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to another. Did I not «ufer mj^dH ^'^°°*i!l";^
«u£crucUy? Then Alys? Her happine* now makes

^01^ all that went before ; but it weU-mgh drove her

to iSe.^ and death. Mercy, that must never happen

"^ae understood him. In the depths of her being she

J^^ mysteries of hfe are very many ;
some of

JSm ftr« v^ tCTrible. But there are compensations too

!

"^WirsSgT^Sie held out her hands. Withshmmg

^^'S.!^'h^TJSlt childhood m^y a time^ the

young dog between them, so they stood now-the grave of

"^^^tt^^^f^^^: I ^ve the friendship of

^
ASost solemnly she took up his word and repeated it

:

^d whatever else betide8;;-you have always and

always—the friendship of Mercy."

THE END
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