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woman." I replied, and .hen I tried ^^r^^^"^^^^

I had hoard that execllcntly evasive remark before.

For the moment I eould not tr.ee .t. I >». .
mo«^

over, too interested in what »he had yet to say. "W.»n t

that a good enough reason t " I added.

She vhook her h. ad 85 she smiled at me.

" CI ril never wanted to go home. Do you th.nk

a woman ever want, to leave a man who h« treated

""
V.r fltds' him as repulsive to look at as CUrissa

'"trTL'l^ we walked without speaking again

Then she stopped me and 'ooked «,uare.y jn my U...

There x s almost that light m her eyes wh.eh I h^e

seen in Dandy's, whieh I remember •>-."«-»- -V

mother's. I (elt almost then as though I m.ght be

other men are.
vou're

"Do you know," said^she, gently, that >oure

morbid about—about
"

'.'•Voutr:;; it that i, you like. Vouthinkit

debal you from winning. It doesn't. U. only

handieap. I never saw any one so easy first as you

must have been with Clanssa."

I gripped her arm quickly. My fingers mu^ hav

hurt her! for she just wineed but made "O effort to

draw away. It was like a mother gwmg her bo, ^

hand to squeeze while he was in paui.

" How do you know this ?
"

" I guessed it."


