
f 1/

)

394 VIA CRUCIS

laughed again. "If men knew how women love

sweet words when they are happy, and sharp deeds

when they are angry I That is what I mean. I

would have given my blood and the Queen's king-

dom for a kiss when you left me standing there."

" I wish I had known I
" exclaimed Gilbert, happy

but half perplexed.

" You ought to have known," answered the girl.

• Her eyebrows were raised a little with the half'

pathetic look he loved, while her mouth smiled.

" I shall never understand," he said, but he began

to laugh too.

" I will tell you. In the first place, I shall never

be angry with you again— never I Do you believe

me, Gilbert?"

"Of course I do," he answered, having nothing

else to say.

" Very well. But if I ever should be— "

" But you just said that you never would be I

"

" I know ; but if I should— just once— then

take me in your arms, and say nothing, but kiss me
as you did that day by the river."

" I understand," he said. " Are you angry now ?
"

But he was laughing.

"Almost," she answered, glancing sideways in a

•anile.

" Not quite ?
"

" Yes, quite I
" And her eyes darkened under the

drooping lids.

Then he held her so close to him that she was

half breathless, and kissed her till it hurt, and she

turned pale again, and her eyes were closed.
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