
SYNOPSIS OF' PREVIQUS CHAPTERS
Geoffrey Lincoln and Bart Gordon, seniors at Oxford,

toss a coin to decide whieh shall propose first to Eve Marsden,
bopng to prevent lier accepting David Wiggs, a rich upstart.

The lot fails on Geoif, who is accepted, mueh to bis surprise.
He admires, but does nlot love Eve. Geof bad taken Eve
to the station after hier visit to his people, when hie meets
David Wiggs.

4& ONIX)N is a wicked place, and thou'd btter
L keep away'

11e laughed a littie scornfully and wallked
out of the room.

H1e had been in London a week when Geof came
face to face with him in Paddfington Station. He
had driven al the distance in his motor-car, and had
taken ton days on the journey. He had zigzagged
across England, vsiting every place of interoat that
he could hoar of. 'Ho was bis own chauffeur, and hadl
becorne a rather expert driver.

H1e had been happier during the last few weeks
than at any time since Eve rofusod him, but the sight
of Eve and Geof togethor was like a match te gui'-

ýwe.It awoke to f ury the sleeping dempn within
~im If the meeting had been la the lonely country

instead of tho crowded clty, he did not know what
would have happened. H1e ached to strangle Geof
and carry off Eve by sheer force.

He left bis car outside the station, and followed
theni on to the platform. Keepag out of siglit,
ho marked their every movement, their evoiy expres-
sion; saw their asat biss just before the train movod
out of the station.,

What he fet no one knew. H1e was alinost besido
hiniseif with rage and jealousy. Eve looked lovelier
than ever, and his passion flamod to a white heat.

"The time will corne," he muttered to biniseif;
and, turning on bis beel, he strode away.

CHAPTER VII
BITTER--S WET

B ARTGORDN, hvingwonbis fellowsbip, returnod
H1e had been back a f ortnight before lie ventured

to cail at Rose Villa. H1e would have postponed the
visit stiil longer if he could have found another ex-
cuso. Gooff had written him oxpressing surprise that
lie had flot yet called, and remiinding him ofbis dut>,

3conscience urged hlm to give Bye
11He ki'ow well enougli that the

>uld awaken al bis old passion.
Lnd he had promised Geoff that

;ee lier, and a promise ouglit te be
ie and Eye had been good frionds
Lt would look like cburlishness if
ýw; and besides ail that, there was
ýt that bis heart was aching for a
Wbat was ho te do--break bis

risk?
as the park that dull, rainy after-
ing te bis dooni, and yet there was
jubilation in is heart. The after-
ubt be pain and humiliation, and
He could not bel p it. In any

itter would corne the sweet. To
wortli something. To watch lier
n te the ripple of ber laugliter, te
corne and go in ber sweet brown
csunsbine of lier enfles, urely it
iffering a good deal for.

-aigin bis tbroat when lie rang
a minute later ho was sliown inte
where Eve sat deep la an easy

in ber bande and ber fot on the

K

-Ï"Then yen t ik there ie ne virtue except in doing
unpleasant things? "

"Oh, now y ou have me," and be lauglied qiuite
clieerfuily. "Do you know, I nover thouglit of the
matter in that light. I wonder if Spencer, la bis
'Data of Etlrics,' bas anything te say on that subject?
I will lok it up to-morrow."

" Oh, I woldn't, if I were you" sho answered,
turning ber bright eyes full on him and laughing
agala. "To be always putting one's actions in a
scale and weighing thern must bo an awful nuisance.
Btter follow our hat and do the thinps that corne
flrst, and not bother wbetlior tbey weigli a pouind
avoirdupois or only fourteen ounces. Besidos, how
do we know that the scale itself doesn't want adjust-

He satared at ber 'with wide-open eyee, thon lauglied
sornewhat dubiously,. In ber liglit, inconsoquontial
way she was plunging hlm late depths that he had
not sounded. He was a clergyman's son, and had
been brougbt up within tlie lines of strict ortliodoxy.

" If you only knew-" hoe began, then stopped
abruptly and blushed.

"Only knew what?"' she quostionod inuocently.
" Well, what a treat it is to get away fromn one's

books, and froni onoseif, in fact. I assure you I shall
look forward oagorly to, the concert."

"You will not need to put on evening clothes,"
she said la matter-of-fact tories. "You might corne
along to bigli tea, and if the weather is fine wo xight
walk down together."

"That wouid be jolly!"
"And after the concert you might see me into a cab."
He nodded and popped another biscuit lato bis

moutb.

It was quite dark when he got back to bis roonis,
and for awhile he sat in the flrelight with bis hands
de pn hi is pockets and bis oyos haif closod. H1e
hadspent avyey pe t afternoon with Evo, and
now t he reaction had corne. 11e expected it, of course,
After the sweet the bitter.

Bye was more beautiful than ever in bis eyos; hie
loved her with a passion that was more completely
absorbing; hie longed to possess her with a more in-
tense desire.

A week later he found hîraseif onoe more at Rose
Villa. Eve received hlm la the drawing-room, as
usual. The doctor was in bis study. She was a
littie more sedate ilalher talk than during bis provilous
visit, but none the less charming'on that accounit.
She made sympathetic inquiries alout i work, and
seriously suggested that he should take more exercise.
She showed great laterest la bis programme of lectures,
and led bim on unconsciously to talk about hîmself
and the future.

It was quite dark when they left the bouse to go
to the concert. Outside trie gate Bye tcok bis arm
as though be had been an eider brother. It was
weil that she did net feel the thrill that rai' through
hlm; ho did not even pross lier hand with bis arm,
yet ail the way hie walked like a mari who was passing
tbrough an onchantod land. In bis cars lier soft
voice rang like music, and every now and thon the
light in ber eyes gave hlm glimpses of an impossible
heaven.

Sucb a mingling of sweet and bitter he bad nover
known before. It was rapture beyond ail words te
love ber; it was joy unspeakablo even te be lier friend.
But te be forestalled, te know that bis love was un-
requited, that lier beart was la the keeping of anotler-
that was grief too deop for utteranco,

He neyer had any clear recollection what tlie concert
was like. He rernembered only Eve. She sat en-
tbralled, listening. H1e sat enthrailed, also, lcoking
at bier.

Toward the end of the concert she laid lier band
suddenly on bis arra, and lie feit it tremble.

"Look," she whispered, "la the front row of ail.
He is turning bis bead-thero, lho bas seen us."

Bart flusbed and grew angry. Standing up and
waving bis programme at tbem was David Wiggs.

CHAPTER VIII M
APPRERENSIONi

B RTrecgnied avi bythe sligltest possible
inpulsivonoss and gencrosity, waved bier band to

him. Bart frowned and looked a little annoyed.
David's lack of teste grated on bis nerves. Eve's
readiness te greot lier old lover: came te bim with a
sight shock of surprise-

Ithe large vestibule, as lie expected, David was
waiting for them. 1e rusbed uptoBye as thouglithey,
wero the best friends in the world and seized bier out-
asw+<.l¶h5i4 hanA i hoth bis. " It la a rleasure to sec o

nte


