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THE GOING OF

denly and fully had a new emotion

passed through him.

"Give—give!" he cried, "I

would give twenty years of my

life!"

The figure of the priest stretched

up with gentle grandeur. Hold-

ing out the iron crucifix, he said:

"On your knees and swear it, John

Bagotl"

There was something inspiring,

commanding, in the voice and man-

ner, and Bagot, with a new hope

rushing through his veins, knelt

and repeated his words.

The priest turned to the door, and

called, "Madame Lucettel"

The boy, hearing, waked, and sat

up in bed suddenly.
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