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iTt 2^. "^ r"""*"* P'rf^tly the other.

L" ^ *^t one know, the «Bwer to ereiything,
bat r.U»r ttat there i, «n .„,«, to even^TS
f^T- /"* " t«n»endent that the«r^om
for nothing but content. That man is happy who
ft^^«inhi.co»«oflife; iththebeet^.:,:

rST °:' '"' *^ '^ •' Oont«nprtive,.

I ndd
8^

l-bye to Um after a few minnte. ; andhad a word or two with the Prior before leavingmen I w«,t rilently out of the gate, with a hnge«^ my heart, «rf oBmbed into the dog-oart thS

ABthe way in the oroesKionntiy tmin journey toOwwrton I wa. thinking of Algy. Ih«itowaian
hour «h«, at Brighton, and rtiU. ae I walked in the
hot etreet., I thought of Algy. I wa. thinkim; over
|U1 U» tune. I had «en him rinoe our toTTeetingm the loirion atreet.. under the myrtioal dawn«iZ
T ^. ::^ '™»'y. had been full of omw.Even then he had diown, thoo^ n ,«,^ ^^^^
tw"^ J.^ «ntimental and unreM human love,
that mrtmct for wUtude that had led him now «, ferI had pateonieed Um then a. he walked bedde me in

r ''!^."f «»t
!
I w« far from patroniring himnow mhB white frie« of another out. I«.pp«,iti,

rather TOpewtitioua to dweU on TOoh detail.; bntlam
not quite mre.
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