
JOURNEYS END IN LOVERS’ MEETING

sionately I loved Beatrice, for she hinted as 
much to me. Then she told me that she had a 
package of my foolish, extravagant letters 
written years ago.

“ ‘I never throw anything away that might 
be of possible use,’ she went on. ‘Do you 
think the Attorney General would look with 
favor on your suit for his daughter’s hand if 
he saw those letters Î’

“I stared at her aghast, as the whole horrible 
situation flashed over me. What in Heaven’s 
name was I to dot I should have confided 
everything to you then, my darling, but no man 
likes to speak of past love affairs, no matter 
how innocent, to his bride.

“For days Hélène played with me as a cat 
does with a mouse, keeping me on tenter-hooks. 
But on the morning of the third I received a 
note from her, asking me to go and see her that 
night about eleven thirty, and saying that she 
had decided to return my letters. Overjoyed, 
I gladly kept the appointment, and she ad­
mitted me after I had given the signal agreed 
on. We went at once to the private office.
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