
THE GUARDED FLAME ,7
ilouch bat in hand, with boir«d hewi-the one tliat ibe bad
never seen except in pictnref. Behind them stood shadows
more v^e: Fellows of the Royal Society, representatives of
the uniTontie^ meaningless forms on the drifting grey back-gnwnd of her da«d thought^-hi. old coUeagues from Lit«.
pool, the steff of the Museum in Jermyn Street, humble old

But A« was king of the shadows : as she saw him weep, her

and her mother stood alone bes.de the earth-filled trench

be w!^ T.V^''^ ^^' *^**' *" '"""*• "*• "ked her to

^.n T5; .u r!^:'"L^'
*'* splendid-nerer a strong man

really, but the hfe m him most wonderful. The time had
."^^ »T*^ ^°**"J"

*** ."'•"' "^ ""^Ke
;
and his kind eyes

hun. But first, before she answered, she must think of all shewas givmg up_,t was a great thing that he asked of her. Most
«refully he conceded the material advantages of the offer. In6ct, the poor widow w« left almost without means. Somesma

1 pension, a mere pittance, was ail-but this the daughtermust not know, if he could save her from knowing it
^

. Y^'*.*«y»- All 'hat she giv« up is nothing to her. She
IS simphcity Itself: a daughter of science, handmaid of theseold thmkmg men-without dreams, without cravings

hJrirr *^^r ^ '^*"^8 *^' ••« ""her is to go with

hnsband to work for, instead of father.
In this manner her quiet married life began. In the silent

world of thought, time is a thought-sUndard only, tot Ukenfrom a shelf and used in some measuring-work, to be reptacSupon a shelf and forgotten tiU the dust'hides it ; b 1 £^2
n Z^t"; "r"'

""
" '^r ""• ^^ ^""^^ ^«» -t is bJ»n aspect of motion; soon her mother lay by her father's side

J^^t'J;?*!; u''
• ^^' P"' •>" hand in his, yet to-day ii^jenty-third birthday, her twenty-fourth, her'twenty-fi'fft


