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306 BABYLON

Well, I've been making images for Minna ever

since. I never for a moment fancied you

didn't know it. But now, as I love you, and

as you love me, tell me, darling, will you

marry me on Thursday fortnight? Don't

say no, or wait to think about it, but answer

me "yes" at once; now do'ee, Minna,

do'ee.'

That half-unconscious, half-artful return

on Cohn's part to the old loved familiar dialect

of their peasant childhood was more than

Minna's bursting Httle heart could ever have

resisted, even if she had wanted to—^which

she certainly didn't. With the tears once

more trickling slowly down her cheek, she

answered softly, ' Yes, Colin
;

' and Colin

pressed her hand a second time in token of

the completed contract. And then the two

turned slowly back towards the great city,

and Minna tried to dry her eyes and look

as though nothing at all out of the way had


