
The Money Master

and had need enough to say it. Well, said he to

me, 'Me, I am a ' then he stopped, shook his

head, and so I could scarcely hear him, murmured,

'Me—I am a man who has been a long journey with

a pack on his back, and has got home again.' Then
he took Virginie's hand in his."

The old man's fingers touched the comer of his

eye as though to find something there ; then he con-

tinued. '"Ah, a pedlar!' said I to him, to hear

what he would answer. 'Follies to sell for sous of

wisdom,' he answered. Then he put his arm aroimd

Virginie, and she gave him his pipe."

"I wish M. Carcasson knew," the Uttle grey lady

remarked.

"But of course he knows," said the Clerk of the

Cotirt, with his face turned to ..ne sunset.

THE END


