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I kept on saying this. . rt there is s.^methin;? within on.which nses up and defies a e -however beautiful the lie ishowevernoble it is. And I thmk even a lie can sometimes be'both. Don't you, Emile ?
"

It almost seemed to him for a moment that she knew his
lie and Gaspare's.

" Yes," he said, " I do think so."
^* WeU, that lie of mine-it was defied. And it had nomore courage.
"I want you to tell me something." he said ouietly. '•

Iwant you to tell me what has happened to-day ? "
To-day ?

"

"Yes. Something has happened either lo-day or very re-cently-! am sure of it-that has stir.ed up within you this

n'il^^
acute dissatisfaction. It wa.s always thJe Busomething has called it mto the open. What hi done that f

"
Hermione hesitated.
" Perhaps you don't know," he said.

_
I was wondering-yes, I do know. I must be truthfulwith myself-with you. I do know. But it sterns so strangeso almost inexplicable, and even rather absurd

'™ ^^'

^^
Iruth often seems absurd."

11 4*. ""T
*^^* ^y/ *^^* ^^^«'' ^^"^ A""' <^i mare-Ruffo "

•^ ihe boy with the Arab eyes ?
"

"Yes. Of course I have seen many Ixas '

g;>iety ajid music. There are so many in Italyaont know-perhaps it was partly Vere."
'• How do you IT -.an ?

"

» Vere was so interested in him. It may h=>ve be»>n thatOr perhaps it was something in his look and i- ais vSce when
Sjr^H"'^"^ 1

' ^°"'' ^^^">- '^'^^^ -hat it wi But thatboy made me feel-more hornbly than I have ever felt b^fore-that Vere is not enough. Emile, there is some huVgSr so
fl.}fjJ° P^^"''^'' ^ '"*^°^' that one feels L if °t muS

like that ahHT^kV^^ ^u™^ '*"°-^'' ^'^'- '^mortal life islike that, and I thmk my hunger for a son is like that Iknow my hunger can never be satisfied. And vet it livi r nin me just as if it knew more than I know. L i U kneill^tIt could and must. After aU these vears I can t iw Tca^t
so utterlv, that he died vsithou- itamping himself upon Tso^

of life and
But—well.

There were tears standing
with a force oi feebne, "•^•' -

Artois, intimately as"l

in her ev. I I -_ I2t2u spr^xen
ith a depth of sinceritv. that startled
knew her. Till this moment be had


