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Slie did flot resent is approacli
which seemned so natuiral.

"Whee t ale asked with an au-
wrng look which told hlm that she

Onein Manila three years ago,"
sadWyatt, "and once again I be-

lieve Mu Colombo, and thenl-yester-
dayv. Tell an exile of few friendls that
yJn remembetil)r."

"J[-I- thiik I dIo," hesaid, buit hie
wais sure she didl.

She xnoved towar-ds a chair il) a
sheltered place anid lie, followedl her
antd stoodJ iiear as slie sat down.

"Vol] were thinkhýig of England juist
low., lie said. M

"[)on',t aJI exiles thinik of homne 1"
.,i(e asked sadlyv. She leant fier chii
uipon ber liands andade- esI
wanit Wo get back to Eniglitnd."

"TEBast lias, been liard on you,"
Said Wyatt.

"It's liard] on uis ail, isn't it?> she
asked. "Exrept lu steamships l've
liardily' spoken to'a white womnan these
tlveyer.

"W\liait part of Eniglanid do0 you
orefrom t"' lie asked.

"Suse ," I salid.
AVnd Wyatt laug.liedl ha.ppily.
"Tliat's my country," hie said. "1-

1 knew we should be friends."
It seemned that withli er lie found a

voice for ]lis Bilent thouglit; for lie
was suddenly happy. Hie told lier the
story of lus years in the East and
spâke of his ambition, tha.t others
miglit think se smali, Wo return to luis
native downs and bis fatler's bouse,
with an ancient windinill near by,
whieh stood under the northern sha-
dow of three old pines. In the depths
of lis nature, hall beneath luis con-
scious mnind, hie took hier there wlth
him and made lier mistress of lis de-
miemane. As site listened and smiled it
seemed that she was a true mate long
wislied fo>r. His imagination led Ilim
on swiftly, for the long oppression of
lis allen years waa lifted fremn Iiim
and the voiceless misery of the lonely
past mnocked hlm no more. A grave
and pleasant silence came to hirn d

then once more lie spoke sulddenly.
"If you go back to Englandl wouid

yon like sucli a place asi thatrt
lie saw a sudden alarmn in, lier and

did iiot understand it, for long siip-
pr(-sed passion grew in hM and has
inistincts pushed Min on.

"Would you, would you? li e asked.
"l'mi not a straiiger, voir know it!
You, mulst sec(' it! Wi1I yoi, lîve there
too r'

lie saw lier harids cluteli each other
aiid shie said with rigehrln

-Yoit don't uniderstanîd My lins-
)arnd isý with me iii this ship,"

Wyat sa witoutspeaingfor
quite a1 long- timel(. Thenl lie, r'ose sudt
went to the rail and stared at the des.j
olate sea, while she dId niot mlove. zlnd1
lie wondered at his haste and utter
madIness. Hia instincts had swept bllji
of'f Iisi feet, and yet-andf Yet-4e
knew they had spoken the truth ! Sud
denily lie turned round and went back
to hcr and said-

"I arn sorry, forgive me; 1 didn'j
know-I didn't know."

Once more lie looked at the Sea,
but his visions were bllurred. N
longer could lie sec the house upon the
downs, under the pines and hy the
miii. But a moment ag-o he hiad sen
ît ail as lie 'had seen that they two
were by nature mates. For whoni thea
was she in mourning I Stili stand.
ing- with his band upon lier chair, he
Said-

"No, no, l'ni not sorry 1 spoke
Don'ýt believe linm sorry.»

She said nothing. And Wyatt
spoke again. 11e wondered at him-
self, even as hie did so.

«Listen to me a minute. I ms
speak. Unrtil 1 met voir 1 never me
anyone 1 could have been mates with!
Just tell me one thi-ng."

A\nd she said-
"Wliat thing?»
"Only the truth," said Wyatt.c,,

a very littie thingç to take away wt
mie. I want to know whether . ntoo, think we miglit have been mate..

Anid presently she looked at hirn
and lie lield out his hand to p ln-, 3


