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\t we have once

all, why should

ed for your sin,

run away from htm before she married him would have

been the best thing of all. i'here is no gu ^^g back

and no undoing in this life ; and that is one of .ae most

terrible truths we ever have to learn."

Griselda sighed.

"Then what we have once doiie we can neve undo

as long as we live."

"Never," replied Mark; 'just as v'

said we never can unsay. And, aftc

your friend, Lois Stillingfleet, b puni

La«ly Cla>'ton? If it would have kili d her more than

forty years ago to learn 'hai her >aby was bom dead,

it would certainly kiH her ^ow to be toid that the son

she has worshipped a^' h life is not really her son at

all And she never tial. be ^old it while I live, so help

me, God !

"

" I did it for t oest," moaned Griselda.

Mark smiled.

"You thought you knew better than Gori did, and
that is always j. mista? \ He knows His Own business

best, you may dep'^nd ap m it; and ours, too, for the

ma ter of that."

Griselda was silc ,..

"And there is anoth thing," he continued, "which
weighs with me in makit.g this decision. I believe that

God actually chose to speak to you, Sir Conrad, through the

mouth of His prophet, the wandering preacher; and that

therefore what that old man foretold must and wdl come
true. You imaginrd, and naturally so, that the prophecy

would be fulfilled inrough the violent death of Archie ; but

God found a more merciful and excellent way of bringing

it to pass: but all the same, He is bringing it to pass;

remember that."

"Yes, that is so," Sir Conrad admitted.
" I do not think, as you do, that God is blind Force

;

I believe He is a living Person, stooping in His love


