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tto Love of God. and that it the love of a woman I \

that «ad to which, four days ago, I had said mI Sgood-bye for ever in the ricLi ol^oSitSh'.^—thii was the one single thing that W^e «fr

S^iS^-"*** 7^,*=^*"*^ ^^ 0* England, the man^aUhis sins and his treatment of m?I yrt lov^as I

J^*« 0^f"o^ a^d joy as I paced upa^^^
«T' «y,d«a»st Dony was nVtvery far aW^frSand that she knew all that I felt

^

thS"^ f
''^'^ ^!~^ ^^ **»""«'» "»« door-I

)

j^Sweet Jesus. Amen Mercy, Sweet J

w r^l^ '^ ^ °»^«*« lat«r. as I still kne

^^^X^r^^^ii;^^ <^^.that led dot

^ SJ^^T^ '^^^y buming'^X^r£^ ^^^^ ^- "* "**^*^ «<» bis coSiing .

JSS^ SLt^""*^
"" 'y~ ^* ^^' ^<1 »^^!Sfda;

doiS"!^^ **"^' I~^*^ *o «»« table, and kn«

the^ faE*aS?*tS;^ '^*^?* * .'^' ^°«*»«> ^^°>^ beluie ttwe and then, unbuttoning his cloak he drew hrom^ ho neck the chain and^^tZ^^A
t^»^^ ^^'' <^^^^ himself tokat^'

^J^^y be turned and looked at me. Sing

^JJl^I"^^^ ^ ^''***^' «»« from my knees and m
that I should not. There was but a very faint muiW


