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-U^r^ Tl? *^?\^°' ^ "^«'" *^« persisted.

y^l^^y^tlf "^''j '"" *^" «*°^ ^f saving
^ «c*n *^ *° y*"" ^ **we everything."

^

Still wrong I could have doSe you no

father s foe and myself there is no obligation.'^
t|Ven so, shall we not be friends?^
What can friendship do? It is like amockery to offer it."

^

"Please don't say that."

f.irfl*'"^^ ""^P^y "^^^ ^ *°W' hard laugh. She
felt like weeping till her heart woulJ breakbut she would not.

'

"It is terribly hard, and what you sav istrue, he continued. "Still I won^t give^upSomething must be done. If there is a place

be£^th«^V^" r*-^""^
^^'^^^'^ '^-^^onbetter than where he is now, I will see thatyou and he are taken to it as 'soon as Tyl ghcomes; and if you say so, I shall not apS

at all, nor any of my men. It can all beXneby your own followers."
Marie softened a little.

J\}^ A ^S^ ""^ y°"'" ^^^ said at last. "Ireally don t want to be ungrateful; perhaps

jou I shall have to give away a secret."
.
A secret will be as sacred in my heart as

It is in yours." *^

•*Will you swear to keep it?"
"By all that is holy, I swear."
I<or inore than a minute Marie pondered.
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f""^

^'l.^*'™?
*° ^ ^^^sio" "Pon somportant a subject in so brief a time. Andtne decision made must be final.


