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^ THB RIGHT OF WAT
VnM doei the AbW Ro»«ignol «ay f " Mid the Cnr^'i

" Onr oharoH and pwiah are our own," intorooMd th«

„ff T u'
^ ^- ^^'"'P''"'. " J>e never can keep handi

off. I ,aw him go to Jo Portngau a little whSe atro•JfemmJer/' ho «aid-l can't make out what heXaften We have enough to remember to-day. for lure
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Good may come of it, perhaps," said M: Loiwl. look-ing «adly out upon the ruins of iiis church.

"See. tis the sunrise !" said Mm. Flynn's voice fromth. comer, her face towards the eastern window
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