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•Bias stood up, stiff with wrath.
"And the Lord knows, Cai Hocken, how at thi.moment I keep my hands off you I . wZ't ft Wenough before, but you must';tand patSn'' ,^offenn me what you don't want ? Fi«t PrnTshiu in

St^d aside, please, ere I say worse to 'eel"

Poor 'Bias I

«/r.^'' ,*°°' °" 'enunciation had cost him nosmal struggle, and he had meant it nobly; buTforceitam he had bungled it woefully.
^' °'

H>8 heart was sore for his friend : the sorer becausethere was now r. way left to help. The oneZ^help reconcilement-wa« dosed and bolted: cWthrough his own clumsiness.
It had cost him much, a while ag<^an hour or

Bosennas hand. The queer thing was how Uttle-the
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Wland aJ^p *'"'* ^^ ^^'^S^** h*rked^lways

Sv aTl
f'*^S««-«t"«ing old friendri.ip faith-tuJly as a hound seeking back to his mwier


