
LIVING LIES 1^1
upon Stephen as h.s ideal of a man-a little lax in religiousOb ervances perhaps not quite such a zealous churchman as hecou.d have wished, but a man whose word was his bond, whosename was a synonym for honour, whom every woman might
trust and every man estc, m.
The disillusion was more than he could bear

t\.tl^'TZ SI'"^ /° '^^ ^^^-^ ^^" y^""*'' P"*^^' «^"k uponthe couch and hid his face.

"This is the most miserable day of my life," he said
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'^' '""^"^"'•^d- " Poor boy. I am so sorry.But we must bear up. As my father would say, it Is God's will.And these crosses may only be given to remind us of our own
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' ^"PP°^^' ^' h^d not warned usof what he contemplated
! Suppose be had not warned us I
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CHAPTER LXI

WAITING FOR THE DAWN

When Garth was alone at last he ought to have broken down •

It would have been the only natural, wholesome seque" fo The'

mllT fT °' ''' ^"^ ''^ "^y^- Unfortunately, he did not
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He had never felt so much alone, even on the night she diedSympathy he had neither expected nor demandec from Ws
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