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The fine, brave old wisdom of acceptance is alto
gether out of court " "pwMce is alto-

Mark withdrawing his gaze from Miss Alison's
profile treated him to a smile of amused approv^Why this sudden access of eloquence, old mra ? " he
asked;andKeithdeliberately«?nkedoverhhshoulder

Miss O'Neill's to blame ; and the modem woriddoes seem rather egregiously modern when one's
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"I've been making time for a few of them." heanswered pleased with the success of this diversionby neglectmg my Bergson book."
^^^ersion,

^^
Have you got them here ?

"

tio'n."^^*
^^^^''"^ '"^ *yP^' awaiting your considera-

" Good You'll publish them, of course."He shook his head. " Not even to please you ! I've

f^fl ^r ?Jr"^ "^y'^^^' ^^P^«"^g a little deepir

iTfe in tl.
'%'* ^^ ^^^^^ ^"^'^^ '^^^ ^J^o could bokhfe m the face without feehng convinced that hepersonally could have made a better job of it Onesuspects even our poets, these days,^f beL pro!pagandists m disguise. Pindar is as subhme fnd asuseless as a snow-peak

; and one can no mo^e conveythe essence of him m English than one could conveythe scent of a rose in Parliamentary language ! Yetone IS fool enough to try."
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Sheila, who had been listening with her auiet
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"Because the humanities are out of court in an


