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is back again
! He must have been looking for some

Nance rose from the quiet comer in which thev weresittmg and stepped forward to greet Gore ; but. as he cametowards her down the flight of'shaUow steps, he^ smile ofwelcome died, and a look of surprise and concern crossed

" Walter," she said softly.
He looked round at sound of his name
" ?\' .^u^"f \" ^"^ ^^'^- H's "tanner was as quiet asusual, but he looked 'ike a man who has undergone somegreat fatigue and has not yet found time to rest
Ihey shook hands in silence. Nance's dark blue evesscannmg his face.

^^^^

" Have you heard from Clo ? " she said at last " T
have. Such a dear letter-written in the train.''

xie flushed.

"Yes," he said laconically, "I have heard Rnt T
can't wait to talk about the letter now I only ckmfhere
te"»f

*°
^J* ^ "^t" ^ ^'^^^

'
they told me a^hirroomsthat he was dinmg here, but 'twas evidently a mistake Imust say good-night !

" ^ im^taKe. 1

He held out his hand, and Nance took it mechanicaUv •

w" i.""^

th"'- fingers fell apart, she stepped forward andwalked with him resolutely across the louLe

her eyes'
""^^^'^"^^ '^' P^"''^' ^""^ <^°"^P«"ed him to meet

" Walter," she said, " something is wrong I
"

Gore's face hardened.
^

" Nothing is wrong."
She tightened her fingers round the fan she was carryingThat is untrue, Walter."

^'^''ying.

him°"'H'''f^i'^*^\^"tire candour of the words touchedhim He looked at her with new eyes.
i^ucnea

,^
You are right." he said quietly. " It was untrue "

Clo ? ..
something has happened ? Something about

engaIS;en?.''"''*^'"^~'°"''*^^"^ *^^* ^^ ^'^^^ 0"r

Nance turned very pale.
" Walter ! '' she said faintly, after a moment's oausi.Then, before he could speak again, she lookeTup af h"m

m


