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-

that a scientific friend had given her long ago
for use in case of extreme emergency. It con-

tained prussic acid. She poured the contents-

into a glass and drank it off. Then she lay
upon her bed and waited for the only friend she
had left in the world, with hands folded on her
breast, like some saint of the middle ages.

Not fornothing does blind fate vouchsafe such
martyrs to humanity. From their graves shall
spring glorious the church of the future.

When Dolores came in next morning to say
" good-by, she found her mother’s body cold and
stiff upon the bed, in a pure white dress, with
two crushed white roses just peeping from her
bodice.

Herminia Barton’s stainless soul had teased
to exist forever.

THE END.
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