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I ventured the sweet little creature,

To take & peep over her ears; .
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may be all they destroy !)
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and a discord always “wakes the nerve where{
dgony is born.”” Poor aunt Debby bad a per- |t
fect mania for singing, and she would sit}
and sing, for hours together, -old-fashioned bal

| too much admired. Waithout meaning to play
| rite, my real disposition was
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wMine is a lowly one, but I trust I sha
it:blest’® 1 then, for the first time, learned
that he was a miunister—the humble pastor of a
| country village. My heart died within me.—
That this gracefuland uncommonly interesi-
ing young man should be nothing more than
an obscure village preacher—it was 100 morti-
fying. All my bright visions of conquest faded
away. ‘“Wercan never be any thing to each
Yet as I again turned to-
wards him and saw Iis usually calm eye
fixed on me withanexpression of deep anxiety,
1 felt a conviction that I might beallthe world
| to him, He was walching | _
munication, and the glow of excited vanity that
suffused  my cheek was supposed to -have ils
origin from a purer source. I was determined
to enjoy the full glory of my conquest.
my uncle warmly urgéd him to accom
home, and sojourn with us a few days,
ed the invitation with all the eloquence my
countenance was capable of expressing. - Vain,
and selfish being that I was—I[ might have
known (hat we differed from each other as
much as the rays of the moraing star from the
artificial glare of the skyrocket.
light from the fountain of living glory, £ from
the decaying fires of earth. |
The invitation was accepted-—and ' before
that short visit was concluded, so great was
the influence he acquired over me, while 1 was
only seeking to gain the ascendency over his
affections, that
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rate discord—a sharp sour voice, indicative of | But I knew—I " felt that his héart bled at “my
the natural temper of the owner., Oneé Sunday | willingness, my wish.to. be absent _from him,
morning, afler she had béen screeching one of | so soon afler our marriage. He told me to con-
Dr. Watt’ hymns, of about a hundred verses, | sult my own happiness in ‘the length of my vis- | S nat |
she left me to prepare for church. YYhen we |it; ard that he would endeavos to find a joy in | his eyes from the
met, after finishing our secparate toiletts; she | solitude in thinking of mine.
began her animadversions on my dress, us be-
ing 0o gay lora minister’s wife. 1 denicd the {uever feel solitary, when aunt Debby 1s,
charge; for though made in the redundance of L _
fashien, it was of unadorned white. ‘“But, Behold meonce more. 'mid the scenes con-
what,”? said she, disfiguring thé muslin folds | genial to iny soul—a gay flower, sporting over
with her awkward fingers; ““what is the use of | the waves of fashion, thoughtless of tho caverns
all these fandangles of lace’  They are nothing | of death beneath. A gain the, voice of flattery |

but Satan’s devices to lead astray silly women, | fell meltingly on my ‘ear; and’ while  listening | ¢
»  All|tothe siren, I forget those. mild admonishing | -8aY,

this I might bave borne with silent contemyp’,lor | accents, which were always breathing ol heav- articulate ‘more; The possibility of a re
it came from aunt Debby; lut when she|en—or if I remembered them at all, they came
brought the authority of a Mrs, Deacon anda | (o my memory like the grave rebuke of Mil-
Mrs. Doelan of the parish.to prove that she was | ton’s cherub—severe in their beauty. Yes, I
not the only one who found fault with the fashion | did remember them. when' I was alone: and
of my attire, the indignant spirit broke its | there are hours when the gayest will feel deso-
bou nds; deference for, age was forgotien in the | lately alone. I“thought of him in his neglect-
excitement of the moment,and the concentra- | ed home; him, from whom I wus gradually ali-
ted irritation of weeks burst forth I called | enating mysetf for his very perfectjons; and ac-
her an impertinent, morose old maid,& declared | cusing cons:ience avenged h s rights. Oh! how
that one or the other of us should leave the par- | mi erable, how poor we are, when unsupport-|
sonage.’ In the midst of the paroxysm, my ed by our own esteem! when we’ fear 1o com-

husband entered—the calm of heaven upon his | mune with our own ‘hearts, and doubly trem-

brow. He had just lelt his closet, where he|ble to bare them to the all-seeing eyé of our

had been to seek the divine maunna for the pil- i Maker! My husband oflen wrote me most af- | saint—*“never leave the Jambs of my flock to

fecti ly. id not. ; return, but | be scattered on the mountains, ‘
O i I e word, surrounded by the solemnities o

even while his soul was takin

Locality, simply betraying
In Helen a passion to roam. .
Spoke such predilection for straying,—
Thought I—she’ll be never at home.
Oh ! some were 80 low in the forehead,
I never could settle my mind;
hile others had all that was horrid,
In terrible swellings behind,

| other,” thought I.
At length ’twas my lot to discover
The finest of skulls, I believe,
To please or to puzzel a lover,
That Spurzheim or Gall could conceive.
'T'would ‘take a whole age to decipher
The bumps upon Emily’s head;
So 1 said, 1 will settle for life here,
And study them after we’re wed.
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THE VILLAGE PASTOR’S WIFE. ~

The following pathetic sketcn ise
interesting, and will amply repdy
for the time that may be occupied
it. It is copied from the .YV estern

Magazine—a valuable periodical, p
Cincinnati, by James Hall Esq.
we readily recoznize by the
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CaroviNe Lere Hentz, who, by her “De

Lara,” her*Lamorah,” “her “Lovell’s Folly,"”

and other productions of a lighter cast, has
gained a reputation of which our country, as
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became a fixture in the parsonage, | |
‘perpetual and  increasing torment. {

from blame; but if ever there was
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ratuilously advising wo- mrance, my faded bloom and languid spirits,

ﬁf‘*lyl lived among roses,

I, who

‘constrained to conceal as much as possible
reitation she caused, because my husband
3 ."'.'-" e _ TR .-.,i,c.hﬂ
press. \ . Le——— was
his. . Owing to thedeep placidity of {

Seavenly fire, | should have resented all this tion.
Ban insult to him whom 1 had solemnly vow -

'alls should have been sacred in my eyes.=- i“Er
They were twice hallowed—hallowed by |—

; sell-willed being as myself.—Nature
gifled me with an exquisite ear for music, _
‘presence of living ho
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of my cousins, with a loud" laugh, “‘you can

er, in grief and amazement, Aunt Debby had | pleasures of the metropolis for the seclusion of | yea
| seated herself on his entrance, and begun to|the hermilage histheart was open (o receive ﬂlf)

‘luxury and fashion that surrounded me, for the
sweetand quiet hermitage he described, pro-
vided the -sacrifice were required.
once thought upon the duties that would de-

well as herself
Xres Press, _
~ What impels me to take up my pen
pose myself to 'the ‘act of writing, and

, may justly be proud.— Virginia
' , com- 1 never
“begin,

rock herself backward and forward, & to sig:l] &f me. At length | received E lal::lr wlt'ni:t..ht louch-; $esteds
e : . ibrated t ones 0 . ¢
groun—saying it wasa hard thing to be called | ed Lthose chords that yet vibrated to the motives, and adwmit thetrsuthority?

such hard names at her time of life, &c. I stood, | nature and feeling. -He seldom spoke of him-

volve upon me, the solemn responsibilities of
my situation. It is one’ of the mysleries of
Providence, how such a being as myself could
ever have won a- heart like hjs.
sunbeam playing on the surface, and thought
that all was fair beneath,
my love was a passion, not a principle. 1 was
captivated by the heavenl
ner, but was incapable o
source whence those

erecord of feelings and events which will
adow over the character
affection once

I know

my cheeks glowing with anger, and my hearl
wviolently palpitating with” the sudden™ effort at | ry ill, though then convalescent.
self-control;: He approached me, took my
hand, and said, “My dear Mary!” "There + _
was affection in his “tone, but there was|have doomed you (o unhappiness, by rashly

| upbraiding also: and drawing away my hand, | yielding to the influence of your beauty and _ vile. _
II:W tin bitterness nf,ipir?'h AJ; soon ﬂﬂlﬁ;imning manners, taking advantage of|ened toleave him to the obscurity in which

could summon up sufficient steadiness of voice, ;
[ told him the cause ol my resenument, and de- [out - reflegting . how unfitted you were,
clared, that 1 would never again enter a place, | from naturgl disposition and early bhabits,
where I was exposed to ridicule and censure, fo be .a fellow-laborer in 8o humble a por-

inevitably _
which too partial and misjudging
beheld shining with reflected lustre? .
not—but it seems to me, as if a divine voice|
Whispered from the houghs that wave by my

' intercepting the sun's
r, say-
t live

throw _a
He saw the

I did love him; but

window, occasionall
rays that now fall obliquely on my pape
ing, that if [ live for memory, I must no
perchance, when I 1oo,
beheath the willow that hangsover his grave,
unconscious of its melancholy waving, a deep
‘moral may be found in these pages, short and
simpleas they may be. Then be it so, 1tis
past error—but 1
r welcome the humiliation, it it
can be any expiation for my blindness,
folly—no! such expressions are too weak—
should say, my madness, my sin, my hard-
hearted guilt.

It is unecessa
years,' Thou
an.uncle, who
'“Pim't: every wish w
gest, was indul
never knew a
:;."’?"ﬁﬂz baing 1han- my
lqﬁgm‘mrv.uily' d not ex
Y aunt,
krupt,

graces of his man- |
comprehending the
aces were derived.

My uncle would gladly have seen me estab-
in a style_more congenial lo
vailing taste, but gave
on the score of his surpassing merit My
was evidently more than willing
married, while my cousins ralliel me for fal-
ling in love with a country parson

e were married.

the beautiful village of
of the parsonage.

in vain—angd that,

my pre- _
he said,| and from those, too, so immeasurably my Inle-

his consent us !
aunt | riors in birth and ' education. *‘*Dearest Ma-

to have me | ry!” _ & ;
«‘you cannot mean what vou say. Let-not such | humiliation of spirit. 1 have heen too. selfish.

- trifles as thése, mar the peageof  this holy day. | I have not shown sufficient sympalhy for the
ied him to | I grieve that your feelings should have been | trials and vexations to which, for me, you have
wounded: but what matters it- what the world | been' exposed. [ have asked to . receive (oo
says of our outward mrﬁl; if our souls are | much. - I have given back too little. Retupn

clothed with those _ |
make us'lovely in our Maker’s eyes? Let uultt:rp:m than the beings who surround you.

go to the temple of Him, whose last legacy to . ! _
man wag.peace.” Thgugh (he bell was riog- | by the hand as companions for time—bhut pil-

ing its last’ notes, and though I saw him so _
“ painfully disturbed, I still resisted the appeal, |and sustain—yours (0 console, to

| and repeated wny rash asseveration.  The bell | comfort.” Ina postcript he added:

humiliatin well on

should rat

I accompan
. I became mistress
Never shall 1 forget the
moment when I firstentered this avenue, shad-
ed by majestic elms; beheld these low white
walls; festoored ‘with redolent vines;—and
heard the voice which was' then the -music of
my life, welcome me here, as Heaven’s best
and lovliest git How happy—how blest 1
might have been! and I was happy for a while.
His benign glance and approving smile
for a short time, an equivalent for the
admiration and strains of flatlery to whic
had been accustommed, 1 even tried, in 8o
measure 1o conform 'to his habits and tastes,
and to cultivate the good wiil of the ple
and rustics who constituted -a great portion of

"to. dwell on my juvenile
dent on the nty of
e family of hisown to
ich yanity could sug-
as soon as exp
er, more hospitable, un-

uncle.  If his un-|
rerienced ¢
lant economy of

fad

alar

Find

were, | had
gaze of

h 1

a coun-

influence in the vig)
he would long since have been a
was never unkind to me; for
believe shé was conscientious, and she had
loved my mother tenderly.
hat mother,and con

I was fed and clothed lhike; my weal-|
educated at the same schools;

same fashionable sociely; where |
siderded the

hand was on the latch—there was a. burning | parted.” .4 : G |
me | flush on his cheek, such as I bad never seen| My heart wasnot ofrock It was moved,melt-
before. My pride would bave yielded—my | ted. l'b,g'-"d have been less than human, to
beians | conscience convicted me of wrong—I would | have been untouched by a letter like u',..‘,.....A]l
have acknowledged my rashness, had not aunt | my romantic love; but so recently chilled, rer

the mind, unsupported by | Debby, whom 1 thought born lo be my_evil | turned; and I thought of his.image as that of an

is incapable of any steady exertion. | spirit, risen with a long drawn_sigh, and taken ingel’s. Jver impulsive, ever actuated by

ually wearied of the effort ofassuming | his arm, preparatory to accompanying him.— | the passion of the momeant.
| cllimg.- “No,” ;aE:d , “you will not be alone. You &ﬁmrmlutions ol amendment, and panted
bluer| need not wait for me. In aunt Debby’s com- {for the hour when we should sturt for, togeth- 9 Ie
er, this immortal goal! Alas how wavering :llo, wilhli;lchi

e
1

I was the orphan
uently a sacred

legacy o

trust. his parish, But

inciple,
ine grad
virtues, to

cousin
ushered into t
I learned that aw k wardness was con
able offence, and that almost any

- <4, dd;'lowuid?&tlldom provided
an grace :

our first introduction in’m what is called the
world, I gradually lost ground in the aflections

‘which I bad no legitimate
The fervor of feéling which had givena aunt
tint to the sky and a fairer hue fo the flower,| pany, you cannot regrel mine. g
insensibly faded,
every object,

it was

g oo
rom the time of

I began to defects

and to wonder at the blindness
which formerly overiooked them. 1 still loved

rceive | . _
¢ like Pharaoh’s for some ‘divine  purpose, or ¢
never could have resisted the mute anguish of ™ - * ! .‘ -
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your simplicity and . inexperience, ~With-

tion of our Master’s vineyard. Think not,
my beloved wife, 1 say this in sorrow, in re-

exclaimed he, turning pale from agitation, | proach. No! ’tis in sorrow, in repentance, in

s of holiness, which |then, my Mary; you were created for nobl

t ug begin life anew. Let us take each other in

grims for eternity. Be it mine to ﬁ:grd!l gqide&
uile an

aled itg latest summons, and was no lon-| - “l am betler now—I _shall ‘soon be
eard. ““Mary, must I goalone® 'His|withyou, when I trust we will not again be

I made the most|ing

Surely, my heart. must have been steeled, | were my purposes—how ineffective my ‘holy
| resvlutions. i =y
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of frenzy, months of despair, succeedud—of
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thrown arnnl my nikeds. ul, hil

from the brink o

I was indemuifi black des

ighty arm
hedl e back
_ | Could I bave be-
ed in annihilation—and [ wrestled with
the powers of reason to convince myself that in
the grave,at least, I should find rest. rayed
for ablivion. Nightand day
\g cofpse was before

A YOIt was ringing m my

{ murdered bim My sufleringe

ht to fill up m fance and pride yielded to the reign of bet- | ing was my husband. _
aung iuter- | ter i slings. I bad even the grace to make con- all past mortifications, and looked forward to

ears of feiicity, not in the narrow path
ids a heretofore travelled, but a wider,
mSient, but sincere. Had aunt Debby re-| more brilliant sphere. My imaginnlion plac-
ihed I"rom us, all might yet have been yvell; | ed him at the head of that admirin
ter having visited awhile among the par- | tion; and saw the lovely flock he had beea late-
unpitied, between the

icide.

congrega-

for rest—1 pra
the inr);gn of t
me, . Night and da:
url".ﬁgu hast nd
were 30 fearful to wilness, at first the compas-
sionale neighborsdeserted ;ny pilluw,junlil‘;r‘:‘:

y the conviction that I merited a

ish, Bhe returued; and her presence choked the|ly feeding, weeping :
blossoms of my”’gmul reSolutions, ' [ thought | porch and the altar, : at bleeding

1ge | was o=Mhebever forgave the offending epithet I had | Before we badu farewell to my uncle, I bad
vitably DI Her in the momentof passion. It is farjabundant reasan to believe my" vision  would
IOl my inteiition, in delineating pecu.iriiies | soon be realized. The church was then with-

g hérs, to throw any opprobium vn that class | out a pastor, No candidate had as yet appear- | themselves b

that 1 e.du

uncle and aunt came w
the, aw ful tidings, but una
my raving distress,
every

0 from their iso'ated and olten un-| ed in‘whom ' their opinions or affections were
Jprofected 8 u tion, are peculiarly susceptible to} united.  They were enthusiastic in the admira-
Lhy ts ot unkindness or ridicule. I have]| tion of Mr. L _
W , whose influence seemed as diffu- | obscurity of his location.: With. such hopes
give as the sunshine and gentle as the dew; at gilding the fatur:, I Teft thy metropolis with
¥ higse a||:proach the ringlets of childhood would | a cheerfulness and elasticity of spirit, which my
gaily back, and the wan cheek of the | husband hailed as a surety for long years of do-
ladly linger here

ou have foilowed

_they first

mi"l'i(::rgt"

, and prolested against the

_ : eft me—after p
very thing for my comfort—-with the 'inju
tion that as soon as I should be able to be re-
movedl, to be carried to their household. And
whose hiad unwearied hand simooth |
1y pillow, and held iy achin
when’ wounded reason resumed
plied the balm of Gilead and the o1l
ness; led me to the feet of the divine Physician,
prayed with me und over me; nor rested {ill
she saw me clinging to the cross, in lowliness . -
of spirit, with the seal of thechildren of God im =

my forehead, and the joy of salvation' in-m "

soul? ‘1t was aunt Debb
demner of the fashions of

w
I woul gy ol

brow? . Who,
ire, ap~
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il lizhted up with joy; who had devoted the { mestic felicity.
ama’s{ @ ;J‘uhhﬁir'yuuth,tn_ the . strength of their | awhile. lfearlogo on,’
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congre-| prime, to acts ol filial piety and love, walch- | me so far with a kind of complaisant interest as
Atares’ r, vain. weak young creature, whose na-
efects have been enhanced by education,

rem

~on his: death~ '#; fins the flame of théaltar. Round such be- tive d
D80 h\f’ charge of thig | ing as these, the beatitudes cluster; and yet|and,who has unfortunately been . placed in a
Y SRR QPR S P @ ban of unfeeling levily is passed upon the spherelshe is incapable of adorning. T'he atmos~

phere is loo pure, too rarified. Removed al

th. Itis not her history I am writing, so | once from the valley of sin to the mount of ho-
ich as my own; which, however deficient in liness, I'breathe with difficulty the celestial air,
dident, is not without its moral power, . | and pant for more congenial regions. Must 1
“ My uncle and cousiris made me a visit, not ‘proceed; Your compassion will turn to de- | reprover of vanit
g afler my rupture with aunt Debby, which | testation: yet I cannot withdraw froai the task promsing defende

by sery :d to render mo more unhapvy. My:| I bave imposed on myselt.
gele complained so much of my altered ap- [ one: and oh, may it be received as such

It was scarcely' more than a week afler
Allhad been
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world, the stern”
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r of godliness and truth; she
who 1n my day of prosperity was the éloud, in

| the night of sorrow was my light and consola=
tion. - The rough bark was penetrated and the
gave forth. its fragrance,
Oh! how olten, as I have heard her, seated by
my bedside, explaining in a voice sofiened by
kindness, the mys(eries of holiness, and repea
{ ing the promises of mercy, have I wondered, .
@= | that I, who had turned a deaf ear: to the same
pon'ime with all an angel’s *
oquence, should listen with reverence to ac=

j cens from which I had heretofore tuyrned indis |
gust.. - Yet, at times, there scenmied a dignity

in her tones; her harsh features would light up . -
with an expression of devout ecstucy, andl .
marvelled at the transforming power of chris= e
—Well may [ marvel! | wouldinotmow = &
diadem of the east, cxchange this seques= . .. =
tered hermitage for the halls of fashion— hal-
lowed shades for the canopi
\he society of tho once despised and hated
Debby, for the compan
| see nothing.

itis an axriatory

”f‘ \w that it gave “exquisite pain (o Mv. | our return, peace and sunshine; | finer wood beneath

B while my cousins, now _in their day {80 resolved was I (o be all that was lovely and
fpower, amused themselves coatinually with amiable., I even,listened with apparent patier.c
88 old fashioned walls of the house, the obso- | toaunt Debby’s interminable hymns, and heard
8l style of their furniture, and my humdrum | some of her long stories the seventy-seventh

e of existence. Had I possessed-one s rk | time, without any -manifest 8
It was about sunset, -

in the study, my husband and myself,watching | 4|
sl to love and honor. These old fashioned | the clouds as they softly rolled fowards the sink~

| ' 8 in lius golden heams.
he boughs of the elms waved across ths

i recollections of departed excellence and the window, giving us glimpses of the beautiful
| {inel”s. “Every leal of the | vale beyond, houndéd by

iptom of vex

e sat together | ¢rythg, when ur

un; todip theired

the blue outline of
W hether it was the warm
low of the | ¢ the

y magnificent elms that overshadowed them, | the distant hills, W
ould have been held sacred, for the breath of | light reflected on his. face;.or the

g it, 1 know not, but I never saw
features more radiantly lighted
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o¥ar his shoalder while hie
1. understood its
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id, more
I did
and hands
waited till
e still continued  silent. |
.Almost indignant at his calmness, I ejaculated
his name in an impatient. tone; when he raised
paper and fixed them on me.
«Oh!’ said one | I read there the death blow of my hopes, They
| emitted no glance of triumph: there was sor
row, regret, humilily, and love—but 1 looked
in vain for more ‘I am sorry for this,’ said he, |
‘for your sake, my dear Mary.
wishes, which ca
us be happy in th
All-wise Being h
cannot deviate from it. ‘Cannoe!!’ repeated I:
rather, you will not.” I could - nut
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Tiberal than [ “had s che M
g ) B il checks burnin
trembling With éaZerness and joy,

he had perused it,

light now solemn!
fixed on those reg
depart.

Had he ounly lived to fo
know my penitence and agony--but the lasg
words that ever fell on his ear from my lips,
were those of passion and rebellion—the last
lance I ever cast on him, was proud and up-
raiding. |
The sketch is finished—memory nri‘rpow
. L. H.

It may excito. LN

er be realized.: No! let

One would be naturally surpriscd on being
told that it is proposed, and is perfectly prac-
ticable, 10 shorten the voyage betwecn New
York and Liverpool at least one thind by
means of rail roads.. The mode of effecting it
is clearly laid down by a correspondent of the
Portland Advertiser. An English paper states
that a rail road is contemplaied from Dublin
rt on the exireme western
coast of Ireland, with a view to shifling

port for the English.

part bad never occured to me,
[ was thunderstruck. IHe saw my emotion—
and, loosing all kis com
ed the letter in his hand. I ¢ould not,ifl would,
accept this,” he cried,’,and, were my.own wish-
es to bealone consulted, I wou'd not, were I
But it is not so, I 'am bound to
this place by a sclema promise, which cannot
Here, in- this very house, it was
made, by the dying bed of the righteous, who
people he loved to my charge,
me, the orphan he had. protected .and reared. —
«“Naver leave them, my son,” said the expiring

fusal on his

ure, rose and crush- b
10 Valentia, a po

packets from Kalmouth

{o Valentia, a port further projected into the

free to ac’. other in Europe. Op-~

Atlantic Ocean than any _
this on our continent it i# proj
t or near Cape Canso in Nova.
iht run be-
_ ward’s L:-

From this point by
Bangor in Maine, might
be easily ‘reached either by steamboat or rail-
he length of the sea voy-
and Anmerica would
~—Balt dmer.
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MODERN DEFINITIONS.

Modesty—A beautiful flower that' flourishes
only in secget

Ancestry—'
else to boast of. :
Dear—An expression

and wife at the commencemen
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ted by another.
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t. It is recorded, and cannot
id I feel the sacredness of the ubligulinn he |
Did I venerate the sanctity of his
o! To-

self—but in this, he mentioned having been ve- tally unprepared for auch a bitter disappoint-
ﬁuur pres- | ment, when 1 seemed touching. the summit of

reckless.
rd to a dead th

laces. _
he boast of those who have no-

i

ence;, my Mary,” said he, ‘‘would brin all my wishes, 1 was maddened—

Y : : tly  fear, I | upbraided him for having more rega
healing on its wings® 1 fear, greatly [6d glt:ardian, who could no longer be affected by

his decision, than for a living wife.

used by a man
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1 {hreat- yourself lest you

he | Jealousy—

whould be tormen

was born, and return to the friends who loved
me so much better than himself. Seeing him
ale at this, and suddenly put his| = Beggging p
hand on his heart, I thought I had discovered | ha
the spring to meve his resolution, and deter-
mined that I would not let it go. I moved to-
wards the door, thinking it best to leave him a
short time to his own reflections assured that
love must be viciorious over conscience. He
made a motion as to detain me, as I passed;
then again pressed his hand on his heart.
silent motion—never, never, can | forget it'—
‘Are you resolved on this
rse tone of voice.
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io l'humping
his head in an old bag, ‘
get off,and he will go ahead L

'ThmtIr

asked he, in a low,
*Yas, il you ist
1 leave you to decide
I heard him wa
itated and irresolute—
then heard a low su
this he was alwa

very
your refusal.
went into the next room,
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