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Jnf't* '?\" .^'PP^ *•"" "P ^^'^^" he said. «I can-not bear to bring her back to worries."
•She must come," Katharine answered.
So Gwendolen came rustling bacJc in her silks andsatms and astonished everyone, including herself, bvherdehghteu liehaviourl

'«"eii, oy

JDear old Kath!" she said. 'Tou did not think I

Z Tn\JT. "^ ^"'^ ^'"'^""^ economical I shall

So Katharine had reason to be a little comforted. If
she had lost some joys in life, she had gained others.
But she fretted. She had not much leisure, but in

her spare time she went down to the Natural HistoryMuseum and hung over the cases in the Mineral Depart-ment That was a mournful sort of consolation to her-
to be where she had been with Clifford. Once or twice

*t%'^.°! ^ "^ ^"^- B"t «he turned back. If
the father had given no sign, it was not fitting for her
to seek o«t the boy. Several times she wrote long let-

tZ^ ?''*> ^^ *"'" *^'"^ "P- The letters sl^ did
send to Knutty contained no allusion to Clifford. When
tte old Dane read them she said: "Great powers! Is
she becoming an iceberg too, or am I mad ?"
She sat constantly in the Abbey. She listened to the

organ, to the singing. She thought of the gracious daym tte summer, when Clifford and she had passed alongby the glacier-nver, and stopped to rest in the old brown
church where they sat silently. There was no organ.


