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impotence to satisfy. Could the dissatisfied darting

mind loiter long enough to give a woman more than the

promise of happiness?—but never mind that.

"With this knowledge of you my own restless desire

for variety left me; my nature concentrated into one

paramount wish—to be all things to you. What I had
felt vaguely before and stifled—the nothirsmess of life,

the inevitableness of satiety—I repudiated utterly, now
that they were personified iu you; I would not recog-

nize the fact ot their existence. / could make you happy.

How could imagination shape such scenes, such perfec-

tion of union, of companionship, if reality were not?

I might exaggerate; but, even stripped of its halo, the

substance must be sweeter and more fulfilling than any-

thing else on this earth at least. And I knew that you
loved me. Oh, I had felt that ! And the variousness of

your nature and desires, although they might madden
me at times, w( ^id give an extraoidinary zest to life.

I was the Doomswoman no longer. I was a supplemen-

tary being who could meet you in everj' mood and com-

plete it; who would so understand that I could be man
and woman and friend to you. A delusion? But so

long as I shall never know, let me believe. An extraor-

dinary tumultuous desire that rose in me like a wave
and shook me often at first, had, in those last sad weeks,

less part in my musings. It seemed to me that that was
the expression, the poignant essence, of love; but there

was so much else ! I do not understand that, however,

and never shall. But I wanted to tell you all. I could

not rest until you knew me as I am and as you had
made me. And I will tell you this too," she cried,

breaking suddenly, "I wanted you so! Oh, I needed

you so ! It was not I, only, who could give. And it is

so terrible foi a woman to stand alone
! '

'

He made no reply for a moment. But he forgot every

other interest and scheme and idea stored in his impa-

tient brain. He was thrilled to his soul, and filled with

the exultant sense that he was about to take to his heart

_


