b (]

WEST SHORE.

Fael and Faney for Women.

BY ELLA HIGGINSON.
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Some ove else had known care. Some one slse had borne
& burden that had crashed him beneath its weight. Our own
eentle Longlellow had soffered as | was suffering. Listen—
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He had faitifally borne his burden. He had hoped, and

trwted and walted, and it had ** fallen from him.” Afer all

Usere yoars be was telling me—me—that be, too, had suffered,
snd that be had fand peace,
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