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e e ha.ve done notlnng . 1eplled George. -

. How, is it, then, that my iron.and steel were alwaye

ba_cl? that, the serews and rivets that came. up from your.

workshop. were always, faully ?+ Why was it that all the. -
men about you, whether in forge or workshop, sneered
at-me when I passed?. Why, if you have not done me

any harm, have you avoided me all these-long months o

! “Because, ‘said George, boldly, “T eould ot bear 1o

be with; you, z_md sec you deceived - by an artful wopman,
s Who invain tried to oaJole me into' mauymg ety and.
i then took up with you.” ,
CuThis false!” cued Spencer, anguly
CWell, thmk itso; pellnps I have said too much But -
one thmg is; true—I cannot bem to 860 you § eo sad, One
, at your face brouvht back all our old times of frlend
sh1p to .y mmd .and. I _could’ not help 1unnmg to ask
you what ails you?”

Spencer was, not in'a, humour to be. fr 1endly w1th a.ny
one jnstnow.. George s-persevering kindness, and’ desne
. torenew their friendship, met with nothing but stem

. and rude repulses .and at leno-th George th1 ew his arm;

round hxs , old - companion’s shoulder, and, w1th a voice,
:“full of t;ears,” entreated him- just to say one klmd wozdr
a.t partmg, and promxsed to plague him to be fuends no '
_more.; ;- ,
' Spencer, really touehed wa.lLed on f01 some hbtle way,,
1lgbout rudely throwing, off: the arm of George, but in
silence: At last-he put out his lmnd “T fo1 givo. you,
8 .:reorge ;) sald he.. “Even if you ] have not .injured me,'
7 you: have hurt e muoh by your coldness—but I fornge
L yowtt Sl
(Wxth a. renewed eusplclon of hxs wxfe 8 tx uthfulness,
g Spencer reached. his home;: gloomy and gullen. . i, ¢
"« Ellen,” said he, “ I am accused oftheft 1 am as inno-, -
. centas the poox babe that will.soon; be born 10, want and
e ;msexy I have\xeason 10, thmk that you h,zwe decexved




