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" No, first, Mr. Ewart— always first— "
I don't see it so."

" ITot at present, but you wiU when I am MrsEwart. I want to ask you a question."
Yes, anything."

" Have you ever seen those papers that DoctorKugvie has m his possession? "

'' No, and I never want to. They are yours."
B^t I don't want to see them either. You do notknow their contents? "

amZ^ih*"^^ i^^*
'''"' '' ^ ""™g« '^"tificateamong them and a paper or two for you." I noticedhe avoided mentioning my mother's name

Gordon - " I called him so for the first time, and

ZhTw 7 ''. ' ''"' ^"" ^'^'-^'^ intenneL Inmshed what I had to say:
" - You say let the pasi bury its dead; so long asthose papers exist, it will, in a way, live. I would hke

to know that they do not exist."
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" No. Why should I? What is that to me? It isenough that I am to be your wife -and what mymother said, or did not say, could not influence menow. She never could have anticipated /A»^. Besides
there might be some mention by her of my parentage."

You express my own thought, my own desire,Maraa. Shall we ask John to destroy iem? "
Yes, and the sooner the better."

He drew a long breath of relief.

"Then that chapter is closed -and I have you
to myself without knowledge of any other tie Ithank God that I have come into my own through
you alone. Come, we must be going."


