
THE LIFTED VEIL
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IstmcouldntavaUmysdfofit. Whatever there is to bemade known must lie between you and her

"
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her to n«ny „e," the stranger said.

"I inferred that it was something like that
"

^ I asked her once befoi^years ago-but she refused

The inwherent story Bainbridge had heard from herown hps began to come back to him.

ml^ ^2, ^^J^" I "««i«d some one else; but
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dS ""P^°"l««' hand«»ne face grew grave, but thecloud passed and the eyes glinted when he began tospeak agam. "Now that she's free^nd Trnfi^
I ve come back to hei-^th the result that she's givenme this letter to you." .
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And no other answer .'"

"No other answer as yet."
"Then when you see her again will you teU her thatIm sorry, but that I've nothing to say?"
"You have something to say, if you'll only say it

"
There was a tension in the minute which made it^ssjble for the glances of the two to meet in a sSing

regard, without self-consciousness on either side. WhatBambndge saw was a man accustomed to be obeyed;
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