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ente^ «J fl ^^ '"'* "*^' °^^' ^ed thought, as heentered and the door was closed behind him.
^ ' ^ ""^

wny, 1 thought yon were continents awayl"

Kravely'Td f^ ^°"""^ '"* "'eht." he answeredgravely, and sat down on the nearest chair. "How didyou leave Uncle Heinrich?"
*°

K. "^''^T?^' "'*' ^«"- He won't live long, Ted and

t^ Holland ' H°r " V"""- ""' --*« -^ tolo ^ut

s "irtirTd^rLordt'i^"'
^^^ ^°°^' -' ^ ^^^ ^

pi«StSs:;SoS:::i-;i&^i,s
were stuffed in her belt

-^oicn roses Uiat

erave and ^. L!^ .^''»'^«" «> preternaturallyg^^e^ and she knew by mtuition that he had something

"TZ'y-J'^7-''^'^ ""• ^''" •- -d presently.

i- told her the truth. She deserved it v„
marrying her under false pret^c^T

'' ^""^ ''"*

I 'uppose I was." he said quietly, as he stoon«J fn

rflr^tTo' T^'i^'^
^^^ -"^i"£ t':tne door. I thought that most probably you'd lik^to know that your arrow had reached the mark »

W —•"Ik.


