
'128 THE .FOREST CROSSING.

stop me, and say, " Bill, remember whose ser-
vant you are! ' and then I shaU do better."

It seemed to Minnie, as she fastened, the
window and put out tha candles, that the pUce

had been consecrated ; and, as she saw the
moon streaming down upon the quiet forest

village it seemed that upon the new town there
had descended a blessing whieh should dwell
there for ever.
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