
The Pubpli Parasol 75

for none save the pretty wife of Godfrey

Wharton.

He spoke to her on several occasions

of Dudley and gnashed his teeth when he

saw a look of sadness, even longing, come
into her dark eyes. At such times he

was tempted to tell her that he knew all,

to confo .';id her by charging her with guilt.

But he could not collect the courage.

For some unaccountable reason he held

his bitter tongue. And so it was that

handsome Sam Rossiter, spy and good
fellow, fell in love with a woman who had
a very dark page in her history.


