
THE ENEMY LISTENS
in^their ears the thunderous undertone of tfe mo;;;;;^

" Look at Stephen !

» murmured Sylv i, her enran

ess along the chff's edge, the sun glimmering on Ins

delicious colour tinting her face.
^'

tJ'^^'J?^ ^.'"« '''^" *'''«' Sylvia. Then she

front of the house, and she looked at Leila as she tu^rf

Tir^^'s^^-" -'^'"^ »-^ "-- h:^

sce„K^t::to«r,nh:r 7- ''"'^""•^- "-
headUn-l _!, o- "°f"'8 ™ '""ig lawn toward theheadland, where S.ward stood looking out across the

sSSSr^^^^^tdt
me tlose' foohrnl";!"^""

""^ """ """^ ^^ -"
She was laughing when he came into the room, stand-

rctitZt^.^-^;:—"^

wish^what i-i ;uh vou to :4.°"
"'^s:'"*

^™
no harm in talking abiut it But '

.••„/"" ^
«ent,e with .e. !,„„. .L,:i7Zr.t:Z


