
*96 THE DARK FLOWER
the ey« of a good citizen than this married man ofm.dd,e age. striding for hours over those d^, darkempty pastures-hunted by passion and by^so
no good ctjzen was abroad of an autumn night in a

hL«7l^
exercse-the trees, resigning to the coldbla^ thear cnnkled leaves that fluttered past hTm St

?er^sS;'.^t" !?;''-''"- "- --^ *^-s
tne httle bonfires, whose scent still clung in the airA desperate walk, in this heart of London-round a^dound,up and down, hour after hour, keeping afwi;

gW from its own frail spirit lighted t^'Z
And, so tired that he could hardly move his le^sbut free at last of that awful feeling I his head-S

c the' pirr. " '''' '"^ 'lays-Lennan came oof the Park at the gate where he had gone in andwalked towards his home, certain that to-night' oneway or the other "t would be decided


