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IIWeiitawayT Why T - Mked Mbodeur Geofge.
BeoftUM, I am thankhU to say. your life it no

joncer in danger. And I hare told yon that she it gone
beoaute, ttrange at it may teem, I believe you can
•tand thit newt better now than later when yoo set
ttronger.'f

•

It mutt be believed that Iflllt wat right Montieur
George fell atteep before he could feel any pang at that
intelligence. A tort of oonftiied turprite wat in hit mind
but nothing elte, and then hit eyet closed. The awakening
wat another matter. But that, too, MiUt had foreteen.
For dayt he attended the bedside patiently letting the
man in the bed tolk to him of Dofia Rite but saying Uttle
Umtelf; till one > day he wat asked pointedly whether
the had ever talked to him openly. And then he taid
that the had, on more than one occasion. " She told me
amongst other things," ICillt taid, " if thit it any tatis&e-
tion to you toknow, that tiU she met you she knew nothing
of love. That you were to her in more tentet than one
a complete revelation.'f

** And then the went away. Ran away fh>m the revela-
tion," taid the man in the bed bitterly.

•* What't the good of being angry T " remonstrated Mills,
gently. •» You know that thit world it not a world for
lovert, not even for tuch lovert at you two who have
nothing to do with tL^ world at it it. No, a world of
lovert would be impossible. It would be a mere ruin of
livet which seem to be meant for something else. IVhat
tins something is, I don't know ; and I am certain," he
said with playful compassion, "that she and you will
never find out"
A few days later they were again talking of Dofia Rita

Mills taid:
** Before the left the houte she gave me that arrow the

u; Td to wear in her hair to hand over to you as a keepsake


