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only that. He never could like the people who had

been good to me, and whom I loved so dearly, and

he only could like me as far as he could estrange

me from them. If he could coolly put me aside

now^ how would it be afterwards with the rest, and

^with me too ? That's what flashed through me,

and I don't believe that getting splendidly married

is as good as being true to the love that came long

before, and honestly living your own life out, with-

out fear or trembling, whatever it is. So perhaps,"

said Kitty, with a fresh burst of tears, *' you needn't

condole with me so much, Fanny. Perhaps if you

had seen him, you would have thought he was the

one to be pitied. / pitied him, though he ivas so

cruel. When he first turned to meet them, you'd

have thought he was a man sentenced to death, or

under some dreadful spell or other ; and while he

was walking up and down listening to that horrible

comical old woman,— the young lady didn't talk

much, — and trying to make straight answers to

her, and to look as if I didn't exist, it was the most

ridiculous thing in the world.'*

" How queer you are, Kitty !

"

" Yes ; but you needn't think I didn't feel it. I

seemed to be like two persons sitting there, one in

agony, and one just coolly watching it. But oh,"

she broke out again while Ffl,nny held her closer in

her arms, " how could he have done it, how could

he have acted so towards me ; and just after I had

begun to think him so generous and noble I It
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