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J«n rafor^yaWe to jou. It would rowlj be « niiwde iftt^id not But before jou «t in judinent on me y<w

•omethmg of the depth of mj love for you.»»

«v^r jt had MmUmed for so many week* now.
«See thi. gunP^he went on. «It»i loaded in efery cham-

ber. No, dont be afnid, dear," he smfled as a look of^ecr^ into bi.^ej eye.. *^ h«l no thoi^t oJMiode. That ,. an act of cowanlice; and, whateiSr myAortcoimnp I am not afraid to face trouble when it come.

^Tnwlf '""*T**'
^** you we into my heart and mind.

Lq^. The man I had wronged, and who wa. bent onrwenge. Hi. vwigeance meant nothing to me penonaDy.

1 -i "T/u*'"*^ "* ™"»^ "»« «***'Jy I cwJd -tin hare
la«^athim--K,longa.Ihadyou. But all uncon«aoudy
he had made it po..iUe that the help you needed, the help
that wa. to Mve your preciou. life to me, might not beforthcommg. Had you died, I should have .hot him dead.
Furthermore I -hould have been ^ad that my hand had
cru.hed out hi. hfe. There i. nothing more for me to .aynow, dear, he went on, after a pauw. "You know me now
a. I am, or at least a. I know mywlf to me. The future, my
future 1. m your hand..** ^

-i,?*if*
"P *"** T*"!^ *^^ °«»«o»» '^Pon to his pocket.

The man glanced at her. lUne.. had left it. mark. Line,
of suffenng had drawn themselve. about the comers of her
beautiful mouth, where lines had not been before. Deep
shadow, were gathered about her eyes, and the hoUowed
cheeks displayed the ravage, of ill-health.

But, even so, her beauty had in no wise departed. To
this man, at least, there was no difference from the rapetb
beauty once hers. It was the woman he loved, the soul and
nund. Those thmg. which he fdt no ravage, of illneu could
ever change.

He waited wordle... Of that which hi. heart mi^t fear
he gave no ngn. It wa. his way.


