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dignity. And yet he realized that his suc
cesses had come from confidence.

At luncheon he saw her in the dining car. 
Her companions were elderly persons—pre
sumably her parents. They talked mostly in 
French—occasionally using a German word or 
phrase. The old gentleman was stately and 
austere—with an air of deference to the young 
woman which Grenfall did not understand. 
His appearance was very striking ; his face 
pale and heavily lined : moustache and imperial 
gray; the eyebrows large and bushy, and the 
jaw and chin square and firm. The white- 
haired lady carried her head high with unmis
takable gentility. They were all dressed in 
traveling suits which suggested something for
eign, but not Vienna nor Paris; smart, but far 
from American tastes.

Lorry watched the trio with great interest. 
Twice during luncheon the young woman 
glanced toward him carelessly and left an 
annoying impression that she had not seen 
him. As they left the table and passed into 
the observation car, he stared at her with 
some defiance. But she was smiling, and her 
dimples showed, and Grenfall was ashamed. 
For some moments he sat gazing from the car 
window—forgetting his luncheon—dreaming.


