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eseaped with my life. , But I have long been
wearying to come to you, for since my hus-

band and the child dîed 1 have been quite
alone."

Weheard that they were dead, but that
was long ago." There was no tone of. re-

proach in his voice, only curiosity. "You
never wrote, and 1-1 supposed that if you
were alive you-you preferréd to remain,
SUSY."

'She did not enter ' into explanation then.-
After a while, when he had raised her to her
feet and embraced her again, she whispered,
" Why are you in the meeting -,house,
Ephraim? " 6

We have been having a prayer, meetin 5>
he answered. And I keep the Icey becanse

-because my father used to." He gaveýlhe
reason with an intonation half playful. I do

m 1 any a thing now because he did."
" I thought that yoù at least would never

become like the others. Are they less fool-
ish ". (she made a gesture toward the pews to
denote their late inmates), " less , unjust than
they used to be?

As they went toward the Croom hème-
stead hè answered her words in his manner
of meditatiye.good-humour which she knew
so well. I dbn't know -that they- are less un-

just- and les* foolish than they used to be, or
that I am either, Susy, but-it is not good to
worship God alone."

-She iDressed close to his side-aidý-tQQk,eý-çl-----4
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