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across at Ilastie s face. ^ ^wDftened and beaBstifietl by

the light of happiness.

1 here iv>\\ came in to this miracuknasly reunited

group 1 rancis Uennerworth. bin a few ulays- returned

from the noith. and who. ha\ nij^ l)eei9 «,h.-«t across

tlic island at early daybreak 'ookin- for strayed

oittle, had found Lit ami brougtu liei in. She was

pale and shaken, hut soinething ^^i the old strong-

hearted J>it remainetl, for she told of her father's

passing wiihout i tear.

" It is the way he would have chosen to go,"* she

saifl — •'
it is the way lie did ch(K)se. i cannot bear

to think of his growing old and feeble— him that

lovad so to rule by the strenj^th of his arm. Vou

know, mistress." turning to Diana. '" the litart has

been gune out of him ^uKe Saiequahs death."

The haby here found Lit. and precipitated himself

upon her. crying out that he h.ud found his '* i)fw>fiil

farver " all by himself, and brought him I^khik.

"
I div'd him a dink out e" aip. nen he cfimed

wif me."
" It was even so." Marshall corrhrrrafd him.

laughing. "
I was lying on tl-De ileck where ^ome

of the sick men had lieen pm that they might enjoy

the sunshine. Omie'- this ynung man. cuj) in hand,

giving evcryliody to rlrink. I saw hrst my father's

nnme and my grandfather's on the one side of it;

then I turned it and saw my own. with the most

welcome command. ' Return.' written above it —
' Return Robert Marshall.' '^aid my little basin to

me. It was a message T never hoped to get. and

therefore, one may say. never deserved."
" .\ve. Lit," Diana smiled, sitting down beside

the half-perished girl, and taking iier hand, " and
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