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think that if death spared me I might be so

disfigured that even you, dear love, would

have turned from me with loathing ?

"

** That was why I did it, dear," said

Thankful mischievously. " I know that the

pride, and the sense of honour, and self-

devotion of some people, would have kept

them from keeping their promises to a poor

girl." ;

" But, darling," continued the major, raising

her hand to his lips, '' suppose the case had

been reversed : suppose you had taken the

disease, that I had recovered without dis-

figurement, but that this sweet face"

—

*' I thought of that too," interrupted

Thankful.

" Well, what would you have done, dear ?
"

said the major, with his old mischievous

smile.

" I should have died," said Thankful

gravely.


