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Cutty! Johnny wrnted to be something likeC^ty. Johnny would have to grow up to L hLown true self
;
for nobody could ever be like Cutty.He was as high and far away from the average manBs this apartment was from hers. Would hemider"

t would be too late for him to interfere? She C^th,s man's woman. She would have her spL rf^PP--. come ill, come good, even if it hurt STttywhom she loved m another fasWon. ButforJoh^'

tT7 ^"""^ ""** ^"'P ^^'^ "^«ht never h^e

Happy untJ one or the other died; never gloriouZnever funously. but mildly happy; perhaps undt'stendmg each other far better than JolLyTdshe would understand each other. The^L^e
body ma ^hn-lwind of emotions, absolute su^"
tn-^ot:/"'

""^^ ""^ '^«^-* ^^^^ °^ exalta.

All this tender exchange with half a dozen feetbetween them. Kitty had not stirred from^e far

She had given herself with magnificent abanTn-for the present that satisfied her instincts, ^for'h.m, he was not quite sure this miracle might not be adream, and one false move might cause her to vaiSx


