
CHAPTER XIII

HSR HEART

A^^>^ b«en to bosinen and breakfasted as ustaL

flTtlJ^T? T""^ ^ ^^ ^^'P •* **° ^<^«*- He did no!red tired, but his manner iras very curt, eren with Stifford. andmd«^oly had takenjhe place of his joy. The wholTto^

^J^^A^T^ *? •'^**" '" «'*»*"» luxuriously. But

^Zt^^^^'f^^^'^^'^^^^y' There^wuno
reason font There was less reason for it than there had been

b'lHr h!^''~''
-<J.«kethetown.hefoundplti^

mhis state. He had no real desire to change it At nnon h*
«ddenly went off home^ thus upsettingSrd^'J^Zn^
for the diMer-hour. "I riuU lie down for a bit,- hTsaid toMaggie. He slept tiU a Uttle after one o'clock, ind he^d

r^,^- u"*T^ "f^ ""^ satisfaction. '^Ihoot had a sleep-Aft« dumer he lay down again, and slept tiU nearly^odock. It was with the most agreeable sensations iaMte
^^.y. meUncholy was passing; it had not entirelygone, but he could foresee the end of it as of an eclipse. Hemade the discovery that he had only been tired. Now hei~s somewhat reposed. And as he lay in repose he wmi^
^ an mt«isified perception of himself as a physical onanismHe thought calmly, « What afine thing life is/-

^
"I^ just going to bring you some tea up," said Ma«dewho met lum on the stain as he came down."^"! heaKl

moving. WiU you have some?"
«««« you

He rubbed his eyes. His head seemed still to be distended


