
Chapter Sivenftrn

long time ago. The Factor stretched his

arms out to the figure on the couch, but he

called upon his wife, gone these twenty

years.

•' Elodie 1 Elodie 1 " he murmured, softly.

She had never known it, thank God, but

he had wronged her too. In all sorrow and

sweet heavenly pity he had believed that

her youth had turned to the youth of the

other man. It had not been so. Did he

not owe her, too, some reparation ?

As though in answer to his appeal, or

perhaps that merely the sound of a hu-

man voice had broken the last shreds of

her swoon, the girl moved slightly. Galen

Albret did not stir. Slowly Virginia turned

her head, until finally her wandering eyes

met his, fixed on her with passionate inten-

sity. For a moment she stared at him, then

comprehension came to her along with

[ 237 ]

it-immim^sT7?!Si:^M,j*:M:mrM^'^-A*miiir: '^tsaEii^.'^'Sf^siiSfj.aiBiMf^i-.iLt :yijxanssim^»xa


