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ings. That doesn't help. Rather the
reverse,".and then once more she.re-
peated fhec unes musinghy as if tý ber-
self. Then she turned to Sid with a
sudden decision of manner, as. if ber
mind was made up.

"Sid, that was a very deep feeling.
How do, you know that it is not still
alive?' 4

Sid made the usual despairing pro-
testations. Rosamund regarded theni
but ittie.

"I wonder," she continued, "if fyou
realhy know your own mmnd. I won-
der. You think you love me now,. but
then you thought you loved her then-
till Judgment Day, Sid! Now see, I'm
going . f0 tell you my idea

Sid hooked at ber expectantly, waiting
with anxious eyes. Theti, with sdilne-
thing of a return to ber gayer manner,
she went on:

'Tou remember wbat we were saying
just now about your cage. Výelh, I'm
going f0 let you ouf for a- montb or
two."'

She waved aside a remonstrant ejac-
ulation froni Sid.

"Yes! and you are fo spend the. Iast
breath of freedom in finding out if
there is still any truth left in these old
impassioned statements. That is, youl
iîll go f0 Myrtilla, and see if you stili

want to drink of that 'littie starlit
spring,' antd you wilI go to Meriel andi
see, well . . about Jutigment Day!
Aknd, while you are on pilgrimage,
there are one or two other 'nmuses' it
iniglit he well to rnake quite suirc
;Ihout."

Sid interrupted withim ipatienit in-
credulity, flot believing bier serious.

little unfair 1 Sô Sid Norton said tt
hiniseif, as hie paced the mobonhit deck
in mid-ocean, and strove fo analyze
his feelings toward the situation in
which Rosamunds'swhim badi placed
him. He thouglif of the lady of ohd
fic who had thrown her glove info the
arena. 0f course, no. lover could de-
dline -sucb a challenge . . but- de
hastily dismissed thie image as unfor-
tunate, for he was flot alhowed f0 ad-
mit the existence of the lions. To
recognize any ,possibility of -danger un
his present so--lled ordeal was jp if-
self an un'faithfulness. To admit that
there was anyelement of an ordeal in
bis fantastic adventu-re was to fail right
away. To confes5 any -temptation in
the circumstances was a sufficient back-
sliding. : And yet would any man in a
like situation, dealing bonestly with bis
own thougbts, declare confidently that,
there was no danger here f0 a true love?
The answer of tbeory and idealisin
would of course be that- tbhere, couhd
evidently be none, The words "true
love" imply that, and a certain oh
writer bas disparageti "a fugitive and
cloistereti virtue" that shrinks from
taking the open field against tempta-
tion. Which is all very beautiful, buit
Zanother saying as f0 the relation of
discretion to valor ,comes flearer te'
the trtuth of a humýan nature, wbich,
with the best wiIl in the world, is ýapt
f0 be sorely trippeti1 p in the very mo-
ment of its st4ength by some haîf-for-
gotten weakness.

Sid Norton's love for Rosamund
Lowther was ne' Iess real and deép than
lie deemed it. She was -for - bu the
divine ex-ent toward whicb his whole
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gesttd *ia* iii pleyfizlly pressing., this
thOr i ate -Sid's uide., e lad unex-
Pecttdlr P4ç-ked hêbeaft. $id tt on in
the~ "Meêattiude. '. patient glooni.
Presclitly,. bevglerslne i
turned f0 lier.siech

"Are you finishedi» he said.
'yu 1" the answered. "Yes 1" with

a certain aloofness lilier- voice, which
.Sid, -with thlic panfUlsensitiveness of
a lover, did tiot -miss. l

"h flothre anytlngflithematter?" ho
asked.

'"No,»' she answered,, speiking slowiy,
and-with thlisacme serlous quiet'nest of
tone,- as though she were thinking
liard. "No!Il .but> I've got an idea. That
last Poe m -iae -set me fhindxig.."Otare thte poon," exehaimed Sid
despérâteYseizing bhld of the volume.'

.«Tou cai'i ke It," said Rosamund, to
bis surprise, "I don't think I want toý
sec it agairi cither."

"But surely you arc flot allowing if
to trouble you. It is ail past and gone,
and one cannot have reached thirty
without sème experiences. Even you,
dear. . .»

1"ODh, yes, I lcnow, but there's a p>cu-
liarly deep ring about those last 'two
lineS, Sid.
Ohrlttie 10girl, here' a littie'boy

*11lve you till Judgmerit Day,-,

whatever you .,ma~y SI you meant tbem,.
pretty badly«.Sid,». shle added; tutring
UPon hfim çyes,-whose- recent mirth was
replaced by a questioning grvity.

"0f coui-,e I meant tlimat the time,'
or thoüglif I meant them. Besides
.poetry always exaggerates,"$ answeredSid, writhing with explanation.

"No, Sid, don't belittle your old -feel-

FBut the'mare, he 'èxpostulated, the firni-
er she becaine.

'II declare, the lidea grows on nie t
the said. 'II woxidei it never occurred
to me before.. Now tbxt it lias, 1 must
insist on yourcarfiiqg ît .out-for mny
sak 'e. When I thinkc. of your nature, in
the light of afi flua printted efperience,
1 -should not really ftel 3afe otherwxse.
0f course, your cage 'is strong, 1 know.
So long as I care to, keep the key, Y'our
escalle is imrpossible. But then I should
flot lilce to flnd some- day in tfhé future,
that, stcure as you were, you were in
secret pining to heo ff after smre ittle
starlit spring on. the other aide ýof the
bars. So Sid, IPm sorry, but you must

pakup right away, anid go on pilgrim-

livain Sid protested that, it was
prepost-erous, that he -wàs incapaibie'of
serioùusy undertàkçing any such fanciful
absurdity. Rosamund rernained obdur-
ate. She wouId neyer mnarry himn, she
said, f111, he had suM.ected hiniself to.
the proposed ordeal.

"Besides, if you refuse," she côntin-
ued, 'II shahl always feel, that you were
af raid of it, secretly afraid that the
temdptations 'of it wouhd be too strong
for your faith."

To this Sid. made a singularly blun-
dering retort, which lic in 'vain tried'to.
take back ,as, he utteired IfÏ, to the çffect
th.at, however certain- one mas of' one's
love, there was no s6àns ï . laying 4ith
'flre. This stthled the matter.

id'Tire 1" Iaugihçd Rosainund. merci-lessly-4 admitted the danger then!..
*Aftet. thaf thëre was no argurnentý-

and this is tlie explanation of Sid Nor-
ton's sudden deparfure for Europe.
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