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314 THE DOUBLE LIFE OF

«I_-rve asked the Johnsons to supper," he

.tammered, as he took up his hat.

^TZ them to your we.t.nd, th«.l» EU.- .n»J.

.cornfully.
" Take them riding in your motorcar

my don't you teU the man to dnve up «.d down

the avenue, that e,ery one may .ee how to. you are!

Would you like to know just what I thmk of you

Burton looked into her face and felt a smgnlar

reluctance to lirten to the torrent of word, which

Z felt wa. ready to breJc upon hi. he«l. He tned

to hold himself a lltUe more upright.

.. You wiU he sorry for this. EUen." h. «ud, with

lome attempt at dignity.

She laughed scomfuUy.
. ..^»

.. One isn't sorry at getting nd of «.ch M you,

Ae answered, and slammed the door behind him.

Burton walked with hesitating footstep, down the

footpath. This was not in the least *« *™""P^'

return he had intended to make! He tood fr*

moment upon the pavement, considering. It ^
curious, but his moto«ar no longer seemed to him

a glorious vehicle. He wa, distinctly dissatisfled

with the cut of hU clothes, the gIos.in«. of hi. •*

hat. W. general appear«ice. The ""-"S" "^^"

Unk bal«ice failed to bring him ""^ -"; f'^™
whatover. He seemed suddenly, a. dearly a. hough

he were looking into a mirror, to see k>m«'""*

EHen's eyes. He recogni^ even the MaUuit rtu-
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