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PORT SALVATION.

CHAPTER IX.
AT THE TOP OF THE IILL.

¢ Erikshald (near Christiania).
“You see, my dear Eline, I have taken your
advice, I have made a desperate effort to
free myself from the slavish life in which
the crumbs I earned always seemed so hard
to me. As my body is, alas! too weak to
do the bidding of my spirit, and compels me
to languish outside the walls of my beloved
convent, [ have carried the pure and holy
fire that consumes me to the sheltering rocks
and fiords of my native Norway. 1 had not
seen them for fifteen long years.
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