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" Nothings—unuttul—I suppoM."
" You are not ill, are you ?

"
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turned her head, itandtng lo, fighting for self.

"Diana **

She motioned htm to silence. He stood it
«s long as he could, then stepped over beside
her and touched her arm.
" TeU me, dear ? " he said under his breath.

infiU
?"'''•.? •P«*-<^o«W not. yet; mo-

tioned htm astde, but he would have none of
such commands.

shoulders," he said; "may I not help you to
.

carry one or two of yours?" ... And, as
she niade no answer: " Dear, if you have not
loved ine, you have done for me, perhaps, even
tnore than love might have done."
She had dried her eyes; now she turned tohtm qutetly.

"It tew love But don't mistake it,
jtm. ... It was a love that asked for noth-
ing that tt had not-Kiestred nothing th-t you
had not already given I thought it best
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