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present dress and setting she was infinitely more

enchanting to the man who stood regarding her

with his heart leaping into his throat. Thewhole

picture she presented was one of such engaging

domesticity that no bachelor who had suffered

the loneliness this one had known so many

months could fail to appreciate it.

He dropped his parcels and came forward.

Mrs. Brainard was not in the room, and the door

was closed between the kitchen and the Uving-

room—by accident, or intention? The pulses in

his temples were suddenly beating hard.

Helena did not turn. She stood by the table,

trifling with some little detail of spoon or napkin,

and her down-bent profile was presented to

Brown's gaze. As he stared at it a sudden vivid

wave of colour swept over her cheek, such an

evidence of inner feeling as he had seldom ob-

served in her before, who usually had herself so

well in hand.

He came dose and stood looking down at that


