
CHAPTER XXin
Thosb who have livfiH nn^«,
that Bon^e gr«at pXu'at ng'S: STT-'T"^'^losing it, if ever onW,„

."* misery fills their lives-

raw fold SghSh^ ''7
' ""f^ *° '* '^"'^y^ '« th«

have to face'^^hSs^ t L^°T' •*°°' ^°^ **>« '«'*"»1 ^«
heard, even tb^gb^tS^ou^"'^ "P*"^ '''' "^^ ^" ^e
the moment, when thT^a^T • T, '*'^"'* "• ^o, for

^^ foot on thi's^ii,^; rth^rftiS^- '''^^^'''^ '^-^

strength with Death, her thougiTwr'' ^n\'"l*"'^
°'

Is he safe V For he was still ni- • . *** ^^'^ '* '

outbid Hate, for thatZme^ ^7;^'"*'' ".'" ' ^°^«
him safe, or seeming T^avl'n^ °' '"'*'" "'"^ ^''^

present imagininTtlfflf^^T ? f"^ "^"^ *° **»« ever-

hfefune.*r^n^fSr!^J'S''*''^**'>'J'«'«leher
as Oliver had sllJateXXSert'""^ '^ '^*''

an echo of his voice in every sound ? S\^^? '^'""•

herself again and ai^ain J«ffu
^"^ ''^''' »he asked

she or OTverTS^r„t!,r™r^*y°*l''« death-
ehe the right to brand tW "^ ''^ ^°^"' '"'"•''«^«-

' had

8ho«ldsharehSh2^!L"r'r?'^'"' Atlea«t,she

she hoped i^iri^ h^s^l!?'''*
'^' ''""*«° °f » Pe'^tenoe

that a torSrctr w., *^k'-P'''^ "^^^y- «« «*»« d^d.

light upon hi^toui
'''" *"' '^ ''^ ^"'^Id lie les^

ber^wa^Si:.;:!;^^*;^* -«ie her lot hardest to

;he panoply of ^ XZ^Lel^^'^li* ^hfm
.'^f

"^^
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