
THE HIGH HEART
"He'f wOling to foiset what you'w Mid-whitt mr

eI.iif^BrW " *" ""^ ""^ '^ '"^ '^^^ "« «•
"Not inore than you were at the begitming of the

•veoJng. You were willing to many hfan then"

T 1^^ «Ji«ln't know then what he's had to lean, since.
Itopedtohave kept it from him ahray.. I may h.v«
^WTojuf-Iauppoielwas; but I had nothing but gooc!

There waa a Btrange drop in hi» voice ai he iaid. " I knr-
you hadn't." ^^ ^^

I couldn't help taking a step nearer him.
'Oh, do you? Then I'm ao glad. I thought—

"

He turned slightly away from me, towari a huge uglyfi|hm a glass case, which Mr. Rossiter beHeved to bT.
proof of his sportsmanship and an ornament to the hall^v« had great trials." he said, after a pauae-"great

"I know," I agreed, softly.

He walked toward the fish and *emed to be rtadying it.They ve-they've—broken me down."
"Oh, don't say that, sir!"

head to tad. "The things I said to-night-" He seemedhung up there. He tn«ced the fish's skeleton back ftom
t° h«^. "Have we been unkind to you?" he de-mMded, suddenly, wheeling round in my direction.

I thought It best to speak quite truthfully.
'Not unkind, sir—exactly."
"But what did Ethel mean? She said we'd been brate.

to you. Is that true?"
"'=™ wuica
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