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he told himself that her reluctance could onlv, muM, pn

ceed from one cau^c — tluit (.ircd ior him. As 1

dwelt on this, tin- one ulU viating po.- ibility, he becun

certain ol" its truili. Ho would find her at once and '

spite of Rhoda and William Ammidon explain thiit h

whole lioiH,' lay in in.irr\ iriL; ia r. W ith an utter contcm

at all the ?mall uidi-rl} h;il>it> whidi, he nov; saw, we

the exj)re>>ion of a eonfimied tiiy preci-M-nos, he left h

clothes in a disorderly heap. Such a feeling as Sidsall

and his, he repeated from the oppressive expanse of h

black walnut )k(1, w is al.ove ordinary precautions ai

observance. Then, unable to tli^mi^s the thought of he

crumpled his trou:-ers would l^e in the tnorning, oppress(

by the picture of the tumbled garments, he finally rose an

in the dark, relaid them in the familiar smooth array.

In the morning his disturbance resolved into wh

seemed a very decided and reasonable attitude; 1

would see Rhoda that day and explain his feeling ai

establish what rights and agreement he could. He w
willing to admit that Sidsall was, perhaps, too young f

an immediate decision so wide in results. The ache, t

hunger for happiness shar;)ened l)v vague j)remonitions

mischance, began again to pound in his heart.

At the Ammidons' it was clear immediately that Rhodi

manner toward him had changed: it ha»^' l»ecc«ne m<

social, even voluble, and restrained, .^t.e convcrs

brightly about trivial happenings, while he sat listenii

gravely silent. But it was evident that she soon becai

aware of his differer..> and her voice grew sharper, almi

antagonistic. They were in the formal parlor, a s

nificant detail in itself, and Roger Brevard saw Willis


