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your native land,” he said meditatively. “How .

has all this knowledge been acquired, since you
left here at such an early age?”

“ By reading, always rgadmg, sald the g1r1 rest-

" lessly.

" ¢ And you are fond of your country,” he sald
~+ “ Passionately. What - else have I' to love?
Father, mother—both are gone.”
“ Your*frrends‘éég’uifﬁfances
“ Ah, there are too many. - Life has been change
to me, always change. Imagine me in early youth
a young and tender plant. I throw. out my ten-
drils and attach myself to this object—it is
snatched awdy-from me; to that one—it too is
snatched away ; and finally my tendrils are all gone.

"~ Suppose the most charming object to come within
my reach, I have no tendril to grasp it. Nothing

remains but my country.”

“That will all change some day,” said the ‘:\maﬁ'

sententiously.
“In what manner?” she asked.
“You will meet some man in whom everything

~will become merged—friends, country, everything.”

“You mean that I shall fall in love?”
“]I do.”

“ Possibly,” she said with-a gay laugh. “Prob- -

~ ably not.”’

“Why not?”

“Because, as I have told you, I make few at- -



