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tremulous ;mii1 u()C-1)C},'<»ik'. ,uk1 ic;i; s j^li^tciu-l wn

her lashes. Dick's cuuti<»l iuiiio-t tlcNcrtol lum.

I'lKH' I'ruc, poor little True! i am •^uns 1 iiunle

you cry."

"Stop, Dick, I can't bear it IV rni^ry. any-

thing, but not that." And IVut. tried to hide her

face on his arm.
" Don't," he said, ht^irsely. " Le.'ive iir strength

to say good-bye. I dare not trust niysclf to ^ay

any more. Good-bye."

She closed her eyes as if t<> >luU out tlie import

of the words.

"Good-bye." Just once she felt his lip- touch

hers softly, and then, as if in a dream. Diik. lur

chum,—Dick, whose tenderness and consideration

had been as *' a rock in a weary land
"— \va> ^one.

driving through the soft dusk of the summer night

like one bereft for the time of reason.
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