
THE GUARDED FLAME8

But to • itnnger it will be. room-w untidr worn : loymi ft
ta the room that you wai any .w«yia your memoir. Tom*
itwiU be Mf room-in aU itt coloon, of cour»e-Ai I lookal
«»epiiit,Ic«iiiitdowninoneofthech«iri. YonhaTesiraime the room it»elf.»

"^
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Well. ITl do my best. But you're very kiad to i«y ».•
Do I make myself dew though? It if tfl hew," and he

touched hMtchmg forehead: "the colour uid the form, wweU a. the light u>d .h«le. Well then, all I meant wa.7 wehope our bnms will go on developing u they have gone ondevelopmg from the pu«y level. That ii the real piogn..

S-i^nS'?"""'
*' •'°"'^' invention-even colo««d

But of course the photographer did not understand.

I .n, f
"•'" ^l'^^

""'"" ' •« <»° "y groundHjlasf when

lZ^n\"^'- J""* *« ~'°"" "k« thaT-*ven nobnghter than they look on the g«y. I ask for no mo« : andI wond« you scientific gentlemen don't tackle it and do it"

For the broken rule a penalty was exacted : by the mysteriousbut mexorable Uws of life, kindness must be id for inpTWork was impossible
: tl e precious afternoon was squandered!^Uie quiet household knew that the master had one oTw,

^^^ Yo„ngMrJohnStone,thesec«ary.wa.given.
half hohday and sent for a bicycle ride with Mis. Effie vLent.Ae nie^. Mrs Buigoyne wrote a little note to clever I^George Wren, who had been invited to dinner, and begged himto give her husband this pleasure on some other eventor
The worker lay supine in his workshop, dozing, dwamine

weaving into dreams the incidents and chkiacters oftteSnovel from Mr Hind's shop, out of which Mrs ^ur^^TZ
trerjtrv:ir^'°°"''"«--

ForahttleKlj;

t. 'ITw ' ^*'f' ^^'^ W«=n ? . . . Oh, too b«3 of youto put Wren off. 1 always like Geoige Wren."
^


