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An Honorable Retreat
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of it. When I found you had hidden
him away in a safe place, that you were
both well and happy, I determined to
keep your secret. But oh, Mary, we
had n't the right to keep him from her!
Perhaps the child would have been her
salvation; perhaps she would have died
a good giri.*'

**But she did. Miss Bell,'' said Lovey
Mary, earnestly. **She said she was
sorry again and again, and when she
went to sleep Tommy's arms was round
her neck."

**MaryI" cried Miss Bell, seizing the
giri's hand eageriy, **did you find her
and take him to herf

"

**No, ma'am. I brought her to him.
She did n't have no place to go, and I
wanted to make up to her for hating her
so. I did ever 'thing I could to make her
well. We all did. I never thought she
was going to die."
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