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4<4 THE SECOND BLOOMING
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.?^*»,.^ y**' i?^*i^i*"«^*' ^ a™ «"k«d Just M
if I had been branded with a hot iron. I have had
J?J^\ I -/^ "^"^? ^^ ^ ^^^^S *^t nothing evlrcan take it away from me, that it is always with me.
o^,M *l**?*T*

°»«'nory at aU, that it is something
actual which I carry, something that folds me in likea warm mantle that cannot wear out." Then she

S?Lv?°-' / ^' "T ?^'^^P^ *^« ^«* for me,-

t«u ^tr.^^^ ""^i
happened was the best fir

^ T '«,2f*V * f^""^ ^•^ ^^^ a surprised look.-
1 mean what happened to me and to you. Clara—my. man and your success." / , «. *

nolP^?« °°* ™H^, ?^ °^ °»y success," said

anS^^Kr/^®!!.*?^.^'
lying on my back on a sofaand nobody bothermg much about me. Not tbati

ag^^'
'^*°* to.tak<. up those things!

««r tr *^**°i**
U^^erstand," said Grace. " Didn'J

J^Si rJ®
splendid, moments? Not onlv the bit

^Z ^ IJ®
raeetmg at the Albert Hall, but al

JSi tSl
°?'- ' ^"i^

moments
: the first time yoitook the chair, and^t^t day when the Premier 4i(to you that he wished you had married a man

"

nis own side.
^^

theS^*
'"^^- " ^^' ^* ^ '^*«' ^^'^ "O'^ an^

•• S** K* ^°" ^^^"^ ***mk of it ?
"

::
Perhaps I do . . . sometimes quite a lot " HeJ

S^U^v'°"'1h^; .^^''''
'i'

'^^' ^^^ «Hmentauy, those three or four years they werdreaUy rather, good ... but they're over.'^
'

Graces voice came suddenly loud. " Over?

v^Vf^^J" °°' °^^'> ^^*- Those three or foiyears of yOurs, your successes, all that it's
with you now, piled up inside you ready to ch«you up

.
Oh, can't 5^ou see it? You tdli

think about it now and then quite a lot It
reserve of happiness, your reserve of glad
that you re drawing on, just as I do on
you think so, Afary?

"

me yo^
's yoi

memorie
mine. Doni

H
MaryHid not raise her face. Then she remarked


