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They sat together*^ tli

of the Palace when^eir 1
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There she sat, so unbMnrablT vear him, i

his own—their hi|h atiWUissoivtfdinto Apt,

were roses in thCrgom, itnd a gfMn twfi

the garden—all tfilit seemed t^ matter,

come far to meet him there;JM loolted. perhaps

little tired. - 'S ^,

He regard^ her very «#derly, and leane

toward her, and took her hand, and?-stroked

"The Abbey is a beautiful platih''.'lM Mid; "and I

belongs to us all. You will not bt afraM^jpy r*'

love—^to-morrow."

Hilary smiled upon her husband. " I kaow it I

beautiful place," she said; "and I know I ^1-j
be afraid, my dear love—to-morrow."
The King kissed her hand.
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