
SECOND NOTE
the crushing weight of his loss (or his gain) fully, and
discovered that he could bear it without flinching. After
this discovery he was fit to face anything. He tcUs his
correspondent that if he had been more romantic he would
never have looked at any other woman. But on the
contrary. No face worthy of attention escaped him. He
looked at them all ; and each reminded him of Doiia Rita,
either by some profound resemblance or by the startling
force of contrast

The faithful austerity of the sea protected him ttom the
rumours that fly on the tongues of men. He never heard
of her. Even the echoes of the sale of the great AUigre
collection failed to reach him. And that event must have
made noise enough in the world. But he never heard.
He does not know. Then, years later, he was deprived
even of the arrow. It was lost to him in a stormy catas-
trophe ; and he confesses that next day he stood on a
rocky, wind-assaulted shore, looking at the seas raging
over the very spot of his lof; and thought that it was weR
It was not a thing that one could leave behind one for
strange hands—for the cold eyes of ignorance. Like
the old King of Thule with the gold goblet of his mistress
he would have had to cast it into the sea, before he died.
He says he smiled at the romantic notion. But what
else could he have done with it f

THE END
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