of ber husband’s employer.
venerable principal met her at the door.

The

“Ah! “good morning, Mrs. Marsh—

I hope to hear that your ‘hushand is. bet-
ter.”

“No better as yet, sir. He wishes

me to say that you will have to £ll his
place, a8 the physicien epjoins perfect
rest for many weeks.”

“ We shall not readily find his equal.”
-« May T takKe his place, sir ?”
“ You! Mrs. Marsh?”

s house Then, agm they cussed us,
n''shet the ‘door cause we was ¢ derned
Yankees, yer know. " Ther was a few
a8.give us a basketful. o' ;viotuals, and it
lagted fur a long spell:, When -we"
couldnt get nothin’ gtephen, he shot
ralﬁnt an’ birds, an’ We pxcked bermes,
‘an’ Ketohed fish'; fur He ‘Wouldi’s steal, | phen, he .takes it. all, Migs,. jes
thiat manfvvouldn t ef he'was ter die fur | little.child .,We, ,16};,6,11, We e Lo
-it.* But thete was' days when> we: hadn’t | Mattie’s yeller " curls, an’ he
nothin’ an’ the childern crjéd an’ tea.sed ‘ihy Bible, ss; when T “wanted ter’ kxss ‘em
fur food, an .y only Jegl. ot -an’, looked T ha.d 6- K88 1 tob, Fér mee:
N “af "em, gm a,dn 't nothin’ ter give’ ’e , | the:promiise’ ivhmh telled nie’ s"'how T'd
onl‘“ter hold “etn’in. My armg, an’-tell} never:be-forsook.’
e ter‘fold thelrilrttle"hahds, an’say, |~ “After -that .we found ave was _sus-
6 Our "Pather.” ~ The 'podr ‘Thnoeents:|: peoted of, bein’ thar, B /1the f folks could-
stopped ‘cryin*allers, *catise Hé'd throw | n't: keepuus no. longer: 50 e, Was oﬁ’

She caught at it qulckly, as 1f 1t were
E:] promlse '

_“Yer've been drenmm , gtephen,
‘she said, with'a nervous ldugh. ~¢The’

or life?  The woman’s eyes a.sked him {
1 “Yes, sir. ‘It is mnecessary that I
should exert myself now, and - think I
could do .this. - I studied bookkeepmg
when T was at school.”!

“Well, madam, if you can do your
husba,nd 8, work, you shall receive his
salary. hen ‘can you make & begin-

Stephien were. It“was I ag' ‘learnéd hifn
ter read ‘the Bible, but I- didn’t never
‘remember;it as’ he; ‘He ituk ‘it’ all. to:
‘once:inter -his heart, : an’ did .what. it
telledshlm fur- h1msel£ an';me ;too, ,{I

pra.yers than mine could be. B mutely, but he could not tell her. :

‘4T remember how ‘mother felt when' The light fell:full'upon-her Where she-
father died,” he said, and spoke no'more | Was crouched : oni the ‘floor by ithe bed,
‘sun’s’ conde ter: ‘wake yer:’ Why, mgn; | then; -but turnéd:his face ‘quietly away. [ her. hands in:her: husband’s. Her thm
“yer; most: welll, I Haven't:scen yer luk | I:saw; that.-he~folded : his hands; :and : I} hair -hadg fallen down: . about her! neck
keep:a doubtin’ an’ a doubtin’, bllt .Ste-~ .80, natural-like sence yer.was sick.” ;. .7 heard.the echo of .a whisper. on: hls lips. her face,. with its drawn lips and, huel,ess
) ik 2| She hent, oyer mith 2 long look . mto .. I went.up at last to Ma.ry B.a.nd and | cheeks, looked more.like ; death then the’
1)” :her hus and ] eyes, an(; ‘presged her touchcd her S;h u}der. S one on Whlch she gazed A SOft', hatll- . )
"[lips to his.” She did not- notxee tha.t al ‘_““I Wwant to ‘gee youa moment v”‘Isax |ral Teat seemed to color tha.t at la.st and i ¢ 'A'§Bodn as he 1sbetter—next Mon-
cloud had dimmed the wa.rm'h e Wi ‘Shié ‘furned With''4’ Took - of 'urpns 'L 'he’ “stirrel i “hig_ sleep “The doctbr ~dey’,,penhups
“Was'theré Biit:a a'moment before andtha ‘Htooped & Moteiit t6 toich k ushand’s | passed his hand ovét themar'’s fox:ehead i+ “’Very Ll we wxll depend upon
the face which it had for' the mstent forchenad’ with e hand then rose and ‘and- Diwas Birechis fa.ce‘brlghtened.s w1 youss
touched with a:glow of Health)was pallid | followed ‘mé: oy - : . L% Speak:to-him;!? he said to::the wife.|  And the young wife h‘m‘l"d home
ﬂg&m,.m ithe gray:of the: dull; afternoois| 2 We:saly? down under '8 large’ entry »Shebenit/“over,: with, her hair | falling | deeming that, every one, she met could

- That, was.come -strange - contra.dlctloh about her face, so.L could not. sep,lt heer the wrld throbbmg of her heart,

srindow, quietly. -.I, remember, -how the
m her;nature—this. woman. with the des- arish sunlight: myed: about, (her JFornd; .f Stephent” ahi¢ ha,d taken thxs step mthout con-

'l‘}

’mn

'\f{;

i ahviard vl

- (351 ! N % S .
lem i down . bread:: from heaven.. . In| agin'—us three alone7”’l‘hen we' oorhe Qla'te‘ eyes. and frozen vplc'e—'l—whwh ace, and e wind, ble Heo ened}us eyes 5,and smrfed famt 'ultlng ‘her hishand? ™"
7 "course: He -did. give. tis- somelat: mostly, 40To83 '50me, Union' ,S0Jers s bk us’ up’ 'whxle it e_.ccepted alllifé as, wrthont ;hope; the B 4 m' , '%Ln‘d through th SR, 'Whar are Je, “M; ‘ry‘?\\’ Jie0 T Byt feeling hig attér helplessniess, Mr.

» jp - s |‘Marsh ¢ould ‘makeé no - objection to his
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