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"legend" with increasing timidity. The parallel

was more severe, now that she put it to him, than

she intended; it sounded savage; and she feared

she had overshot her mark. Laura, of course, was

the "other," the companion; she had been actually

a companion for the vivid sister, everywhere with her

at the fair, and never considered: now she emerged

from her ovcrsliadowed obscurity, and people were

able to see her as an individual — heretofore she

had been merely the retinue of a flaming Cora.

But the "legend" was not very gallant to Cora!

Mrs. Lindley knew that it hurt her son; she felt

it without looking at him, and before he gave a sign.

As it was, he did not speak, but, after a few moments,

rose and went quietly out of the room: then she

heard the front door open and close. She sat by

his fire a long, long time and was sorry — and

wondered.

When Richard came home from his cold night-

prowl in the snowy streets, he found a sheet of note

naper upon his pillow

:

"Dearest Richard, I didn't mean that anybody

you ever cared for was ad— 1. I only meant that

often the world finds out that there are lovely people

it hasn't noticed."


