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as he bade us ; there was a look in his eyes that

was not all hatred
;
perchance God is leading him

into peace by some sure way of his own, even aL> he

led the Egyptian, Amu. Surely, God's ways are

unsearchable."

" That is a true word," said Ben Hesed musingly.

" But tell me of the Egyptian, Amu."

So Anat told him how that he had rescued

Stephen from death by the sacrifice of his life,

together with all the story of their own wrong at

his hands. " I would that God had given him one

more breath," said the girl sighing, "for then

would he have told us the name of our mother's

kindred."

Ben Hesed looked at the clear profile of the girl

as she sat looking away into the afterglow which

still burned dully at the horizon, and a haunting

memory of the past suddenly awakened in his

breast. "Hast thou aught that belonged to thy

mother, maiden .?" he said, and there was a strange

thrill in his voice.

" I had anklets of wrought silver when I came

out of Egypt," said Anat slowly, without turning

her head ; " also a necklace of coins ; but when I

was healed of my blindness I made an offering of

these baubles to the Lord's poor. It was all that

I had to give." Then she was silent for a moment.

"I kept but one piece from the necklace; I


