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mer dulinesu. At least that there was
.omnethiog more for others tliough not
for me. One could flot help Iearning
that. One passed a man and a womnan
walking together, just like any otb.s,
dressed like any othes, but one chanced
to look ioto the womnan's face as one
passed, one aaw her eyes, and one
lcnew thattbr, was rnuch more..
and then you came, and one no longer
knew merely that ther. was much more
but one knew what that mucb more
waa . . . and then Ethne came...
and you turned to her,. . . and in a
very littie while one was sad and sorry
that you had ever corne into one's life

... But tIi.se lait months have been

that sentence iii. stopp.d.
did flot move for a whil, andi
ually stole into Mns. Adair'a
zue but v.ry real fear. What
ýe of iier words ? How would

mnore or

h. answer thern? There wouWd b. con-
sequences. Etho, to face for instance.
But Durrane had fild up thie gaps
and breaks in her speech. Ther. was
something after aIl in wbat sh. b.d
said. Mrs. Adair had flot had the. hoat
of times. When h. spoke to her there
was nothing but gentienesu in hi.
voice.

"I1 amn very sorry," he uaid, and
rather remorsefully. " When tii...
things happen to men they brin1 less
trouble. W. cao get about the. world
and do things-at least some of us cau
-and so Iife's easier on the. whol. 1
amn very sorry. "

H. said good-night and walk.d
bomewards along the path through the.
lawn. Mns. Adair sat stili uposi the.
turrace until a cloud obscured the, mon-.
light. Then sh. rose with a shive
and went back loto the hous.

MIEN IN DIFFICULTIES

walk gently about the. rooni,
were cupa here and ther. on thi
telsheIf and upon tables, andl e
one lie took them up and touche
and fondled theos in hi. handa
dernug whether, now that h. waa
they w.re stili k.pt brigiit and
Hi, black hour wa. unon him-


