20 THE INVOLUNTARY INCONSTANT,
my life, I hurried intoit. The Mar-
quis and J both wept, but could
neither of us utter a word when we
parted. My father was not at home
on my return, {o I went to bed imme-
diately, and there indulged a grief as

ineffetual as 1t will be lafting. Come

{oon if you love

Your {adly complamning
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