
CHAPTER FORTT-SIX

Jwt ft ipftB of Fftt0^ft hand from those two hftppy

Bwtftlft, ftnd twioo the MUid had tiftod throngh the hour
l^am, Mt ft man ftU ftkme in hit chftmber. On hia

tdbk wfta the dnat of aoUtarineaa; and with hia linger

hewroteinitToiever." Bat he looked fearlenlyacrofls

the board, for there lat no grinning demon of tempta-
tion, nor remorae, nor fear. But a fragrance as of
likea and of iweat dorer coming through an open win-
dow waa in hia noetrik; and in his mtmory was the

##iu of ft face he loved, made like nnto an angel's

iPl gratitade, and on his forehead still burned, like a
piojfying fire, a kiss that reached down into Ids aonl
s&d fined him with the joj of thsnkfolnesa.
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