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put his hand on mine with a UtUe snule o!

comprehension.

A day or two later curiosity awoke m me

again, and I asked him to let me see a pair of

the new glasses, those that show the ultimate

truth of thmgs.

"Perhaps, some day," he answered qmeUy.

I suppose my face feU, for. after a while, he

went on meditatively: "There are faults m
them, you see, shortcomings and faults m you,

too. my friend. BeUeve me, if I were sure that

they would cheer or help you in life, I would

let you use them quickly enough; but I am

beginning to doubt their eScacy. Perhaps the

truth of things is not for man."

When we entered the court on the day of

Penry's trial, Morris and myself were of

opinion that the case would not last long and

that it would certainly be decided in our

favour. The only person ^ho seemed at aU

doubtful of the issue was Penry himself. He

smiled at me, half pityingly, when I told h.m

that in an hour we should be on our way home.

The waiting st.r>.ed interminable, but at length

the case was called. The counsel for the prose-

cution got up and talked perfunctorily for five

minutes, with a sort of careless unconcern that


