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tlif rontra-t i.f the masses of bn»wn hair, glintr

with roppcr, against tlit^ clear, palhd skin
;

tl

suhJuid tints oi tlie ei unpli^xioii ht bv the scarl

(,f ilie lull tinu hps. Tlie fare was uuc tliat su.uf^'C

t'fi niv-terv. rcnianee, a hfe whii h Cduld ivt 1

((inuuMnplaii" wliere\er >hr muihi be. .Xdveiitui

pas>i<iii, tile strite of emotion were nnn,t;led in h

destniy.

She had apparentlv dropped into a sluml)er an

for ^^ome time, was perfectly niotinnless, for t

tram at lirst went but slowlv. Then the engine p

on speed to make up for lost tune, the carria

surged, and the sleeper awoke with a start. S

looked round, a kind oi wild terror in her eyts, ai

a sliiver went over her fram(\

" You are cold," said Graydoii, politelv. " M
I offer yi>u my rug

''

>]\v refused, but with a kind of mastery whi

sat agreeably upon him, he insisted, and at last s

consented.

Graydon tried to draw her into conversati(

but with not much success. He was conscious

( ttorts were commonplace. Tlie ordinary to])

with which he wa^ familiar failed to inte^rest h

Sh«' answ. red him with, perfect courtesy and wi'

out th«' slightest tinge of embarrassment, but ti

was all. The two passengers becanit^ silent, sini]

from sheer want of fuel to keep tlie lire of conver

tion burning. There was no help for it. Grayc

had to bury himself in his literature again.

Everv now and then he peeped over the top

the book, but for any interest she took in him

might as Will not have been there. She \
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