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comfort to you and a re-You must have had awful times

know that, because it will be
assurance, won't it?
over that."

Beaudesart shook his head gravely.
Not that, not that," he said R.>f , t

membered Horace's own boaltful ,n '^2-" *"= '"=-

over Joan, a„d he tooThudS ""°" '" '"^ P°""

surd ton'dage"ieYmZ!,°"
"""^ .<=heerfully. "that ab-

over and lone wr^e"L°"t " "°^ ."J""^""' »»

Jorn^ledtliv ^f.r^'°"°'^' ^^- Beaudesart?"

«nt **P"y-
I wish you would tell me"

I was mostly' t^ blamlTf/er ^li "
^'"'"^ "°" " '^ P^^*"

comer's yourstuJi^"
"''^- "^ "^^ -^"^ t° -ve

You see -" ^ "^ soul, I couldn't.

said.
Beaudesart, I've made you suffer," Joan

No fault of
knew well

yours,

enough
no fault of yours," he said.
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