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Laura said that she would havo onouph to do .ditin<^ hi^poon. and h,s momoh.. Jane h.u] not roali.o ih ,"'. "
Ihey wore, Laura told her, n.ainly a r.,..,,! of 1. la;phys.omn and a surgeon, a record'., simple tl a it nv nfonseiously revea ed tlw man he u-.« c p

•

insisted on her publishing thil first

"""^^ ''^°'1"^">' ''^^

" I hated doing it for some things." she <aid "
ft lnni-= ,

l.ke a coneession to this detestable"British p Mio. nVt
'

./n"rest, J.nny, till we've made him known. They'll ee tL,t ld.dn't shirk, that he eould heat the praoti m -
11,e^

S^iro" ;'h~:l "^t
"^'^ ^"""' ^''^>''- ''^' so„K.hing . e

Jome:-
I m convinced that's the way his immortality will

" It 'II come anyway," said Jane.
"It'll come soonest this way. They'll believe in him to-morrow, because of the thing, he did with his hand it

'"t^nP
"'"'"'"' ^^'' ^'-y' ho- -ndd I ever tant^ ':

;;What will yo„ do, d. r child? How will vou live'"
.

I
1

live as he did." She said it fiercelv." "I'll live bvjournalism. It doesn't matter how I liv.."
^

'

aft7an'"
''' '" '"'"^ ^'''"^'^'" '^'' •^'^'''' "^''^^t J^'"'t "^^tter,

Xieky and Xina passed.
'^'^Do you think," said he, "she's happy?"
"^^ho? Jane? Or Laura?"
"You can't think of Laura," said Xiekv, grav.

htm. '^

" That 's it. She is n't without him. She never will be
lias given her his certainty."

"
?! >"ipftali_ty ? " Xieky's tone was tentative.

That w immortality. Of course she 's

" without

He

Kin

Of the thing he saw.

py
But T M-as thinking," Nicky said, "of ,T inc.

THE END


