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CHAPTET XXIII

A Visitor .
pwo minutes permitted by the They Had Been Raised
) etor hand come and gone. There had | Together
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. un“ph"“'"' while Peter merely [| that sort of thing. It wns a good
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e camp, And the village was ail ghotl, drew her face down to
' ,1:1; Peeitement. But Reth had [M¢ and whispered, ““Both, dear. I
¥ 40 one but Mr. McGuire and Aunt bnew you wouldn't want to—but |
' and Poter had requested that no Just wanted to hear you say jt."’

4 Sld toll her but himself, And “Well, I have sald it.  And T don't
n § day of 50 when Beth went into|want ryou ever to say such n thing
er's room  she found him with afngain,  As if T eared for anythin'—
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i Do you feel stronger?"’ And then, after a silence which they
{0 Every hour. Better when you're | both imoroved by gazing at ench other
, And you?" mutely, “'But rou don’t secm very curi-
“0p, 1I'm all right.' ous about who T wm.'
He looked at her with his head on| Deth pressed hix fingers confidently.
I.llk- W hat he w ak to her mntterced n a.-p;ﬂ
“Da you think you could stand hear- | deal—and she realized that notiing else
something very terrible about me, did. But she knew that vomething was
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T e sl Rl o st e (et B
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7 2 HonanE oot Beist t‘[nu( Imh-";'! I've ever wanted-—the enly one—anid - ¥
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' “But what « - you've prowised, Leth,
g pa " whe u«k&ﬂ.ms dspilaRe:to o with Her fingers moved gently in his and
. "Well, you wos, we were all mixed lier gaze, wide-eyed, sought his.
' Jl:l}l 'i‘t:::. just by bei related—nt And s o make any diffor-
y y nt's what the pedhle thought, | CB00—

. M 80 when my eousin did a 1ot of *No, DBeth.” Why should you think

Ings the peaple thoug! re | that?”

) ght he onghtn't ¢ v
0do gl (lieln't (o 1 lot of othep fhungu [ i1 was afraid—it might,”  whe
AL they thought he ought te have gaspedl Amd then for a while Peter

: e, they helleved that T was just the | held her hands, whispering, while Beth,
4 e wort of man that he was.'' still nbnshed, answered in monosylla-
"How unfust, I'eter. " blew, nodding from time to time,
!IL‘ stlled ut the eelling. Later the nurse entered, her glance
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I=my house down and I had to run | the door.
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g How terrible for vou!""  And then, Jonathan 1. MeGuire had been as
ﬂr: -'p‘--‘"l"”“" “Was it a pretty houose, | much nstonished ns Beth ot the reveli-

{ i tlon of Peter's identity, nud the serviee

! “."’t- b replied slowly, *fr was, | that Peter hnd rendered him miade hilmn
fnr:it Prt'!l}' houge—in the midse nf]m.,r_.- than nnxious to show his Il]‘tl”"

wih ¢ “_m' great pines ull about it. | vistion by doing everything be eauld for

sh they hadn't burned that house, | the wounded man’s comfort and happl-
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W denr, 'm #o sorry."" told Deter of his conversation with : N
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j?,h' l.'.""'r'" und then with a flash | Bermudion, Then McGuire related the
o But you're goin' to have an- | story of the suppression of the out-
Iy lru:ul Q_inun just lke it soon.' |brenk at the lnmber camp by the Sheriff
Lt 17 Who's golng to glve It to | and men from Mays Landing, and the
':I " . arpest of FPlyou apd Jacobl un chinrges
ithep .IT sild Beth quietly. **And an- | of assault and incenidinrism,  Some of
mc,_"“'" and pletures nnd books and | the men were to be deported as dun-
L He 1o gorous ' Reds."’ Brteely lind deen tem-
My :l "\‘ hr:r expression eagerly. porarily put in charge at the mills and
o, MeGuire has told you?'' he|fesso Drown, now murh -'|u|-l|-nml.‘wa~
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i after all.'* for o hearing both ns to the shooting of
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! s Poter was well enough to go to Mays

1 "“"‘.hnnlly helleve it's true,'' she | Landing.
Wi ‘mt It must be, becnuse Mr, The death of Howk had produced o
2’ ind his lawyer here yesterday | romarkable change in the character and
" p»ub('u} ' nersonnlity of the owner of the Mack
oY t It's true, T think he's pretty | Rock Resceve, 11is back was struighter,
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