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anticipative gentleness in it, 'can you forgive me my
little stratagem?'
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at all sure that she was awake; but when she heard itMadame Bonamii started, for it was certainly not the
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* ^ "*"'" ^^"'^ '°°^« «««*»* «o"^^ from thedoor of the room made the man look half round
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mgs, Madame Bonamii saw a tremendous profile overa huge fair beard thut was half grey, and one large and

broad bkck riband. Before the possessor of these
fea m-es tmned to look at her, she uttered a loud exclarma^ioyf amazement. Logotheti was reaUy in prison,

Instantly the watery blue eyes met her own. Then
the eyegla^ dropped from its place, the jaw fell, with
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ment and blank disappointment came into all the great
features, while Madame Bonamii broke into a peal of
perfectly uncontrollable laughter.
And with the big-hearted woman's laugh ends the

first part of this history.
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THE END


