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With their going there fell on Evan and Florence an awfnlsilence. It was a question which heart bearharrl^cf i
it seemed that hothead lost the pLer'^of spe'ecS

"'' '"'

agedTo TayTle^r "^^' '' ''' ''''''''" ^^——
cllV^

^"^'^ ^ should," said Evan vaguely. "I am sorrv tosee the ravages trouble has made " ^ ^ ^^ ^^^^^ ^°

of W°"f?f?f' k/^ ^^S'T^' '^^ t^ars gushing in spiteof her, fate has blown hard upon him and his
" ^

Keep courage and all will be well yet," returned Eva-drawmg a little nearer her
reiurnea iiva..,

him n,?f'^n{
^ ^'^'^ -^^"^ ^° ^""P'" '^^ responded, regarding.

he?f. w .

7'«immg eyes. "I once could hope ;Sth t ,e

ask ;np P 1 ""^^ long ago. Yet I will hope again f youask me Perhaps here is compensation to come If thingsare not somehow in some place redressed, thSi indeed "heold pagans were right, and we are the sport o the tods
l?V/f K *f "^u"

"''°"*- Sometimes I think we areIt used to be thought when they sported with heir mo?Svictims the sun was darkened. The sun is darkened sTui I

^I.,i;^t K
wondered-poor foolish thing!-why thereseemed to be no bloom on them, until I remembered thevwill never bloom for me any more."

"^'""erea tney

"They must," he replied in a tense voice- "thev will Vnnare not to lose heart. You have still a future/'

^

""^

n.J^!u .^^ ""^ ^."^^ *° "^o'^^ "^e. Oh, no! I d'-d no^

SS .In n ^''"/'' ^^^ ^ ^°^^^^ "myself- The only ffowe;that can bloom for me in perfection is the flower of vourgoodness That will bloom and be sweet till mTdying day

tl^nking loJ eve"
'"'" ""' '" ''"' °' *'^"^ ^^" ' "^^

"Florence," he said, a tumult of passion in his tone "Flor-ence, we were once great friends."
'

his fac?*' "C w!'"''''"
'^' answered, looking eagerly in

rtSriXly^o^^^"^ °"^ -"^-^ dreamsUTiris-S
His head was dizzy; a burning impuse was upon him to


