
•** THE MAN OF IRON
But tiot unlM jKM'U niMiy mel . . . Oh, JaUettst m*

.i.*l*^' "'*'' «*ownoMt eyelids that veiled kughter
thooj^ the roej-flMh h«i dyed her very templee, .nd the
be*ting of her hewtehook her flight fiwne:
"Monrienr, my grwidmother would htve uuwered:
Undtrihe emumikmeu Iht marria^ emnol tahpbottoo*«i^. Once a yc»mg girl hat bun Utttd. »h, muH bemamed. And —the imile peeped out—" I wm tonght

•Iwkys to obey my gr idmother I . .
."

" Admirably spolce; I" said the Chancellor.
He had oome upon the lorere, of set purpose it may have

been. Now he stood surveying them in an ogreiah, yet not
nawniaWe fashion, at they stood befow him hand in hand.He said, and the resonant tones were veiled by a painful
^«Bness, of which the reason was known to Mademoiselle

" ¥'-^^' Co™* HattfeWt has the necessary paper.
ofwhfchlspoketoyou. You will find him in the drairiM-
room waiting to complete some flight formalitiee inaeparaUe
trom the granting of passports in time of War Good
bye to you, good luck and aU happiness! I am on the point
of depMture for the Prefocture. so I diall not agwn see\ou.
For a moment I detain Mademoiselle I"
As Breagh bowed to Juliette and His EioeUency and

hartened toward the house, the ChanceUor said to Juliette •

It IS too. cold to stand here ... it wiU be wiser to
wsJk a little There is a path that leads us out near the
bottom of the shrubbery."

It was where the mask of the Satyr, now with fong icicles
hanging from his eyebrows and goat-beaid, jutted from the
ivy of the boundary-wall.

The little spring had not frozen, the ferns and grasses
round Its margin were still quite green. A few pinched
violets peeped from amongst their broad leaves. Juliette


