
IN THE GARDEN OF CHARITY

But Hngar reached the shoulder of the hill and 
went round it with the same dogged, determined 
stride. She and the baby had gone.

“ Still she’ll come back and look,” Charity hoped, 
and so watched on. But she did nol '•omc hack again.

Charity turned to enter the cottage, and once more 
she seemed to hear a voice, outside herself, that said :

“ Charity never faileth."


