
THB LAST LAP

win bt tnwly-tline in Apcfl; the poritioo hw cImbimI.
I no lonfw «oiM in. She mutt decide for iMndf.*'

** Mr. Lnwton," I eiied, luddenly thriOer ., my tongue
tliiek in my mouth with exritement.
He mieed fab open hend, end it wm the iint time I

had ever leen him do enythinf lo hietrionie

:

** She it free. I neither oonsent nor refuse. She hie
her fkeedom end the has her reeponsibUity. I wiO not
inteifae, for—it it not my buiineei."

ItedenUndinf irradi*ted my mind. Here wee the
Itogiiihmnn , the kmm UM ol hie type x hie dmigliter
lew el age, wm fkee, free to be heppy end free to

*

wretehed; the fete of other free individueb wae noti
buiineee. And I wondered whether I h>ved thie sumptb
out Sngiidi freedom or heted ite oold ehMlheei.

*^1henk you,** I eeid, unoonsdoudy imiUtinf hie
attitude.

He did net reply, but ae I turned towards the door, the
HMNtsman said, detaehedly

:

** Don't go yet. Come upsteire and see them; my wife
would be sorry to tak* you."


