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J Poor boy I » he said abruptly, when the footetepe
h*i<hed away; ami he drew the laat few richbSfrom hia agar. " But you say he is happy T

»
Very happy indeed," I answered.

" WeU, well."

layi^ his oigar-end in the little tray at his elbow
Perhaps it's all for the best." he added. « You

rj * "^^nderstand me, Father Benson, when I say

f^yT'f^^*^ ™ •^°^'*^ ^' *^ 'ool of the

"I understand perfectly." I said truthfully

siaW T*?*"^-
^^"^ »»« fi^<«<i at the clock.

«ghed^rather too deliberately I thought, and pro^nounced the formula.
-««

,
«ia pro-

" WeU-flhall we be turning in ?» he said.

J'^'^'^/^^^^^ook. Itwasonthesteoke
of the hour; and Algy at this moment. I knew. w«entermg the great church with his lantern. hJ^
gonetobedaswewenttodimier: now he was risingfrom hw first sleep for his two or three hours' pra^
as we prepared to sleep. . . .

^ ^ '

" With aU my heart." I said, rising.
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