
THE THREE BLACK PENNYS
Howat understood at last, he was dying. An
stinctive shuddering seized him; not in fear of t
obhteratwg fact; but from a physical revulsion brby his long years of delicate habit.
Yet it wouldn't do to expose Mariana to the t<

rors; and, after a sharp, inward struggle, he sa
•Imost fretfully. "Further on." She turned JP^ aowly

; but DO ow could read without a d
cent hght. He moTed hi. head, in an infinity ,

labour, toward the clear, grey opening of the wi,

across the tranquil sky.
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