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She gave herself to I'l^ irm.. ai.d for a time

neither spoke. It was she who broke the silence,

looking up with tearful but smiling eyes:

'* You shall not abandon your design. It's too

marvellous, too successful ; it has been too dear to

you for that."

" It was dear to me when I thought I had lost

you. And since then, the pride of conceiving and

accomplishing it, the labor and pain, kept it dear

to me. But now that I am sure of you, I can resign

it without a murmur. From the moment when I

decided to sacrifice it, it has been nothing to me,

provided I could only regain you."

"But the old failure, the old ill luck, the old

unrewarded drudgery,— no, you sha'n't go back

to them. You shall be true to the illusion— w^

shall be true to it — I will help you in it, strengthen

you in it! I needed only to see the old Murray

Davenport appear in you one moment. Here-

after you shall be Francis Turl, the happy and for-

tunate! But you and I will have our secret—
before the world you shall be Francis Turl— but

to me you shall be Murray Davenport, too— Mur-

ray Davenport hidden away in Francis Turl. To

me alone, for the sake of the old memories. It will

be another tie between us, this secret, something

that is solely ours, deep in our hearts, as the know!-


