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304 THE UNKNOWN WRESTLER

Bist in being so charming, you must put up with the

result
"

"But was that really the whole reason?" Nell asked.

"Wasn't there something else? You said you were

afraid, did you not?"

"Now you are cornering me," Douglas laughed.

"Yes, I confess I was afraid of the questions you might

?rk about my strange behaviour in coming to Rixton m
disguise. I felt that you were offended, and so great

was my love, I was in no mood to have parts of the

Catechism hurled at me. Just imagine my -standing

before you like a child, and being asked, 'What is your

name?' and meekly answering, 'Douglas Stanton,

ma'm.' Then, 'Who gave you this name?' and I would

say that my godfathers and godmothers gave it to me

in my baptism. And you would ask me, 'Why are you

so ashamed of your name that you take another?' Now,

as that is not in the Catechism, it would have been more

difficult for me to answer, and so I would have blun-

dered and stumbled and made such a fool of myself that

you would have despised me. No, I could not endure

that, and so I acted with audacious boldness. You are

not sorry, are you?"

"No I am glad now, although it was a terrible shock

to me at first. I had no idea that you loved me so much.

Isn t it wonderful!"
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"I loved you ever since I first saw you, Nell, and

Douglas drew her closer to bun. "And I shall love

you always. Nothing can separate us now."
^

"But this war will," was the low response. You

are going away, and I may never see you agam. How

can I get along without you?"
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