
Angela's Bugjne gg

her seat under hi. eye, and, rising, went away to the office's

IZm .• ?*" "^^ '•'^' ^" "^ '°-<«d Wm- And
p.jnUy she began to clear her thn»t. with nervous quick

Through this, Charles had not spoken, or thought of do-

his head. His mstmct seemed to feel the banality of any in-
trusion upon her freedom: she should weep or not weep ^"u^
asseemedbesttoher. Now, as his grave^es foUowe^;
occurred to him that his presence here hLi been. Ind wa^^a considerable mtrusion. And about the time he had reached

1rr ?r;^'^ '•"'' "'''"""'^ "--k'-. «=<?' thata shaip catch of breath broke her sentence in the nu^
X m givmg you ... a pleasant visit to^y "

aie young aan stirred on his perch. He answered, oddly,withasort of growl:— .
"uui;-,

••ITiat's rightl I'm a fair-weather friend. Keep thing,
pleasant for me all the time- or good-bye "

^^
His heroine was sniffing repeatedly, in the humanest way.She kq,t cleanng her throat. Her movements made it dear

that she was searching busily for her handkerchief. How-
ever, there lay her handkerchief on the Uble, under his eyeAnd If she, porhaps, hardly wished to turn and come foHt

rtoT:
°° ""' "^^ ^""^^ """^ '^"^ '° «°^ '"<' "^°«

I tIlH°A~
'',"'

""^''"J^"
""^ °^ "' I'm-doing just what

I toUAngeU not to do. Feeling sorry for myself, that -sail."WeU, I don't feel sony for you. Don't wony about that."

J^u "T c? ""= ^'^"- """^ '"^ <" "'°"'*"t kick-
ing at the New Schools "strewn about the floor

bol'^'^/r'
'"^''°'' ^ "^^^ '^' ^y "'^^^K »»»"* thisbox now? You want it to go to your house, I suppose?"
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