
trange whisper.

J. T'^" '""t
^'^- ''""'>'' " Kitty is as good asany Lyndon Aat ever lived ! If she is his life heshall acknowledge her openly, by God I swear i^!
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g"odtime. Kittys name is as dear to me as it is to you

nothing can be done to-night. We must ^ait untithe dawning of another day."

mo?"*wK'" •" ?""' • ^* '"y '^^ ''^ "°t at Bally-more. Where is she ?
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•' Kitty is here. Ted. R. ,...,»ber what she has donefor you. and don't stint he ,: .our loWng thanks."
Kitty ran m with an inarticulate cry. Only for amoment Ted regarded her sternly with the look ofawakened suspicion in his honest eyes. But sh^ ranto h.m unheedingly. and his arms were not shu"

thrtitr-the^^'r ^'^r" °"'^ -'"^^ '» «« *-hus, with their cheeks close to each other, then heslipped gently out and closed the door. He had donehis part, love would do the rest

not -expect it.

recnnrilft his

31


