
ESTELLE „
thJ^

'^*"'* ^"^ '° ^ y°^ wearing vour youth out in

tha?^
W'ls jnerely parrying with him-saying anythine

stave oir forbidden themes, while all the time she wa,>«ep>ng a strict look-out for her motor-bus.

me a HL ^ V^"" '"V'''
""'• " ^ ^ad you besideme all the time I'm sure I could write the book that yoj_«e^ajways talking to me about. I feel that I have°rt

"Hnl^'l-f^''"-
^*'*' '° «<=°''"'" answered Estelle-

meX ''I'dlVf T™^''?-.^''
it doesn't Slur;me. eitter. I d liefer teach the Romsey Road kids thankeepjiouse any day. It would bore me to extinction 1^

"Not if you cared " he began.

=n7 .
^^'''^ *""^ '«> '^°> ""d looked quite calmlyand pointedly into his face.

^

extJlf M,,'*°"'*
^^'^' E"&«°^at least, not to that«rtent. Marriage is a big thing-certainly the biggestthat comes in a woman's way. It's too full of rifksand It might easily transform me into a fiend- itnot taking these risks at present."

It was a very chilly answer to a sincere and im-passioned offer; but Woods accepted it couraSouslyHis love was no mushroom growth, but, on the cSy'


