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I shall follow very promptly at four o'clock this
afternoon. Do you think Mrs. McGurk will ever
countenance the scandal if I stay two hours, and no
orphan for a chaperon?

It was in all good faith, Sandy, that I promised not
to kiss your hand or drip tears on the counterpane,
but I 'm afraid I did both— or worse! Positively, I
did n't suspect how much I cared for you till I crossed
the threshold and saw you propped up against the pil-
lows, all covered with bandages, and your hair singed
off. You are a sight I If I love you now, when fully
one third of you is plaster of Paris and surgical dress-
ing, you can imagine how I 'm going to love you when
It 's all you I

But my dear, dear Robin, what a foolish man you
arel How should I ever have dreamed aU those
months that you were caring for me when you acted so
abominably SCOTCH? With most men. behavior
like yours would not be considered a mark of affection.
I wish you had just given me a glimmering of an idea
of the truth, and maybe you would have saved us both
a few heartaches.

But we mustn't be looking back; we must look for-
ward and be grateful. The two happiest things in life
are going to be ours, a friendly marriage and work that
we love.

Yesterday, after leaving you, I walked back to the
asylum sort of dazed. I wanted to get by myself and
think, but instead of being by myself, I had to have


