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No, yonwImI!'*'^*??',,**'™]?*'^
°'""y °P«"«<J his eyes,

wouldn 1
1

" he said unexpectedly.

" Indeed I would I
" she said very earnestly.

You wouldn't I " he reiterated, with the oaralvsi<i.rconviction that refuses to hear any reaLing
'^^

n vofwould, you'd have married Lord Saltash years ago, p- d l^e^nch enough to pay one of the big men to put me right."She winced sharply. "Bunny! You're not to talk to

him.""'

'

'

''"'^ ^"""^- " ^""^ •'""'^ y^""'" >n J°ve with

•'I know I couldn't marry him," she said, a piteous quiver

'^^Z'hf " ^V""'^
*'^*° " She broke off.^

othefricKa„,Th?„rrdonTSf So^S 'Si^
Srgrr„J."

^^ ''^ -"''- °^ - st^nd%hjTh^5:rd

ofus"'^r^l°S~"''"''°"-'"^^ ^ "^"« ^- *•>« *-
" You can't 1

" Again deadly conviction swent a«H»
argument "You're not clever ^enough, ^l^d J^u^^havS
r*tr^^ y°." P^°P°^ *" '«ave me to the tender mereLof the Sheppard. It would be a quick way out of th^^fficulty so far as I am concerned, anyway" "^

°' ^^e <"»-

" m^ri^i"'"^^^^"'^'
^"^""^ y°"

'

" Maud said quickly.

Bun^
^ Marry-and be quick about it 1 " sdd

He turned his drawn, white face to the window-a face of

YoutW^d^'tf°'/!l"* °"^" ''""''^ ^' ^''^^ t° t^d5?hs
B^nv~T?2f„ T-ff""' °/ youth-had never existed for

i7^Z W^" .
^ ^ ^^^ "" ^°°S ^' he could remember hadalways been a long, dreary round of rain and disapDoin^S °*/^««^rghts and dragging! futile dj^^ttMaud who shared them all, knew to the utte^ost the

tW^-^"'""^ "^ *-he lad's existence. It hu^ h™Uythat bitterness moving her to a perpetual self-sacX ofthe extent of which even Bunny had smaU concepriof
'

She Identified herself completely with him, and had so

fnir" T ' T^ y?" °* ^^ "'« *hen he had come!!
u^^K: J^°g haby-into the world to fill the void of w

childish heart. She had. as it were, grown up in h^ s^c^


