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of the Beholder did not spII in *u^ j

It was a success even with the public- and w^had an irresistible attraction inconsequence
Nevertheless, the question whetherTjSia',

attitude was not perhaps the one thS h!dbecome most natural to her haunted Kent wijhg^ynng persistency. Had it been polsTbl he

oT; Jttrtel"'
'"•, "^ '"""'^ him'^elf wfshf^or a little tenderness from the woman who had

s;^r?r"m hS-^s?^'"
''' ^°™- -^ ^^prung irom her. She was merciful, she was

buJT*: f^.*'^^ '^^ '^^^^^ her s ronri^

Sone tS '^ *° .'"'" '' « «'''*- might h*'je

r^Ki
«"««e«t'on of a honeymoon in theirrambles now tantalised him by i^ illusiVeneSand he was piqued by the feeling that tSintercourse was devoid even of fL • •

warmth of courtship ^ *^' ''"'^'P'^"*

It occurred to him that the book thot u
writing might be dedicated to h^r a d the .7'

wSied ?A '""P"'" ''^•=^^'^*^ him. and hewished, as her gaze rested on him. fhat he ro„W
surprise her oftener. The thought ofth^trng


