
PHRYNETTE HARRIED
bdng^ N^tuie hM given me the right to, but m%
»xaaan conieieiioe, my pity, xecoili.

" Hiat is why, though the death of littie H^toe haimade« old sad man of me, I am gW for her idee ihe
died. She only knew the beauty of life, guened at it>pawwi, and went undeceived, with aU her joyi and aU
hCT dhisions. Why are you crying, mon petit ? "
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thinking, then, ought I to have had the twins,
tfyou who are 80 wise are not sure that life is good. Oh.

"Hush, mignofme, don»t cry. Life wiU be good to your
diildren,verygood,Iamsure." ^

" Why for them specially ? "

"^^ ^"~ ^^ "^ ^^« ««»« of that healthyanmal selfishness without which one finds life cruel "
^^^^^And^y^^^^^^^

" My dear little girl, you sec that as soon as I treatyou seriously, as grown-up to grown-up, the lady-idolm you resents it. I did not say the^ ^ JJZ
annnals—thatisthefcminineversionofmyw

,,long sh^ we admit feminine witnesses in th c, of
justice I wonder ? What I said and meant chatyour children will be, as far as one can bind Heredity

^^^\^^^. constructed to meet life as it is.

^^fT^.u ^*n^^y *PP^*^*^ "»d enough vitality
to satisfy them. Tliey will not be hampered^ too much

ode wiU be counterbalanced not only by the excessivesamty of your husband's, but will me^y addTl^b
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