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second anniver..ry of the H.ymarket ma.sacre inCh!-

^Hcr heart told her that it rvas the anniversary of that

day in which she had sucounhed to a strongerw.il

power, and had tried to s.ve Allan.

'

He had recognized her in that awlul hou. D.d he

!,„? Tf alive would he ever come to Toronto r

Shc'had Vft w d w.th Mrs. Van Tassel. lu,n,bhng

f ; 1 do so lor in "-te of her apparent mterest

rdtn net Z hated the won.an. still she had though,

best to leave word .ith her, that .he was go.ng
>

k

'o Toronto, hoping that ,f Allan lived he would ge, the

""

Ko'sorrow remains in her heart lor Robert, dead just

INo sorruM
,„„.nrr;te She can remembei'

good wife to Kobe t

^^^^^^ ^^^^

';::ri:::;eut'ir:'r^^^^

::„:":,,! wllU^to give her a lew early spring flow-

'"pirst of the kind I've found this spring I though.

, •, like 'cm S'pose you know what day th.s

„aybe 5™ .:'"'; ^"^^„,, , ,J ,„ok the (lowers and

''\ r tlu , "fume, thanked him between little

Tatish d n is t'
ttru-indcd him, us he watched her

"•'•-•-r'J;r:s^.w:snL::h:r:r:;:;::i
lessncss in her eyes, anu li vy«o

''':u'r.r:lh'da;TMay.r...
notlik,.,y.o.org,..

Ui I ^ish I coull" sh.. answered, still .ouch.ng the


