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gently. ' Sec there,' he turned the key in
a corner cupboard and displayed ne.-tl-
arraned shelves full of ck',thing 'iI
Xatie's tbinos. I'd like you to liep yntur-

somewbat ptizlcd. She wan Led notlzirg,
yet she felt that Soinehiow the bereaved i-nan
wvould like lier to accept soinetlhing of iiis

self, she'd bave wished it. Take somethingç, A soft woollen neekerchief met ber eye,
I'd fain. you would.' %vith a littie glass-beaded pin stuekc in it

There were tears in the mnan's eyes; lie just as the owvner had left it. Hope sud-
stepped out into the open, Ieaving Hope deuly thoughit she would like to, carry


