
D RI AND I

"Judas Priest ! I ain't got no stren'th. I 'm all

torr t' shoe-strings."

1 took her arm, and we followed D'ri to the

landing, Lord Ronley coming with us.

"Good-by," said he, leaning to push us off.

" I am a better man for knowing you. Dear
girl, you have put all the evil out of me."

He held a moment to the boat, taking my
hand as I came by him.

Bell," said he, "henceforward may there be
peace between you and me."

"And b". veen your counby and mine," I

answered.

And, thai* f i ; the war was sooii aver, and
ever since there has been peace betwcca thr two
great peoples. I rejoice that even w - otd men
have washed our hearts of bitterness, and that

the young have n^v/ more sense ,i brotherhood.

Above all price ^re the words of a wise man,
but silence, that is the great counsellor. In
silence wisdom enters tb- heart and understand-

ing puts forth her voice. In the hush of that

night ride I grew to man.iood; I put away
childish things. I saw, or thought I saw, the
two great powers of good and evil. One was


