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“ Ah, Bess, Bess, | know that look! Now again you
are thinking that omce in your life you failed of
truth.”

“Yes; ltdounot trouble me now, but it does comge

N b.cktomy memory often, like a ghost I do not fear,
! whén : but cannot get rid of.”
noed “Would you do it again!”
he half-seen “Yes, a thousand times.”

- 1 “Then that is enough ; and to comfort you, pll the
German gen- ; “montho.doolthﬂgood.uomh. Let
> be satisfied ~th”hlrylhdatdm The graveyard for thy
ities of heat .' wicked memories need not be large.”
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.ﬁ* _
is pony. * He
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rill have hinf® .
" be at home,
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y way. 1oan . *“Why,Joban! nuu—nﬁnm Economy
jough if there “floes not. alarm me. What is it} Do nét keep me
han, you waiting. 1 am—] am a little sensitive just now.
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Appiness He turned and for & moment considered her anx-
tood- still,  jously. “What is it, my dear?” &olookodtolnn
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