
IXTERPUETATION 8C3

Was it notliinji( more ?

As she put the question, the mask appeared

to answer it. >\'lKit iuid provoked and defied

interpretation \anished. Derision, protest,

pain, mahee, seemed to melt hito an expres-

sion not be mistaken.

"Michael!"
She v'hispered his name, but he came as if

at tlie sununons of a chu-ion. Wliat he saw in

her eyes made him kneel down, lloldin;,' the

mask in one hand, she placed the other about

his neck, drawing his ear close to her lips.

Then she murmured

:

" I have read the messafje on her face."

" W^hat is it, Tc'phany ? "
^^

" Forgiveness for all of us."

TIIK END.

Pyinted liy Uuzell, Wution it I'iney, Z.J., Lunilun und Ayltibury, Liii,h:i\d,


