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" And this is the end," he said, •• the end I

»

"No," said Lady Orlay ; "it is not. It cannot be. Ihave never known a great happiness yet that was not bniltupon the wreckage of other happinesses. That is why

"Sometimes," answered Deulin, grudginglv On thA
doorstep he paused, and, facing her fuddLly, he mad a

fotTf "''i'l^^
^^""^ ^^«°^ ^'^ attrition rifalong hfe and story. « Sometimes, milady."
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