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" Did you mean to go alone ? " .he asked, " to Uvethere—quite alone ?

"

" There would be some one to help you look after it."
said I.

'

" Yes—but—otherwise, alone."
" Who else is there that you know ? "

I usked
She shook her head.
" No one ?

"

" I don't know anybody."
" Dut if you feel what yo,i do about the country "

sa.d L ' I don't think you'd be lonely. And if ev.r v-ou
wanted me^at any time-I could eonie down. Thcre'd
be some in., at the village where I could put up."

Vhcre you could put up ? "

" Yes—where I could sleep."
She gazed at me quite strangely, and so direct were

her eyes that I remember wondering was she forgettinghow repulsive I was. I believe that thought wo. l5have grown upon me. I believe, had she looked at

bull of fortune by the horns. I should have triedmy luck, riskmg that refusal which I believed to be
•nevitable. whereby it would have been thrown back

«ut at that moment two things occurred. I, who

iLTu ""^ "''"°' "" ""y '°°"^' ''^' ^"ddenly con-
ronted by my reflection in a httle handglass of Clarissa's

lad b!!n
'^""* *'' '"'' ""' "'^ '""^'y ^^-- She

into the '"T"^ ^"''^'' "° ^°"^*' ^^^-« I --"'emto the room; for it is ever the way with women that


