ILLUSTRATIONS

* ‘A REBEL WENCH, LADS, AXD MCUST SEE HER LOVER
CLOSE!™. . . . ’

“‘YHAT IS A LIE" SHE SAID; CALMLY, RAISING HER
. AR . . . .
“ ‘WHY DO YOU SLEEP IN YOUR CLOTHES?” . . .
* ‘OH, YOCR GRACE, YOUR GRACE, HE IS ALL I HAVE

LEFT IN THE WORLD'™ . . . . . . . . .
“umzmxnmsmmemw.uix.&vomm‘r

SUGGESTED THE CLAP OF A PRISON DOOR”™ . .
‘‘HOW I MADE YHEM LATUGH OVER MY APPEARANCE !’
** SHE STOOD ERECY, HER FACE WHITE WITH EMOTION "
= ‘M. LE LIECTENANY, YOU HAVE MY SINCEREST SYM-

PATYHY I " |

s e e e e s e e e .

*I CRAWLED OCUT BRUISED, BUT OTHERWISE UNHCUET”
** ‘CHEVALIER, I KNOW YOU NOw’™ e e e e .
‘‘ AND LAID THEM G6ENTLY ON THE STREAM”

.« s .

*‘ ‘YHERE IS LITTLE I WOULD NOT DO TO PLEASE LE
PRRE JRAX’ ™
“‘mmm.smmmamu’"
‘““YHE YWO MEN STOOD FACING EACH OTHER IN SI-
LEXCE *
‘A STRAIGHY PILLAR OF FIRE WENT LEAPING UP INTO
‘““HE CARRIED ME THROUGH MTUD AND WATER, AND
SET ME IS HIS SHALLOP™ .

L

““ THE PRIEST RECITED THE HOLY OFFICE OF THE MASS” »
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