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^ *!,«:, hpst even to those whom
they must appear at their best, even

least it «h°-ld;;";;;"^i,,h kept back the words then

But It was not that ^luch
^

P
^^^^^^^^

faltering on my hps. ^lanss^
«

P
^^^ .^

Before another
^^^^ ^^^^Z,, ^r.e. Some

tears. It was not only ^^^'^"^
ghe had

spirit of courage had broken withm her.

given way.
^^ile before I

Amazed though I was, I let her cry

questioned her; then, leamng nearer, I begged

tell me what it was.
«» «hp faltered.

" I-I
"I_I couldn't be there alone, shefalterea.

. 1 « nil—I must have a uttie

too. I.t me go bacj^;?°—
;,h,„ ,He oastl. in

" You'd sooner that, saia i,

^••!fv";-rs;-irriCa,o„e. 0.-1 u„ow

,.hat a dUgrace I am. Do let me
f."

" You're sure of »hat you say 1 I repcatco.

" Yes—yes—quite sure."

1 .hrugged ..y shoulders and rose to n^ eet^^^^^^

" God who made women.' said I, must

'em. You shall go back to Dominica.

And I left her.


