
THE WILD O L I V K

»«)ice. Miss Strange is ready."

l.;I^°"r°'"
'^'""" '"''^' ''"«^''i"g both hands towardh.m Imnot„ady. Keep me. I want to stay."Go on! he cned, sternly, as the chauffeur hesitated.

Miss Strange is quite ready. She must go "

Standing by the curb, he watched the motor gh'de off into
the misty lampht darkness. He was watching it still a,
tt overtook the carriage in which Norrie Ford had ustdnven away. As the two vehicles passed abreast out of
his range of TisioM, he knew they were bearing Ford and
Miriam side bv side into Life.


