
CHAPTER LII

DRAMATIC JUSTICE

GEORGE turned once more to work, painting stead-
'ly enough after a fashion, but^eve^to his

A week after they had left he noticed in his paoer thatGn^vile had sdd his theatre, but no more w« stated ttn

NorthTn aS^ ^^ ^?'-^ "^^^ "P his mind to go
ri^^lSA^

'''''" and revisit his old haunts. Few wouldremember h.m now. George wanted to see with his now

A^anTBlS:."^^ *'l.'^^ ^ '""^^^ mfluenc^i his yoX
H.^

Palgownie could never be anything but beautiful

Un?nn t"''*^
°" a Saturday night, putting up at an hotel in

yT3. !'?''*^' ^" P*'^ °f ^^"^ to^n had ^eatl/cSl
sTve *Re?JIs":rd ^"-^ ^I'^fl

certainlyVii'S^lJf^:sive. Keids old lodging had been swept away in themprovements. Glancing at the papers. Geo?g? saw thatto-morrow was Communion Sunday, and tS owinHo thenumber of communicants, there would be twHirficL Jn
the morning at Old Machar Cathedral

"" '"

That remains, anyhow." he thought
It was natural that he should walk over to the OH Townnext morning. He had lost all belief in reirion bu^rmust see the old cathedral again. ^ '
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