
Hearts arfa Masks
"What a horrible night! It will

haunt me as long as I live!"

I said nothing; and we did not speak

again till the first of the Blankshire

lights flashed by us. By this time her

sobs had ceased.

"I know / haven't done anything

especially gallant to-night; no fighting,

no rescuing.and all that. Theyjust moved
me around like a piece of stage scenery."

A smile flashed and was gone. It was

a hopeful sign.

"But the results are the same. You
have admitted to me that you are neither

engaged nor married. Won't you take

me on—on approval?"

"Mr. Comstalk, it all seems so like

a horrid dream. "V ou are a brave man,
and what is better, a sensible one, for

you submitted to the inevitable with

the best possible grace. But you talk of
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