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was just now in Battenea Park, seeing that the
girl one can't stop squabbling with is the girl
one has to make love to "

" Yes, but leally "

" Or that it was mere gratitude to you for
dragging me out of the water ? Or—as soon as I
saw how disappointed my people would be if I
ever let you go. (My mother, last night!
In tears—declaring it must be all my temper

!)Or that—well, that as soon as I got you down
to my home I began to wonder what on earth I
was thinking of, not to see that I kept you
tnere.

" No, but really "

" Hang it all, Nancy, after all these weeks and
months !

" he cried, gaily impatient, throw-
ing back his handsome fair head. Could I ever
have thought he wasn't handsome ? He strode
up to me, sat sideways on the green-leather arm
of my chair, put his hand in front of me on the
other arm, and so faced roe. It brought his
eyes, gay with laughter and delight, nearer than
they had ever been, except once, to my face.

And I felt those eyes of his flash swiftly, from
the ripple of hair over my ear to the hot scarlet
wave that I knew was dyeing my cheek, then to
my mouth. And it was as though I had felt

his lips first here, then there, and then there
again, even before he drew closer yet and kissed
me as though he could not stop.


