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SOPHY OF KRAVONIA.

As she passed the border of the land which was
so great m her life, by a freak of memory Sophy
recalled a picture till now forgotten-a woman, un-
known, untraced, unreckoned, who had passed down
the Street of the Fountain, weeping bitterly-an
obscure symbol of great woes, of the tribute life
pays to Its unresting enemies.
Yet to the unconquerable heart life stands un-

conquered. What danger had not shaken not even
sorrow could overthrow. She rode into the future
with Dunstanbury on her right hand-patience in
his mind, and in his heart hope. Some day the sun
would shine on the summit of heaven-kissing hills
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THE END.
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