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" Vaes," -.'ic said in Hk- hiwc^t, tiie faint-

est (il voict's, "I am convert—Clilistjan! "

He seized butli her hands, and held tlicni

warmly in his own.

"Come into my house, my ciiild," he

said. "I.ct us tallc it over."

Her hands fluttered in his, llieii ^Iie

suddenly witlidrew them. They slipped

iMok into lier s'eeves. She stood uncer-

tainly t->efore him, hesitating to pass throL;;h

tlie .irate he iiad opened for her.

" Come
!
" he urged gently.
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