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r the :.ht ho loved n.c. and only fo„nd out thoiMistako ton hito' ni. ;f ,, .

1 luvo s,„„et„„o.,_rcu,li,,^, tho stories „f otla-rU«, 0,1 l,vc.,-,,,.o,„l„,, . liko fate for .nysolf ou

i kept ,t t,rst, and auntio for me. became we bothW son.e such thing as that
;

and afterward
afto. I know you, and tho„ght, and honed_oh

She did not Unish the sentence, but slipped herarmaout his neclc^ain, net ashamed „fSk-:;

o
"";,—- ^^o ""-- who loved then!

r

Th«n. lookmg in his face, she asked halfwistfuUy, half triumphantly

:

"And you are not angry with me, are you »

1 ou forgive me for what I did ?

"

His answer was not spoken in words, but itabund,antly satisfied oven tho e>.acting Olgiu
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