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ii-^>^'iiin,< (o them. With his hands clasped

Iv-hiiui. and liis head somewhat bent,

Ivicliard \erley turned slowly toward his

liome.

't was only the length of an iris field

irom the church, a pleasant saunter. The

minister uas wont to dream upon tliese

walks-dream of the future harvest which

would repay his earnest labors.

He had come quite close to his garden

jraie before he perceived the little figure

waitin.c there. It was her voice-her taJj,

breathless voice, which called his attention

to her-thoufh he heard the one word

'convert
'
spoken in Ensjli^-h. The rest of

her speech -vas unintelli[;ible.
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