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'^ Yon have seen him perhapa ?

'

And where now r
'

;;i am walking back to the Coborg."
May I walk with y«m?"

Eatelle hesitated a moment.

tI^'' "!!i u
^°" *"*'* '

'

^"l' Lord Allingham."Then moved by some odd ifr-ulse, she lo^ uninto h,s kind face and wniled nr. JiT;
^^ "^

I suppose yon gness. but • jmk I will tell vouI am gomg to marry Mr. Bygr.w."
^

"I COTgratulate him and yoa—but more especially

deep respect "You have not chosen an easy post in
"""Ifjtakmg to kepp that fi«*rand in order"

^
F.f«i? -^ ^ '' "°* * firebrand any longer." saidEstelle with her sweet smifc. "I d(«'t k^ whattenpted me to tell you. Need I ask you not to sScot It? My—my people know nothing yet, and it maVbe
something of a trial to them."

.
ana it may be

Alhngham nodded in full understanding. But,

aged and saddened, for he was a man who had been
fitted by nature for the best gifts, and who yet?^^so^ _strange and bitta way. had been cheaLl of

Quite late that night in their hotel bedroom Cyrus
Rottoey and his wife discussed their family affairs.^lle had told them of her engagement just before

*wd"dl^'
"*** *^*^ naturally upset them a

"It's no use pretending to be pleased, Cyrus." said
Mrs. Rodney, "for it would not be in human nature to
rejoice over a thing like that when one thinks that
Estelle might have been Lady Allingham. If he did
not propose, at least it was Estelk who prevented him


