
Kenelm’s Desire

“There is one thing I should like to know,” 
he remembered to say, when conversation again 
became translatable, “that is, what you said to 
Lady Pelley to win her over to our side. She 
told me to ask you.”

Desire sprang up, one flame from neck to 
brow.

she ex-“Oh — isn’t Lady Pelley horrid ! 
claimed.


