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172 EPILOGUE.

The girl’s lips shaped an inaudi-
ble “ No.” X

“ Wouldn’t it be a good idea,
then, to try a little fighting for
other people?”

“I haven’t any folks.”

“Your ‘folks’ are whoever you
can help in any way. What have
you done yet to deserve a foot-
hold on this earth? Instead of
seeing how much you can get
out of everybody, turn round and
see how much you can do for
them.”

There was a long silence.
When Nurse Dean thought her
charge was falling asleep, she
placed a shawl carefully over her,
but Mary, without opening her
eyes, drew something from her
left hand to her right.

“You can give him back his
ring,” she said.

Nurse Dean closed the door
softly behind her, and then
paused for a moment to wipe an




