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with you I I would rather die than have you leave
me! "

Ramona had spoken truth. Part of her was dead
But Ramona saw now. with infallible intuition, that
even as she had loved Alessandro. so Felipe l.ncd her
Could she refuse to ^jive Kdipe happiness, when he
had saved her. saved her child? What else n..w
remamed for them, these words havinfj been spoken?
;•

I will be your wife, dear Felipe." she said, speak-
ing solemnly, slowly, " if you are sure it will make
you happy, and if you think it is riKht."
"Right!" ejaculated Felipe, mad with the joy

unlooked for so soon. •• Nothing else would be
nght! My Ramona. I will love you so. you will
forget you ever said that part of you was dead! "

A strange look which startled I«elipe swept across
Ramona's face; it might have been a moonbeam. It
passed. Felipe never saw it again.

General Moreno's name was still held in warm re-
membrance in the city of Mexico, and Felipe f„imd
himself at once among friends. On the day afttr
their arrival he and Ramona were married in the
cathedral, old Marda and Juan Can. with his crutches.
kneeling in proud joy behind them. The story of the
romance of their lives, being widely rumored, greatly
enhanced the interest with which they were wel-
comed. The beautiful young Senora Moreno was
the theme of the city; and Felipe's bosom thrilled
with pride to see the gentle dignity of demeanor by
which she was disringuished in all assemblages It

F.

(

\

Si


