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Dilv"""^*'K^ f^-l
Eugene?- ri,e .aid. sunlmg hap-&„ y*/.t**

^'^ I^P Channel- sent to u. atCannes, and th«e was snch a regular fight for tt IbelHsve everybody down to Lulu^d it. and orUinlv

17/:^l^.r'^ '''''' So.laH..E„S!t

unstJd^
^*'"'" ^^'^ ^''**^' "'* ^ ''°'« **» * Wfle

John turned his head and looked away. He wouldhave waUced away. only, as he supposed that theSJ
they had better ent« the Strangm' Gallery together.

S^fi.h il
1"'te a gathering of the clans. Oh. do goand &h her out. John, and get her safely across, orsomething will happen as sure as fate! Eliza dMsn°[ace very well, and she is as rash as any nipp^ " ^'

fi^K ^'^'^ obe«li«>tIy to pilot the Ull. angularfipH* m deep mownrng worn for Mrs. Dyner, who hadeft the house m St. John's Wood and a saall annuity

iLt^'f^'^^ '^^ companion, that being h«

£^y. "^ ^^ '^'^ '^"y P«f°"«d towards

Eugene Woods stood by Estelle. and his face worea stranp expression which slightly embarrassed her.
1 haven t seen you for a long time, Estelle_«ot forov«s« months. But you dc^chan^. Y^T^^eof the wwnen who will never change

"^

Estelle laughed.
"

"I shall only grow older like everybody else. Bu'dont say th.t. Eugene. If we don't cha^e we sl^.'
nate. and these are rapid days."

^
.u V^^ '"^^ ^ "** *"«' «travagant exhibition ofthe tactics of the militant sufiragettes in the neigh™,^-


