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L^dy BUtherwake looked mt him slurply. 8h«w««,'t .u» but wUt tut wife wa. tTS \^^^
~^JL 'Zu »"'•* •"' ^•^ *^ ^^^^ "^^ *^' "

" A« your wife might."
He laughed. •• She will learn to accept beautifuUy

te Ji '^^'k^'V^*^^''^*"**- It'»W.natuw
to give. Ife her chance now."
Dick Uy asleep upstairs and Violet knelt by oisbed. She was afraid to look at him. She had toget •ocustomed to .uflFering

; she had so seldom met

tmfltt^^^: ^"'* " ''' °*^' «-* *^^«"

onty
^'"^ '*"* ^°"°** °''"*** *^ look-for a second

fo„?r K ^ ^^,TT
'*** ^°^^*^ ^°°«''^

•
^'^d when she

bn^er '^^Jr''
'"' ^^"«^' ^'^ ^^"'^^ «^« ™ -

It was her chance
; she would take it.

As she knelt, her heart seemed to stir as if about

tr^ 1' ,**"!" '^ *^""* *^^ b°«<^« ^^^ held it-and she thanked God for the chance
She stayed kneeling until the nurse stole in quietlyand gently led her away. ^
"It's only weakness now," she whispered. " Nowthat he s seen you he'll get all right. The doctorssaid so. I was puzzled when I saw you at first. I feltsure he wasn't a Roman CathoUc."


