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W|tlrthat style, that carriage, she surely must

' My dear fellow,' said Hugo, ' beauty haano rank. It bloweth where H listeth. It ^the one thing in the world that you can't

ZrTV"\ ^r'"'
'^"'^ ««* '° be^haakful

for It when it blows your way. that's all

'

A white figure appeared in the cavity of thesteps leading to tho circular gallery.
' What are you talking about ?' Camilla

mquired. ""ima

' Women,' said Hugo.
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