
THE LIFTED VEIL
fato^Mupright Chair tiut happened to be rtaadlng nwr

He Umself «t down again at his desk, waiting forher to state her errand.
"I heard your senaon last Sunday afternoon," she

SJ^^" T*i°^ '^*' ^ "^'^ ^^ «cogni«d the

thlt*^*
^'"^ "T^- "'* *PP'^«' to n«, in the sensettat It has made me annk of things, and I've thought thatperhaps you could help me. I dare say you caa-t "

shewent on, rather hteiedly, "and that it ^y be fJSon my part to have come."
^^^

"Noihing is ev« fooMsh that we do fiom a good m<^bve, he encouraged, "m all action the motive is themam thing—even when we make mistakes "

hei7^ ^^ ^°" ** *™*^'" ^^ ^""^^ "^ *^'*

'Probably not; but I shaU have to leave that with you

teafcddJ^^**^
you think it right to tell-and don't

"lam a&aid-but neither does that matter very much

ll^r^ ''^° "^"^ ^ called"-^e hesitated, but

xou know what that means, don't you?"
"I know what you mean—or I think I da If I'mwrong you must correct me."
Ste sem«d to reflect "Why do you speak of what Im^? she asked at last "Shouldn't you mean it,

.,.^1'^*' was glad that he couldn't see her face, since

^fff^
«i« more free to speak frankly. "If there's a

ilifference between us it probably comes from the fact
4


