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happier than you've been for a long
So you're

time?"

r,il7^A'J
^' ''"*

} "f J°"y elad to see her to-

Sl^'tSna;^-.*^^ '"'' '' ~-«' « "

StPnW*''v' ^f' *^*'V*' '^^ y°"'" never forget it,Stephen. You 11 remember it to the last day of you^
J v?°i'J^^ *** "^^ yo". and saved your faLrand Wted hmi up from the place where he ™ile

place of no hope.
"«—lue

" I won't forget it," said the lad soberly, but hisey« were troubled by the pathos of his fath^'s words

v„„^ if M*^* *° ^y- ^ ^ l«a^e her with

^«; v^°,r- '^"T '*y good-night, boy. Sound
sleep. We haven't been one family mider one roof
for a long tmie, have we ?

"

"No, we haven't, and isn't it jolly? " said Stephen
with something of boyish wistfuLei in his tone once

Z°ltA ,>, .T Z^^-^ J°"y downstairs, and she's
so glad about It. It's just lovely."
" Stephen, we don't know one another very wellbut were gomg to, please God. Say this after me'

Good-night, father, I forgive you.'

"

'

,nL?"* \ don't want to say that, dad; there isn't

tad& '^''^' ^°" ^°^ ^ " ^^ Stephen

hl'^"^' j^?"**;"^^*' ^*^^' I love you,' instead

» An.^ ^^ ^^^ eyes suddenly overflowed.
Ihats easier," he made answer, with the gavheaven-bom smile of youth that bears no mahce

Good-night, father, I love you, and thank you verymudi for letting me stop at Milan and have such anpping tune Now we're aU going to be happy ever
after, just hke the story books."

.

His shy, boj^h laugh rang out and with its echom his ears, and at his heart the purest joy he hadknown m aU his troubled Ufe, Edmund Crewe feUon the sleep which knows no earthly waking.


