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T'\ P'"^'"* *'"« *° ^^' ^^rtfoTc,was to turn and take another corridor. And Priamwould have fled being capable of astonishing pZdcnce when prudence meant the avoidance of un-
pleasant encounters; but, just as he was turning, thewoman m conversation with Mr. Oxford saw himand stepped towards him with the rapiditv ofthought holding forth her hand. She was^ 'rthin

2tin"^^f'?T'^'
in rf,e brusque, Dutck-M

motions of her hmbs. Her coat and skirt were quite
presentable; but her feet were large (not her fault,of course, though one is apt to treat large feet as

IuTau '""^ \^'. feathered hat was even larger.
She hid her age behind a veil.
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^*'"^" '^' ^*^<J^«»<^d him

ftrmly. ma voice which nevertheless throbbed.
Itwas Lady Sophia Entwistle.
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There was nothing else to do, and nothing else to
•ay.

Then Mr. Oxford put out his hand.
How do you do, Mr. Farll?"

It wa, all just a. if there had been no past; thepas seemed to have been swallowed up in Vhe ordi^narmes, of the crowded corridor. By allZ Zt
ouLftoT'"";

"' ''""'»" '-'uct.'Lady Soph aought to have denounced Priam wid, outstretched


