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and, almost in a /hisper, she asked, "Why don't
you go to her ?

"

I leant back in my chair and laughed.
" What, become a Don Quixote !

" said I " Go
out and tilt at windmills, try to pose knight-errant
to a child who's lost her heart to someone else I What's
the good of saving any woman from her own in-
fatuation ? She'll only hate you for it."
She looked me strangely in the face.
"She'll thank you for it one day," she said, and

there were whole years of terror in her voice.
Suddenly, then, I saw things different, and at thnt

moment came Moxon into the room.
" The ' taxi

' for the lady," said he.


