
CHAPTER XVI
POETIC JUSTICE

LisTON remained at the Hospital all niehttaking It turn and turn about with the Nurseto stand watch over the fluttering life of thenew-made mother. There was a little camobedstead on the upper landing, reservedforh s use ,n emergencies like tffs. And just

wotn^f^lTnfob'^"^ '^' r^"' ^^h-"Swoman fell mto a deep refreshing sleep.He stood by the door that was to haveled, one day. to a balcony, and watched th^

iSer'-'^' subdueJ' contour of heimitless prairie etched in white against the
lender greys and mauves of the fSr^Iting'
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- ?'^ ^^"^^ b^^°r« whosecoming the virginal stars withdrew one bvone. the sun appeared at last like a burst of
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trembled ^U u^'^^ "^^^ °^ splendouriremoied, then shot straight ann f.^r^la.hwa« .he smiling heavens^atUi^gnZ?
° silently, majestically mounted. An
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