
CHAPTER III

" You know not the linut of this Idngdom, stiU you are it. queen "
Sib KABDiTDBANATH TaOOBB.

'

Miss O'Neill as might be supposed, proved no easvsubject for diplomatic manipulatio/ Long beforethey had made an end of their pienic-lunch, in a

X

of rocks and birches and purple cushions of heathershe had effectually given Mr. Lenox to understandthat she was neither to be deceived nor coerced bv

twV'Yel'*r^*\*^ '^^^^ ^^^ fromTetth'e^
nWo^i • *i°^Py'^'''^ ^^^ Shouldering throughobstacles, m the Suffrage campaign, had so fa-- bluntfdher finer sensibilities that she could smilingfy hdher ground even among those who obviously wishecher elsewhere

:
and she held it to-day, tillK lost

1 say Miss O'Neill, you might take pitv on

^len'' h?l-^r'"'.^"^
^''^ your%ompanyTp the

fed a flint'n^l''^ ^r'^*^
his engaging tone therelurked a faint note of command. " He's no fisher

SteTon'e^Sn ^"^ '^"^^^^ *^ himselfl'lTn

* Yes, Sir Mark, I can see thai without spectacles »

by a view that's worth some chmbing to s^ Ofcourse, .fMiss AUson would prefer to go4hyou—?•


